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‘  Mr.  McCarthy  has  finished  the  laborious  and  difficult  task  which  he  set 
before  himself.  ....  But  to  have  made  his  work  complete  is  only  a  part 
of  the  success  which  Mr.  McCarthy  has  achieved.  The  first  condition  which  a 
history  of  our  times  must  fulfil  is,  no  doubt,  that  it  should  be  a  history  of  our 
own  times,  that  it  should  tell  us  all  we  want  to  know,  should  tell  no  more,  and 
should  treat  everything  in  the  right  perspective,  so  that  the  due  amount  of  space 
and  importance  may  be  given  to  each  successive  event,  or  group  of  events.  The 
next  condition  is  that  It  must  be  fair,  that  contemporaries  should  be  neither 
puffed  nor  maligned,  that  actions  should  be  fairly  interpreted,  and  that  the  author, 
while  letting  his  readers  know  his  opinions,  should  do  justice  to  the  side  which  he 
does  not  adopt.  The  third  condition  is  that  it  should  be  entertaining,  that  the 
writer  should  have  a  good  style  and  write  well  throughout,  that  he  should 
perpetually  make  himself  felt  by  his  readers  as  being  himself  and  no  one  else, 
and  yet  that  he  should  avoid  paradoxes,  mere  smartness,  and  the  appearance  of 
making  epigrams  to  order.  All  these  conditions  Mr.  McCarthy  has  fulfilled. 
His  work  is  fairly  exhaustive  ;  but  it  cannot  be  said  that  it  is  ever  prolix.  .  .  . 
Then,  it  is  eminently  fair.  Mr.  McCarthy  is  temperate,  reasonable,  and 
judicious  ;  his  History  is  eminently  entertaining,  and  his  power  of  entertaining 
his  readers  never  flags.  He  never  seems  to  be  exhausted,  and  his  fourth  volume 
is  perhaps  the  best  of  the  set.  To  say  that  this  work  is  as  pleasant  and  attractive 
to  read  as  a  novel  is  to  pay  a  great  compliment  to  novels.  Almost  every  page 
has  something  in  it  that  is  good  because  it  is  at  once  unexpected  and  yet  not 
forced.  The  book  is  pervaded  with  a  gentle  spirit  of  subdued  fun,  and  yet  is 
never  frivolous  or  comic.  Mr.  McCarthy  has  not  only  the  art  of  story-telling,  but 
makes  his  narrative  sparkle  with  happy  hits,  and  yet  these  happy  hits  do  not 
eclipse  the  more  modest  bulk  of  his  story.  There  are  so  many  bad  books  which 
must  be  criticised  severely,  that  it  is  refreshing  to  come  across  a  book  which  may 
be  freely  praised. —Saturday  Review. 

‘  Of  modern  historians,  Mr.  Justin  McCarthy  is  among  the  most  eminent. 
His  rise  was  sudden.  Known  in  literature  as  a  successful  novelist,  it  was  not  till 
the  appearance  of  his  first  two  volumes  on  the  reign  of  Victoria  that  he  obtained 
rank  as  a  more  serious  writer.  His  History  at  once  took  the  reading  world  by 
storm.  The  buoyancy  of  his  narrative,  his  powers  of  picturesque  description,  his 
epigrammatic  judgment  of  character,  his  lucid  arrangement  of  facts, _  and  the  clear, 
fresh  manner  in  which  he  dealt  with  his  story  and  gave  his  opinions,^  charmed 
alike  the  philosophical  student  as  well  as  the  general  reader.  .  .  The  end  is 

as  good  as  the  beginning  ;  there  is  no  falling  off  and  nothing  to  tempt  invidious 
criticism.  .  .  Mr.  McCarthy’s  History  is  now  finished,  and  we  have  no 

hesitation  in  saying  that  it  is  one  of  the  ablest  works  that  the  latter  part  of  this 
century  has  produced.  It  is  written  with  spirit,  yet  accuracy  is  not  sacrificed  for 
effect  ;  it  is  lively  without  flippancy,  and  when  the  occasion  calls  for  sobriety 
of  judgment,  the  author  can  be  judicial  without  being  opinionated,  and  thoughtful 

without  being  dull.’ — Observer.  . 

‘We have  read  the  volumes  throughout  with  unflagging  interest,  and  have 
received  from  their  pages  an  amount  of  pleasure  eqjial  to  the  enjoyment  derivable 
from  the  perusal  of  one  of  Mr.  McCarthy’s  most  stirring  and  telling  novels.  Mr 
McCarthy  has  written  in  a  popular  and  effective  style  an  important  and  useful 
work.’— Morning  Post. 
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‘Without  being  any  the  less  readable,  this  latter  half  of  Mr.  McCarthy’s  work 
is  more  dignified  and  thorough  than  the  previous  one.  Finding  his  book  accepted 
as  an  important  historical  work,  Mr.  McCarthy  has  honestly  endeavoured  to 
prove  himself  a  good  historian  as  well  as  a  brilliant  novelist  and  leader-writer.  .  . 
Whatever  the  causes,  the  new  volumes  show  a  marked  improvement  on  the  old 
ones,  good  as  those  were ;  and  the  improvement  is  all  the  more  notable  because 
the  difficulties  of  the  historian  are  naturally  increased  the  nearer  he  gets  to  his 
own  day.  .  .  The  work  is  one  that  Tories  can  read  with  almost  as  much 

pleasure  as  Radicals,  and  in  which  there  is  no  obtrusion  of  the  author’s  opinions 
on  Home  Rule.’ — Athenaeum. 

‘  Happier  than  many  historians  who  have  marked  out  for  themselves  a  task  of 
labour  and  difficulty,  Mr.  McCarthy  has  completed  his  “History  of  Our  Own 
Times”  within  the  limits  originally  intended,  and  certainly  without  any 
unreasonable  delay.  In  the  two  solid  volumes,  which  form  the  second  and 
concluding  portion  of  the  work,  he  tells  the  story  of  our  national  life  during  the 
last  twenty-four  years.  .  .  If  the  duty  which  he  has  imposed  upon  himself  has, 

of  necessity,  become  more  delicate  as  the  course  of  the  narrative  brings  us  more 
and  more  within  the  heated  atmosphere  of  contemporary  politics,  the  historian 
has  found  his  recompense  in  the  higher  opportunities  afforded  him  for  exhibiting 
the  tact  and  judgment  conspicuous  in  his  former  volumes.  The  wide  and  genuine 
popularity  of  his  History  is  a  circumstance  perhaps  without  parallel  in  the  case  of 
works  of  its  class.’ — Daily  News. 

‘  Mr.  McCarthy  has  executed  a  very  difficult  task  with  no  slight  success.  He 
has  evidently  made  a  very  careful  and  complete  survey  of  the  best  contemporary 
authorities,  exhibits  an  impartial,  almost  judicial  tone  throughout,  and  writes  with 
an  unaffected  vigour  and  simple  direct  picturesqueness  which  are  decidedly 
attractive.  .  .  The  work  will,  we  have  no  doubt,  speedily  become  essential  to 

every  good  library.’ — Nonconformist. 

‘We  can  hardly  conceive  that  anyone  out  of  all  the  thousands  of  Mr. 
McCarthy’s  readers  has  ever  felt  otherwise  than  delighted  at  the  interesting,, 
brilliant,  and  thoroughly  fair  and  judicial  way  in  which  he  has  narrated  the 
history  which  he  set  himself  to  record.  We  may  at  once  state  that  the  last  two 
volumes  are  worthy  to  read  with  the  first  two.  They  areas  careful,  as  fascinating, 
as  interesting  as  the  first  ;  in  no  single  point  falling  short  of  the  high  level  which 
the  author  attained  in  the  moiety  which  he  gave  us  eighteen  months  ago.  In 
short  we  will  affirm  that  Mr.  McCarthy  is  novelist,  essayist,  politician,  moralist, 
and  historian  at  one  and  the  same  time.  He  has  provided  us  in  these 
magnificent  volumes  with  writing  which  is  as  charming  as  any  English  writer  of 
our  day  has  given  us,  with  a  story  which  possesses  often  the  intense  interest  of 
fiction,  with  reflections  worthy  of  the  profoundest  moralist  or  most  eloquent 
religious  teacher.  We  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  these  four  volumes  are 
in  every  respect  worthy  to  take  their  place  beside  those  splendid  volumes  of 
Macaulay’s  History  which,  in  our  own  judgment,  marked  by  their  publication  an 
epoch  in  historical  literature,  and  gave  a  new  spirit  and  character  to  historical 
writing.’ — Literary  World. 
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CHAPTER  i. 

THE  KING  IS  DEAD  !  LONG  LIVE  THE  QUEEN  ! 

Before  half-past  two  o’clock  on  the  morning  of  June  20,  1837,  William  IV. 
was  lying  dead  in  Windsor  Castle,  while  the  messengers  were  already 
hurrying  off  to  Kensington  Palace  to  bear  to  his  successor  her  summons 
to  the  throne.  The  illness  of  the  King  hacl  been  but  short,  and  at  one 
time,  even  after  it  had  been  pronounced  alarming,  it  seemed  to  take  so 
hopeful  a  turn  that  the  physicians  began  to  think  it  would  pass  harmlessly 
away.  But  the  King  was  an  old  man — was  an  old  man  even  when  he 
came  to  the  throne,  and  when  the  dangerous  symptoms  again  exhibited 
themselves,  their  warning  was  very  soon  followed  by  fulfilment.  The 
death  of  King  William  may  be  fairly  regarded  as  having  closed  an  era  of 
our  history.  With  him,  we  may  believe,  ended  the  reign  of  personal 
government  in  England.  William  was  indeed  a  constitutional  king  in 
more  than  mere  name.  lie  was  to  the  best  of  his  lights  a  faithful  re¬ 
presentative  of  the  constitutional  principle.  lie  was  as  far  in  advance  of 
his  two  predecessors  in  understanding  and  acceptance  of  the  principle  as 
his  successor  has  proved  herself  beyond  him.  Constitutional  government 
has  developed  itself  gradually,  as  everything  else  has  done  in  English  poli¬ 
tics.  The  written  principle  and  code  of  its  system  it  would  be  as  vain 
to  look  for  as  for  the  British  Constitution  itself.  King  William  still  held 
to  and  exercised  the  right  to  dismiss  his  ministers  when  he  pleased  and 
because  he  pleased.  His  father  had  held  to  the  right  of  maintaining 
favourite  ministers  in  defiance  of  repeated  votes  of  the  House  of  Commons. 
It  would  not  be  easy  to  find  any  written  rule  or  declaration  of  constitu- 
VOL.  i.  R 
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tional  law  pronouncing  decisively  that  either  was  in  the  wrong.  But  in 
our  day  we  should  believe  that  the  constitutional  freedom  of  England  was 
outraged,  or  at  least  put  in  the  extremest  danger,  if  a  sovereign  were  to 
dismiss  a  ministry  at  mere  pleasure,  or  to  retain  it  in  despite  of  the  ex¬ 
pressed  wish  of  the  House  of  Commons.  Virtually,  therefore,  there  was 
still  personal  government  in  the  reign  of  William  IV.  With  his  death  the 
long  chapter  of  its  history  came  to  an  end.  We  find  it  difficult  now  to 
believe  that  it  was  a  living  principle,  openly  at  work  among  us,  if  not 
openly  acknowledged,  so  lately  as  in  the  reign  of  King  William. 

The  closing  scenes  of  King  William’s  life  were  undoubtedly  charac¬ 
terised  by  some  personal  dignity.  As  a  rule,  sovereigns  show  that  they 
know  how  to  die.  Perhaps  the  necessary  consequence  of  their  training, 
by  virtue  of  which  they  come  to  regard  themselves  always  as  the  central 
figures  in  great  state  pageantry,  is  to  make  them  assume  a  manner  of  dignity 
on  all  occasions  when  the  eyes  of  their  subjects  may  be  supposed  to  be  on 
them,  even  if  the  dignity  of  bearing  is  not  the  free  gift  of  nature.  The 
manners  of  William  IV.  had  been,  like  those  of  most  of  his  brothers, 
somewhat  rough  and  overbearing.  He  had  been  an  unmanageable  naval 
officer.  He  had  again  and  again  disregarded  or  disobeyed  orders,  and  at 
last  it  had  been  found  convenient  to  withdraw  him  from  active  service 
altogether,  and  allow  him  to  rise  through  the  successive  ranks  of  his  pro¬ 
fession  by  a  merely  formal  and  technical  process  of  ascent.  In  his  more 
private  capacity  he  had,  when  younger,  indulged  more  than  once  in  un¬ 
seemly  and  insufferable  freaks  of  temper.  He  had  made  himself  unpopular 
while  Duke  of  Clarence  by  his  strenuous  opposition  to  some  of  the 
measures  which  were  especially  desired  by  all  the  enlightenment  of 
the  country.  He  urns,  for  example,  a  determined  opponent  of  the  mea¬ 
sures  for  the  abolition  of  the  slave  trade.  He  had  wrangled  publicly,  in 
open  debate,  with  some  of  his  brothers  in  the  House  of  Lords  ;  and  words 
had  been  interchanged  among  the  royal  princes  which  could  not  be  heard 
in  our  day  even  in  the  hottest  debates  of  the  more  turbulent  House  of 
Commons.  But  William  seems  to  have  been  one  of  the  men  whom  in¬ 
creased  responsibility  improves.  He  was  far  better  as  a  king  than  as  a 
prince.  He  proved  that  he  was  able  at  least  to  understand  that  first  duty 
of  a  constitutional  sovereign  which,  to  the  last  day  of  his  active  life,  his 
father,  George  III.,  never  could  be  brought  to  comprehend — that  the  per¬ 
sonal  predilections  and  prejudices  of  the  King  must  sometimes  give  way 
to  the  public  interest. 

Nothing  perhaps  in  life  became  him  like  to  the  leaving  of  it,  His 
closing  days  were  marked  by  gentleness  and  kindly  consideration  for  the 
feelings  of  those  around  him.  When  he  awoke  on  June  18  he  remem- 
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bered  that  it  was  the  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  Waterloo.  He  expressed 
a  strong,  pathetic  wish  to  live  over  that  day,  even  if  he  were  never  to  see 
another  sunset.  He  called  for  the  flag  which  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
always  sent  him  on  that  anniversary  in  homage  for  Strathfieldsaye,  and 
he  laid  his  hand  upon  the  eagle  which  adorned  it  and  said  he  felt  revived 
by  the  touch.  He  had  himself  attended  since  his  accession  the  Waterloo 
banquet;  but  this  time  the  Duke  of  Wellington  thought  it  would  perhaps 
be  more  seemly  to  have  the  dinner  put  off,  and  sent  accordingly  to  take 
the  wishes  of  his  Majesty.  The  King  declared  that  the  dinner  must  go  on 
as  usual,  and  sent  to  the  Duke  a  friendly,  simple  message,  expressing  his 
hope  that  the  guests  might  have  a  pleasant  day.  He  talked  in  his  homely 
va}  to  those  about  him,  his  direct  language  seeming  to  acquire  a  sort  of 
tragic  dignity  from  the  approach  of  the  death  that  was  so  near.  He  had 
piayers  read  to  him  again  and  again,  and  called  those  near  him  to  witness 
that  he  had  always  been  a  faithful  believer  in  the  truths  of  religion.  He  had 
Ids  despatch-boxes  brought  to  him,  and  tried  to  get  through  some  business 
with  his  private  secretary.  It  was  remarked  with  some  interest  that  the 
last  official  act  he  ever  performed  was  to  sign  with  his  trembling  hand  the 
paidon  of  a  condemned  criminal.  Even  a  far  nobler  reign  than  his  would 
have  received  new  dignity  if  it  closed  with  a  deed  of  mercy.  When  some 
of  those  around  him  endeavoured  to  encourage  him  with  the  idea  that  he 
might  recover  and  live  many  years  yet,  lie  declared,  with  a  simplicity 
which  had  something  oddly  pathetic  in  it,  that  he  would  be  willing  to  live 
ten  years  yet  for  the  sake  of  the  country.  The  poor  King  was  evidently 
under  the  sincere  conviction  that  England  could  hardly  get  on  without 
him.  His  consideration  for  his  country,  whatever  whimsical  thoughts  it 
may  suggest,  is  entitled  to  .some  at  least  of  the  respect  which  we  give  to 
the  dying  groan  of  a  Pitt  or  a  Mirabeau,  who  fears,  with  too  much  reason, 
that  he  leaves  a  blank  not  easily  to  be  filled.  ‘  Young  royal  tarry- breeks,’ 
William  had  been  jocularly  called  by  Robert  Burns  fifty  years  before, 
when  there  was  yet  a  popular  belief  that  he  would  come  all  right  and  do 
brilliant  and  gallant  things,  and  become  a  stout  sailor  in  whom  a  sea¬ 
faring  nation  might  feel  pride.  He  disappointed  all  such  expectations; 
but  it  must  be  owned  that  when  responsibility  came  upon  him  he  disap¬ 
pointed  expectation  anew  in  a  different  way,  and  was  a  better  sovereign, 
more  deserving  of  the  complimentary  title  of  patriot-king,  than  even  his 
friends  w'ould  have  ventured  to  anticipate. 

There  were  eulogies  pronounced  upon  him  after  his  death  in  both 
Houses  of  Parliament  as  a  matter  of  course.  It  is  not  necessary,  however, 
to  set  down  to  mere  court  homage  or  parliamentary  form  some  of  the 
praises  that  were  bestowed  on  the  dead  King  by  Lord  Melbourne  and  Lord 
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Brougham  and  Lord  Grey.  A  certain  tone  of  sincerity,  not  quite  free 
perhaps  from  surprise,  appears  to  run  through  some  of  these  expressions 
of  admiration.  They  seem  to  say  that  the  speakers  were  at  one  time  or 
another  considerably  surprised  to  find  that,  after  all,  William  really  was 
able  and  willing  on  grave  occasions  to  subordinate  his  personal  likings  and 
dislikings  to  considerations  of  State  policy  and  to  what  was  shown  to  him 
to  be  for  the  good  of  the  nation.  In  this  sense  at  least  he  may  be  called 
a  patriot-king.  We  have  advanced  a  good  deal  since  that  time,  and  we 
require  somewhat  higher  and  more  positive  qualities  in  a  sovereign  now 
to  excite  our  political  wonder.  But  we  must  judge  William  by  the  reigns 
that  went  before,  and  not  the  reign  that  came  after  him  ;  and,  with  that 
consideration  borne  in  mind,  we  may  accept  the  panegyric  of  Lord  Mel¬ 
bourne  and  of  Lord  Grey,  and  admit  that  on  the  whole  he  was  better  than 
his  education,  his  early  opportunities,  and  his  early  promise. 

William  IV.  (third  son  of  George  III.)  had  left  no  children  who  could 
have  succeeded  to  the  throne,  and  the  crown  passed  therefore  to  the 
daughter  of  his  brother  (fourth  son  of  George),  the  Duke  of  Kent.  This 
was  the  Brmcess  Alexandrma  Victoria,  who  was  born  at  Kensington 
Palace  on  May  24,  1819.  The  princess  was  therefore  at  this  time  Tittle 
more  than  eighteen  years  of  age.  The  Duke  of  Kent  died  a  few  months 
after  the  birth  of  his  daughter,  and  the  child  was  brought  up  under  the 
care  of  his  widow.  She  was  wed  brought  up  r  both  as  regards  her 
intellect  and  her  character  her  training  was  excellent.  She  was  taught  to 
be  self-reliant,  brave,  and  systematical.  Prudence  and  economy  were 
inculcated  on  her  as  though  she  had  been  born  to  be  poor.  One  is  not 
generally  inclined  to  attach  much  importance  to  what  historians  tell  us  of 
the  education  of  contemporary  princes  or  princesses;  but  it  cannot  be 
doubted  that  the  Princess  Victoria  was  trained  for  intelligence  and 
goodness. 

The  death  of  the  King  of  England  has  everywhere  caused  the  greatest 
sensation.  .  .  .  Cousin  Y  ictoria  is  said  to  have  shown  astonishing 

self-possession.  She  undertakes  a  heavy  responsibility,  especially  at  the 
present  moment,  when  parties  are  so  excited,  and  all  rest  their  hopes  on 
her.’  These  words  are  an  extract  from  a  letter  written  on  July  4,  1837, 
by  the  late  Prince  Albert,  the  Prince  Consort  of  so  many  happy  years. 
The  letter  was  written  to  the  Prince’s  father,  from  Bonn.  The  youno- 
Queen  had  indeed  behaved  with  remarkable  self-possession.  There  is  a 
pretty  description,  which  has  been  often  quoted,  but  will  bear  citing  once 
moie,  gi\ en  by  Miss  Wynn  of  the  manner  m  which  the  young  sovereign 
received  the  news  of  her  accession  to  a  throne.  The  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury,  Dr.  Ilowley,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  the  Marquis  of 
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Oorryngliam,  ]eft  'Windsor  for  Kensington  Palace,  where  the  Princess 
Victoria  had  been  residing,  to  inform  her  of  the  King’s  death.  It  was  two 
hours  after  midnight  when  they  started,  and  they  did  not  reach  Kensington 
until  five  o’clock  in  the  morning.  ‘  They  knocked,  they  rang,  they 
thumped  for  a  considerable  time  before  they  could  rouse  the  porter  at  the 
gate ;  they  were  again  kept  waiting  in  the  courtyard,  then  turned  into  one 
of  the  lower  rooms,  where  they  seemed  forgotten  by  everybody.  They 
rang  the  bell,  and  desired  that  the  attendant  of  the  Princess  Victoria 
might  be  sent  to  inform  her  Royal  Highness  that  they  requested  an 
audience  on  business  of  importance.  After  another  delay,  and  another 
ringing  to  inquire  the  cause,  the  attendant  was  summoned,  who  stated 
that  the  Princess  was  in  such  a  sweet  sleep  that  she  could  not  venture  to 
disturb  her.  Then  they  said,  “We  are  come  on  business  of  state  to  the 
Queen,  and  even  her  sleep  must  give  way  to  that.”  It  did  ;  and  to  prove 
that  she  did  not  keep  them  waiting,  in  a  few  minutes  she  came  into  the 
room  in  a  loose  white  nightgown  and  shawl,  her  nightcap  thrown  off,  and 
her  hair  falling  upon  her  shoulders,  her  feet  in  slippers,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
but  perfectly  collected  and  dignified.’  The  Prime  Minister,  Lord  Mel¬ 
bourne,  was  presently  sent  for,  and  a  meeting  of  the  Privy  Council 
summoned  for  eleven  o’clock,  when  the  Lord  Chancellor  administered  the 
usual  oaths  to  the  Queen,  and  her  Majesty  received  in  return  the  oaths  of 
allegiance  of  the  Cabinet  ministers  and  other  privy  councillors  present. 
Mr.  Greville,  who  was  usually  as  little  disposed  to  record  any  enthusiastic 
admiration  of  royalty  and  royal  personages  as  Humboldt  or  Varnhagen 
von  Ense  could  have  been,  has  described  the  scene  in  words  well  worthy 
of  quotation. 

‘  The  King  died  at  twenty  minutes  after  two  yesterday  morning,  and 
the  young  Queen  met  the  Council  at  Kensington  Palace  at  eleven.  Never 
was  anything  like  the  first  impression  she  produced,  or  the  chorus  of 
praise  and  admiration  which  it  raised  about  her  manner  and  behaviour ; 
and  certainly  not  without  justice.  It  was  very  extraordinary,  and  some¬ 
thing  far  beyond  what  was  looked  for.  Her  extreme  youth  and  inexpe¬ 
rience,  and  the  ignorance  of  the  world  concerning  her,  naturally  excited 
intense  curiosity  to  see  how  she  would  act  on  this  trying  occasion,  and 
there  was  a  considerable  assemblage  at  the  palace,  notwithstanding  the 
short  notice  which  was  given.  The  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to  teach 
her  her  lesson,  which,  for  this  purpose,  Melbourne  had  himself  to  learn. 

.  .  .  She  bowed  to  the  lords,  took  her  seat,  and  then  read  her  speech  in 
a  clear,  distinct,  and  audible  voice,  and  without  any  appearance  of  fear  or 
embarrassment.  She  was  quite  plainly  dressed,  and  in  mourning.  After 
she  had  read  her  speech,  and  taken  and  signed  the  oath  for  the  security  of 
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the  Church  of  Scotland,  the  privy  councillors  were  sworn,  the  two  royal 
dukes  first  by  themselves ;  and  as  these  two  old  men,  her  uncles,  knelt 
before  her,  swearing  allegiance  and  kissing  her  hand,  I  saw  her  blush  up 
to  the  eyes,  as  if  she  felt  the  contrast  between  their  civil  and  their  natural 
relations,  and  this  was  the  only  sign  of  emotion  which  she  evinced.  Her 
manner  to  them  was  very  graceful  and  engaging ;  she  kissed  them  both, 
and  rose  from  her  chair  and  moved  towards  the  Duke  of  Sussex,  who  was 
farthest  from  her,  and  too  infirm  to  reach  her.  She  seemed  rather 
bewildered  at  the  multitude  of  men  who  were  sworn,  and  who  came,  one 
after  anotner,  to  kiss  her  hand,  but  she  did  not  speak  to  anybody,  nor  did 
she  make  the  slightest  difference  in  her  manner,  or  show  any  in  her 
countenance,  to  any  individual  of  any  rank,  station  or  party.  I  particularly 
watched  her  when  Melbourne  and  the  ministers,  and  the  Duke  of  Welling¬ 
ton  and  Peel  approached  her.  She  went  through  the  whole  ceremony, 
occasionally  looking  at  Melbourne  for  instruction  when  she  had  any  doubt 
what  to  do,  which  hardly  ever  occurred,  and  with  perfect  calmness  and  self- 
possession,  but  at  the  same  time  with  a  graceful  modesty  and  propriety 
particularly  interesting  and  ingratiating.’ 

Sir  Robert  Peel  told  Mr.  Greville  that  he  was  amazed  at  £  her  manner 
and  behaviour,  at  her  apparent  deep  sense  of  her  situation,  and  at  the 
same  time  her  firmness.’  The  Duke  of  Wellington  said  in  his  blunt  way 
that  if  she  had  been  his  own  daughter  he  could  not  have  desired  to  see 
her  perform  her  part  better.  ‘  At  twelve,’  says  Mr.  Greville,  ‘  she  held  a 
Council,  at  which  she  presided  with  as  much  ease  as  if  she  had  been  doing 
nothing  else  all  her  life ;  and  though  Lord  Lansdowne  and  my  colleague 
had  contrived  between  them  to  make  some  confusion  with  the  Council 
papers,  she  was  not  put  out  by  it.  She  looked  very  well ;  and  though  so 
small  in  stature,  and  without  much  pretension  to  beauty,  the  gracefulness 
of  her  manner  and  the  good  expression  of  her  countenance  give  her  on  the 
whole  a  very  agreeable  appearance,  and  with  her  youth  inspire  an  excessive 
interest  in  all  who  approach  her,  and  which  I  can’t  help  feeling  myself. 
.  .  .  In  short,  she  appears  to  act  with  every  sort  of  good  taste  and 

good  feeling,  as  well  as  good  sense  ;  and  as  far  as  it  has  gone  nothing  can 
be  more  favourable  than  the  impression  she  has  made,  and  nothing  can 
promise  better  than  her  manner  and  conduct  do  ;  though,’  Mr.  Greville 
somewhat  superfluously  adds,  1  it  would  be  rash  to  count  too  confidently 
upon  her  judgment  and  discretion  in  morn  weighty  matters.’ 

Tne  interest  or  curiosity  with  which  the  demeanour  of  the  young 
Queen  was  watched  was  all  the  keener  because  the  world  in  general  knew 
so  little  about  her.  Not  merely  was  the  world  in  general  thus  ignorant, 
but  even  the  statesmen  and  officials  in  closest  communication  with  court 


1837. 


A  HISTOKY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES.  7 

circles  wei'e  in  almost  absolute  ignorance.  According  to  Mr.  Greville, 
whose  authority,  however,  is  not  to  be  taken  too  implicitly  except  as  to 
matters  which  he  actually  saw,  the  young  Queen  had  been  previously 
kept  in  such  seclusion  by  her  mother — ‘  never,’  he  says,  ‘  having  slept  out 
of  her  bedroom,  nor  been  alone  with  anybody  but  herself  and  the  Baroness 
Lehzen  ’ — that  ‘  not  one  of  her  acquaintance,  none  of  the  attendants  at 
Kensington,  not  even  the  Duchess  ot  Northumberland,  her  governess,  have 
any  idea  what  she  is  or  what  she  promises  to  be.’  There  was  enough  in 
the  court  of  the  two  sovereigns  who  went  before  Queen  Victoria  to  justify 
any  strictness  of  seclusion  which  the  Duchess  of  Kent  might  desire  for  her 
daughter.  George  IV.  was  a  Charles  II.  without  the  education  or  the 
talents;  William  IV.  was  a  Frederick  William  of  Prussia  without  the 
genius.  The  ordinary  manners  of  the  society  at  the  court  of  either  had 
a  full  flavour,  to  put  it  in  the  softest  way,  such  as  a  decent  taproom  would 
hardly  exhibit  in  a  time  like  the  present.  No  one  can  read  even  the  most 
favourable  descriptions  given  by  contemporaries  of  the  manners  of  those 
two  courts  without  feeling  grateful  to  the  Duchess  of  Kent  for  resolving 
that  her  daughter  should  see  as  little  as  possible  of  their  ways  and  their 
company. 

It  was  remarked  with  some  interest  that  the  Queen  subscribed  herself 
simply  1  Victoria,’  and  not,  as  had  been  expected,  ‘  Alexandria  Victoria.’ 
Mr.  Greville  mentions  in  his  diary  of  December  24,  1819,  that  ‘the  Duke 
of  Kent  gave  the  name  of  Alexandrina  to  his  daughter  in  compliment  to 
the  Emperor  of  Russia.  She  was  to  have  had  the  name  of  Georgiana,  but 
the  Duke  insisted  upon  Alexandrina  being  her  first  name.  The  Regent 
sent  for  Lieven  ’  (the  Russian  ambassador,  husband  of  the  famous  Princess 
de  Lieven),  ‘and  made  him  a  great  many  compliments,  en  le persijlant,  on 
the  Emperor’s  being  godfather,  but  informed  him  that  the  name  of  Georgiana 
could  be  second  to  no  other  in  this  country,  and  therefore  she  could  not 
bear  it  at  all.’  It  was  a  very  wise  choice  to  employ  simply  the  name  of 
Victoria,  around  which  no  ungcnial  associations  of  any  kind  hung  at  that 
time,  and  which  can  have  only  grateful  associations  in  the  history  of  this 
country  for  the  future. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  go  into  any  formal  description  of  the  various 
ceremonials  and  pageantries  which  celebrated  the  accession  of  the  new 
sovereign.  The  proclamation  of  the  Queen,  her  appearance  for  the  first 
time  on  the  throne  in  the  House  of  Lords  when  she  prorogued  Parliament 
in  person,  and  even  the  gorgeous  festival  of  her  coronation,  which  took 
place  on  June  28,  in  the  following  year,  1838,  may  be  passed  over  with  a 
mere  word  of  record.  It  is  worth  mentioning,  however,  that  at  the  coro¬ 
nation  procession  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  figures  was  that  of  Marshal 
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Soult,  Duke  of  Dalmatia,  the  opponent  of  Moore  and  Wellington  in  the 
Peninsula,  the  commander  of  the  Old  Guard  at  Ltitzen,  and  one  of  the 
strong  arms  of  Napoleon  at' Waterloo.  Soult  had  been  sent  as  ambassador- 
extraordinary  to  represent  the  French  Government  and  people  at  the 
coronation  of  Queen  Victoria,  and  nothing  could  exceed  the  enthusiasm 
with  which  he  was  received  by  the  crowds  in  the  streets  of  London  on  that 
day.  The  white-haired  soldier  was  cheered  wherever  a  glimpse  of  his 
face  or  figure  could  be  caught.  He  appeared  in  the  procession  in  a  car¬ 
riage,  the  frame  of  which  had  been  used  on  occasions  of  state  by  some  of 
the  princes  of  the  House  cf  Conde,  and  which  Soult  had  had  splendidly 
decorated  for  the  ceremony  of  the  coronation.  Even  the  Austrian  ambas¬ 
sador,  says  an  eyewitness,  attracted  less  attention  than  Soult,  although 
the  dress  of  the  Austrian,  Prince  Esterhazy,  ‘  down  to  his  very  boot  heels 
sparkled  with  diamonds.’  The  comparison  savours  now  of  the  ridiculous,  but 
is  remarkably  expressive  and  effective.  Prince  Esterhazy’s  name  in  those 
days  suggested  nothing  but  diamonds.  His  diamonds  may  be  said  to  glitter 
through  all  the  light  literature  of  the  time.  When  Lady  Mary  Wortley 
Montagu  wanted  a  comparison  with  which  to  illustrate  excessive  splen¬ 
dour  and  brightness,  she  found  it  in  ‘  Governor  Pitt’s  diamonds.’  Prince 
Esterhazy’s  served  the  same  purpose  for  the  writers  of  the  early  years  of  the 
present  reign.  It  was  therefore,  perhaps,  no  very  poor  tribute  to  the  stout  old 
moustache  of  the  Republic  and  the  Empire  to  say  that  at  a  London  pageant 
his  war-worn  face  drew  attention  away  from  Prince  Esterhazy’s  diamonds. 
Soult  himself  felt  very  warmly  the  genuine  kindness  of  the  reception  given 
to  him.  Years  after,  in  a  debate  in  the  French  Chamber,  when  M.  Guizot 
was  accused  of  too  much  partiality  for  the  English  alliance,  Marshal  Soult 
declared  himself  a  warm  champion  of  that  alliance.  ‘  I  fought  the  English 
down  to  Toulouse,’  he  said,  ‘  when  I  fired  the  last  cannon  in  defence  of  the 
national  independence;  in  the  meantime  I  have  been  in  London,  and 
France  knows  the  reception  which  I  had  there.  The  English  themselves 
cried  “  Vive  Soult !  ’’—they  cried,  “  Soult  for  ever  !  ”  I^had  learned  to 
estimate  the  English  on  the  field  of  battle;  I  have  learned  to  estimate  them 
in  peace ;  and  I  repeat  that  I  am  a  warm  partisan  of  the  English  alliance.’ 
History  is  not  exclusively  made  by  cabinets  and  professional  diplomatists. 
It  is  highly  probable  that  the  cheers  of  a  London  crowd  on  the  day  of  the 
Queen’s  coronation  did  something  genuine  and  substantial  to  restore  the 
good  feeling  between  this  country  and  France,  and  efface  the  bitter  memo¬ 
ries  of  Waterloo. 

It  is  a  fact  well  worthy  of  note  amid  whatever  records  of  court  ceremo¬ 
nial  and  of  political  change,  that  a  few  days  after  the  accession  of  the 
Queen,  Mr.  Montefiore  was  elected  Sheriff  of  London,  the  first  Jew  who 
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had  ever  been  chosen  for  that  office;  and  that  ho  received  knighthood  at 
the  hands  of  her  Majesty  when  she  visited  the  city  on  the  folloAving  Lord 
Mayor’s  day.  He  was  the  first  Jew  whom  royalty  had  honoured  in  this 
country  since  the  good  old  times  when  royalty  was  pleased  to  borrow  the 
Jew’s  money,  or  order  instead  the  extraction  of  his  teeth.  The  expansion 
of  the  principle  of  religious  liberty  and  equality  which  has  been  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  characteristics  of  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria,  could 
hardly  have  been  more  becomingly  inaugurated  than  by  the  compliment 
which  sovereign  and  city  paid  to  Sir  Moses  Montefiore. 

The  first  signature  attached  to  the  Act  of  Allegiance  presented  to  the 
Queen  at  Kensington  Palace  was  that  of  her  eldest  surviving  uncle,  Ernest, 
Duke  of  Cumberland.  The  fact  may  be  taken  as  an  excuse  for  introducing 
a  few  words  here  to  record  the  severance  that  then  took  place  between  the 
interests  of  this  country,  or  at  least  the  reigning  family  of  these  realms, 
and  another  State,  which  had  for  a  long  time  been  bound  up  together  in  a 
manner  seldom  satisfactory  to  the  English  people.  In  the  whole  history  of 
England  it  will  be  observed  that  few  things  have  provoked  greater  popular 
dissatisfaction  than  the  connection  of  a  reigning  family  with  the  crown  or 
rulership  of  some  foreign  State.  There  is  an  instinctive  jealousy  on  such 
a  point,  which  even  when  it  is  unreasonable  is  not  unnatural.  A  sovereign 
of  England  had  better  be  sovereign  of  England,  and  of  no  foreign  State. 
Many  favourable  auspices  attended  the  accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to  the 
throne  ;  some  at  least  of  these  were  associated  with  her  sex.  The  country 
was  in  general  disposed  to  think  that  the  accession  of  a  woman  to  the 
throne  would  somewhat  clarify  and  purify  the  atmosphere  of  the  Court. 
It  had  another  good  effect  as  well,  and  one  of  a  strictly  political  nature. 
It  severed  the  connection  which  had  existed  for  some  generations  between 
this  country  and  Hanover.  The  connection  was  only  personal,  the  succes¬ 
sive  kings  of  England  being  also  by  succession  sovereigns  of  Hanover. 

The  crown  of  Hanover  was  limited  in  its  descent  to  the  male  line,  and 
it  passed  on  the  death  of  William  IV.  to  his  eldest  surviving  brother, 
Ernest,  Duke  of  Cumberland.  The  change  was  in  almost  every  way 
satisfactory  to  the  English  people.  The  indirect  connection  between 
England  and  Hanover  had  at  no  time  been  a  matter  of  gratification  to  the 
public  of  this  country.  Many  cooler  and  more  enlightened  persons  than 
honest  Squire  Western  had  viewed  with  disfavour,  and  at  one  time  with 
distrust,  the  division  of  interests  which  the  ownership  of  the  two  crowns 
seemed  almost  of  necessity  to  create  in  our  English  sovereigns.  Besides, 
it  must  be  owned  that  the  people  of  this  country  were  not  by  any  means 
sorry  to  be  rid  of  the  Duke  of  Cumberland.  Not  many  of  George  lll.’s 
sons  were  popular ;  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  was  probably  the  leasf  popular 
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of  all.  He  was  believed  by  many  persons  to  have  had  something  more 
than  an  indirect,  or  passive,  or  innocent  share  in  the  Orange  plot,  dis¬ 
covered  and  exposed  by  Joseph  Hume  in  1835,  for  setting  aside  the  claims 
of  the  young  Princess  Victoria  and  putting  himself,  the  Duke  of  Cumber¬ 
land,  on  the  throne ;  a  scheme  which  its  authors  pretended  to  justify  by 
the  preposterous  assertion  that  they  feared  the  Duke  of  Wellington  would 
otherwise  seize  the  crown  for  himself.  His  manners  were  rude,  over¬ 
bearing,  and  sometimes  even  brutal.  He  had  personal  habits  which  seemed 
rather  fitted  for  the  days  of  Tiberius,  or  for  the  court  of  Peter  the  Great, 
than  for  the  time  and  sphere  to  which  he  belonged.  Rumour  not  unnatu¬ 
rally  exaggerated  his  defects,  and  in  the  mouths  of  many  his  name  was 
the  symbol  of  the  darkest  and  fiercest  passions,  and  even  crimes.  Some 
of  the  popular  reports  with  regard  to  him  had  their  foundation  only  in  the 
common  detestation  of  his  character  and  dread  of  his  influence.  But  it  is 
certain  that  he  was  profligate,  selfish,  overbearing  and  quarrelsome.  A 
man  with  these  qualities  would  usually  be  described  in  fiction  as,  at  all 
events,  bluntly  honest  and  outspoken;  but  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  was 
deceitful  and  treacherous.  He  was  outspoken  in  his  abuse  of  those  with 
whom  he  quarrelled,  and  in  his  style  of  anecdote  and  jocular  conversation ; 
but  in  no  other  sense.  The  Duke  of  Wellington,  whom  he  hated,  told  Mr. 
Greville  that  he  once  asked  George  IV.  why  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  was 
so  unpopular,  and  the  Iving  replied,  ‘  Because  there  never  was  a  father  well 
with  his  son,  or  husband  with  his  wife,  or  lover  rvith  his  mistress,  or 
friend  with  his  friend,  that  he  did  not  try  to  make  mischief  between  them.’ 
The  first  thing  he  did  on  his  accession  to  the  throne  of  Hanover  tvas  to 
abrogate  the  constitution  which  had  been  agreed  to  by  the  Estates  of  the 
kingdom,  and  sanctioned  by  the  late  King,  William  IV.  ‘Radicalism,’ 
said  the  King,  writing  to  an  English  nobleman,  ‘  has  been  here  all  the 
order  of  the  day,  and  all  the  lower  class  appointed  to  office  were  more  or 
less  imbued  with  these  laudable  principles.  .  .  .  But  I  have  cut  the 
wings  of  this  democracy.’  He  went  indeed  pretty  vigorously  to  work,  for 
he  dismissed  from  their  offices  seven  of  the  most  distinguished  professors 
of  the  University  of  Gottingen,  because  they  signed  a  protest  against  his 
arbitrary  abrogation  of  the  constitution.  Among  the  men  thus  pushed 
from  their  stools  wTere — Gervinus,  the  celebrated  historian  and  Shake¬ 
spearian  critic,  at  that  time  professor  of  history  and  literature ;  Ewald,  the 
orientalist  and  theologian ;  Jacob  Grimm ;  and  Frederick  Dahlmann,  pro¬ 
fessor  of  political  science.  Gervinus,  Grimm  and  Dahlmann  were  not 
merely  deprived  of  their  offices,  but  were  actually  sent  into  exile.  The 
exiles  were  accompanied  across  the  frontier  by  an  immense  concourse  of 
students,  who  gave  them  a  triumphant  Geleit  in  true  student  fashion,  and 
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converted  what  was  meant  for  degradation  and  punishment  into  a  proces¬ 
sion  of  honour.  The  offence  against  all  rational  principles  of  civil  govern¬ 
ment  in  these  arbitrary  proceedings  on  the  part  of  the  new  King  was  the 
more  flagrant  because  it  could  not  even  be  pretended  that  the  professors 
were  interfering  with  political  matters  outside  their  province,  or  that  they 
were  issuing  manifestoes  calculated  to  disturb  the  public  peace.  The 
University  of  Gottingen  at  that  time  sent  a  representative  to  the  Estates  of 
the  kingdom,  and  the  protest  to  which  the  seven  professors  attached  their 
names  was  addressed  to  the  academical  senate,  and  simply  declared  that 
they  would  take  no  part  in  the  ensuing  election,  because  of  the  suspension 
of  the  constitution.  All  this  led  to  somewhat  serious  disturbances  in 
Hanover,  which  it  needed  the  employment  of  military  force  to  suppress. 

It  was  felt  in  England  that  the  mere  departure  of  the  Duke  of  Cumber¬ 
land  from  this  country  would  have  made  the  severance  of  the  connection 
with  Hanover  desirable,  even  if  it  had  not  been  in  other  Avays  an  advantage 
to  us.  Later  times  have  shoAvn  hoAv  much  we  have  gained  by  the  separa¬ 
tion.  It  Avould  have  been  exceedingly  inconvenient,  to  say  the  least,  it 
the  croAvn  Avorn  by  a  sovereign  of  England  had  been  hazarded  in  the  Avar 
bet\Areen  Austria  and  Prussia  in  1866.  Our  reigning  family  must  have 
seemed  to  suffer  in  dignity,  if  that  croA\m  had  been  roughly  knocked  off 
the  head  of  its  Avearcr  who  happened  to  be  an  English  sovereign ;  and  it 
Avould  have  been  absurd  to  expect  that  the  English  people  could  engage 
in  a  quarrel  Avith  Avliich  their  interests  and  honour  had  absolutely  nothing 
to  do,  for  the  sake  of  a  mere  family  possession  of  their  ruling  house. 

Looking  back  from  this  distance  of  time  and  across  a  change  of  political 
and  social  manners  far  greater  than  the  distance  of  time  might  seem  to 
explain,  it  appears  difficult  to  understand  the  passionate  emotions  Avhieh 
the  accession  of  the  young  Queen  seems  to  have  excited  on  all  sides.  Some 
influential  and  prominent  politicians  talked  and  wrote  as  if  there  were  really 
a  possibility  of  the  Tories  attempting  a  revolution  in  favour  of  the  Hano¬ 
verian  branch  of  the  royal  family ;  as  if  some  such  crisis  had  again  come 
round  as  that  which  tried  the  nation  Avhen  Queen  Anne  died.  On  the 
other  hand,  there  Avere  heard  loud  and  shrill  cries  that  the  Queen  was 
destined  to  be  conducted  by  her  constitutional  advisers  into  a  precipitate 
pathway  leading  sheer  doAvn  into  popery  and  anarchy.  The  Times  insisted 
that  ‘  the  anticipations  of  certain  Irish  Eoman  Catholics  respecting  the 
success  of  their  warfare  against  Church  and  State  under  the  auspices  of 
these  not  untried  ministers  into  Avhose  hands  the  all  but  infant  Queen  has 
been  compelled  by  her  unhappy  condition  to  deliver  herself  and  her  indig¬ 
nant  people  are  to  be  taken  for  nothing,  and  as  nothing,  but  the  chimeras 
of  a  band  of  visionary  traitors.’  The  Times  even  thought  it  necessary  to 
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point  out  that  for  her  Majesty  to  turn  papist,  to  marry  a  papist,  ‘  or  in  any 
manner  follow  the  footsteps  ot  the  Coburg  family  whom  these  incendiaries 
describe  as  papists,’  would  involve  an  1  immediate  forfeiture  of  the  British 
crown.’  On  the  other  hand,  some  of  the  Radical,  and  more  especially  Irish 
papers  talked  in  the  plainest  terms  of  Tory  plots  to  depose  or  even  to 
assassinate  the  Queen  and  put  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  in  her  place. 
O’Connell,  the  great  Irish  agitator,  declared  in  a  public  speech  that  if  it 
were  necessary  he  could  get  £  five  hundred  thousand  brave  Irishmen  to 
defend  the  life,  the  honour,  and  the  person  of  the  beloved  young  lady  by 
whom  England’s  throne  is  now  filled.’  Mr.  Henry  Grattan,  the  son  of  the 
famous  orator,  and  like  his  father  a  Protestant,  declared  at  a  meeting  in 
Dublin,  that  ‘if  her  Majesty  were  once  fairly  placed  in  the  hands  of  the 
Tories,  I  would  not  give  an  orange  peel  for  her  life.’  He  even  went  onto 
put  his  rhetorical  declaration  into  a  more  distinct  form  :  ‘If  some  of  the 
low  miscreants  of  the  party  got  round  her  Majesty  and  had  the  mixing  of 
the  royal  bowl  at  night,  I  fear  she  would  have  a  long  sleep.’  This  language 
seems  almost  too  absurd  for  sober  record,  and  yet  was  hardly  more  absurd 
than  many  things  said  on  what  may  be  called  the  other  side.  A  Mr.  Brad¬ 
shaw,  Tory  member  for  Canterbury,  declared  at  a  public  meeting  in  that 
ancient  city  that  the  sheet-anchor  of  the  .Liberal  Ministry  was  the  body  of 
‘  Irish  papists  and  rapparees  whom  the  priests  return  to  the  House  of  Com¬ 
mons.’  ‘  These  are  the  men  who  represent  the  bigoted  savages,  hardly 
more  civilised  than  the  natives  of  New  Zealand,  but  animated  with  a  fierce, 
undying  hatred  of  England.  Yet  on  these  men  are  bestowed  the  counte¬ 
nance  and  support  of  the  Queen  of  Protestant  England.  For,  alas !  her 
Majesty  is  Queen  only  of  a  faction,  and  is  as  much  of  a  partisan  as  the  Lord 
Chancellor  himself.’  At  a  Conservative  dinner  in  Lancashire,  a  speaker 
denounced  the  Queen  and  her  ministers  on  the  same  ground  so  vehemently, 
that  the  Commander-in-Chief  addressed  a  remonstrance  to  some  military 
officers  who  were  among  the  guests  at  this  excited  banquet,  pointing  out 
to  them  the  serious  responsibility  they  incurred  by  remaining  in  any 
assembly  when  such  language  was  uttered  and  such  sentiments  were 
expressed. 

INo  one,  of  couise,  would  take  impassioned  and  inflated  harangues  of 
this  kind  on  either  side  as  a  representation  of  the  general  feelinm  Sober 
persons  all  over  the  country  must  have  known  perfectly  well  that  there 
was  not  the  slightest  fear  that  the  young  Queen  would  turn  a  Roman 
Catholic,  or  that  her  Ministry  intended  to  deliver  the  country  up  as  a  prey 
to  Rome.  Sober  persons  everywhere,  too,  must  have  known  equally  well 
that  there  was  no  longer  the  slightest  cause  to  feel  any  alarm  about  a  Tory 
plot  to  hand  over  the  throne  of  England  to  the  detested  Dqke  of  Cpmber- 
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land.  We  only  desire  in  quoting  such  outrageous  declarations  to  make 
more  clear  the  condition  of  the  public  mind,  and  to  show  what  the  state 
of  the  political  world  must  have  been  when  such  extragavance  and  such 
delusions  were  possible.  We  have  done  this  partly  to  show  what  were  the 
trials  and  difficulties  under  which  her  Majesty  came  to  the  throne,  and 
partly  for  the  mere  purpose  of  illustrating  the  condition  of  the  country 
and  of  political  education.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  all  over  the  coun¬ 
try  passion  and  ignorance  were  at  work  to  make  the  task  of  constitutional 
government  peculiarly  difficult.  A  vast  number  of  the  followers  of  the 
Tories  in  country  places  really  believed  that  the  Liberals  were  determined 
to  hurry  the  Sovereign  into  some  policy  tending  to  the  degradation  of  the 
monarchy.  If  any  cool  and  enlightened  reasoner  were  to  argue  with  them 
on  this  point  and  endeavour  to  convince  them  of  the  folly  or  ascribing 
such  purposes  to  a  number  of  English  statesmen,  whose  interests,  position, 
and  honour  were  absolutely  bound  up  with  the  success  and  the  glory  of 
the  State,  the  indignant  and  unreasoning  Tories  would  be  able  to  cite  the 
very  words  of  so  great  and  so  sober-minded  a  statesman  as  Sir  Robert  Peel, 
who  in  his  famous  speech  to  the  electors  of  Tamworth  promised  to  rescue 
the  Constitution  from  being  made  the  1  victim  of  false  friends,’  and  the 
country  from  being  ‘  trampled  under  the  hoof  of  a  ruthless  democracy.’ 
If,  on  the  other  hand,  a  sensible  person  were  to  fry  to  persuade  hot-headed 
people  on  the  opposite  side  that  it  was  absurd  to  suppose  the  Tories  really 
meant  any  harm  to  the  freedom  and  the  peace  of  the  country  and  the 
security  of  the  succession,  he  might  be  invited  with  significant  expression 
to  read  the  manifesto  issued  by  Lord  Durham  to  the  electors  of  Sunder¬ 
land,  in  which  that  eminent  statesman  declared  that  ‘  in  all  circumstances, 
at  all  hazards,  be  the  personal  consequences  what  they  may,’  he  would 
ever  be  found  ready  when  called  upon  to  defend  the  principles  on  which 
the  constitution  of  the  country  was  tlmn  settled.  We  know  now  very  well 
that  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  Lord  Durham  were  using  the  language  of  innocent 
metaphor.  Sir  Robert  Peel  did  not  really  fear  much  the  hoof  of  the  ruth¬ 
less  democracy;  Lord  Durham  did  not  actually  expect  to  be  called  upon 
at  any  terrible  risk  to  himself  to  fight  the  battle  of  freedom  on  English 
soil.  But  when  those  whose  minds  had  been  bewildered  and  whose  pas¬ 
sions  had  been  inflamed  by  the  language  of  the  Times  on  the  one  side,  and 
that  of  O’Connell  on  the  other,  came  to  read  the  calmer  and  yet  sufficiently 
impassioned  words  of  responsible  statesmen  like  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  Lord 
Durham,  they  might  be  excused  if  they  found  rather  a  confirmation  than 
a  refutation  of  their  arguments  and  their  fears. 

The  truth  is,  that  the  country  was  in  a  very  excited  condition,  and 
that  it  is  easy  to  imagine  a  succession  of  events  which  might  in  a  moment 
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have  thrown  it  into  utter  confusion.  At  home  and  abroad  things  were 
looking  ominous  for  the  new  reign.  To  begin  with,  the  last  two  reigns 
had,  on  the  whole,  done  much  to  loosen  not  only  the  personal  feeling  of 
allegiance,  but  even  the  general  confidence  in  the  virtue  of  monarchical 
rule.  The  old  plan  of  personal  government  had  become  an  anomaly,  and  the 
system  of  a  genuine  constitutional  government,  such  as  we  know,  had  not 
yet  been  tried.  The  very  manner  in  which  the  Reform  Bill  had  been  carried, 
the  political  stratagem  which  had  been  resorted  to  when  further  resistance 
seemed  dangerous,  was  not  likely  to  exalt  in  popular  estimate  the  value  of 
what  was  then  gracefully  called  constitutional  government.  Only  a  short 
time  before  the  country  had  seen  Catholic  Emancipation  conceded,  not 
from  a  sense  of  justice  on  the  part  of  ministers,  but  avowedly  because 
further  resistance  must  lead  to  civil  disturbance.  There  was  not  much  in 
all  this  to  impress  an  intelligent  and  independent  people  with  a  sense  of 
the  great  wisdom  of  the  rulers  of  the  country,  or  of  the  indispensable  ad¬ 
vantages  of  the  system  which  they  represented.  Social  discontent  prevailed 
almost  everywhere.  Economic  laws  were  hardly  understood  by  the  country 
in  general.  Class  interests  were  fiercely  arrayed  against  each  other.  The 
cause  of  each  man’s  class  filled  him  with  a  positive  fanaticism.  He  was 
not  a  mere  selfish  and  grasping  partisan,  but  he  sincerely  believed  that 
each  other  class  was  arrayed  against  his,  and  that  the  natural  duty  of  self- 
defence  and  self-preservation  compelled  him  to  stand  firmly  by  his  own. 


CHAPTER  II. 

STATESMEN  AND  PARTIES. 

Lord  Melbourne  was  the  First  Minister  of  the  Crown  when  the  Queen 
succeeded  to  the  throne.  He  was  a  man  who  then  and  always  after  made 
himself  particularly  dear  to  the  Queen,  and  for  whom  she  had  the  strongest 
regard.  He  was  of  kindly,  somewhat  indolent  nature;  fair  and  even 
generous  towards  his  political  opponents ;  of  the  most  genial  disposition 
towards  his  friends.  He  was  emphatically  not  a  strong  man.  He  was  not 
a  man  to  make  good  grow  where  it  was  not  already  growing,  to  adopt  the 
cxpiession  of  a  gieat  author.  Long  before  that  time  his  eccentric  wife, 
Lady  Caroline  Lamb,  had  excused  herself  for  some  of  her  follies  and  frail¬ 
ties  by  pleading  that  her  husband  was  not  a  man  to  watch  over  anyone’s 
morals.  He  was  a  kindly  counsellor  to  a  young  Queen ;  and,  happily  for 
heiself,  the  young  Queen  in  this  case  had  strong  clear  sense  enough  of  her 
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own  not  to  be  absolutely  dependent  on  any  counsel.  Lord  Melbourne  was 
not  a  statesman.  His  best  qualities,  personal  kindness  and  good  nature 
apart,  were  purely  negative.  He  was  unfortunately  not  content  even  with 
the  reputation  for  a  sort  of  indolent  good  nature  which  he  might  have  well 
deserved.  He  strove  to  make  himself  appear  hopelessly  idle,  trivial,  and 
careless.  When  he  really  was  serious  and  earnest  he  seemed  to  make  it. 
his  business  to  look  like  one  in  whom  no  human  affairs  could  call  up  a  gleam 
of  interest.  He  became  the  fanfaron  of  levities  which  he  never  had.  We 
have  amusing  pictures  of  him  as  he  occupied  himself  in  blowing  a  feather 
or  nursing  a  sofa-cushion  while  receiving  an  important  and  perhaps  highly 
sensitive  deputation  from  this  or  that  commercial  ‘  interest.’  Those  who 
knew  him  insisted  that  he  really  was  listening  with  all  his  might  and 
main ;  that  he  had  sat  up  the  whole  night  before,  studying  the  question 
which  he  seemed  to  think  so  unworthy  of  any  attention ;  and  that  so  far 
from  being,  like  Horace,  wholly  absorbed  in  his  trifles,  he  was  at  very 
great  pains  to  keep  up  the  appearance  of  a  trifler.  A  brilliant  critic  has 
made  a  lively  and  amusing  attack  on  this  alleged  peculiarity.  ‘  If  the 
truth  must  be  told,’  says  Sydney  Smith,  our  viscount  is  somewhat  of  an 
impostor.  Everything  about  him  seems  to  betoken  careless  desolation ; 
any  one  would  suppose  from  his  manner  that  he  was  playing  at  chuck- 
farthing  with  human  happiness;  that  he  was  always  on  the  heel  of  pastime; 
that  he  would  giggle  away  the  Great  Charter,  and  decide  by  the  method 
of  teetotum  whether  my  lords  the  bishops  should  or  should  not  retain  their 
seats  in  the  House  of  Lords.  All  this  is  but  the  mere  vanity  of  surprising, 
and  making  us  believe  that  he  can  play  with  kingdoms  as  other  men  can 
with  ninepins.  ...  I  am  sorry  to  hurt  any  man’s  feelings,  and  to  brush 
away  the  magnificent  fabric  of  levity  and  gaiety  he  has  reared;  but  I 
accuse  our  minister  of  honesty  and  diligence ;  I  deny  that  he  is  careless  or 
rash :  he  is  nothing  more  than  a  man  of  good  understanding  and  good 
principle,  disguised  in  the  eternal  and  somewhat  wearisome  affectation  of  a 
political  roue.’ 

Such  a  masquerading  might  perhaps  have  been  excusable,  or  even  at¬ 
tractive,  in  the  case  of  a  man  of  really  brilliant  and  commanding  talents. 
Lookers-on  are  always  rather  apt  to  be  fascinated  by  the  spectacle  of  a 
man  of  well-recognised  strength  and  force  of  character  playing  for  the 
moment  the  part  of  an  indolent  trifler.  The  contrast  is  charming  in  a 
brilliant  Prince  Hal  or  such  a  Sardanapalus  as  Byron  drew.  In  our  own 
time  a  considerable  amount  of  the  popularity  of  Lord  Palmerston  was  in¬ 
spired  by  the  amusing  antagonism  between  his  assumed  levity  and  his 
well-known  force  of  intellect  and  strength  of  will.  But  in  Lord  Mel¬ 
bourne’s  case  the  affectation  had  no  such  excuse  or  happy  effect.  He  was 
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not  by  any  means  a  Palmerston.  lie  was  only  fitted  to  rule  In  the 
quietest  times.  He  was  a  poor  speaker,  utterly  unable  to  encounter  the 
keen  penetrating  criticisms  of  Lyndhurst  or  the  vehement  and  remorseless 
invectives  of  Brougham.  Debates  were  then  conducted  with  a  bitterness 
of  personality  unknown,  or  at  all  events  very  rarely  known,  in  our  days. 
Even  in  the  House  of  Lords  language  was  often  interchanged  of  the  most 
virulent  hostility.  The  rushing  impetuosity  and  fury  of  Brougham’s 
style  had  done  much  then  to  inflame  the  atmosphere  which  in  our  days  is 
usually  so  cool  and  moderate. 

It  probably  added  to  the  warmth  of  the  attacks  on  the  Ministry  of 
Lord  Melbourne  that  the  Prime  Minister  was  supposed  to  be  an  especial 
favourite  with  the  young  Queen.  When  Victoria  came  to  the  throne  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  gave  frank  expression  to  his  feelings  as  to  the  future 
of  his  party.  He  was  of  opinion  that  the  Tories  would  never  have  any 
chance  with  a  young  woman  for  sovereign.  ‘  I  have  no  small  talk,’  he 
said,  ‘  and  Peel  has  no  manners.’  It  had  probably  not  occurred  to  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  to  think  that  a  woman  could  be  capable  of  as  sound  a 
constitutional  policy  and  could  show  as  little  regard  for  personal  predilec¬ 
tions  in  the  business  of  government  as  any  man.  All  this,  however,  only 
tended  to  embitter  the  feeling  against  the  Whig  Government.  Lord 
Melbourne’s  constant  attendance  on  the  young’  Queen  was  regarded  with 
keen  jealousy  and  dissatisfaction.  According  to  some  critics  the  Prime 
Minister  was  endeavouring  to  inspire  her  with  all  his  own  gay  heedlessness 
of  character  and  temperament.  According  to  others,  Lord  Melbourne’s 
purpose  was  to  make  himself  agreeable  and  indispensable  to  the  Queen; 
to  surround  her  with  his  friends,  relations  and  creatures,  and  thus  to  get  a 
lifelong  hold  of  power  in  England,  in  defiance  of  political  changes  and 
parties.  It  is  curious  now  to  look  back  on  much  that  was  said  in  the  poli¬ 
tical  and  personal  heats  and  bitternesses  of  the  time.  If  Lord  Melbourne 
had  been  a  French  mayor  of  the  palace,  whose  real  object  was  to  make 
himself  virtual  ruler  of  the  State  and  to  hold  the  Sovereign  as  a  puppet  in 
his  hands,  there  could  not  have  been  greater  anger,  fear  and  jealousy. 
Since  that  time  tve  have  all  learned  on  the  very  best  authority  that  Lord 
Melbourne  actually  was  himself  the  person  to  advise  the  Queen  to  show 
some  confidence  in  the  Tories — to  ‘  hold  out  the  olive  branch  a  little  to 
them,  as  he  expressed  it.  lie  does  not  appear  to  have  been  greedy  of 
power,  or  to  have  used  any  unfair  means  of  getting  or  Peeping  it.  The 
character  of  the  young  Sovereign  seems  to  have  impressed  him  deeply. 
His  real  or  affected  levity  gave  way  to  a  genuine  and  lasting  desire  to 
make  her  life  as  happy  and  her  reign  as  successful  as  he  could.  The 
Queen  always  felt  the  warmest  affection  and  gratitude  for  him,  and  showed 
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it  long  after  the  public  had  given  up  the  suspicion  that  she  could  be  a 
puppet  in  the  hands  of  a  minister. 

Still,  it  is  certain  that  the  Queen’s  Prime  Minister  was  by  no  means  a 
popular  man  at  the  time  of  her  accession.  Even  observers  -who  had  no 
political  or  personal  interest  whatever  in  the  condition  of  cabinets  were 
displeased  to  see  the  opening  of  the  new  reign  so  much  to  all  appearance 
under  the  influence  of  one  who  either  was  or  tried  to  be  a  mere  lounger. 
The  deputations  went  away  offended  and  disgusted  when  Lord  Melbourne 
played  with  feathers  or  dandled  sofa-cushions  in  their  presence.  The 
almost  fierce  energy  and  strenuousness  of  a  man  like  Brougham  showed  in 
overwhelming  contrast  to  the  happy-go-lucky  airs  and  graces  of  the 
Premier.  It  is  likely  that  there  was  quite  as  much  of  affectation  in  the 
one  case  as  in  the  other ;  but  the  affectation  of  a  devouring  zeal  for  the 
public  service  told  at  least  far  better  than  the  other  in  the  heat  and  stress 
of  debate.  When  the  new  reign  began,  the  Ministry  had  two  enemies  01 
critics  in  the  House  of  Lords  of  the  most  formidable  character.  Either 
alone  would  have  been  a  trouble  to  a  minister  of  far  stronger  mould  than 
Lord  Melbourne  ;  but  circumstances  threw  them  both  for  the  moment 
into  a  chance  alliance  against  him. 

One  of  these  was  Lord  Brougham.  Ho  stronger  and  stranger  a  figure 
than  his  is  described  in  the  modern  history  of  England.  He  was  gifted 
with  the  most  varied  and  striking  talents,  and  with  a  capacity  lor  labour 
which  sometimes  seemed  almost  superhuman.  Not  merely  had  he  the 
capacity  for  labour,  but  he  appeared  to  have  a  positive  passion  for  work. 
His  restless  energy  seemed  as  if  it  must  stretch  itself  out  on  every  side 
seeking  new  fields  of  conquest.  The  study  that  was  enough  to  occupy 
the  whole  time  and  wear  out  the  Irame  of  other  men  was  only  recreation 
to  him.  He  might  have  been  described  as  one  possessed  by  a  very  demon 
of  work.  His  physical  strength  never  gave  way.  His  high  spirits  never 
deserted  him.  Plis  self-confidence  was  boundless.  He  thought  he  knew 
everything  and  could  do  everything  better  than  any  other  man.  He 
delighted  in  giving  evidence  that  he  understood  the  business  of  the  special¬ 
ist  better  than  the  specialist  himself.  His  vanity  was  overweening,  and 
made  him  ridiculous  almost  as  often  and  as  much  as  his  genius  made  him 
admired.  The  comic  literature  of  more  than  a  generation  had  no  subject 
more  fruitful  than  the  vanity  and  restlessness  of  Lord  Brougham.  He 
was  beyond  doubt  a  great  Parliamentary  orator.  His  style  was  too  diffuse 
and  sometimes  too  uncouth  to  suit  a  day  like  onr  own,  when  form  counrs 
for  more  than  substance,  when  passion  seems  out  ol  place  in  debate,  and 
not  to  exaggerate  is  far  more  the  object  than  to  try  to  be  great.  Brough- 
vol.  i.  c 
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am  s  action  was  wild,  and  sometimes  even  furious ;  his  gestures  were 
singularly  ungraceful ;  his  manners  were  grotesque ;  but  of  his  power 
over  his  hearers  there  could  be  no  doubt.  That  power  remained  with 
nim  until  a  far  later  date ;  and  long  after  the  years  when  men  usually 
continue  to  take  part  in  political  debate,  Lord  Brougham  could  be  impas¬ 
sioned,  impressive,  and  even  overwhelming.  He  was  not  an  orator  of  the 
highest  class  :  his  speeches  have  not  stood  the  test  of  time.  Apart  from 
the  circumstances  of  the  hour  and  the  personal  power  of  the  speaker,  they 
could  hardly  arouse  any  great  delight,  or  even  interest ;  for  they  are  by 
no  means  models  of  English  style,  and  they  have  little  of  that  profound 
philosophical  interest,  that  pregnancy  of  thought  and  meaning,  and  that 
splendour  of  eloquence,  which  make  the  speeches  of  Burke  always  classic, 
and  even  in  a  certain  sense  always  popular  among  us.  In  truth  no  man 
could  have  done  with  abiding  success  all  the  things  which  Brougham  did 
successfully  for  the  hour.  On  law,  on  politics,  on  literature,  on  languages, 
on  science,  on  art,  on  industrial  and  commercial  enterprise,  he  professed  to 
pronounce  with  the  authority  of  a  teacher.  1  If  Brougham  knew  a  little 
of  law,’  said  O’Connell  when  the  former  became  Lord  Chancellor,  ‘  he 
would  know  a  little  of  everything.’  The  anecdote  is  told  in  another  way 
too,  which  perhaps  makes  it  even  more  piquant.  ‘  The  new  Lord  Chan¬ 
cellor  knows  a  little  of  everything  in  the  world — even  of  law.’ 

Brougham  s  was  an  excitable  and  self-asserting  nature.  He  had 
during  many  years  shown  himself  an  embodied  influence,  a  living  speak- 
ing  force  in  the  promotion  of  great  political  and  social  reforms.  If  his 
talents  were  great,  if  his  personal  vanity  was  immense,  let  it  be  said  that 
his  services  to  the  cause  ot  human  freedom  and  education  were  simply 
inestimable.  As  an  opponent  ol  slavery  in  the  colonies,  as  an  advocate  of 
political  reform  at  home,  of  law  reform,  of  popular  education,  of  religious 
equality,  he  had  worked  with  indomitable  zeal,  with  resistless  passion, 
and  with  splendid  success.  But  his  career  passed  through  two  remarkable 
changes  which  to  a  great  extent  interfered  with  the  full  efficacy  of  his 
extiaoi dinary  powers.  The  first  was  when  from  popular  tribune  and 
reformer  he  became  Lord  Chancellor  in  1830  ;  the  second  was  when  he 
was  left  out  of  office  on  the  reconstruction  of  the  Whig  Ministry  in  April 
1835,  and  he  passed  for  the  remainder  of  his  life  into  the  position  of  an 
independent  or  unattached  critic  of  the  measures  and  policy  of  other  men. 

It  has  never  been  clearly  known  why  the  Whigs  so  suddenly  throhgh  overV 
Brougham.  The  common  belief  is  that  his  eccentricities  and  his  almost 
savage  temper  made  him  intolerable  in  a  cabinet.  It  has  been  darkly 
hinted  that  for  a  while  his  intellect  was  actually  under  a  cloud,  as  people 
said  that  of  Chatham  was  during  a  momentous  season. 
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Lord  Brougham  was  not  a  man  likely  to  forget  or  forgive  the  wrong 
which  he  must  have  believed  that  he  had  sustained  at  the  hands  of  the 
Whigs.  He  became  the  fiercest  and  most  formidable  of  Lord  Melbourne’s 
hostile  critics. 

The  other  opponent  who  has  been  spoken  of  was  Lord  Lyndhurst. 
Lord  Lyndhurst  resembled  Lord  Brougham  in  the  length  of  his  career  and 
in  capacity  for  work,  if  in  nothing  else.  Lyndhurst,  who  was  born  in 
Boston  the  year  before  the  tea  ships  were  boarded  in  that  harbour  and 
their  cargoes  flung  into  the  water,  has  been  heard  addressing  the  House  of 
Lords  in  all  vigour  and  fluency  by  men  who  are  yet  far  from  middle  age. 
He  was  one  of  the  most  effective  Parliamentary  debaters  of  a  time  which 
has  known  such  men  as  Peel  and  Palmerston,  Gladstone  and  Disraeli, 
Bright  and  Cobden.  His  style  was  singularly  and  even  severely  clear, 
direct  and  pure  ;  his  manner  was  easy  and  graceful ;  his  voice  remarkably 
sweet  and  strong.  Nothing  could  have  been  in  greater  contrast  than  his 
clear,  correct,  nervous  argument,  and  the  impassioned  invectives  and  over¬ 
whelming  strength  of  Brougham.  Lyndhurst  had,  as  has  been  said,  an 
immense  capacity  for  work,  when  the  work  had  to  be  done;  but  his 
natural  tendency  was  as  distinctly  towards  indolence  as  Brougham’s  was 
towards  unresting  activity.  Nor  were  Lyndhurst’s  political  convictions 
ever  very  clear.  By  the  habitude  of  associating  with  the  Tories,  and 
receiving  office  from  them,  and  speaking  for  them,  and  attacking  their 
enemies  with  argument  and  sarcasm,  Lyndhurst  finally  settled  down  into 
all  the  ways  of  Toryism.  But  nothing  in  his  varied  history  showed  that 
he  had  any  particular  preference  that  way;  and  there  were  many  passages 
in  his  career  when  it  would  seem  as  if  a  turn  of  chance  decided  what  path 
of  political  life  he  was  to  follow.  As  a  keen  debater  he  was  perhaps  hardly 
ever  excelled  in  Parliament ;  but  he  had  neither  the  passion  nor  the 
genius  of  the  orator  ;  and  his  capacity  was  narrow  indeed  in  its  range  when 
compared  with  the  astonishing  versatility  and  omnivorous  mental  activity  of 
Brougham.  As  a  speaker  he  was  always  equal.  He  seemed  to  know  no 
varying  moods  or  fits  of  mental  lassitude.  Whenever  he  spoke  he  reached 
at  once  the  same  high  level  as  a  debater.  The  very  fact  may  in  itself 
perhaps  be  taken  as  conclusive  evidence  that  he  was  not  an  orator.  The 
higher  qualities  of  the  orator  are  no  more  to  be  summoned  at  will  than 
those  of  the  poet. 

These  two  men  were  without  any  comparison  the  two  leading  debaters 
in  the  House  of  Lords.  Lord  Melbourne  had  not  at  that  time  in  the 
Upper  Plouse  a  single  man  of  first  class  or  even  of  second  class  debating 
power  on  the  bench  of  the  Ministry.  An  able  writer  has  well  remarked 
that  the  position  of  the  Ministry  in  the  House  of  Lords  might  be  compared 


CH.  II. 


20  A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 

to  that  of  a  water-logged  wreck  into  which  enemies  from  all  quarters  are 
pouring  their  broadsides. 

The  accession  of  the  Queen  made  it  necessary  that  a  new  Parliament 
should  be  summoned.  The  struggle  between  parties  among  the  con¬ 
stituencies  was  very  animated,  and  was  carried  on  in  some  instances  with 
a  recourse  to  manoeuvre  and  stratagem  such  as  in  our  time  would 
hardly  be  possible.  The  result  was  not  a  very  marked  alteration  in  the 
condition  of  parties  ;  but  on  the  whole  the  advantage  remained  with  the 
Tories.  Somewhere  about  this  time,  it  may  be  remarked,  the  use  of 
the  word  ‘  Conservative  ’  to  describe  the  latter  political  party  first  came 
into  fashion.  Mr.  Wilson  Croker  is  credited  with  the  honour  of  having 
first  employed  the  word  in  that  sense.  In  an  article  in  the  ‘  Quarterly 
Review,’  some  years  before,  he  spoke  of  being  decidedly  and  conscien¬ 
tiously  attached  ‘  to  what  is  called  the  Tory,  but  which  might  with  more 
propriety  be  called  the  Conservative  party.’  During  the  elections  for  the 
new  Parliament,  Lord  John  Russell,  speaking  at  a  public  dinner  at 
Stroud,  made  allusion  to  the  new  name  which  his  opponents  were 
beginning  to  affect  for  their  party.  ‘  If  that,’  he  said,  ‘  is  the  name  that 
pleases  them  ;  if  they  say  that  the  old  distinction  of  Whig  and  Tory  should 
no  longer  be  kept  up,  I  am  ready,  in  opposition  to  their  name  of 
Conservative,  to  take  the  name  of  Reformer,  and  to  stand  by  that 
opposition.’ 

The  Tories  or  Conservatives,  then,  had  a  slight  gain  as  the  result 
of  the  appeal  to  the  country.  The  new  Parliament  on  its  assembling 
seems  to  have  gathered  in  the  Commons  an  unusually  large  number  of 
gifted  and  promising  men.  There  was  something  too  of  a  literary  stamp 
about  it,  a  fact  not  much  to  be  observed  in  Parliaments  of  a  date  nearer  to 
the  present  time.  Mr.  Grote,  the  historian  of  Greece,  sat  for  the  City  of 
London.  The  late  Lord  Lytton,  then  Mr.  Edward  Lytton  Bulwer,  had  a 
seat,  an  advanced  Radical  at  that  day.  Mr.  Disraeli  came  then  into  Parlia¬ 
ment  for  the  first  time.  Charles  Duller,  full  of  high  spirits,  brilliant  humour, 
and  the  very  inspiration  of  keen  good  sense,  seemed  on  the  sure  way  to 
that  career  of  renown  which  a  premature  death  cut  short.  Sir  William 
Molesworth  was  an  excellent  type  of  the  school  which  in  later  days  was 
called  the  Philosophical  Radical.  Another  distinguished  member  of  the 
same  school,  Mr.  Roebuck,  had  lost  his  seat,  and  was  for  the  moment  an 
outsider.  Mr.  Gladstone  had  been  already  five  years  in  Parliament.  The 
late  Lord  Carlisle,  then  Lord  Morpeth,  was  looked  upon  as  a  graceful 
specimen  of  the  literary  and  artistic  young  nobleman  who  also  cultivates 
a  iittle  politics  for  his  intellectual  amusement.  Lord  John  Russell  had 
but  lately  begun  his  career  as  leader  of  the  House  of  Commons.  Lord 
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Palmerston  was  Foreign  Secretary,  but  lrad  not  even  then  got  tbe  credit 
of  the  great  ability  which  he  possessed.  Not  many  years  before  Mr 
Greville  spoke  of  him  as  a  man  who  ‘had  been  twenty  years  in  office  and  had 
never  distinguished  himself  before.’  Mr.  Greville  expresses  a  mild  surprise 
at  the  high  opinion  which  persons  who  knew  Lord  Palmerston  intimately 
were  pleased  to  entertain  as  to  his  ability  and  his  capacity  for  work.  Only 
those  who  knew  him  very  intimately  indeed  had  any  idea  of  the  capacity 
for  governing  Parliament  and  the  country  which  he  was  soon  afterwards 
to  display.  Sir  Bobert  Peel  was  leader  of  the  Conservative  party.  Lord 
Stanley,  the  late  Lord  Derby,  was  still  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Fie 
had  not  long  before  broken  definitively  with  the  Whigs  on  the  question  of 
the  Irish  ecclesiastical  establishment,  and  had  passed  over  to  that  Conser¬ 
vative  party  of  which  he  afterwards  became  the  most  influential  leader 
and  the  most  powerful  parliamentary  orator.  O’Connell  and  Sheil  repre¬ 
sented  the  eloquence  of  the  Irish  national  party.  Decidedly  the  House  of 
Commons  first  elected  during  Queen  Victoria’s  reign  was  strong  in  elo¬ 
quence  and  talent.  Only  two  really  great  speakers  have  arisen  in  the 
forty  years  that  followed  who  were  not  members  of  Parliament  at  that 
time,  Mr.  Cobden  and  Mr.  Bright.  Mr.  Cobden  had  come  forward  as  a 
candidate  for  the  borough  of  Stockport,  but  was  not  successful,  and  did 
not  obtain  a  seat  in  Parliament  until  four  years  after.  It  was  only  by  what 
may  be  called  an  accident  that  Macaulay  and  Mr.  Boebuck  were  not  in 
the  Parliament  of  1837.  It  is  fair  to  say,  therefore,  that,  except  for 
Cobden  and  Bright,  the  subsequent  forty  years  have  added  no  first  class 
name  to  the  records  of  Parliamentary  eloquence. 

The  Ministry  was  not  very  strong  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Its 
conditions  indeed  hardly  allowed  it  to  feel  itself  strong  even  if  it  had  had 
more  powerful  representatives  in  either  house.  Its  adherents  were  but 
loosely  held  together.  The  more  ardent  reformers  were  disappointed  with 
ministers;  the  Free  Trade  movement  was  rising  into  distinct  bulk  and 
proportions,  and  threatened  to  be  formidably  independent  of  mere  party 
ties.  The  Government  had  to  rely  a  good  deal  on  the  precarious  support 
of  Mr.  O’Connell  and  his  followers.  They  were  not  rich  in  debating 
talent  in  the  Commons  any  more  than  in  the  Lords.  Sir  Bobert  Peel,  the 
leader  of  the  opposition,  was  by  far  the  most  powerful  man  in  the  House 
of  Commons.  Added  to  his  great  qualities  as  an  administrator  and  a 
Parliamentary  debater,  he  had  the  virtue,  then  very  rare  among  Conserva¬ 
tive  statesmen,  of  being  a  sound  and  clear  financier,  with  a  good  grasp  of 
the  fundamental  principles  of  political  economy.  His  high,  austere 
character  made  him  respected  by  opponents  as  well  as  by  friends.  He 
had  not  perhaps  many  intimate  friends.  His  temperament  was  cold,  or  at 
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least  its  heat  was  self-contained ;  he  threw  out  no  genial  glow  to  those 
around  him.  He  was  by  nature  a  reserved  and  shy  man,  in  whose 
manners  shyness  took  the  form  of  pompousness  and  coldness.  Something 
might  be  said  of  him  like  that  which  Richter  said  of  Schiller  :  be  was  to 
strangers  stony  and  like  a  precipice  from  which  it  was  their  instinct  to 
spring  back.  It  is  certain  that  he  had  warm  and  generous  feelings,  but 
his  very  sensitiveness  only  led  him  to  disguise  them.  The  contrast 
between  his  emotions  and  his  lack  of  demonstrativeness  created  in  him  a 
constant  artificiality  which  often  seemed  mere  awkwardness.  It  was  in 
the  House  of  Commons  that  his  real  genius  and  character  displayed  them¬ 
selves.  The  atmosphere  of  debate  was  to  him  what  Macaulay  says  wine 
was  to  Addison,  the  influence  which  broke  the  spell  under  which  his  fine 
intellect  seemed  otherwise  to  lie  imprisoned.  Peel  was  a  perfect  master 
of  the  House  of  Commons.  He  was  as  great  an  orator  as  any  man  could 
be  who  addresses  himself  to  the  House  of  Commons,  its  ways  and  its  pur¬ 
poses  alone.  He  went  as  near  perhaps  to  the  rank  of  a  great  orator  as 
anyone  can  go  who  is  but  little  gifted  with  imagination.  Oratory  has 
been  wTell  described  as  the  fusion  of  reason  and  passion.  Passion  always 
carries  something  of  the  imaginative  along  with  it.  Sir  Robert  Peel  had 
little  imagination,  and  almost  none  of  that  passion  which  in  eloquence 
sometimes  supplies  its  place.  His  style  was  clear,  strong,  and  stately  ; 
full  of  various  argument  and  apt  illustration  drawn  from  books  and  from 
the  world  of  politics  and  commerce.  He  followed  a  difficult  argument 
home  to  its  utter  conclusions  ;  and  if  it  had  in  it  any  lurking  fallacy,  he 
brought  out  the  weakness  into  the  clearest  light,  often  with  a  happy  touch 
of  humour  and  quiet  sarcasm.  His  speeches  might  be  described  as  the 
very  perfection  of  good  sense  and  high  principle  clothed  in  the  most  im¬ 
pressive  language.  But  they  were  something  more  peculiar  than  this,  for 
they  were  so  constructed,  in  their  argument  and  their  style  alike,  as  to 
touch  the  very  core  of  the  intelligence  of  the  House  of  Commons.  They 
told  of  the  feelings  and  the  inspiration  of  Parliament  as  the  ballad-music 
of  a  country  tells  of  its  scenery  and  its  national  sentiments. 

Lord  Stanley  was  a  far  more  energetic  and  impassioned  speaker  than 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  and  perhaps  occasionally,  in  his  later  career,  came  now 
and  then  nearer  to  the  height  of  genuine  oratory.  But  Lord  Stanley  was 
little  more  than  a  splendid  Parliamentary  partisan,  even  when,  long  after, 
he  was  Prime  Minister  of  England.  He  had  very  little  indeed  of  that 
class  of  information  which  the  modern  world  requires  of  its  statesmen  and 
leaders.  Of  political  economy,  of  finance,  of  the  development  and  the 
discoveries  of  modern  science,  he  knew  almost  as  little  as  it  is  possible  for 
an  able  and  energetic  man  to  know  who  lives  in  the  throng  of  active  life 
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and  hears  what  people  are  talking  of  around  him.  Ke  once  said  good- 
humouredly  of  himself,  that  he  was  brought  up  in  the  pre-scientific 
period.  His  scholarship  was  merely  such  training  in  the  classic  languages 
as  allowed  him  to  have  a  full  literary  appreciation  of  the  beauty  of  Greek 
and  Roman  literature.  He  had  no  real  and  deep  knowledge  of  the  history 
of  the  Greek  and  the  Roman  people,  nor  probably  did  he  at  all  appreciate 
the  great  difference  between  the  spirit  of  Roman  and  of  Greek  civilization. 
He  had,  in  fact,  what  would  have  been  called  at  an  earlier  day  an  elegant 
scholarship;  he  had  a  considerable  knowledge  of  the  politics  of  his  time  in 
most  European  countries,  an  energetic  intrepid  spirit,  and  with  him,  as 
Macaulay  well  said,  the  science  of  Parliamentary  debate  seemed  to  be  an 
instinct.  There  was  no  speaker  on  the  ministerial  benches  at  that  time 
who  could  for  a  moment  be  compared  with  him. 

Lord  John  Russell,  who  had  the  leadership  of  the  party  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  was  really  a  much  stronger  man  than  he  seemed  to  be.  He 
had  a  character  for  dauntless  courage  and  confidence  among  his  friends : 
for  boundless  self-conceit  among  his  enemies.  Everyone  remembers 
Sydney  Smith’s  famous  illustrations  of  Lord  John  Russell’s  unlimited 
faith  in  his  own  power  of  achievement.  Thomas  Moore  addressed  a  poem 
to  him  at  one  time,  when  Lord  John  Russell  thought  or  talked  of  giving 
up  political  life,  in  which  he  appeals  to  ‘  thy  genius,  thy  youth,  and  thy 
name,’  declares  that  the  instinct  of  the  young  statesman  is  the  same  as 
‘  the  eaglet’s  to  soar  with  his  eyes  on  the  sun,’  and  implores  him  not  to 
‘  think  for  an  instant  thy  country  can  spare  such  a  light  from  her  darken¬ 
ing  horizon  as  thou.’  Later  observers,  to  whom  Lord  John  Russell 
appeared  probably  remarkable  for  a  cold  and  formal  style  as  a  debater,  and 
for  lack  of  originating  power  as  a  statesman,  may  find  it  difficult  to  recon¬ 
cile  the  poet’s  picture  with  their  own  impressions  of  the  reality.  But  it  is 
certain  that  at  one  time  the  reputation  of  Lord  John  Russell  was  that  of  a 
rather  reckless  man  of  genius,  a  sort  of  Whig  Shelley.  He  had  in  truth 
much  less  genius  than  his  friends  and  admirers  believed,  and  a  great  deal 
more  of  practical  strength  than  either  friends  or  foes  gave  him  credit  for. 
He  became,  not  indeed  an  orator,  but  a  very  keen  debater,  who  was 
especially  effective  in  a  cold  irritating  sarcasm  which  penetrated  the  weak¬ 
ness  of  an  opponent’s  argument  like  some  dissolving  acid.  In  the  poem 
from  which  we  have  quoted,  Moore  speaks  of  the  eloquence  of  his  noble 
friend  as  ‘  not  like  those  rills  from  a  height,  which  sparkle  and  foam  and  in 
vapour  are  o’er  ;  but  a  current  that  works  out  its  way  into  light  through 
the  filtering  recesses  of  thought  and  of  lore.’  Allowing  for  the  exaggeration 
of  friendship  and  poetry,  this  is  not  a  bad  description  of  what  Lord  John 
Russell’s  style  became  at  its  best.  The  thin  bright  stream  of  argument 
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worked  its  way  slowly  out  and  contrived  to  wear  a  path  for  itself  through 
obstacles  which  at  first  the  looker-on  might  have  felt  assured  it  never 
could  penetrate.  Lord  John  Russell’s  swordsmanship  was  the  swordsman¬ 
ship  of  Saladin,  and  not  that  of  stout  King  Richard.  But  it  was  very 
effective  sword-play  in  its  own  way. 

Our  English  system  of  government  by  party  makes  the  history  of 
Parliament  seem  like  that  of  a  succession  of  great  political  duels.  Two 
men  stand  constantly  confronted  during  a  series  of  years,  one  of  whom  is 
at  the  head  of  the  Government,  while  the  other  is  at  the  head  of  the  Oppo¬ 
sition.  They  change  places  with  each  victory.  The  conqueror  goes  into 
office;  the  conquered  into  opposition.  This  is  not  the  place  to  discuss 
either  the  merits  or  the  probable  duration  of  the  principle  of  government 
by  party  ;  it  is  enough  to  say  here  that  it  undoubtedly  gives  a  very  ani¬ 
mated  and  varied  complexion  to  our  political  troubles,  and  invests  them 
indeed  with  much  of  the  glow  and  passion  of  actual  warfare.  It  has  often 
happened  that  the  two  leading  opponents  are  men  of  intellectual  and  ora¬ 
torical  powers  so  fairly  balanced  that  their  followers  may  well  dispute 
among  themselves  as  to  the  superiority  of  their  respective  chiefs,  and  that 
the  public  in  general  may  become  divided  into  two  schools  not  merely 
political,  but  even  critical,  according  to  their  partiality  for  one  or  the  other. 
We  still  dispute  as  to  whether  Fox  or  Pitt  was  the  greater  leader,  the 
greater  orator;  it  is  probable  that  for  a  long  time  to  come  the  same  ques¬ 
tion  will  be  asked  by  political  students  about  Gladstone  and  Disraeli.  For 
many  years  Lord  John  Russell  and  Sir  Robert  Peel  stood  thus  opposed. 
They  will  often  come  into  contrast  and  comparison  in  these  pages.  For 
the  present  it  is  enough  to  say  that  Peel  had  by  far  the  more  original 
mind,  and  that  Lord  John  Russell  never  obtained  so  great  an  influence 
over  the  House  of  Commons  as  that  which  his  rival  long  enjoyed.  The 
heat  of  political  passion  afterwards  induced  a  bitter  critic  to  accuse  Peel 
of  lack  of  originality,  because  he  assimilated  readily  and  turned  to  account 
the  ideas  of  other  men.  Net  merely  the  criticism,  but  the  principle  on 
which  it  was  founded,  was  altogether  wrong.  It  ought  to  be  left  to  children 
to  suppose  that  nothing  is  original  but  that  which  we  make  up,  as  the 
childish  phrase  is,  ‘out  of  our  own  heads.’  Originality  in  politics,  as  in 
every  field  of  art,  consists  in  the  use  and  application  of  the  ideas  which  we 
get  or  are  given  to  us.  The  greatest  proof  Sir  Robert  Peel  ever  gave  of 
high  and  genuine  statesmanship  was  in  his  recognition  that  the  time  had 
come  to  put  into  practical  legislation  the  principles  which  Cobden  and 
Villiers  and  Bright  had  been  advocating  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Lord 
John  Russell  was  a  born  reformer.  He  had  sat  at  the  feet  of  Fox.  He 
was  cradled  in  the  principles  of  Liberalism.  He  held  faithfully  to  his 
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creed ;  he  was  one  of  its  boldest  and  keenest  champions.  He  had  great 
advantages  over  Peel,  in  the  mere  fact  that  he  had  begun  his  education  in 
a  more  enlightened  school.  But  he  wanted  passion  quite  as  much  as  Peel 
did,  and  remained  still  farther  than  Peel  below  the  level  of  the  genuine 
orator.  Russell,  as  we  have  said,  had  not  long  held  the  post  of  leader  of 
the  House  of  Commons  when  the  first  Parliament  of  Queen  Victoria 
assembled.  Pie  was  still,  in  a  manner,  on  trial;  and  even  among  his 
friends,  perhaps  especially  among  his  friends,  there  were  whispers  that  his 
confidence  in  himself  was  greater  than  his  capacity  for  leadership. 

After  the  chiefs  of  Ministry  and  of  Opposition,  the  most  conspicuous 
figure  in  the  House  of  Commons  was  the  colcssal  form  of  O’Connell,  the 
great  Irish  agitator,  of  whom  we  shall  hear  a  good  deal  more.  Among  the 
foremost  orators  of  the  House  at  that  time  was  O’Connell’s  impassioned 
lieutenant,  Richard  Lalor  Sheil.  It  is  curious  how  little  is  now  remem¬ 
bered  of  Sheil,  whom  so  many  well-qualified  authorities  declared  to  be  a 
genuine  orator.  Lord  Beaconsfield,  in  one  of  his  novels,  speaks  of  Shell’s 
eloquence  in  terms  of  the  highest  praise,  and  disparages  Canning.  It  is 
but  a  short  time  since  Mr.  Gladstone  selected  Sheil  as  one  of  three  re¬ 
markable  illustrations  of  great  success  as  a  speaker  achieved  in  spite  of 
serious  defects  of  voice  and  delivery  ;  the  other  two  examples  being  Dr. 
Chalmers  and  Dr.  Newman.  Mr.  Gladstone  described  Shell’s  voice  as  like 
nothing  but  the  sound  produced  by  ‘  a  tin  kettle  battered  about  from  place 
to  pjlace,’  knocking  first  against  one  side  and  then  against  another.  ‘  In 
anybody  else,’  Mr.  Gladstone  went  on  to  say,  ‘  I  would  not,  if  it  had  been 
in  my  choice,  like  to  have  listened  to  that  voice ;  but  in  him  I  would  not 
have  changed  it,  for  it  was  part  of  a  most  remarkable  whole,  and  nobody 
ever  felt  it  painful  while  listening  to  it.  He  was  a  great  orator,  and  an 
orator  of  much  preparation,  I  believe,  carried  even  to  words,  with  a  very 
vivid  imagination  and  an  enormous  power  of  language  and  of  strong  feel¬ 
ing.  There  was  a  peculiar  character,  a  sort  of  half  wildness  in  his  aspect 
and  delivery ;  his  whole  figure,  and  his  delivery  and  his  voice  and  his 
matter  were  all  in  such  perfect  keeping  with  one  another  that  they  formed 
a  great  Parliamentary  picture ;  and  although  it  is  now  thirty-five  years 
since  I  heard  Mr.  Sheil,  my  recollection  of  him  is  just  as  vivid  as  if  I  had 
been  listening  to  him  to-day.’  This  surely  is  a  picture  of  a  great  orator, 
as  Mr.  Gladstone  says  Sheil  was.  Nor  is  it  easy  to  understand  how  a  man 
without  being  a  great  orator  could  have  persuaded  two  experts  of  such 
very  different  schools  as  Mr.  Gladstone  and  Mr.  Disraeli,  that  he  deserved 
such  a  name.  Yet  the  after  years  have  in  a  curious  but  unmistakable  way 
denied  the  claims  of  Sheil.  Perhaps  it  is  because,  if  he  really  was  an 
orator,  he  was  that  and  nothing  more,  that  our  practical  age,  finding  no 
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mark  left  by  him  on  Parliament  or  politics,  has  declined  to  take  much 
account  even  of  his  eloquence.  His  career  faded  away  into  second-class 
ministerial  office,  and  closed  at  last,  somewhat  prematurely,  in  the  little 
court  of  Florence,  where  he  was  sent  as  the  representative  of  England, 
rle  is  worth  mentioning  here  because  he  had  the  promise  of  a  splendid 
reputation  ;  because  the  charm  of  his  eloquence  evidently  lingered  long 
in  the  memories  of  those  to  whom  it  was  once  familiar,  and  because  his  is 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  illustrations  of  that  career  of  Irish  agitator,  which 
begins  in  stormy  opposition  to  English  government  and  subsides  after  a 
while  into  meek  recognition  of  its  title  and  adoption  of  its  ministerial  uni¬ 
form.  O’Connell  we  have  passed  over  for  the  present,  because  we  shall 
hear  of  him  again  ;  but  of  Sheil  it  is  not  necessary  that  we  should  hear 
any  more. 

This  was  evidently  a  remarkable  Parliament,  with  Russell  for  the 
leader  of  one  party,  and  Peel  for  the  leader  of  another ;  with  O’Connell 
and  Sheil  as  independent  supporters  of  the  Ministry  ;  with  Mr.  Gladstone 
still  comparatively  new  to  public  life,  and  Mr.  Disraeli  to  address  the 
Commons  for  the  first  time;  with  Palmerston  still  unrecognised  and 
Stanley  lately  gone  over  to  Conservatism,  itself  the  newest  invented  thing 
in  politics;  with  Grote  and  Buhver,  and  Joseph  Hume  and  Charles 
Buller ;  and  Ward  and  Yilliers,  Sir  Francis  Burdett  and  Smith  O’Brien, 
and  the  Radical  -AJcibiades  of  Finsbury,  *  Tom’  Duncombe. 


CHAPTER  III. 

CANADA  AND  LORD  DURHAM. 

The  first  disturbance  to  the  quiet  and  good  promise  of  the  new  reign  came 
from  Canada.  The  Parliament  which  we  have  described  met  for  the  first 
time  on  November  20,  1837,  and  Avas  to  have  been  adjourned  to  February 
1,  1838 ;  but  the  news  which  began  to  arrive  from  Canada  Avas  so  alarming, 
that  the  Ministry  Avere  compelled  to  change  their  purpose  and  fix  the  re¬ 
assembling  of  the  Houses  for  January  16.  The  disturbances  in  Canada 
had  already  broken  out  into  open  rebellion. 

The  condition  of  Canada  was  very  peculiar.  LoAver  or  Eastern  Canada 
Avas  inhabited  for  the  most  part  by  men' of  French  descent,  who  still  kept 
up  m  the  midst  of  an  active  and  moving  civilisation  most  of  the  principles 
and  usages  which  belonged  to  France  before  the  Revolution.  Even  to  this 
day,  after  all  the  changes,  political  and  social,  that  have  taken  place,  the 
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traveller  from  Europe  sees  in  many  of  the  towns  of  Lower  Canada  an  old- 
fashioned  France,  such  as  he  had  known  otherwise  only  in  books  that  tell 
of  France  before ’89.  Nor  is  this  only  in  small  sequestered  towns  and 
villages  which  the  impulses  of  modern  ways  have  yet  failed  to  reach.  In 
busy  and  trading  Montreal,  with  its  residents  made  up  of  Englishmen, 
Scotchmen  and  Americans,  as  well  as  the  men  of  French  descent,  the 
visitor  is  more  immediately  conscious  of  the  presence  of  wdiat  may  be 
called  an  old-fashioned  Catholicism  than  he  is  in  Paris,  or  even  indeed  in 
Rome.  In  Quebec,  a  city  which  for  picturesqueness  and  beauty  of  situa¬ 
tion  is  not  equalled  by  Edinburgh  or  Florence,  the  curious  interest  of  the 
place  is  further  increased,  the  novelty  of  the  sensations  it  produces  in  the 
visitor  is  made  more  piquant,  by  the  evidences  he  meets  with  everywhere, 
through  its  quaint  and  steepy  streets,  and  under  its  antiquated  archways, 
of  the  existence  of  a  society  which  has  hardly  in  France  survived  the 
Great  Revolution.  At  the  opening  of  Queen  Victoria’s  reign,  the  undiluted 
character  of  this  French  medievalism  was  of  course  much  more  remarkable. 
It  would  doubtless  have  exhibited  itself  quietly  enough  if  it  were  absolutely 
undiluted.  Lower  Canada  would  have  dozed  away  in  its  sleepy  picturesque¬ 
ness,  held  fast  to  its  ancient  ways,  and  allowed  a  bustling  giddy  world,  all 
alive  with  commerce  and  ambition,  and  desire  for  novelty  and  the  terribly 
disturbing  thing  which  unresting  people  call  progress,  to  rush  on  its  wild 
path  unheeded.  But  its  neighbours  and  its  newer  citizens  were  not  dis¬ 
posed  to  allow  Lower  Canada  thus  to  rot  itself  in  ease  on  the  decaying 
wharfs  of  the  St.  Lawrence  and  the  St.  Charles.  In  the  large  towns  there 
were  active  traders  from  England  and  other  countries,  who  were  by  no 
means  content  to  put  up  with  old-world  ways  and  to  let  the  magnificent 
resources  of  the  place  run  to  waste.  Upper  Canada,  on  the  other  hand, 
was  all  new  as  to  its  population,  and  was  full  of  the  modern  desire  for 
commercial  activity.  Upper  Canada  was  peopled  almost  exclusively  by 
inhabitants  from  Great  Britain.  Scotch  settlers,  with  all  the  energy  and 
push  of  their  country ;  men  from  the  northern  province  of  Ireland,  who 
might  be  described  as  virtually  Scotch  also,  came  there.  The  emigrant 
from  the  south  of  Ireland  went  to  the  United  States  because  he  found  there 
a  country  more  or  less  hostile  to  England,  and  because  there  the  Catholic 
Church  was  understood  to  be  flourishing.  The  Ulsterman  went  to  Canada 
as  the  Scotchman  did,  because  he  saw  the  flag  of  England  flying  and  the 
principle  of  religious  establishment  which  he  admired  at  home  still  recog¬ 
nised.  It  is  almost  needless  to  say  that  Englishmen  in  great  numbers  were 
settled  there,  whose  chief  desire  was  to  make  the  colony  as  far  as  possible 
a  copy  of  the  institutions  of  England.  When  Canada  was  ceded  to  England 
by  France,  as  a  consequence  of  the  victories  of  Wolfe,  the  population  was 
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nearly  all  in  the  lower  province,  and  therefore  was  nearly  all  of  French 
origin.  Since  the  cession  the  growth  of  the  population  of  the  other  pro¬ 
vince  had  been  surprisingly  rapid,  and  had  been  almost  exclusively  the 
growth,  as  we  have  seen,  of  immigration  from  Great  Britain,  one  or 
two  of  the  colonising  states  of  the  European  continent,  and  the  American 
Republic  itself. 

It  is  easy  to  see  on  the  very  face  of  things  some  of  the  difficulties  which 
must  arise  in  the  development  of  such  a  system.  The  French  of  Lower 
Canada  would  regard  with  almost  morbid  jealousy  any  legislation  which 
appeared  likely  to  interfere  with  their  ancient  ways  and  to  give  any  ad¬ 
vantage  or  favour  to  the  populations  of  British  descent.  The  latter  would 
see  injustice  or  feebleness  in  every  measure  which  did  not  assist  them  in 
developing  their  more  energetic  ideas.  The  home  Government  in  such 
a  condition  of  things  often  has  especial  trouble  with  those  whom  we 
may  call  its  own  people.  Their  very  loyalty  to  the  institutions  of  the  old 
country  impels  them  to  be  unreasonable  and  exacting.  It  is  not  easy  to 
make  them  understand  why  they  should  not  be  at  the  least  encouraged,  if 
not  indeed  actuallyr.enabled,  to  carry  bold#  out  the  Anglicising  policy 
which  they  clearly  see  is  to  be  for  the  good  of  the  colony  in  the  end. 
The  Government  has  all  the  difficulty  that  the  mother  of  a  household  has 
when,  with  the  best  intentions  and  the  most  conscientious  resolve  to  act 
impartially,  she  is  called  upon  to  manage  her  own  children  and  the  children 
of  her  husband’s  former  marriage.  Every  word  she  says,  every  resolve 
she  is  induced  to  acknowledge,  is  liable  to  be  regarded  wi^jealousy  and 
dissatisfaction  on  the  one  side  as  well  as  on  the  other.  ‘  You  are  doing 
everything  to  favour  your  own  children,’  the  one  set  cry  out.  £  You  ouffiit 
to  do  something  more  for  your  own  children,’  is  the  equally  querulous 
remonstrance  of  the  other. 

It  would  have  been  difficult,  therefore,  for  the  home  Government 
however  wise  and  far-seeing  their  policy,  to  make  the  wheels  of  any  system 
run  smoothly  at  once  m  such  a  colony  as  Canada.  But  their  policy  cer¬ 
tainly  does  not  seem  to  have  been  either  wise  or  far-seeing.  The  plan  of 
government  adopted  looks  as  if  it  were  especially  devised  to  bring  out  into 
sharp  relief  all  the  antagonisms  that  were  natural  to  the  existing  state  of 
things.  By  an  Act  called  the  Constitution  of  1791,  Canada  was  divided 
into  two  provinces,  the  Upper  and  the  Lower.  Each  province  had  a 
separate  system  of  government,  consisting  of  a  governor,  an  executive 
council  appointed  by  the  Crown,  and  shpposed  in  some  way  to  resemble 
the  Privy  Council  of  this  country;  a  legislative  council,  the  members  of 
which  were  appointed  by  the  Crown  for  life ;  and  a  representative  assembly 
the  members  of  which  were  elected  for  four  years.  At  the  same  time  the 
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clergy  reserves  were  established  by  Parliament.  One-seventh  of  the  waste 
lands  of  the  colony  was  set  aside  for  the  maintenance  of  the  Protestant 
clergy,  a  fruitful  source  of  disturbance  and  ill-feeling. 

When  the  two  provinces  were  divided  in  1791,  the  intention  was  that 
they  should  remain  distinct  in  fact  as  well  as  in  name.  It  was  hoped  that 
Lower  Canada  would  remain  altogether  French,  and  that  Upper  Canada 
would  be  exclusively  English.  Then  it  was  thought  that  they  might  be 
governed  on  their  separate  systems  as  securely  and  with  as  little  trouble  as 
we  now  govern  the  Mauritius  on  one  system  and  Malta  on  another.  Those 
who  formed  such  an  idea  do  not  seem  to  have  taken  any  counsel  with 
geography.  The  one  fact,  that  Upper  Canada  can  hardly  be  said  to  have 
any  means  of  communication  with  Europe  and  the  whole  Eastern  world 
except  through  Lower  Canada,  or  else  through  the  United  States,  ought  to 
have  settled  the  question  at  once.  It  was  in  Lower  Canada  that  the  greatest 
difficulties  arose.  A  constant  antagonism  grew  up  between  the  majority 
of  the  legislative  council,  who  were  nominees  of  the  Crown,  and  the 
majority  of  the  representative  assembly,  who  were  elected  by  the  popula¬ 
tion  of  the  province.  The  home  Government  encouraged  and  indeed  kept 
up  that  most  odious  and  dangerous  of  all  instruments  for  the  supposed 
management  of  a  colony — a  ‘  British  party  ’  devoted  to  the  so-called  interests 
of  the  mother  country,  and  obedient  to  the  word  of  command  from  their 
masters  and  patrons  at  home.  The  majority  in  the  legislative  council 
constantly  thwarted  the  resolutions  of  the  vast  majority  of  the  popular 
assembly.  Eh^putes  arose  as  to  the  voting  of  supplies.  The  Government 
retained  in  their  sevice  officials  whom  the  representative  assembly  had  con¬ 
demned,  and  insisted  on  the  right  to  pay  them  their  salaries  out  of  certain 
funds  of  the  colony.  The  representative  assembly  took  to  stopping  the 
supplies,  and  the  Government  claimed  the  right  to  counteract  this  measure 
by  appropriating  to  the  purpose  such  public  moneys  as  happened  to  be 
within  their  reach  at  the  time.  The  colony — for  indeed  on  these  subjects 
the  population  of  Lower  Canada,  right  or  wrong,  was  so  near  to  being  of 
one  mind  that  we  may  take  the  declarations  of  public  meetings  as  repre¬ 
senting  the  colony — demanded  that  the  legislative  council  should  be  made 
elective,  and  that  the  colonial  Government  should  not  be  allowed  to  dispose 
of  the  moneys  of  the  colony  at  their  pleasure.  The  House  of  Commons 
and  the  Government  here  replied  by  refusing  to  listen  to  the  proposal  to 
make  the  legislative  council  an  elective  body,  and  authorising  the  provincial 
Government,  without  the  consent  of  the  colonial  representation,  to  appro¬ 
priate  the  money  in  the  treasury  for  the  administration  of  justice  and  the 
,n  mi  enatice  of  the  executive  system.  This  was  in  plain  tvords  to  announce 
o  the  French  population,  who  made  up  the  vast  majority,  and  whom  we 
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had  taught  to  believe  in  the  representative  form  of  government,  that  their 
wishes  would  never  count  for  anything,  and  that  the  colony  was  to  be  ruled 
solely  at  the  pleasure  of  the  little  British  party  of  officials  and  crown 
nominees.  It  is  not  necessary  to  suppose  that  in  all  these  disputes  the 
popular  majority  were  in  the  right  and  the  officials  in  the  wrong.  No  one 
can  doubt  that  there  was  much  bitterness  of  feeling  arising  out  of  the  mere 
differences  of  race.  The  French  and  the  English  could  not  be  got  to 
blend.  In  some  places,  as  it  was  afterwards  said  in  the  famous  report  of 
Lord  Durham,  the  two  sets  of  colonists  never  publicly  met  together  except 
in  the  jury-box,  and  then  only  for  the  obstruction  of  justice.  The  British 
residents  complained  bitterly  of  being  subject  to  French  law  and  procedure 
in  so  many  of  their  affairs.  The  tenure  of  land  and  many  other  conditions 
of  the  system  were  antique  French,  and  the  French  law  worked,  or  rather 
did  not  work,  in  civil  affairs  side  by  side  with  the  equally  impeded  British 
law  in  criminal  matters.  At  last  the  representative  assembly  refused  to 
vote  any  further  supplies  or  to  carry  on  any  further  business.  They  formu¬ 
lated  their  grievances  against  the  home  Government.  Their  complaints 
were  of  arbitrary  conduct  on  the  part  of  the  governors  ;  intolerable  compo¬ 
sition  of  the  legislative  council,  which  they  insisted  ought  to  be  elective ; 
illegal  appropriation  of  the  public  money  ;  and  violent  prorogation  of  the 
provincial  parliament. 

One  of  the  leading  men  in  the  movement  which  afterwards  became 
rebellion  m  Lower  Canada  was  Mr.  Louis  Joseph  Papineau.  This  man 
had  risen  to  high  position  by  his  talents,  his  energy,  and  his  undoubtedly 
honourable  character.  He  had  represented  Montreal  in  the  Representative 
Assembly  of  Lower  Canada,  and  he  afterwards  became  Speaker  of  the 
House.  He  made  himself  leader  of  the  movement  to  protest  against  the 
policy  of  the  governors,  and  that  of  the  Government  at  home  by  whom 
they  were  sustained.  He  held  a  series  of  meetings,  at  some  of  which  un¬ 
doubtedly  rather  strong  language  was  used,  and  too  frequent  and  significant 
appeals  were  made  to  the  example  held  out  to  the  population  of  Lower 
Canada  by  the  successful  revolt  of  the  United  States.  Mr.  Papineau  also 
planned  the  calling  together  of  a  great  convention  to  discuss  and  proclaim 
the  grievances  of  the  colonies.  Lord  Gosford,  the  governor,  began  by  dis¬ 
missing  several  militia  officers  who  had  taken  part  in  some  of  these  demon¬ 
strations;  Mr.  Papineau  himself  was  an  officer  of  this  force.  Then  the 
governor  issued  warrants  for  the  apprehension  of  many  members  of  the 
popular  Assembly  on  the  charge  of  high  treason.  Some  of  these  at  once 
left  the  country ;  others  against  whom  warrants  were  issued  were  arrested 
and  a  sudden  resistance  was  made  by  their  friends  and  supporters  Then 
in  the  manner  familiar  to  all  who  have  read  anything  of  the  history  of 
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revolutionary  movements,  the  resistance  to  a  capture  of  prisoners  suddenly 
transformed  itself  into  open  rebellion.  * 

The  rebellion  was  not  in  a  military  sense  a  very  great  thing.  At  its 
first  outbreak  the  military  authorities  were  for  a  moment. surprised,  and 
the  rebels  obtained  one  or  two  trifling  advantages.  But  the  commander- 
m-chief  at  once  showed  energy  adequate  to  the  occasion,  and  used  as  it 
was  his  duty  to  do,  a  strong  hand  in  putting  the  movement  down.  ’  The 
rebels  fought  with  something  like  desperation  in  one  or  two  instances,  and 
there  was,  it  must  be  said,  a  good  deal  of  blood  shed.  The  disturbance 
however,  after  a  while  extended  to  the  upper  province.  Upper  Canada 
too  had  its  complaints  against  its  governors  and  the  home  Government 
and  its  protests  against  having  its  offices  all  disposed  of  by  a  ‘  family  com¬ 
pact  ; 5  but  the  rebellious  movement  does  not  seem  to  have  taken  a  genuine 
hold  of  the  province  at  any  time.  There  was  some  discontent ;  there  was  a 
constant  stimulus  to  excitement  kept  up  from  across  the  American  frontier  by 
sympathisers  with  any  republican  movement;  and  there  were  some  excitable 
persons  inclined  for  revolutionary  change  in  the  province  itself  whose  zeal 
caught  fire  when  the  flame  broke  out  in  Lower  Canada.  But  it  seems  to 
have  been  an  exotic  movement  altogether,  and  so  far  as  its  military  history 
is  concerned,  deserves  notice  chiefly  for  the  chivalrous  eccentricity  of  the 
plan  by  which  the  governor  of  the  province  undertook  to  put  it  down. 
The  governor  was  the  gallant  and  fanciful  soldier  and  traveller,  Sir  Francis’ 
then  Major,  Head.  He,  who  had  fought  at  Waterloo  and  seen  much  service’ 
besides,  was  quietly  performing  the  duties  of  Assistant  Poor  Law  Com¬ 
missioner  for  the  county  of  Kent,  when  he  was  summoned,  in  1835,  at  a 
moment’s  notice,  to  assume  the  governorship  of  Upper  Canada.  When  the 
rebellion  broke  out  in  that  province,  Major  Head  proved  himself  not  merely 
equal  to  the  occasion,  but  boldly  superior  to  it.  He  promptly  resolved  to 
win  a  grand  moral  victory  over  all  rebellion  then  and  for  the  future.  He 
was  seized  with  a  desire  to  show  to  the  whole  world  how  vain  it  was  for 
any  disturber  to  think  of  shaking  the  loyalty  of  the  province  under  his 
control.  He  issued  to  rebellion  in  general  a  challenge  not  unlike  that 
which  Shakespeare’s  Prince  Harry  offers  to  the  chiefs  of  the  insurrection 
against  Henry  IV.  He  invited  it  to  come  on  and  settle  the  controversy 
by  a  sort  of  duel.  He  sent  all  the  regular  soldiers  out  of  the  province  to 
the  help  of  the  authorities  of  Lower  Canada;  he  allowed  the  rebels  to 
mature  their  plans  in  any  way  they  liked  ;  he  permitted  them  to  choose 
their  own  day  and  hour ;  and  when  they  were  ready  to  begin  their  assaults 
on  constituted  authority,  he  summoned  to  his  side  the  militia  and  all  the 
loyal  inhabitants,  and  with  their  help  he  completely  extinguished  the  re¬ 
bellion.  It  was  but  a  very  trifling  affair ;  it  went  out  or  collapsed  in  a 
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moment.  Major  Head  had  his  desire.  He  showed  that  rebellion  in  that 
province  Avas  not  a  thing  serious  enough  to  call  for  the  intervention  of 
regular  troops.  The  loyal  colonists  were  for  the  most  part  delighted  with 
the  spirited  conduct  of  their  leader  and  his  new-fashioned  Avay  of  dealing 
with  rebellion.  No  doubt  the  moral  effect  was  highly  imposing.  The 
plan  was  almost  as  original  as  that  described  in  Herodotus  and  introduced 
into  one  of  Massinger’s  plays,  when  the  moral  authority  of  the  masters  is 
made  to  assert  itself  over  the  rebellious  slaves  by  the  mere  exhibition  of 
the  symbolic  Avhip.  But  the  authorities  at  home  took  a  somewhat  more 
prosaic  view  of  the  policy  of  Sir  Francis  Head.  It  Avas  suggested  that  if 
the  fears  of  many  had  been  realised  and  the  rebellion  had  been  aided  by  a 
large  force  of  sympathisers  from  the  United  States,  the  moral  authority  of 
Canadian  loyalty  might  have  stood  greatly  in  need  of  the  material  presence 
of  regular  troop?.  In  the  end  Sir  Francis  Head  resigned  his  office.  His 
loyalty,  courage  and  success  Avere  acknoAvledged  by  the  gift  of  a  baronetcy  ; 
and  he  obtained  the  admiration  not  merely  of  those  who  approved  his 
policy,  but  even  of  many  among  those  Avho  felt  bound  to  condemn  it. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  mentioned  that  there  were  some  Avho  persisted  to  the 
last  in  the  belief  that  Sir  Francis  Head  was  not  by  any  means  so  rashly 
chivalrous  as  he  had  alloAved  himself  to  be  thought,  and  that  he  had  full 
preparation  made,  if  his  moral  demonstration  should  fail,  to  supply  its 
place  in  good  time  Avith  more  commonplace  and  effective  measures. 

The  news  of  the  outbreaks  in  Canada  created  a  natural  excitement  in 
this  country.  There  Avas  a  very  strong  feeling  of  sympathy  among  many 
classes  here — not,  indeed,  with  the  rebellion,  but  with  the  colony  Avhich 
complained  of  what  seemed  to  be  genuine  and  serious  grievances.  Public 
meetings  were  held  at  which  resolutions  Avere  passed  ascribing  the  disturb¬ 
ances  in  the  first  place  to  the  refusal  by  the  Government  of  any  redress 
sought  for  by  the  colonists.  Mr.  Hume,  the  pioneer  of  financial  reform, 
took  the  side  of  the  colonists  very  warmly,  both  in  and  out  of  Parliament. 
During  one  of  the  Parliamentary  debates  on  the  subject,  Sir  Robert  Peel 
referred  to  the  principal  leader  of  the  rebellion  in  Upper  Canada  as  ‘  a  Mr. 
Mackenzie.’  Mr.  Hume  resented  this  Avay  of  speaking  of  a  prominent 
colonist,  and  remarked  that  ‘  there  Avas  a  Mr.  Mackenzie  as  there  might  be 
a  Sir  Robert  Peel,’  and  created  some  amusement  by  referring  to  the  de¬ 
clarations  of  Lord  Chatham  on  the  American  Stamp  Act,  Avhich  he  cited 
as  the  opinions  of  ‘a  Mr.  Pitt.’  Lord  John  Russell  on  the  part  of  the 
Government  introduced  a  bill  to  deal  with  the  rebellious  province.  The 
bill  proposed  in  brief  to  suspend  for  a  time  the  constitution  of  Lower 
Canada,  and  to  send  out  from  this  country  a  governor-general  and  high 
commissioner,  with  full  powers  to  deal  with  the  rebellion,  and  to  remodel 
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the  constitution  of  both  provinces.  The  proposal  met  with  a  good  deal  of 
opposition  at  first  on  very  different  grounds.  Mr.  Roebuck,  who  was 
then,  as  it  happened,  out  of  Parliament,  appeared  as  the  agent  and  repre¬ 
sentative  of  the  province  of  Lower  Canada,  and  demanded  to  be  heard  at 
the  bar  of  both  the  houses  in  opposition  to  the  bill.  After  some  little 
demur  his  demand  was  granted,  and  he  stood  at  the  bar,  first  of  the 
Commons,  and  then  of  the  Lords,  and  opposed  the  bill  on  the  ground  that 
it  unjustly  suspended  the  constitution  of  Lower  Canada  in  consequence  of 
disturbances  provoked  by  the  intolerable  oppression  of  the  home  Govern¬ 
ment.  A  critic  of  that  day  remarked  that  most  orators  seemed  to  make 
it  their  business  to  conciliate  and  propitiate  the  audience  they  desired  to 
win  over,  but  that  Mr.  Roebuck  seemed  from  the  very  first  to  be  deter¬ 
mined  to  set  all  his  hearers  against  him  and  his  cause.  Mr.  Roebuck’s 
speeches  were,  however,  exceedingly  argumentative  and  powerful  appeals. 
Their  effect  was  enhanced  by  the  singularly  youthful  appearance  of  the 
speaker,  who  is  described  as  looking  like  a  boy  hardly  out  of  his  teens. 

It  was  evident,  however,  that  the  proposal  of  the  Government  must  in 
the  main  be  adopted.  The  general  opinion  of  Parliament  decided  not 
unreasonably  that  that  was  not  the  moment  for  entering  into  a  considera¬ 
tion  of  the  past  policy  of  the  Government,  and  that  the  country  could  do 
nothing  better  just  then  than  send  out  some  man  of  commanding  ability 
and  character  to  deal  with  the  existing  condition  of  things.  There  was  an 
almost  universal  admission  that  the  Government  had  found  the  right  man 
when  Lord  John  Russell  mentioned  the  name  of  Lord  Durham. 

Lord  Durham  was  a  man  of  remarkable  character.  It  is  a  matter  of 
surprise  how  little  his  name  is  thought  of  by  the  present  generation,  seeing 
what  a  strenuous  figure  he  seemed  in  the  eyes  of  his  contemporaries,  and 
how  striking  a  part  he  played  in  the  politics  of  a  time  which  has  even 
still  some  living  representatives.  He  belonged  to  one  of  the  oldest  fami¬ 
lies  in  England.  The  Lambtons  had  lived  on  their  estate  in  the  north,  in 
uninterrupted  succession,  since  the  Conquest.  The  male  succession,  it  is 
stated,  never  was  interrupted  since  the  twelfth  century.  They  were  not, 
however,  a  family  of  aristocrats.  Their  wealth  rvas  derived  chiefly  from 
coal  mines,  and  grew  up  in  later  days  ;  the  property  at  first,  and  for  a 
long  time,  was  of  inconsiderable  value.  For  more  than  a  century,  how¬ 
ever,  the  Lambtons  had  come  to  take  rank  among  the  gentry  of  the  county, 
and  some  member  of  the  family  had  represented  the  city  of  Durham  in  the 
House  of  Commons  from  1727  until  the  early  death  of  Lord  Durham’s  father 
in  December  1 797.  William  Henry  Lambton,  Lord  Durham’s  father,  was  a 
staunch  Whig,  and  had  been  a  friend  and  associate  of  Fox.  John  George 
Lambton,  the  son,  was  born  at  Lambton  Castle  in  April  1792.  Before  he 
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was  quite  twenty  years  of  age,  lie  made  a  romantic  marriage  at  Gretna 
Green  with  a  lady  who  died  three  years  after.  He  served  for  a  short  time 
in  a  regiment  of  Hussars.  About  a  year  after  the  death  of  his  first  wife,  he 
married  the  eldest  daughter  o£  Lord  Grey.  He  was  then  only  twenty-four 
years  of  age.  He  had  before  this  been  returned  to  Parliament  for  the  county 
of  Durham,  and  he  soon  distinguished  himself  as  a  very  advanced  and  ener¬ 
getic  reformer.  While  in  the  Commons  he  seldom  addressed  the  House, 
but  when  he  did  speak,  it  was  in  support  of  some  measure  of  reform,  or 
against  what  he  conceived  to  be  antiquated  and  illiberal  legislation.  He 
brought  out  a  plan  of  his  own  for  Parliamentary  reform  in  1821.  In 
1828  he  was  raised  to  the  peerage  with  the  title  of  Baron  Durham. 
When  the  Ministry  of  Lord  Grey  was  formed,  in  November  1830,  Lord 
Durham  became  Lord  Privy  Seal.  Pie  is  said  to  have  had  an  almost  com¬ 
plete  control  over  Lord  Grey.  He  had  an  impassioned  and  energetic 
nature,  which  sometimes  drove  him  into  outbreaks  of  feeling  which  most 
of  his  colleagues  dreaded.  Various  highly  coloured  descriptions  of  stormy 
scenes  between  him  and  his  companions  in  office  are  given  by  writers  of 
the  time.  Lord  Durham,  his  enemies,  and  some  of  his  friends  said, 
bullied  and  browbeat  his  opponents  in  the  Cabinet,  and  would  sometimes 
hardly  allow  his  father-in-law  and  official  chief  a  chance  of  putting  in  a 
word  on  the  other  side,  or  in  mitigation  of  his  tempestuous  mood.  He 
was  thorough  in  his  reforming  purposes,  and  would  have  rushed  at  radical 
changes  with  scanty  consideration  for  the  time  or  for  the  temper  of  his 
opponents.  He  had  very  little  reverence  indeed  for  what  Carlyle  calls 
the  majesty  of  custom.  Whatever  he  wished  he  strongly  wished.  He 
had  no  idea  of  reticence,  and  cared  not  much  for  the  decorum  of  office. 
It  is  not  necessary  to  believe  all  the  stories  told  by  those  who  hated  and 
dreaded  Lord  Durham,  in  order  to  accept  the  belief  that  he  really  was 
somewhat  of  an  enfant  terrible  to  the  stately  Lord  Grey,  and  to  the  easy¬ 
going  colleagues  who  were  by  no  means  absolutely  eaten  up  by  their  zeal 
for  reform.  In  the  powerful  speech  which  he  delivered  in  the  House  of 
Lords  on  the  Reform  Bill,  there  is  a  specimen  of  his  eloquence  of  denuncia¬ 
tion  which  might  well  have  startled  listeners  even  in  those  days  when  the 
licence  of  speech  was  often  sadly  out  of  proportion  with  its  legalised 
liberty.  Lord  Durham  was  especially  roused  to  anger  by  some  observa¬ 
tions  made  in  the  debate  of  a  previous  night  by  the  Bishop  of  Exeter. 
He  described  the  prelate’s  speech  as  an  exhibition  of  ‘  coarse  and  virulent 
invective,  malignant  and  false  insinuation,  the  grossest  perversions  of  his¬ 
torical  facts  decked  out  with  all  the  choicest  flowers  of  pamphleteering 
slang.’  He  was  called  to  order  for  these  words,  and  a  peer  moved  that 
they  be  taken  down.  Lord  Durham  was  by  no  means  dismayed.  He 
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coolly  declared  that  he  did  not  mean  to  defend  his  language  as  the  most 
elegant  or  graceful,  but  that  it  exactly  conveyed  the  ideas  regarding  the 
bishop  which  he  meant  to  express ;  that  he  believed  the  bishop’s  speech 
t0.  contain  insinuations  which  were  as  false  as  scandalous  ;  that  he  had 
said  so  ;  that  he  now  begged  leave  to  repeat  the  words,  and  that  he  paused 
to  give  any  noble  lord  who  thought  fit,  an  opportunity  of  taking  them 
down.  No  one,  however,  seemed  disposed  to  encounter  any  farther  this 
impassioned  adversary,  and  when  he  had  had  his  say,  Lord  Durham  be¬ 
came  somewhat  mollified,  and  endeavoured  to  soften  the  pain  of  the  im¬ 
pression  he  had  made.  He  begged  the  House  of  Lords  to  make  some 
allowance  for  him  if  he  had  spoken  too  warmly ;  for,  as  he  said  with  much 
pathetic  force,  his  mind  had  lately  been  tortured  by  domestic  loss.  He 
thus  alluded  to  the  recent  death  of  his  eldest  son — £  a  beautiful  boy,’  says 
a  writer  of  some  years  ago,  ‘  whose  features  will  live  for  ever  in  the  well- 
known  picture  by  Lawrence.’ 

The  whole  of  this  incident,  the  fierce  attack  and  the  sudden  pathetic 
expression  of  regret,  will  serve  well  enough  to  illustrate  the  emotional,  un¬ 
controlled  character  of  Lord  Durham.  He  was  one  of  the  men  who,  even 
when  they  are  thoroughly  in  the  right,  have  often  the  unhappy  art  of 
seeming  to  put  themselves  completely  in  the  wrong.  He  was  the  most 
advanced  of  all  the  reformers  in  the  reforming  Ministry  of  Lord  Grey. 
His  plan  of  Reform  in  1821  proposed  to  give  four  hundred  members  to 
certain  districts  of  town  and  country,  in  which  every  householder  should 
have  a  vote.  When  Lord  Grey  had  formed  his  reform  Ministry,  Lord 
Durham  sent  for  Lord  John  Russell  and  requested  him  to  draw  up  a 
scheme  of  reform.  A  committee  was  formed  on  Lord  Durham’s  sugges¬ 
tion,  consisting  of  Sir  James  Graham,  Lord  Duncannon,  Lord  John 
Russell,  and  Lord  Durham  himself.  Lord  John  Russell  drew  up  a  plan, 
which  he  published  long  after  with  the  alterations  which  Lord  Durham 
had  suggested  and  written  in  his  own  hand  on  the  margin.  If  Lord 
Durham  had  had  his  way,  the  Ballot  would  at  that  time  have  been  in¬ 
cluded  in  the  programme  of  the  Government;  and  it  was  indeed  under¬ 
stood  that  at  one  period  of  the  discussions  he  had  won  over  his  colleagues 
to  his  opinion  on  that  subject.  He  was  in  a  word  the  Radical  member  of 
the  Cabinet,  with  all  the  energy  which  became  such  a  character ;  with 
that  ‘  magnificent  indiscretion  ’  which  had  been  attributed  to  a  greater 
man,  Edmund  Burke ;  with  all  that  courage  of  his  opinions  which,  in  the 
Frenchified  phraseology  of  modern  politics,  is  so  much  talked  of,  so  rarely 
found,  and  so  little  trusted  or  successful  when  it  is  found. 

Not  long  after  Lord  Durham  was  raised  in  the  peerage  and  became  an 
earl.  His  influence  over  Lord  Grey  continued  great,  but  his  differences 
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of  opinion  with  his  former  colleagues — he  had  resigned  his  office — became 
greater  and  greater  every  day.  More  than  once  he  had  taken  the  public 
into  his  confidence  in  his  characteristic  and  heedless  way.  He  was  sent 
on  a  mission  to  Russia,  perhaps  to  get  him  out  of  the  way,  and  afterwards 
he  was  made  ambassador  at  the  Russian  court.  In  the  interval  between 
his  mission  and  his  formal  appointment  he  had  come  back  to  England  and 
performed  a  series  of  enterprises  which  in  the  homely  and  undignified 
language  of  American  politics  would  probably  be  called  ‘  stumping  the 
country.’  He  was  looked  to  with  much  hope  by  the  more  extreme  Liberals 
in  the  country,  and  with  corresponding  dislike  and  dread  by  all  who 
thought  the  country  had  gone  far  enough,  or  much  too  far,  in  the  recent 
political  changes. 

None  of  his  opponents,  however,  denied  his  great  ability.  He  was 
never  deterred  by  conventional  beliefs  and  habits  from  looking  boldly  into 
the  very  heart  of  a  great  political  difficulty.  He  was  never  afraid  to  pro¬ 
pose  what  in  times  later  than  his  have  been  called  heroic  remedies.  There 
was  a  general  impression,  perhaps  even  among  those  who  liked  him  least, 
that  he  was  a  sort  of  ‘  unemployed  Cassar,’  a  man  who  only  required  a  field 
large  enough  to  develop  great  qualities  in  the  ruling  of  men.  The  difficul¬ 
ties  in  Canada  seemed  to  have  come  as  if  expressly  to  give  him  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  proving  himself  all  that  his  friends  declared  him  to  be,  or  of 
justifying  for  ever  the  distrust  of  his  enemies.  He  went  out  to  Canada 
with  the  assurance  of  everyone  that  his  expedition  would  either  make  or 
mar  a  career,  if  not  a  country. 

Lord  Durham  went  out  to  Canada  with  the  brightest  hopes  and  pros¬ 
pects.  He  took  with  him  two  of  the  men  best  qualified  in  England  at  that 
time  to  make  his  mission  a  success — Mr.  Charles  Buller  and  Mr.  Edward 
Gibbon  Wakefield.  He  understood  that  he  was  going  out  as  a  dictator, 
and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  his  expedition  was  regarded  in  this  light 
by  England  and  by  the  colonies.  We  have  remarked  that  people  looked 
on  his  mission  as  likely  to  make  or  mar  a  career,  if  not  a  country.  What 
it  did,  however,  was  somewhat  different  from  that  which  anyone  expected. 
Lord  Durham  found  out  a  new  alternative.  He  made  a  country  and  he 
marred  a  career.  He  is  distinctly  the  founder  of  the  system  which  has 
since  worked  with  such  gratifying  success  in  Canada ;  he  is  the  founder 
even  of  the  principle  which  allowed  the  quiet  development  of  the  provinces 
into  a  confederation  with  neighbouring  colonies  under  the  name  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada.  But  the  singular  quality  which  in  home  politics 
had  helped  to  mar  so  much  of  Lord  Durham’s  personal  career  was  in  full 
work  during  his  visit  to  Canada.  It  would  not  be  easy  to  find  in  modern 
political  history  so  curious  an  example  of  splendid  and  lasting  success 
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combined  with  all  the  appearance  of  utter  and  disastrous  failure.  The 
mission  of  Lord  Durham  saved  Canada.  It  ruined  Lord  Durham.  At 
the  moment  it  seemed  to  superficial  observers  to  have  been  as  injurious  to 
the  colony  as  to  the  man. 

Lord  Durham  arrived  in  Quebec  at  the  end  of  May,  1838.  He  at 
once  issued  a  proclamation,  in  style  like  that  of  a  dictator.  It  was  not  in 
any  way  unworthy  of  the  occasion,  which  especially  called  for  the  inter¬ 
vention  of  a  brave  and  enlightened  dictatorship.  He  declared  that  he 
would  unsparingly  punish  any  who  violated  the  laws,  but  he  frankly 
invited  the  co-operation  of  the  colonies  to  form  a  new  system  of  govern¬ 
ment  really  suited  to  their  wants  and  to  the  altering  conditions  of  civilisa¬ 
tion.  Unfortunately,  he  had  hardly  entered  on  his  work  of  dictatorship 
when  he  found  that  he  was  no  longer  a  dictator.  In  the  passing  of  the 
Canada  Bill  through  Parliament  the  powers  which  he  understood  were  to 
be  conferred  upon  him  had  been  considerably  reduced.  Lord  Durham 
went  to  work,  however,  as  if  he  were  still  invested  with  absolute  authority 
over  all  the  laws  and  conditions  of  the  colony.  A  very  Csesar  laying  down 
the  lines  for  the  future  government  of  a  province  could  hardly  have  been 
more  boldly  arbitrary.  Let  it  be  said  also  that  Lord  Durham’s  arbitrari¬ 
ness  was  for  the  most  part  healthy  in  effect  and  just  in  spirit.  But  it  gave 
an  immense  opportunity  of  attack  on  himself  and  on  the  Government  to 
the  enemies  of  both  at  home.  Lord  Durham  had  hardly  begun  his  work 
of  reconstruction  when  his  recall  was  clamoured  for  by  vehement  voices 
in  Parliament. 

Lord  Durham  began  by  issuing  a  series  of  ordinances  intended  to 
provide  for  the  security  of  Lower  Canada.  He  proclaimed  a  very  liberal 
amnesty,  to  which,  however,  there  were  certain  exceptions.  The  leaders 
of  the  rebellious  movement,  Papineau  and  others,  who  had  escaped  from 
the  colony,  were  excluded  from  the  amnesty.  So  likewise  were  certain 
prisoners  who  either  had  voluntarily  confessed  themselves  guilty  of  high 
treason,  or  had  been  induced  to  make  such  an  acknowledgment  in  the 
hope  of  obtaining  a  mitigated  punishment.  These  Lord  Durham  ordered 
to  be  transported  to  Bermuda  ;  and  for  any  of  these,  or  of  the  leaders  who 
had  escaped,  who  should  return  to  the  colony  without  permission,  he  pro¬ 
claimed  that  they  should  be  deemed  guilty  of  high  treason  and  condemned 
to  suffer  death.  It  needs  no  learned  legal  argument  to  prove  that  this  was  a 
proceeding  not  to  be  justified  by  any  of  the  ordinary  forms  of  law.  Lord 
Durham  had  no  power  to  transport  anyone  to  Bermuda.  He  had  no 
authority  over  Bermuda ;  he  had  no  authority  which  he  could  delegate  to 
the  officials  of  Bermuda  enabling  them  to  detain  political  prisoners.  Nor 
nad  he  any  power  to  declare  that  persons  who  returned  to  the  colony  were 
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to  be  liable  to  the  punishment  of  death.  It  is  not  a  capital  offence  by 
any  of  the  laws  of  England  for  even  a  transported  convict  to  break  bounds 
and  return  to  his  home.  All  this  was  quite  illegal;  that  is  to  say,  was 
outside  the  limits  of  Lord  Durham’s  legal  authority.  Lord  Durham  was 
well  aware  of  the  fact.  He  had  not  for  a  moment  supposed  that  he  was 
acting  in  accordance  with  ordinary  English  law.  He  was  acting  in  the 
spirit  of  a  dictator,  at  once  bold  and  merciful,  who  is  under  the  impression 
•that  he  has  been  invested  with  extraordinary  powers  for  the  very  reason 
that  the  crisis  does  not  admit  of  the  ordinary  operations  of  law.  For  the 
decree  of  death  to  banished  men  returning  without  permission,  he  had 
indeed  the  precedent  and  authority  of  acts  passed  already  by  the  colonial 
Parliament  itself;  but  Lord  Durham  did  not  care  for  any  such  authority. 
Fie  found  that  he  had  on  his  hands  a  considerable  number  of  prisoners 
whom  it  would  be  absurd  to  put  on  trial  in  Lower  Canada  with  the  usual 
forms  of  law.  It  would  have  been  absolutely  impossible  to  get  any  un¬ 
packed  jury  to  convict  them.  They  would  have  been  triumphantly  ac¬ 
quitted.  The  authority  of  the  Crown  would  have  been  brought  into  greater 
contempt  than  ever.  So  little  faith  had  the  colonists  in  the  impartial 
working  of  the  ordinary  law  in  the  governor’s  hands,  that  the  universal 
impression  in  Lower  Canada  was  that  Lord  Durham  would  have  the 
prisoners  tried  by  a  packed  jury  of  his  own  officials,  convicted  as  a  matter 
of  course,  and  executed  out  of  hand.  It  was  with  amazement  people  found 
that  the  new  governor  would  not  stoop  to  the  infamy  of  packing  a  jury. 
Lord  Durham  saw  no  better  way  out  of  the  difficulty  than  to  impose  a 
sort  of  exile  on  those  who  admitted  their  connection  with  the  rebellion 
and  to  prevent  by  the  threat  of  a  severe  penalty  the  return  of  those  who 
had  already  fled  from  the  colony.  His  amnesty  measure  was  large  and 
liberal ;  but  he  did  not  see  that  he  could  allow  prominent  offenders  to 
remain  unrebuked  in  the  colony ;  and  to  attempt  to  bring  them  to  trial 
would  have  been  to  secure  for  them,  not  punishment,  but  public  honour. 

Another  measure  of  Lord  Durham’s  was  likewise  open  to  the  charge  of 
excessive  use  of  pow^r.  The  act  which  appointed  him  prescribed  that  he 
should  be  advised  by  a  council,  and  that  every  ordinance  of  his  should  be 
signed  by  at  least  five  of  its  members.  There  was  already  a  council  in 
existence  nominated  by  Lord  Durham’s  predecessor,  Sir  J.  Colborne  •  a 
sort  of  provisional  government  put  together  to  supply  for  the  moment  the 
place  of  the  suspended  political  constitution.  This  council  Lord  Durham 
set  aside  altogether,  and  substituted  for  it  one  of  his  own  making  and 
composed  chiefly  of  his  secretaries  and  the  members  of  his  staff.  In  truth 
this  was  but  a  part  of  the  policy  which  he  had  marked  out  for  himself. 
He  was  resolved  to  play  the  game  which  he  honestly  believed  he  could 
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play  better  than  anyone  else.  He  had  in  his  mind,  partly  from  the  inspira¬ 
tion  of  the  gifted  and  well-instructed  men  who  accompanied  and  advises 
him,  a  plan  which  he  was  firmly  convinced  would  be  the  salvation  of  the 
colony.  Evehts  have  proved  that  he  was  right.  His  disposal  of  the 
prisoners  was  only  a  clearing  of  the  decks  for  the  great  action  of  remodel¬ 
ling  the  colony.  He  did  not  allow  a  form  of  law  to  stand  between  him  and 
his  purpose.  Indeed,  as  we  have  already  said,  he  regarded  himself  as  a 
dictator  sent  out  to  reconstruct  a  whole  system  in  the  best  way  he  could. 
When  he  was  accused  of  having  gone  beyond  the  law,  he  asked  with  a 
scorn  not  wholly  unreasonable :  ‘  What  are  the  constitutional  principles 
remaining  in  force  where  the  whole  constitution  is  suspended?  What 
principle  of  the  British  Constitution  holds  good  in  a  country  where  the 
people’s  money  is  taken  from  them  without  the  people’s  consent ;  where 
representative  government  is  annihilated ;  where  martial  law  has  been  the 
law  of  the  land,  and  where  trial  by  jury  exists  only  to  defeat  the  ends  of 
justice,  and  to  provoke  the  righteous  scorn  and  indignation  of  the  com¬ 
munity  ?  ’ 

Still  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  a  less  impetuous  and  impatient  spirit 
than  that  of  Lord  Durham  might  have  found  a  way  of  beginning  his  great 
reforms  without  provoking  such  a  storm  of  hostile  criticism.  He  was,  it 
must  always  be  remembered,  a  dictator  who  only  strove  to  use  his  powers 
for  the  restoration  of  liberty  and  constitutional  government.  His  mode  of 
disposing  of  his  prisoners  was  arbitrary  only  in  the  interests  of  mercy.  He 
declared  openly  that  he  did  not  think  it  right  to  send  to  an  ordinary  penal 
settlement,  and  thus  brand  with  infamy,  men  whom  the  public  feeling  of 
the  colony  entirely  approved,  and  whose  cause,  until  they  broke  into  re¬ 
bellion,  had  far  more  right  on  its  side  than  that  ot  the  authority  they 
complained  of  could  claim  to  possess.  He  sent  them  to  Bermuda  simply 
as  into  exile ;  to  remove  them  from  the  colony,  but  nothing  more.  He 
lent  the  weight  of  this  authority  to  the  colonial  Act,  which  prescribed  the 
penalty  of  death  for  returning  to  the  colony,  because  he  believed  that  the 
men  thus  proscribed  never  would  return. 

But  his  policy  met  with  the  severest  and  most  unmeasured  criticism 
at  home.  If  Lord  Durham  had  been  guilty  of  the  worst  excesses  of  power 
which  Burke  charged  against  arren  Hastings,  he  could  not  have  been 
more  fiercely  denounced  in  the  House  of  Lords.  He  was  accused  of  hav¬ 
ing  promulgated  an  ordinance  which  would  enable  him  to  hang  men  with¬ 
out  any  trial  or  form  of  trial.  None  of  his  opponents  seemed  to  remember, 
that  whether  his  disposal  of  the  prisoners  was  right  or  wrong,  it  vras  only 
a  small  and  incidental  part  of  a  great  policy  covering  the  readjustment  of 
the  whole  political  and  social  system  of  a  splendid  colony.  The  criticism 
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went  on  as  if  the  promulgation  of  the  Quebec  ordinances  was  the  be-all 
and  the  end-all  of  Lord  Durham’s  mission.  His  opponents  made  great 
complaint  about  the  cost  of  his  progress  in  Canada.  Lord  Durham  had 
undoubtedly  a  lavish  taste  and  a  love  for  something  like  Oriental  display. 
He  made  his  goings  about  in  Canada  like  a  gorgeous  royal  progress; 
yet  it  was  well  known  that  he  took  no  remuneration  whatever  for  himself, 
and  did  not  even  accept  his  own  personal  travelling  expenses.  He  after¬ 
wards  stated  in  the  House  of  Lords  that  the  visit  cost  him  personally  ten 
thousand  pounds  at  least.  Mr.  Hume,  the  advocate  of  economy,  made 
sarcastic  comment  on  the  sudden  fit  of  parsimony  Avhich  seemed  to  have 
seized,  in  Lord  Durham’s  case,  men  whom  he  had  never  before  known  to 
raise  their  voices  against  any  prodigality  of  expenditure. 

The  Ministry  was  very  weak  in  debating  power  in  the  House  of  Lords. 
Lord  Durham  had  made  enemies  there.  The  opportunity  was  tempting 
for  assailing  him  and  the  Ministry  together.  Many  of  the  criticisms  were 
undoubtedly  the  conscientious  protests  of  men  who  saw  danger  in  any  de¬ 
parture  from  the  recognised  principles  of  constitutional  law.  Eminent 
judges  and  lawyers  in  the  House  of  Lords  naturally  looked  above  all 
things  to  the  proper  administration  of  the  law  as  it  existed.  But  it  is 
hard  to  doubt  that  political  or  personal  enmity  influenced  some  of  the 
attacks  on  Lord  Durham’s  conduct.  Almost  all  the  leading  men  in  the 
House  of  Lords  were  against  him.  Lord  Brougham  and  Lord  Lyndhursf 
were  for  the  time  leagued  in  opposition  to  the  Government  and  in  attack 
on  the  Canadian  policy.  Lord  Brougham  claimed  to  be  consistent.  He 
had  opposed  the  Canada  coercion  from  the  beginning,  he  said,  and  he 
opposed  illegal  attempts  to  deal  with  Canada  now.  It  seems  a  little  hard 
to  understand  how  Lord  Brougham  could  really  so  far  have  misunderstood 
the  purpose  of  Lord  Durham’s  proclamation  as  to  believe  that  he  proposed 
to  hang  men  without  the  form  of  law.  However  Lord  Durham  may  have 
broken  the  technical  rules  of  law,  nothing  could  be  more  obvious  than  the 
fact  that  he  did  so  in  the  interest  of  mercy  and  generosity,  and  not  that  oi 
tyrannical  severity.  Lord  Brougham  inveighed  against  him  with  thunder¬ 
ing  eloquence,  as  if  he  were  denouncing  another  Sejanus.  It  must  be 
owned  that  his  attacks  lost  some  of  their  moral  effect  because  of  his  known 
hatred  to  Lord  Melbourne  and  the  Ministry,  and  even  to  Lord  Durham 
himself.  People  said  that  Brougham  had  a  special  reason  for  feeling  hos¬ 
tile  to  anything  done  by  Lord  Durham.  A  dinner  was  given  to  Lord 
Grey  by  the  Reformers  of  Edinburgh,  in  1834,  at  which  Lord  Brougham 
and  Lord  Durham  were  both  present.  Brougham  was  called  upon  to 
speak,  and  in  the  course  of  his  speech  he  took  occasion  to  condemn  cer¬ 
tain  too  zealous  Reformers  who  could  not  be  content  with  the  changes 
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that  had  been  made,  but  must  demand  that  the  Ministry  should  rush  for¬ 
ward  into  wild  and  extravagant  enterprises.  He  enlarged  upon  this  sub¬ 
ject  with  great  vivacity  and  with  amusing  variety  of  humorous  and  rheto¬ 
rical  illustration.  Lord  Durham  assumed  that  the  attack  was  intended  for 
him.  His  assumption  was  not  unnatural.  When  he  came  in  his  turn  to 
speak,  he  was  indiscreet  enough  to  reply  directly  to  Lord  Brougham,  to 
accept  the  speech  of  the  former  as  a  personal  challenge,  and  in  bitter  words 
to  retort  invective  and  sarcasm.  The  scene  was  not  edifying.  The  guests 
were  scandalised.  The  effect  of  Brougham’s  speech  was  wholly  spoiled. 
Brougham  was  made  to  seem  a  disturber  of  order  by  the  indiscretion  which  pro¬ 
voked  into  retort  a  man  notoriously  indiscreet  and  incapable  of  self-restraint. 
It  is  not  unfair  to  the  memory  of  so  fierce  and  unsparing  a  political  gladia¬ 
tor  as  Lord  Brougham,  to  assume  that  when  he  felt  called  upon  to  attack 
the  Canadian  policy  of  Lord  Durham,  the  recollection  of  the  scene  at 
the  Edinburgh  dinner  inspired  with  additional  force  his  criticism  of  the 
Quebec  ordinances. 

The  Ministry  were  weak  and  yielded.  They  had  in  the  first  instance 
approved  of  the  ordinances,  but  they  quickly  gave  way  and  abandoned 
them.  They  avoided  a  direct  attempt  on  the  part  of  Lord  Brougham  to 
reverse  the  policy  of  Lord  Durham  by  announcing  that  they  had  deter¬ 
mined  to  disallow  the  Quebec  ordinances.  Lord  Durham  learned  for  the 
first  time  from  an  American  paper  that  the  Government  had  abandoned 
him.  He  at  once  announced  his  determination  to  give  up  his  position  and 
to  return  to  England.  His  letter  announcing  this  resolve  crossed  on  the 
ocean  the  despatch  from  home  disallowing  his  ordinances.  With  charac¬ 
teristic  imprudence  he  issued  a  proclamation  from  the  Castle  of  St.  Lewis, 
in  the  city  of  Quebec,  which  was  virtually  an  appeal  to  the  public  feeling  of 
the  colony  against  the  conduct  of  her  Majesty’s  Government.  When  the 
news  of  this  extraordinary  proclamation  reached  home,  Lord  Durham  was 
called  by  the  Times  newspaper,  ‘the  Lord  High  Seditioner.’  The  repre¬ 
sentative  of  the  Sovereign,  it  was  said,  had  appealed  to  the  judgment  ol 
a  still  rebellious  colony  against  the  policy  of  the  Sovereign’s  own  advisers. 
Of  course  Lord  Durham’s  recall  was  unavoidable,  The  Government  at 
once  sent  out  a  despatch  removing  him  from  his  place  as  Governor  oi 
British  North  America. 

Lord  Durham  had  not  waited  for  the  formal  recall.  He  returned  to 
England  a  disgraced  man.  Yet  even  then  there  was  public  spirit  enough 
among  the  English  people  to  refuse  to  ratify  any  sentence  of  disgrace  upon 
him.  When  he  landed  at  Plymouth,  he  was  received  with  acclamations 
by  the  population,  although  the  Government  had  prevented  any  of  the 
official  honour  usually  shown  to  returning  governors  from  being  offered  to 
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him.  Mr.  John  Stuart  Mill  has  claimed  with  modest  firmness  and  with 
perfect  justice  a  leading  share  in  influencing  public  opinion  in  favour  of 
Lord  Durham.  ‘  Lord  Durham/  he  says  in  his  Autobiography,  1  was 
bitterly  attacked  from  all  sides,  inveighed  against  by  enemies,  given 
up  by  timid  friends;  while  those  who  would  willingly  have  defended  him 
did  not  know  what  to  say.  He  appeared  to  be  returning  a  defeated  and 
discredited  man.  I  had  followed  the  Canadian  events  from  the  beginning ; 
I  had  been  one  of  the  prompters  of  his  prompters ;  his  policy  was  almost 
exactly  what  mine  would  have  been,  and  I  was  in  a  position  to  defend  it. 
I  wrote  and  published  a  manifesto  in  the  [Westminster]  Review,  in  which 
I  took  the  very  highest  ground  in  his  behalf,  claiming  for  him  not  mere 
acquittal,  but  praise  and  honour.  Instantly  a  number  of  other  writers  took  up 
the  tone.  I  believe  there  was  a  portion  of  truth  in  what  Lord  Durham, 
soon  after,  with  polite  exaggeration,  said  to  me,  that  to  this  article  might  be 
ascribed  the  almost  triumphal  reception  which  he  met  with  on  his  arrival 
in  England.  I  believe  it  to  have  been  the  word  in  season  which  at  a 
critical  moment  does  much  to  decide  the  result;  the  touch  which  deter¬ 
mines  whether  a  stone  set  in  motion  at  the  top  of  an  eminence  shall  roll 
down  on  one  side  or  on  the  other.  All  hopes  connected  with  Lord  Durham 
as  a  politician  soon  vanished ;  but  with  regard  to  Canadian  and  generally 
to  colonial  policy  the  cause  was  gained.  Lord  Durham’s  report,  written  by 
Charles  Buller,  partly  under  the  inspiration  of  Wakefield,  began  a  new 
era;  its  recommendations,  extending  to  complete  internal  self-government, 
were  in  full  operation  in  Canada  within  two  or  three  years,  and  have  been 
since  extended  to  nearly  all  the  other  colonies  of  European  race  which 
have  any  claim  to  the  character  of  important  communities.’  In  this  in¬ 
stance  the  victa  causa  pleased  not  only  Cato,  but  in  the  end  the  gods  as 
well. 

Lord  Durham’s  report  was  acknowledged  by  enemies  as  well  as  by  the 
most  impartial  critics  to  be  a  masterly  document.  As  Mr.  Mill  has  said, 
it  laid  the  foundation  of  the  political  success  and  social  prosperity  not  only 
of  Canada  but  of  all  the  other  important  colonies.  After  having  explained 
in  the  most  exhaustive  manner  the  causes  of  discontent  and  backwardness 
in  Canada,  it  went  on  to  recommend  that  the  government  of  the  colony 
should  be  put  as  much  as  possible  into  the  hands  of  the  colonists  them¬ 
selves,  that  they  themselves  should  execute  as  well  as  make  the  laws,  the 
limit  ol  the  Imperial  Government  s  interference  being  m  such  matters  as 
affect  the  relations  of  the  colony  with  the  mother  country,  such  as  the  con¬ 
stitution  and  form  of  government,  the  regulation  of  foreign  relations  and 
trade,  and  the  disposal  of  the  public  lands.  Lord  Durham  proposed  tc 
establish  a  thoroughly  good  system  of  municipal  institutions  ;  to  secure  the 
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independence  of  the  judges;  to  make  all  provincial  officers,  except  tire 
governor  and  his  secretary,  responsible  to  the  colonial  legislature ;  and  to 
repeal  all  former  legislation  with  respect  to  the  reserves  of  land  for  the 
clergy.  Finally,  he  proposed  that  the  provinces  of  Canada  shoirld  be  re¬ 
united  politically  and  should  become  one  legislature,  containing  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  both  races  and  of  all  districts.  It  is  significant  that  the  report 
also  recommended  that  in  any  act  to  be  introduced  for  this  purpose,  a  pro¬ 
vision  should  be  made  by  which  all  or  any  of  the  other  North  American 
colonies  should  on  the  application  of  their  legislatures  and  with  the  consent 
of  Canada  be  admitted  into  the  Canadian  Union.  Thus  the  separation 
which  Fox  thought  unwise  was  to  be  abolished,  and  the  Canadas  were  to 
be  fused  into  one  system,  which  Lord  Durham  would  have  had  a  federa¬ 
tion.  In  brief,  Lord  Durham  proposed  to  make  the  Canadas  self- 
governing  as  regards  their  internal  affairs,  and  the  germ  of  a  federal 
union. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  describe  in  detail  the  steps  by  which  the  Govern¬ 
ment  gradually  introduced  the  recommendations  of  Lord  Durham  to 
Parliament  and  carried  them  to  success.  Lord  Glenelg,  one  of  the  feeblest 
and  most  apathetic  of  colonial  secretaries,  had  retired  from  office,  partly, 
no  doubt,  because  of  the  attacks  in  Parliament  on  his  administration  of 
Canadian  affairs.  He  Avas  succeeded  at  the  Colonial  Office  by  Lord  Nor- 
manby,  and  Lord  Normanby  gave  way  in  a  few  months  to  Lord  John 
Russell,  who  Avas  full  of  energy  and  earnestness.  Lord  Durham’s  successor 
and  disciple  in  the  Avorlc  of  Canadian  government,  Lord  Sydenham — best 
known  as  Mr.  Charles  Poulett  Thomson,  one  of  the  pioneers  of  free  trade- 
received  Lord  John  Russell’s  cordial  co-operation  and  support.  Lord  John 
Russell  introduced  into  the  House  of  Commons  a  bill  which  he  described 
as  intended  to  lay  the  foundation  of  a  permanent  settlement  of  the  affairs 
of  Canada.  The  measure  Avas  postponed  for  a  session  because  some  states¬ 
men  thought  that  it  would  not  be  acceptable  to  the  Canadians  themselves. 
Some  little  sputterings  of  the  rebellion  had  also  lingered  after  Lord 
Durham’s  return  to  this  country,  and  these  for  a  short  time  had  directed 
attention  away  from  the  policy  of  reorganisation.  In  1840,  however,  the 
Act  Avas  passed  which  reunited  Upper  and  LoAver  Canada  on  the  basis 
proposed  by  Lord  Durham.  Further  legislation  disposed  of  the  clergy 
reserve  lands  for  the  general  benefit  of  all  churches  and  denominations. 
The  Avay  was  made  clear  for  that  scheme  Avhich  in  times  nearer  to  our 
own  has  formed  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

Lord  Durham  did  not  live  to  see  the  success  of  the  policy  he  had  recom¬ 
mended.  We  may  anticipate  the  close  of  his  career.  Within  a  feAV  days 
after  the  passing  of  the  Canada  Government  Bill  he  died  at  Cowes,  in  the 
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Isle  of  Wight,  on  July  28,  1840.  He  was  then  little  more  than  forty- 
eight  years  of  age.  He  had  for  some  time  been  in  failing  health,  and  it 
cannot  be  doubted  that  the  mortification  attending  his  Canadian  mission  had 
worn  away  his  strength.  His  proud  and  sensitive  spirit  could  ill  bear  the 
contradictions  and  Humiliations  that  had  been  forced  upon  him.  His  was  an 
eager  and  a  passionate  nature,  full  of  that  sceva  indignatio  -which  by  his  own 
acknowledgment  tortured  the  heart  of  Swift.  He  wanted  to  the  success  of 
his  political  career  that  proud  patience  which  the  gods  are  said  to  love, 
and  by  virtue  of  which  great  men  live  down  misappreciation,  and  hold  out 
until  they  see  themselves  justified  and  hear  the  reproaches  turn  into  cheers. 
But  if  Lord  Durham’s  personal  career  was  in  any  way  a  failure,  his  policy 
for  the  Canadas  was  a  splendid  success.  It  established  the  principles  of 
colonial  government.  There  tvere  undoubtedly  defects  in  the  construction 
of  the  actual  scheme  which  Lord  Durham  initiated,  and  which  Lord 
Sydenham,  who  died  not  long  after  him,  instituted.  The  legislative  union 
of  the  two  Canadas  was  in  itself  a  makeshift,  and  was  only  adopted  as  such. 
Lord  Durham  would  have  had  it  otherwise  if  he  might ;  but  he  did  not  see 
his  way  then  to  anything  like  the  complete  federation  scheme  afterwards 
adopted.  But  the  success  of  the  policy  lay  in  the  broad  principles  it 
established,  and  to  which  other  colonial  systems  as  well  as  that  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  owe  their  strength  and  security  to-day.  One  may 
say,  with  little  help  from  the  merely  fanciful,  that  the  rejoicings  of 
emancipated  colonies  might  have  been  in  his  dying  ears  as  he  sank  into 
his  early  grave. 


CHAPTER  IV 

SCIENCE  AND  SPEED. 

The  opening  of  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria -coincided  with  the  introduc¬ 
tion  of  many  of  the  great  discoveries  and  applications  in  science,  industry 
and  commerce  which  we  consider  specially  representative  of  modern 
civilisation.  A  reign  which  saw  in  its  earlier  years  the  application  of  the 
electric  current  to  the  task  of  transmitting  messages,  the  first  successful 
attempts  to  make  use  of  steam  for  the  business  of  Transatlantic  navigation, 
the  general  development  of  the  railway  system  all  over  these  countries’ 
and  the  introduction  of  the  penny  post,  must  be  considered  to  have  ob¬ 
tained  for  itself,  had  it  secured  no  other  memorials,  an  abiding  place  in 
history.  A  distinguished  author  has  lately  inveighed  against  the  spirit  which 
would  rank  such  improvements  as  those  just  mentioned  with  the  genuine 
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triumphs  of  the  human  race,  and  has  gone  so  far  as  to  insist  that  there  is 
nothing  in  any  such  which  might  not  be  expected  from  the  self-interested 
contrivings  of  a  very  inferior  animal  nature.  Amid  the  tendency  to 
glorify  beyond  measure  the  mere  mechanical  improvements  of  modern 
civilisation,  it  is  natural  that  there  should  arise  some  angry  questioning, 
some  fierce  disparagement  of  all  that  it  has  done.  There  will  always  be 
natures  to  which  the  philosophy  of  contemplation  must  seem  tar  nobler 
than  the  philosophy  which  expresses  itself  in  mechanical  action.  It  may, 
however,  be  taken  as  certain  that  no  people  who  were  ever  great  in  thought 
and  in  art  wilfully  neglected  to  avail  themselves  of  all  possible  con¬ 
trivances  for  making  life  less  laborious  by  the  means  of  mechanical  and 
artificial  contrivance.  The  Greeks  were  to  the  best  of  their  opportunity, 


and  when  at  the  highest  point  of  their  glory  as  an  artistic  race,  as  eager 
for  the  application  of  all  scientific  and  mechanical  contrivances  to  the 
business  of  life  as  the  most  practical  and  boastful  Manchester  man  or 
Chicago  man  of  our  own  day.  We  shall  afterwards  see  that  the  reign  of 
Queen  Victoria  came  to  have  a  literature,  an  art,  and  a  philosophy  dis¬ 
tinctly  its  own.  For  the  moment  we  have  to  do  with  its  industrial 
science ;  or  at  least  with  the  first  remarkable  movements  in  that  direction 
which  accompanied  the  opening  of  the  reign.  This  at  least  must  be  said 
for  them,  that  they  have  changed  the  conditions  of  human  life  for  us  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  make  the  history  of  the  past  forty  or  fifty  years 
almost  absolutely  distinct  from  that  of  any  preceding  period.  In  all  that 
part  of  our  social  life  which  is  affected  by  industrial  and  mechanical 
appliances,  the  man  of  the  latter  part  of  the  eighteenth  century  was  less 
widely  removed  from  the  Englishman  of  the  days  of  the  Paston  Letters 
than  we  are  removed  from  the  ways  of  the  eighteenth  century.  The  man  of 
the  eighteenth  century  travelled  on  land  and  sea  in  much  the  same  way  t  nit 
his  forefathers  had  done  hundreds  of  years  before.  His  communications  by 
letter  with  his  fellows  were  carried  on  in  very  much  the  same  method. 
He  got  his  news  from  abroad  and  at  home  after  the  same  slow  uncertain 
fashion.  His  streets  and  houses  were  lighted  very  much  as  they  might 
have  been  when  Mr.  Pepys  was  in  London.  His  ideas  of  drainage  an 
ventilation  were  equally  elementary  and  simple.  We  see  a  complete 
revolution  in  all  these  things.  A  man  of  the  present  day  suddenly  thrust 
back  fifty  years  in  life,  would  find  himself  almost  as  awkwardly  unsuited 
to  the  ways  of  that  time  as  if  he  were  sent  back  to  the  age  when  the 
Romans  occupied  Britain.  He  would  find  himself  harassed  at  every  step 
he  took.  He  could  do  hardly  anything  as  he  does  it  to-day.  Wha  ever 
the  moral  and  philosophical  value  of  the  change  in  the  eyes  of  thinkers  too 
lofty  to  concern  themselves  with  the  common  ways  and  doings  o  uman 


46  A  IIISTOEY  OE  OUE  OWN  TIMES.  Ch.  rr. 

life,  this  is  certain  at  least,  that  the  change  is  of  immense  historical  im¬ 
portance,  and  that  even  if  we  look  upon  life  as  a  mere  pageant  and  show, 
interesting  to  wise  men  only  by  its  curious  changes,  a  wise  man  of  this 
school  could  hardly  have  done  better,  if  the  choice  lay  with  him,  than  to 
desire  that  the  lines  of  his  life  might  be  so  cast  as  to  fall  into  the  earlier 
part  of  this  present  reign. 

It  is  a  somewhat  curious  coincidence,  that  in  the  year  when  Professor 
Wheatstone  and  Mr.  Cooke  took  out  their  first  patent  ‘  for  improvements 
m  giving  signals  and  sounding  alarms  in  distant  places  by  means  of  electric 
currents  transmitted  through  metallic  circuit,’  Professor  Morse,  the  Ameri¬ 
can  electrician,  applied  to  Congress  for  aid  in  the  construction  and  carry¬ 
ing  on  of  a  small  electric  telegraph  to  convey  messages  a  short  distance, 
and  made  the  application  without  success.  In  the  following  year  he  came 
to  this  country  to  obtain  a  patent  for  his  invention ;  but  he  was  refused.  He 
had  come  too  late.  Our  own  countrymen  were  beforehand  with  him.  Very 
soon  after  we  find  experiments  made  with  the  electric  telegraph  between 
uston  Square  and  Camden  Town.  These  experiments  were  made  under 
the  authority  of  the  London  and  North-Western  Kailway  Company 
immediately  on  the  taking  out  of  the  patent  by  Messrs.  Wheatstone  and 
Cooke.  Mr.  Robert  Stephenson  was  one  of  those  who  came  to  watch  the 
operation  of  this  new  and  wonderful  attempt  to  make  the  currents  of  the  air¬ 
man  s  faithful  Ariel  The  London  and  Birmingham  Railway  was  opened 
through  its  whole  length  in  1838.  The  Liverpool  and  Preston  line  was 
opened  m  the  same  year.  The  Liverpool  and  Birmingham  had  been  opened 
in  the  year  before;  the  London  and  Croydon  was  opened  the  year  after.  The 
Act  for  the  transmission  of  the  mails  by  railways  was  passed  in  1838.  In 
the  same  year  it  was  noted  as  an  unparalleled,  and  to  many  an  almost  in- 
u  edible,  triumph  of  human  energy  and  science  over  time  and  space,  that  a 
locomotive  had  been  able  to  travel  at  a  speed  of  thirty-seven  miles  an  hour. 

f  JhT°SPeC  0f1traTeUmgfr0m  the  metropolis  to  Liverpool,  a  distance 
of  21C )  mdes,  in  ten  hours,  calls  forcibly  to  mind  the  tales  of  fairies  and 
genii  by  which  we  were  amused  in  our  youth,  and  contrasts  forcibly  with 
the  fact,  attested  on  the  personal  experience  of  the  writer  of  this  notice 
that  about,  the  commencement  of  the  present  century,  this  same  journey 
occupied  a  space  of  sixty  hours.’  These  are  the  words  of  a  writer  who 
gives  an  interesting  account  of  the  railways  of  England  during-  the  first 

of  the  reign  of  Qneen  Victoria.  In  the  same  volume  from  Ihich  ftie 
extract  is  taken  an  allusion  is  made  to  the  possibility  of  steam  communi- 
catton  being  successfully  established  between  England  and  the  United 
btates.  Preparations  on  a  gigantic  scale,’  a  writer  is  able  to  announce 
aie  now  in  a  state  of  great  forwardness  for  trying  an  experiment  in  steam 
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navigation  which  has  been  the  subject  of  much  controversy  among  scientific 
men.  Ships  of  an  enormous  size,  furnished  with  steam  power  equal  to  the 
force  of  400  horses  and  upwards,  will,  before  our  next  volume  shall  be 
prepared,  have  probably  decided  the  question  whether  this  description  of 
vessels  can,  in  the  present  state  of  our  knowledge,  profitably  engage  in 
Transatlantic  voyages.  It  is  possible  that  these  attempts  may  fail,  a  result 
which  is  indeed  predicted  by  high  authorities  on  this  subject.  We  are 
more  sanguine  in  our  hopes  ;  but  should  these  be  disappointed,  we  cannot, 
if  we  are  to  judge  from  our  past  progress,  doubt  that  longer  experience 
and  a  further  application  of  inventive  genius  will  at  no  very  distant  day 
render  practicable  and  profitable  by  this  means  the  longest  voyages  in 
which  the  adventurous  spirit  of  man  will  lead  him  to  embark.’  The 
experiment  thus  alluded  to  was  made  with  perfect  success.  The  Sirius, 
the  Great  Western,  and  the  Royal  William  accomplished  voyages  between 
New  York  and  this  country  in  the  early  part  of  1838  ;  and  it  was  re¬ 
marked,  that  ‘  Transatlantic  voyages  by  means  of  steam  may  now  be  said 
to  be  as  easy  of  accomplishment,  with  ships  of  adequate  size  and  powei, 
as  the  passage  between  London  and  Margate.’  The  Great  Western  crossed 
the  ocean  from  Bristol  to  New  York  in  fifteen  days.  She  was  followed 
by  the  Sirius,  which  left  Cork  for  New  York,  and  made  the  passage  in 
seventeen  days.  The  controversy  as  to  the  possibility  of  such  voyages, 
which  was  settled  by  the  Great  Western  and  the  Sirius,  had  no  reference 
to  the  actual  safety  of  such  an  experiment.  During  seven  years  the  mails 
for  the  Mediterranean  had  been  despatched  by  means  of  steamers.  The 
doubt  was  as  to  the  possibility  of  stowing  in  a  vessel  so  large  a  quantity  of 
coal  or  other  fuel  as  would  enable  her  to  accomplish  her  voyage  across  the 
Atlantic,  where  there  could  be  no  stopping  place  and  no  possibility  oi 
taking  in  new  stores.  It  was  found,  to  the  delight  of  all  those  who  believed 
in  the  practicability  of  the  enterprise,  that  the  quantity  of  fuel  which 
each  vessel  had  onboard  when  she  left  her  port  of  departure  proved  amply 
sufficient  for  the  completion  of  the  voyage.  Neither  the  Sirius  nor  the 
Great  Western  was  the  first  vessel  to  cross  the  Atlantic  by  means  of  steam 
propulsion.  Nearly  twenty  years  before,  a  vessel  called  the  Savannah, 
built  at  New  York,  crossed  the  ocean  to  Liverpool,  and  some  years  later 
an  English-built  steamer  made  several  voyages  between  Holland  and  the 
Dutch  West  Indian  colonies  as  a  packet  vessel  in  the  service  of  that 
Government.  Indeed,  a  voyage  had  been  made  round  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope  more  lately  still  by  a  steam  ship.  These  expeditions,  however,  had 
really  little  or  nothing  to  do  with  the  problem  which  was  solved  by  the 
voyages  of  the  Sirius  and  the  Great  Western.  In  the  former  instances 
the  steam  power  was  employed  merely  as  an  auxiliary.  The  vessel  made 
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as  much  use  of  her  steam  propulsion  as  she  could,  but  she  had  to  rely  a 
good  deal  on  her  capacity  as  a  sailer.  This  was  quite  a  different  thing 
from  the  enterprise  of  the  Sirius  and  the  Great  Western,  which  was  to 
cross  the  ocean  by  steam  propulsion  and  steam  propulsion  only.  It  i? 
evident  that  so  long  as  the  steam  power  was  to  be  used  only  as  an  auxi* 
liary,  it  would  be  impossible  to  reckon  on  speed  and  certainty  of  arrival 
The  doubt  was  whether  a  steamer  could  carry,  with  her  cargo  and  passen¬ 
gers,  fuel  enough  to  serve  for  the  whole  of  her  voyage  across  the  Atlantic. 
The  expeditions  of  the  Sirius  and  the  Great  Western  settled  the  whole 
question.  It  was  never  again  a  matter  of  controversy.  It  is  enough  to 
say  that  two  years  after  the  Great  Western  went  out  from  Bristol  to  New 
York  the  Cunard  line  of  steamers  was  established.  The  steam  communi¬ 
cation  between  Liverpool  and  New  York  became  thenceforth  as  regular 
and  as  unvarying  a  part  of  the  business  of  commerce  as  the  journeys  of 
the  trains  on  the  Great  Western  Railway  between  London  and  Bristol. 
It  was  not  Bristol  which  benefited  most  by  the  Transatlantic  voyages. 
They  made  the  greatness  of  Liverpool.  Year  by  year  the  sceptre  of  the 
commercial  marine  passed  away  from  Bristol  to  Liverpool.  No  port  in 
the  world  can  show  a  line  of  docks  like  those  of  Liverpool.  There  the 
stately  Mersey  flows  for  miles  between  the  superb  and  massive  granite 
walls  of  the  enclosures  within  whose  shelter  the  ships  of  the  world  are 
arrayed  as  if  on  parade  for  the  admiration  of  the  traveller  who  has  hitherto 
been  accustomed  to  the  irregular  and  straggling  arrangements  of  the  docks 
of  London  or  of  New  York. 

On  July  5,  1839,  an  unusually  late  period  of  the  year,  the  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer  brought  forward  his  annual  budget.  The  most  impor¬ 
tant  part  of  the  financial  statement,  so  far  as  later  times  are  concerned  is 
set  out  in  a  resolution  proposed  by  the  finance  minister,  which  perhaps 
represents  the  greatest  social  improvement  brought  about  by  legislation  in 
modern  times.  The  Chancellor  proposed  a  resolution  declaring  that  £  it  is 
expedient  to  reduce  the  postage  on  letters  to  one  uniform  rate  of  one  penny 
charged  upon  every  letter  of  a  weight  to  be  hereafter  fixed  by  law ;  par¬ 
liamentary  privileges  of  franking  being  abolished  and  official  franking 
strictly  regulated ;  this  House  pledging  itself  at  the  same  time  to  make 
good  any  deficiency  of  revenue  which  may  be  occasioned  by  such  an 
alteration  in  the  rates  of  the  existing  duties.’  Up  to  this  time  the  rates  of 
postage  had  been  both  high  and  various.  They  were  varying  both  as  to 
distance,  and  as  to  the  weight  and  even  the  size  or  the  shape  of  a  letter. 
The  district  or  London  post  was  a  separate  branch  of  the  postal  depart¬ 
ment  ;  and  the  charge  for  the  transmission  of  letters  was  made  on  a  different 
scale  in  London  from  that  which  prevailed  between  town  and  town.  The 
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average  postage  on  every  chargeable  letter  throughout  the  United  Kingdom 
was  sixpence  farthing.  A  letter  from  London  to  Brighton  cost  eight  pence ; 
to  Aberdeen  one  shilling  and  three  pence  halfpenny  ;  to  Belfast  one  shilling 
and  four  pence.  Nor  was  this  all ;  for  if  the  letter  were  written  on  more 
than  one  sheet  of  paper,  it  came  under  the  operation  of  a  higher  scale  of 
charge.  Members  of  Parliament  had  the  privilege  of  franking  letters  to  a 
certain  limited  extent ;  members  of  the  Government  had  the  privilege  of 
franking  to  an  unlimited  extent.  It  is  perhaps  as  well  to  mention,  for  the 
sake  of  being  intelligible  to  all  readers  in  an  age  which  has  not,  in  this 
country  at  least,  known  practically  the  beauty  and  liberality  of  the  frank¬ 
ing  privilege,  that  it  consisted  in  the  right  of  the  privileged  person  to  send 
his  own  or  any  other  person’s  letters  through  the  post  free  of  charge  by 
merely  writing  his  name  on  the  outside.  This  meant,  in  plain  words,  that 
the  letters  of  the  class  who  could  best  afford  to  pay  for  them  went  free  of 
charge,  and  that  those  who  could  least  afford  to  pay  had  to  pay  double — 
the  expense,  that  is  to  say,  of  carrying  their  own  letters  and  the  letters  of 
the  privileged  and  exempt. 

The  greatest  grievances  wrere  felt  everywhere  because  of  this  absurd 
system.  It  had  along  with  its  other  disadvantages  that  of  encouraging 
what  may  be  called  the  smuggling  of  letters.  Everywhere  sprang  up  orga¬ 
nisations  for  the  illicit  conveyance  of  correspondence  at  lower  rates  than 
those  imposed  by  the  Government.  The  proprietors  of  almost  every  kind 
of  public  conveyance  are  said  to  have  been  engaged  in  this  unlawful  but 
certainly  not  very  unnatural  or  unjustifiable  traffic.  Five-sixths  of  all  the 
letters  sent  between  Manchester  and  London  were  said  to  have  been  con¬ 
veyed  for  years  by  this  process.  One  great  mercantile  house  was  proved 
to  have  been  in  the  habit  of  sending  sixty-seven  letters  by  what  we  may 
call  this  underground  post-office,  for  every  one  on  which  they  paid  the 
Government  charges.  It  was  not  merely  to  escape  heavy  cost  that  these 
stratagems  were  employed.  As  there  was  an  additional  charge  when  a 
letter  was  written  on  more  sheets  than  one,  there  was  a  frequent  and 
almost  a  constant  tampering  by  officials  with  the  sanctity  of  sealed  letteis 
for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  whether  or  not  they  ought  to  be  taxed  on 
the  higher  scale.  It  was  proved  that  in  the  years  between  1815  and  1835, 
while  the  population  had  increased  thirty  per  cent.,  and  the  stage  coach 
duty  had  increased  one  hundred  and  twenty-eight  per  cent.,  the  1  ost  Office 
revenues  had  shown  no  increase  at  all.  In  other  countries  the  postal 
revenue  had  been  on  the  increase  steadily  during  that  time ;  in  the  United 
States  the  revenue  had  actually  trebled,  although  then  and  later  the  postal 
system  of  America  was  full  of  faults  which  at  that  day  only  seemed  intelli¬ 
gible  or  excusable  when  placed  in  comparison  with  those  of  our  own  system. 
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Air.  (afterwards  Sir  Rowland)  Hill  is  the  man  to  whom  this  country,  and 
indeed  all  civilisation,  owes  the  adoption  of  the  cheap  and  uniform  system. 
His  plan  has  been  adopted  by  every  State  which  professes  to  have  a 
postal  system  at  all.  Mr.  Hill  belonged  to  a  remarkable  family.  His 
lather,  Thomas  Wright  Hill,  was  a  teacher,  a  man  of  advanced  and  prac¬ 
tical  views  in  popular  education,  a  devoted  lover  of  science,  an  advocate 
of  civil  and  religious  liberty,  and  a  sort  of  celebrity  in  the  Birmingham  of 
his  day,  where  he  took  a  bold  and  active  part  in  trying  to  defend  the 
house  of  Dr.  Priestley  against  the  mob  who  attacked  it.  He  had  five  sons, 
every  one  of  whom  made  himself  more  or  less  conspicuous  as  a  practical 
reformer  in  one  path  or  another.  The  eldest  of  the  sons  was  Matthew 
Davenport  Hill,  the  philanthropic  recorder  of  Birmingham,  who  did  so 
much  for  prison  reform  and  lor  the  reclamation  of  juvenile  offenders. 
The  third  son  was  Rowland  Hill,  the  author  of  the  cheap  postal  system. 
Rowland  Hill  when  a  little  weakly  child  began  to  show  some  such  pre¬ 
cocious  love  for  arithmetical  calculations  as  Pascal  showed  for  mathematics. 
His  favourite  amusement  as  a  child  was  to  lie  on  the  hearthrug  and  count 
up  figures  by  the  hour  together.  As  he  grew  up  he  became  teacher  of 
mathematics  in  his  father’s  school.  Afterwards  he  was  appointed  secre¬ 
tary  to  the  South  Australian  Commission,  and  rendered  much  valuable 
service  in  the  organisation  of  the  colony  of  South  Australia.  His  early 
love  of  masses  of  figures  it  may  have  been  which  in  the  first  instance 
turned  his  attention  to  the  number  of  letters  passing  through  the  Post  Office, 
the  proportion  they  bore  to  the  number  of  the  population,  the  cost  of  car¬ 
rying  them,  and  the  amount  which  the  Post  Office  authorities  charged  for  the 
conveyance  of  a  single  letter.  A  picturesque  and  touching  little  illustra¬ 
tion  of  the  veritable  hardships  of  the  existing  system  seems  to  have 
quickened  his  interest  in  a  reform  of  it.  Miss  Martineau  thus  tells  the 
story  :  — 

‘Coleridge,  when  a  young  man,  was  walking  through  the  Lake  dis¬ 
trict,  when  he  one  day  saw  the  postman  deliver  a  letter  to  a  woman  at  a 
cottage  door.  The  woman  turned  it  over  and  examined  it,  and  then  re¬ 
turned  it,  saying  she  could  not  pay  the  postage,  which  was  a  shilling. 
Hearing  that  the  letter  was  from  her  brother,  Coleridge  paid  the  postage, 
in  spite  of  the  manifest  unwillingness  of  the  woman.  As  soon  as  the 
postman  was  out  of  sight  she  showed  Coleridge  how  his  money  had  been 
wasted,  as  far  as  she  was  concerned.  The  sheet  was  blank.  There  was 
an  agreeement  between  her  brother  and  herself  that  as  long  as  all  went 
well  with  him  he  should  send  a  blank  sheet  in  this  way  once  a  quarter  ; 
and  she  thus  had  tidings  of  him  without  expense  of  postage.  Most 
persons  would  have  remembered  this  incident  as  a  curious  story  to  tell; 
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but  there  was  one  mind  which  wakened  up  at  once  to  a  sense  of  the  sig¬ 
nificance  of  the  fact.  It  struck  Mr.  Rowland  Hill  that  there  must  bo 
something  wrong  in  a  system  which  drove  a  brother  and  sister  to  cheating 
in  order  to  gratify  their  desire  to  hear  of  one  another’s  welfare.’ 

Mr.  Hill  gradually  worked  out  for  himself  a  comprehensive  scheme  of 
reform.  He  put  it  before  the  world  early  in  1837.  The  public  were 
taken  by  surprise  when  the  plan  came  before  them  in  the  shape  of  a  pamph¬ 
let  which  its  author  modestly  entitled  ‘Post  Office  Reform;  its  importance 
and  practicability.’  The  root  of  Mr.  Hill’s  system  lay  in  the  fact,  made 
evident  by  him  beyond  dispute,  that  the  actual  cost  of  the  conveyance  of 
letters  through  the  post  was  very  trifling,  and  was  but  little  increased  by 
the  distance  over  which  they  had  to  be  carried. 

His  proposal  was  therefore  that  the  rates  of  postage  should  be  dimin¬ 
ished  to  the  minimum ;  that  at  the  same  time  the  speed  of  conveyance 
should  be  increased,  and  that  there  should  be  much  greater  frequency  of 
despatch.  His  principle  was,  in  fact,  the  very  opposite  of  that  which  had 
prevailed  in  the  calculations  of  the  authorities.  Their  idea  was  that  the 
higher  the  charge  for  letters  the  greater  the  return  to  the  revenue.  He 
started  on  the  assumption  that  the  smaller  the  charge  the  greater  the  profit. 
He  therefore  recommended  the  substitution  of  one  uniform  charge  of  one 
penny  the  half-ounce,  without  reference  to  the  distance  within  the  limits 
of  the  United  Kingdom  which  the  letter  had  to  be  carried.  The  Post 
Office  authorities  were  at  first  uncompromising  in  their  opposition  to  the 
scheme.  The  Postmaster-General,  Lord  Lichfield,  said  in  the  House  of 
Lords,  that  of  all  the  wild  and  extravagant  schemes  he  had  ever  heard  of, 
it  was  the  wildest  and  most  extravagant.  ‘  The  mails,’  he  said,  ‘  will  have  to 
carry  twelve  times  as  much  weight,  and  therefore  the  charge  for  transmis¬ 
sion  instead  of  100,000/.,  as  now,  must  be  .twelve  times  that  amount.  The 
walls  of  the  Post  Office  would  burst,  the  whole  area  in  which  the  building 
stands  would  not  be  large  enough  to  receive  the  clerks  and  the  letters.’  It 
is  impossible  not  to  be  struck  by  the  paradoxical  peculiarity  of  this  argu¬ 
ment.  Because  the  change  would  be  so  much  welcomed  by  the  public, 
Lord  Lichfield  argued  that  it  ought  not  to  be  made.  He  did  not  fall  back 
upon  the  then  familiar  assertion  that  the  public  would  not  send  anything 
like  the  number  of  letters  the  advocates  of  the  scheme  expected.  He  argued 
that  they  would  send  so  many  as  to  make  it  troublesome  for  the  Post 
Office  authorities  to  deal  with  them.  In  plain  words,  it  would  be  such 
an  immense  accommodation  to  the  population  in  general,  that  the  officials 
could  not  undertake  the  trouble  of  carrying  it  into  effect.  Another  Post 
Office  official,  Colonel  Maberley,  was  at  all  events  more  liberal.  ‘  My 
constant  language,’  he  said  afterwards,  *  to  the  heads  of  the  departments  was 
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— This  plan  we  know  will  fail.  It  is  your  duty  to  take  care  that  no  ob¬ 
struction  is  placed  in  the  way  of  it  by  the  heads  of  the  department,  and 
by  the  Post  Office.  The  allegation,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt,  will  be 
made  at  a  subsequent  period,  that  this  plan  has  failed  in  consequence  of  the 
unwillingness  of  the  Government  to  carry  it  into  fair  execution.  It  is  our 
duty  as  servants  of  the  Government  to  take  care  that  no  blame  eventually 
shall  fall  on  the  Government  through  any  unwillingness  of  ours  to 
carry  it  into  proper  effect.’  It  is,  perhaps,  less  surprising  that  the  rou¬ 
tine  mind  of  officials  should  have  seen  no  future  but  failure  for  the  scheme, 
when  so  vigorous  and  untrammelled  a  thinker  as  Sydney  Smith  spoke  Avith 
anger  and  contempt  of  the  fact  that  ‘  a  million  of  revenue  is  given  up  in 
the  nonsensical  Penny  Post  scheme,  to  please  my  old,  excellent,  and 
universally  dissentient  friend,  Noah  Warburton.’  Mr.  Warburton  was 
then  member  for  Bridport,  and  with  Mr.  Wallace,  another  member  of 
Parliament,  was  very  active  in  supporting  and  promoting  the  views  of  Mr. 
Hill.  ‘  I  admire  the  Whig  Ministry,’  Sydney  Smith  went  on  to  say,  ‘  and 
think  they  have  done  more  good  things  than  all  the  ministries  since  the 
Revolution  ;  but  these  concessions  are  sad  and  unworthy  marks  of  weak¬ 
ness,  and  fill  reasonable  men  with  alarm.’ 

It  will  be  seen  from  this  remark  alone  that  the  Ministry  had  yielded 
somewhat  more  readily  than  might  have  been  expected  to  the  arguments 
of  Mr.  Hill.  At  the  time  his  pamphlet  appeared  a  commission  was  actually 
engaged  in  inquiring  into  the  condition  of  the  Post  Office  department. 
Their  attention  tvas  drawn  to  Mr.  Hill’s  plan,  and  they  gavre  it  a  careful 
consideration,  and  reported  in  its  favour,  although  the  Post  Office  authorities 
Avere  convinced  that  it  must  involve  an  unbearable  loss  of  revenue.  In 
Parliament  Mr.  Wallace,  Avhose  name  has  been  already  mentioned,  moved 
for  a  committee  to  inquire  into  the  whole  subject,  and  especially  to  examine 
the  mode  recommended  for  charging  and  collecting  postage,  in  the  pamphlet 
of  Mr.  Hill.  The  committee  gave  the  subject  a  very  patient  consideration, 
and  at  length  made  a  report  recommending  uniform  charges  and  prepayment 
by  stamps.  That  part  of  Mr.  Hill’s  plan  Avhich  suggested  the  use  of  postage 
stamps  was  adopted  by  him  on  the  advice  of  Mr.  Charles  Knight.  The 
Government  took  up  the  scheme  Avith  some  spirit  and  liberality.  The 
revenue  that  year  shoAved  a  deficiency,  but  they  determined  to  run  the 
further  risk  Avhich  the  proposal  involved.  The  commercial  community 
had  naturally  been  stirred  greatly  by  the  project  which  promised  so  much 
relief  and  advantage.  Sydney  Smith  Avas  Arery  much  mistaken  indeed 
Avhen  he  fancied  that  it  was  only  to  please  his  old  and  excellent  friend, 
Mr.  Warburton,  that  the  Ministry  gave  AA*ay  to  the  innovation.  Petitions 
from  all  the  commercial  communities  Avere  pouring  in  to  support  the  plan, 
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and  to  ask  that  at  least  it  should  have  a  fair  trial.  The  Government  at 
length  determined  to  bring  in  a  bill  which  should  provide  for  the  almost 
immediate  introduction  of  Mr.  Hill’s  scheme,  and  for  the  abolition  of  the 
franking  system  except  in  the  case  of  official  letters  actually  sent  on  business 
directly  belonging  to  her  Majesty’s  service.  The  bill  declared,  as  an  intro¬ 
ductory  step,  that  the  charge  for  postage  should  be  at  the  rate  of  four  pence 
for  each  letter  under  half  an  ounce  in  weight,  irrespective  of  distance, 
within  the  limits  of  the  United  Kingdom.  This,  however,  was  to  be  only 
a  beginning  ;  for  on  January  10, 1840,  the  postage  was  fixed  at  the  unifoim 
rate  of  one  penny  per  letter  of  not  more  than  half  an  ounce  in  weight.  The 
introductory  measure  was  not,  of  course,  carried  without  opposition  in  both 
Houses  of  Parliament.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  in  his  characteristic  way 
declared  that  he  strongly  objected  to  the  scheme,  but  as  the  Government 
had  evidently  set  their  hearts  upon  it,  he  recommended  the  House  of  Lords 
not  to  offer  any  opposition  to  it.  In  the  House  of  Commons  it  was  opposed 
by  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  Mr.  Goulburn,  both  of  whom  strongly  condemned 
the  whole  scheme  as  likely  to  involve  the  country  in  vast  loss  of  revenue. 
The  measure,  however,  passed  into  lawn  Some  idea  of  the  effect  it  has 
produced  upon  the  postal  correspondence  of  the  country  may  be  gathered 
from  the  fact  that  in  1839,  the  last  year  of  the  heavy  postage,  the  number 
of  letters  delivered  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  was  a  little  more  than 
eighty-two  millions,  which  included  some  five  millions  and  a  half  of  franked 
letters  returning  nothing  to  the  revenues  of  the  country;  whereas,  in  1875, 
more  than  athousand  millions  of  letters  were  delivered  in  the  United  King¬ 
dom.  The  population  during  the  same  time  has  not  nearly  doubled  itself. 
It  has  already  been  remarked  that  the  principle  of  Sir  Rowland  Hill’s 
reform  has  since  been  put  into  operation  in  every  civilised  country  in  the 
world.  It  may  be  added  that  before  long  we  shall  in  all  human  probability 
see  an  inter-oceanic  postage  established  at  a  rate  as  low  as  people  sometimes 
thought  Sir  Rowland  Hill  a  madman  for  recommending  as  applicable  to 
our  inland  post.  The  time  is  not  far  distant  when  a  letter  will  be  carried 
from  London  to  San  Francisco,  or  to  Tokio  in  Japan,  at  a  rate  of  charge 
as  small  as  that  which  made  financiers  stare  and  laugh  when  it  was  sug¬ 
gested  as  profitable  remuneration  for  carrying  a  letter  from  London  to  the 
towns  of  Sussex  or  Hertfordshire.  The  ‘  Penny  Post,’  let  it  be  said,  is  an 
older  institution  than  that  which  Sir  Rowland  Hill  introduced.  A  penny 
post  for  the  conveyance  of  letters  had  been  set  up  in  London  so  long  ago 
as  1683;  and  it  was  adopted  or  annexed  by  the  Government  some  years 
after.  An  effort  was  even  made  to  set  up  a  halfpenny  post  in  London,  in 
opposition  to  the  official  penny  post,  in  1/08;  but  the  Government  soon 
crushed  this  vexatious  and  intrusive  rival.  In  1738  Dr.  Johnson  writes 
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to  Mr.  Cave  ‘  to  entreat  that  you  will  be  pleased  to  inform  me,  by  the 
penny  post,  whether  you  resolve  to  print  the  poem.’  After  a  while  the 
Government  changed  their  penny  post  to  a  twopenny  post,  and  gradually 
made  a  distinction  between  district  and  other  postal  systems,  and  contrived 
to  swell  the  price  for  deliveries  of  all  kinds.  Long  before  even  this  time 
of  the  penny  post,  the  old  records  of  the  city  of  Bristol  contain  an  account 
of  the  payment  of  one  penny  for  the  carriage  of  letters  to  London.  It  need 
hardly  be  explained,  however,  that  a  penny  in  that  time,  or  even  in  1683, 
was  a  payment  of  very  different  value  indeed  from  the  modest  sum  which 
Sir  Rowland  Plill  was  successful  in  establishing.  The  ancient  penny  post 
resembled  the  modern  penny  post  only  in  name. 


CHAPTER  Y. 

CHARTISM. 

It  cannot,  however,  be  said  that  all  the  omens  under  which  the  new 
Queen’s  reign  opened  at  home  were  as  auspicious  as  the  coincidences 
which  made  it  contemporary  with  the  first  chapters  of  these  new  and 
noble  developments  in  the  history  of  science  and  invention.  On  the  con¬ 
trary,  it  began  amid  many  grim  and  unpromising  conditions  in  our  social 
affairs.  The  winter  of  1837-8  was  one  of  unusual  severity  and  distress. 
There  would  have  been  much  discontent  and  grumbling  in  any  case  among 
the  class  described  by  French  writers  as  the  proletaire  ;  but  the  complaints 
were  aggravated  by  a  common  belief  that  the  young  Queen  was  wholly 
under  the  influence  of  a  frivolous  and  selfish  minister,  who  occupied  her 
with  amusements  while  the  poor  were  starving.  It  does  not  appear  that 
there  was  at  any  time  the  slightest  justification  for  such  a  belief;  but  it 
prevailed  among  the  working  classes  and  the  poor  very  generally,  and 
added  to  the  sufferings  of  genuine  want  the  bitterness  of  imaginary  wrong. 
Popular  education  was  little  looked  after ;  so  far  as  the  State  was  con¬ 
cerned,  might  be  said  not  to  be  looked  after  at  all.  The  laws  of  political 
economy  were  as  yet  only  within  the  appreciation  of  a  few,  who  were 
regarded  not  uncommonly,  because  of  their  theories,  somewhat  as  phreno¬ 
logists  or  mesmerists  might  be  looked  on  in  a  more  enlightened  time. 
Some  wi  iters  have  made  a  great  deal  of  the  case  of  Thom  and  his  disciples 
as  evidence  of  the  extraordinary  ignorance  that  prevailed.  Thom  was  a 
broken-down  brewer,  and  in  fact  a  madman,  who  had  for  some  time  been 
going  about  in  Canterbury  and  other  parts  of  Kent  bedizened  in  fantastic 
costume,  and  styling  himself  at  first  Sir  William  Courtenay,  of  Powder- 
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bam  Castle,  Knight  of  Malta,  King  of  Jerusalem,  king  of  the  gipsy  races, 
and  we  know  not  what  else.  He  announced  himself  as  a  great  political 
reformer,  and  for  awhile  he  succeeded  in  getting  many  to  believe  in  and 
support  him.  He  was  afterwards  confined  for  some  time  in  a  lunatic 
asylum,  and  when  he  came  out  he  presented  himself  to  the  ignorant 
peasantry  in  the  character  of  a  second  Messiah.  He  found  many  follow¬ 
ers  and  believers  again,  among  a  humbler  class  indeed  than  those  whom  he 
had  formerly  won  over.  Much  of  his  influence  over  the  poor  Kentish 
labourers  was  due  to  his  denunciations  of  the  new  Poor  Law,  which  was 
then  popularly  hated  and  feared  with  an  almost  insane  intensity  of  feeling. 
Thom  told  them  he  had  come  to  regenerate  the  whole  world,  and  also  to 
save  his  followers  from  the  new  Poor  Law  ;  and  the  latter  announcement 
commended  the  former.  He  assembled  a  crowd  of  his  supporters,  and 
undertook  to  lead  them  to  an  attack  on  Canterbury.  AVith  his  own  hand 
he  shot  dead  a  policeman  who  endeavoured  to  oppose  his  movements, 
exactly  as  a  saviour  of  society  of  bolder  pretensions  and  greater  success 
did  at  Boulogne  not  long  after.  Two  companies  of  soldiers  came  out  from 
Canterbury  to  disperse  the  rioters.  The  officer  in  command  was  shot 
dead  by  Thom.  Thom’s  followers  then  charged  the  unexpecting  soldiers 
so  fiercely  that  for  a  moment  there  was  some  confusion  :  but  the  second 
company  fired  a  volley  which  stretched  Thom  and  several  of  his  adherents 
lifeless  on  the  field.  That  was  an  end  of  the  rising.  Several  of  Thom’s 
followers  were  afterwards  tried  for  murder,  convicted  and  sentenced  ;  but 
some  pity  was  felt  for  their  ignorance  and  their  delusion,  and  they  were 
not  consigned  to  death.  Long  after  the  fall  of  their  preposterous  hero 
and  saint,  many  of  Thom’s  disciples  believed  that  he  would  return  from 
the  grave  to  carry  out  the  promised  work  of  his  mission.  All  this  was 
lamentable,  but  could  hardly  be  regarded  as  specially  characteristic  of  the 
early  years  of  the  present  reign.  The  Thom  delusion  Avas  not  much  more 
absurd  than  the  Tichborne  mania  of  a  later  day.  Down  to  our  oavia  time 
there  are  men  and  women  among  the  Social  Democrats  of  cultured  Ger¬ 
many  Avho  still  cherish  the  hope  that  their  idol  Ferdinand  Lassalle  will 
come  back  from  the  dead  to  lead  and  guide  them. 

But  there  Avere  political  and  social  dangers  in  the  opening  of  the  pre¬ 
sent  reign  more  serious  than  any  that  could  have  been  conjured  up  by  a 
crazy  man  in  a  fantastic  dress.  There  Avere  delusions  having  deeper  roots 
and  shoAving  a  more  inviting  shelter  than  any  that  a  religious  fanatic  of 
the  vulgar  type  could  cause  to  spring  up  in  our  society. 

Only  a  fetv  weeks  after  the  coronation  of  the  Queen  a  great  Radical 
meeting  Avas  held  in  Birmingham.  A  manifesto  Avas  adopted  there  Avhich 
aftenvards  came  to  be  known  as  the  Chartist  petition.  AA'ith  that  movement 
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Chartism  began  to  be  one  of  the  most  disturbing  influences  of  the  political 
life  of  the  country.  It  is  a  movement  which,  although  its  influence  may 
now  be  said  to  have  wholly  passed  away,  well  deserves  to  have  its  history 
fully  written.  For  ten  years  it  agitated  England.  It  sometimes  seemed 
to  threaten  an  actual  uprising  of  all  the  proletaire  against  what  were  then 
the  political  and  social  institutions  of  the  country.  It  might  have  been  a 
very  serious  danger  if  the  State  had  been  involved  in  any  external  diffi¬ 
culties.  It  was  backed  by  much  genuine  enthusiasm,  passion,  and  intelli¬ 
gence.  It  appealed  strongly  and  naturally  to  whatever  there  was  of  dis¬ 
content  among  the  working  classes.  It  afforded  a  most  acceptable  and 
convenient  means  by  which  ambitious  politicians  of  the  self-seeking  order 
could  raise  themselves  into  temporary  importance.  Its  fierce  and  fitful 
flame  went  out  at  last  under  the  influence  of  the  clear,  strong  and  steady 
light  of  political  reform  and  education.  The  one  great  lesson  it  teaches  is, 
that  political  agitation  lives  and  is  formidable  only  by  virtue  of  what  is 
reasonable  in  its  demands.  Thousands  of  ignorant  and  miserable  men  all 
over  the  country  joined  the  Chartist  agitation  who  cared  nothing  about  the 
substantial  value  of  its  political  claims.  They  were  poor,  they  wrere  over¬ 
worked,  they  were  badly  paid,  their  lives  were  altogether  wretched.  They 
got  into  their  heads  some  wild  idea  that  the  People’s  Charter  would  give 
them  better  food  and  wages  and  lighter  work  if  it  were  obtained,  and 
that  for  that  very  reason  the  aristocrats  and  the  officials  would  not  grant  it. 
No  political  concessions  could  really  have  satisfied  these  men.  If  the 
Charter  had  been  granted  in  1838,  they  would  no  doubt  have  been  as  dis¬ 
satisfied  as  ever  in  1839.  But  the  discontent  of  these  poor  creatures 
would  have  brought  with  it  little  danger  to  the  State  if  it  had  not  become 
part  of  the  support  of  an  organisation  which  could  show  some  sound  and 
good  reason  for  the  demands  it  made.  The  moment  that  the  clear  and 
practical  political  grievances  were  dealt  with  the  organisation  melted 
away.  Vague  discontent,  however  natural  and  excusable  it  may  be,  is 
only  formidable  in  politics  when  it  helps  to  swell  the  strength  and  the 
numbers  of  a  crowd  which  calls  for  some  reform  that  can  be  made  and  is 
withheld.  One  of  the  vulgarest  fallacies  of  statecraft  is  to  declare  that  it 
is  of  no  use  granting  the  reforms  which  would  satisfy  reasonable  demands, 
because  there  are  still  unreasonable  agitators  whom  these  will  not  satisfy. 
Get  the  reasonable  men  on  your  side,  and  you  need  not  fear  the  unreason¬ 
able.  This  is  the  lesson  taught  to  statesmen  by  the  Chartist  agitation. 

A  funeral  oration  over  Chartism  was  pronounced  by  Sir  John  Camp¬ 
bell,  then  Attorney-General,  afterwards  Lord  Chief  Justice  Campbell,  at 
a  public  dinner  at  Edinburgh  on  October  24,  1839.  He  spoke  at  some 
lepgth  and  with  much  complacency  of  Chartism  as  an  agitation  which  had 
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passed  away.  Some  ten  days  afterwards  occurred  the  most  formidable 
outburst  of  Chartism  that  had  been  known  up  to  that  time,  and  Chartism 
continued  to  be  an  active  and  a  disturbing  influence  in  England  for  nearly 
ten  years  after.  If  Sir  John  Campbell  had  told  his  friends  and  constituents 
at  the  Edinburgh  dinner  that  the  influence  of  Chartism  was  just  about  to 
make  itself  really  felt,  he  would  have  shown  himself  a  somewhat  more  acute 
politician  than  we  now  understand  him  to  be.  Seldom  has  a  public  man 
setting  up  to  be  a  political  authority  made  a  worse  hit  than  he  did  in  that 
memorable  declaration.  Campbell  was  indeed  only  a  clever  shrewd  lawyer 
of  the  hard  and  narrow  class.  He  never  made  any  pretension  to  states¬ 
manship,  or  even  to  great  political  knowledge;  and  his  unfortunate  blunder 
might  be  passed  over  without  notice  were  it  not  that  it  illustrates  fairly 
enough  the  manner  in  which  men  of  better  information  and  judgment 
than  he  were  at  that  time  in  the  habit  of  disposing  of  all  inconvenient 
political  problems.  The  Attorney-General  was  aware  that  there  had  been 
a  few  riots  and  a  few  arrests,  and  that  the  law  had  been  what  he  would  call 
vindicated ;  and  as  he  had  no  manner  of  sympathy  with  the  motives 
which  could  lead  men  to  distress  themselves  and  their  friends  about 
imaginary  charters,  he  assumed  that  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter.  It 
did  not  occur  to  him  to  ask  himself  whether  there  might  not  be  some 
underlying  causes  to  explain  if  not  to  excuse  the  agitation  that  just 
then  began  to  disturb  the  country,  and  that  continued  to  disturb  it  for  so 
many  years.  Even  if  he  had  inquired  into  the  subject,  it  is  not  likely  thathe 
would  have  come  to  any  wiser  conclusion  about  it.  The  dramatic  instinct, 
if  we  may  be  allowed  to  call  it  so,  which  enables  a  man  to  put  himself  for 
the  moment  into  the  condition  and  mood  of  men  entirely  unlike  himself 
in  feelings  and  conditions,  is  an  indispensable  element  of  real  statesman¬ 
ship  ;  but  it  is  the  rarest  of  all  gifts  among  politicians  of  the  second  order. 
If  Sir  John  Campbell  had  turned  his  attention  to  the  Chartist  question,  he 
would  only  have  found  that  a  number  of  men,  for  the  most  part  poor  and 
ignorant,  -were  complaining  of  grievances  where  he  could  not  for  himself  see 
any  substantial  grievances  at  all.  That  would  have  been  enough  for  him. 
If  a  solid,  wealthy  and  rising  lawyer  could  not  see  any  cause  for  grum¬ 
bling,  he  would  have  made  up  his  mind  that  no  reasonable  persons  worthy 
the  consideration  of  sensible  legislators  Avould  continue  to  grumble  after 
they  had  been  told  by  those  in  authority  that  it  was  their  business  to  keep 
quiet.  But  if  he  had,  on  the  other  hand,  looked  with  the  light  of  sympa¬ 
thetic  intelligence,  of  that  dramatic  instinct  which  has  just  been  mentioned, 
at  the  condition  of  the  classes  among  whom  Chartism  was  then  rife,  he 
would  have  seen  that  it  was  not  likely  the  agitation  could  be  put  down  by 
a  few  prosecutions  and  a  few  arrests,  and  tit 0  censure  of  a  prosperous 
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Attorney-General.  He  would  have  seen  that  Chartism  was  not  a  cause  but 
a  consequence.  The  intelligence  of  a  very  ordinary  man  who  approached 
the  question  in  an  impartial  mood  might  have  seen  that  Chartism  was  the 
expression  of  a  vague  discontent  with  very  positive  grievances  and  evils. 

We  have  in  our  time  outlived  the  days  of  political  abstractions.  The 
catch-words  which  thrilled  our  forefathers  with  emotion  on  one  side  or 
the  other  fall  with  hardly  any  meaning  on  our  ears.  We  smile  at  such 
phrases  as  ‘  the  rights  of  man.’  We  hardly  know  what  is  meant  by  talking 
■of  ‘  the  people  ’  as  the  words  were  used  long  ago  when  ‘  the  people  ’  was 
understood  to  mean  a  vast  mass  of  ivronged  persons  who  had  no  representa¬ 
tion  and  were  oppressed  by  privilege  and  the  aristocracy.  We  seldom  talk 
of  ‘liberty;  ’  anyone  venturing  to  found  a  theory  or  even  a  declamation 
on  some  supposed  deprival  of  liberty  would  soon  find  himself  in  the  awk¬ 
ward  position  of  being  called  on  to  give  a  scientific  definition  of  what  he 
understood  liberty  to  be.  He  would  be  as  much  puzzled  as  were  certain 
English  working  men,  who  desiring  to  express  to  Mr.  John  Stuart  Mill 
their  sympathy  with  what  they  called  in  the  slang  of  continental  democracy 
‘the  Revolution,’  were  calmly  bidden  by  the  great  Liberal  thinker  to  ask 
themselves  what  they  meant  by  ‘the  Revolution,’  which  revolution,  what 
revolution,  and  why  they  sympathised  with  it.  But  perhaps  we  are  all  a 
little  too  apt  to  think  that  because  these  abstractions  have  no  living  meaning 
now  they  never  had  any  living  meaning  at  all.  They  convey  no  manner 
of  clear  idea  m  England  now,  but  it  does  not  by  any  means  follow  that 
they  never  conveyed  any  such  idea.  The  phrase  which  Mr.  Mill  so  properly 
condemned  when  he  found  it  in  the  mouths  of  English  working  men  had 
a  very  intelligible  and  distinct  meaning  when  it  first  came  to  be  used  in 
France  and  throughout  the  Continent.  ‘  The  Revolution  ’  expressed  a  clear 
reality,  as  recognisable  by  the  intelligence  of  all  who  heard  it  as  the  name 
of  I  ree  Trade  or  of  Ultramontamsm  to  men  of  our  time.  ‘  The  Revolution  ’ 
was  the  principle  which  was  asserting  all  over  Europe  the  overthrow  of 
the  old  absolute  power  of  kings,  and  it  described  it  just  as  well  as  any 
word  could  do.  It  is  meaningless  in  our  day  for  the  very  reason  that  it 
was  full  of  meaning  then.  So  it  was  with  ‘  the  people  ’  and  ‘  the  rights  of 
ie  people  and  the  ‘rights  of  labour,’  and  all  the  other  grandiloquent 
p  nases  which  seem  to  us  so  empty  and  so  meaningless  now.  They  are 
empty  and  meaningless  at  the  present  hour;  but  they  have  no  application 
now  chiefly  because  they  had  application  then. 

The  Reform  Bill  of  1832  had  been 'necessarily  and  perhaps  naturallv 
a  class  measure  It  had  done  great  things  for  the  constitutional  system  If 
Ln0land.  It  had  averted  a  revolution  which  without  somp 
-  «  -'itaUe.  It  lad  settled  IZ 
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which  was  so  fiercely  and  so  gravely  debated  during  the  discussions  o£  the 
reform  years,  whether  the  English  Constitution  is  or  is  not  based  upon  a 
system  of  popular  representation.  To  many  at  present  it  may  seem  hardly 
credible  that  sane  men  could  have  denied  the  existence  of  the  representative 
principle.  But  during  the  debates  on  the  great  Keform  Bill  such  a  denial 
was  the  strong  point  of  many  of  the  leading  opponents  of  the  measure,  in¬ 
cluding  the  Duke  of  Wellington  himself.  The  principle  of  the  Constitution, 
it  was  soberly  argued,  is  that  the  Sovereign  invites  whatever  communities  or 
interests  he  thinks  fit  to  send  in  persons  to  Parliament  to  take  counsel  with 
him  on  the  affairs  of  the  nation.  This  idea  was  got  rid  of  by  the  Reform 
Bill.  That  bill  abolished  fifty-six  nomination  or  rotten  boroughs,  and  took 
away  half  the  representation  from  thirty  others;  it  disposed  of  the  seats  thus 
obtained  by  giving  sixty-five  additional  representatives  to  the  counties,  and 
conferring  the  right  of  returning  members  on  Manchester,  Leeds,  Birming¬ 
ham,  and  some  thirty-nine  large  and  prosperous  towns  which  had  previously 
had  no  representation ;  while,  as  Lord  John  Russell  said  in  his  speech  when 
he  introduced  the  bill  in  March  1831,  ‘a  ruined  mound’  sent  two  repre¬ 
sentatives  to  Parliament ;  ‘  three  niches  in  a  stone  wall  ’  sent  two  represen¬ 
tatives  to  Parliament ;  ‘  a  park  where  no  houses  were  to  be  seen  ’  sent  two 
representatives  to  Parliament.  The  bill  introduced  a  1 0/.  household  quali¬ 
fication  for  boroughs,  and  extended  the  county  franchise  to  leaseholders 
and  copyholders.  But  it  left  the  working  classes  almost  altogether  out  of 
the  franchise.  Not  merely  did  it  confer  no  political  emancipation  on 
them,  but  it  took  away  in  many  places  the  peculiar  franchises  which 
made  the  working  men  voters.  There  were  communities — such,  for  ex¬ 
ample,  as  that  of  Preston,  in  Lancashire— where  the  system  of  franchise 
existing  created  something  like  universal  suffrage.  All  this  was  smoothed 
away,  if  such  an  expression  may  be  used,  by  the  Reform  Bill.  In  truth 
the  Reform  Bill  broke  down  the  monopoly  which  the  aristocracy  and 
landed  classes  had  enjoyed,  and  admitted  the  middle  classes  to  a  share  of 
the  law-making  power.  The  representation  was  divided  between  the 
aristocracy  and  the  middle  class,  instead  of  being,  as  before,  the  exclusive 
possession  of  the  former. 

The  working  class,  in  the  opinion  of  many  of  their  ablest  and  most 
influential  representatives,  were  not  merely  left  out  but  shouldered  out. 
This  was  all  the  more  exasperating  because  the  excitement  and  agitation 
by  the  strength  of  which  the  Reform  Bill  was  carried  in  the  teeth  of  so 
much  resistance  were  kept  up  by  the  working  men.  There  was  besides,  at 
the  time  of  the  Reform  Bill,  a  very  high  degree  of  what  may  be  called  the 
temperature  of  the  French  Revolution  still  heating  the  senses  and  influencing 
the  judgment  even  of  the  aristocratic  leaders  of  the  movement.  \\  hat 
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Richter  calls  the  ‘  seed-grains  ’  of  the  revolutionary  doctrines  had  been 
blown  abroad  so  widely  that  they  rested  in  some  of  the  highest  as  well  as 
in  most  of  the  lowliest  places.  Some  of  the  Reform  leaders,  Lord  Durham 
for  instance,  were  prepared  to  go  much  farther  in  the  way  of  Radicalism 
than  at  a  later  period  Mr.  Cobden  or  Mr.  Bright  would  have  gone.  There 
was  more  than  once  a  sort  of  appeal  to  the  working  men  of  the  country 
which,  however  differently  it  may  have  been  meant,  certainly  sounded  in 
their  ears  as  if  it  were  an  intimation  that  in  the  event  of  the  bill  beirm 
resisted  too  long  it  might  be  necessary  to  try  what  the  strength  of  a  popular 
uprising  could  do.  Many  years  after,  in  the  defence  of  the  Irish  state 
prisoners  at  Clonmel,  the  counsel  rvho  pleaded  their  cause  insisted  that 
they  had  warrant  for  their  conduct  in  certain  proceedings  which  were  in 
preparation  during  the  Reform  agitation.  He  talked  with  undisguised 
significance  of  the  teacher  being  in  the  Ministry  and  the  pupils  in  the 
dock ;  and  quoted  Captain  Macheath  to  the  effect  that  if  laws  were  made 
equally  for  every  degree,  there  might  even  then  be  rare  company  on 
Tyburn  tree.  It  is  not  necessary  to  attach  too  much  importance  to 
assertions  of  this  kind,  or  to  accept  them  as  sober  contributions  to  history. 
But  they  are  very  instructive  as  a  means  of  enabling  us  to  understand  the 
feeling  of  soreness  which  remained  in  the  minds  of  large  masses  of  the 
population  when  after  the  passing  of  the  Reform  Bill  they  found  them¬ 
selves  left  out  in  the  cold.  Rightly  or  wrongly  they  believed  that  their 
strength  had  been  kept  in  reserve  or  in  terrorem  to  secure  the  carrying  of 
the  Reform  Bill,  and  that  when  it  was  carried  they  were  immediately 
thrown  over  by  those  whom  they  had  thus  helped  to  pass  it.  Therefore 
at  the  time  when  the  young  Sovereign  ascended  the  throne,  the  working 
classes  in  all  the  large  towns  were  in  a  state  of  profound  disappointment 
and  discontent,  almost  indeed  of  disaffection.  Chartism  was  beginning  to 
succeed  to  the  Reform  agitation.  The  leaders  who  had  come  from  the 
ranks  of  the  aristocracy  had  been  discarded  or  had  withdrawn.  In  some 
cases  they  had  withdrawn  in  perfect  good  faith,  believing  sincerely  that 
they  had  done  the  work  which  they  undertook  to  do,  and  that  that  was  all 
the  country  required.  Men  drawn  more  immediately  from  the  working 
class  itself,  or  who  had  in  some  way  been  dropped  down  by  a  class  higher 
in  the  social  scale,  took  up  the  popular  leadership  now. 

Chartism  may  be  said  to  have  sprung  definitively  into  existence  in 
consequence  of  the  formal  declarations  of  the  leaders  of  the  Liberal  party 
in  Parliament  that  they  did  not  intend  to  push  reform  any  farther.  At 
the  opening  of  the  first  Parliament  of  Queen  Victoria’s  reign  tne  question 
was  brought  to  a  test.  A  Radical  member  of  the  House  of  Commons 
proved  as  an  amendment  to  the  address  a  resolution  declaring  in  favour 
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of  the  ballot  and  of  shorter  duration  of  Parliaments.  Only  twenty 
members  voted  for  it;  and  Lord  John  Russell  declared  distinctly  against 
all  such  attempts  to  reopen  the  Reform  question.  It  was  impossible  that 
this  declaration  should  not  be  received  with  disappointment  and  anger  by 
great  masses  of  the  people.  They  had  been  in  the  full  assurance  that  the 
Reform  Bill  itself  was  only  the  means  by  which  greater  changes  were  to 
be  brought  about.  Lord  John  Russell  said  in  the  House  of  Commons  that 
to  push  Reform  any  farther  then  would  be  a  breach  of  faith  towards  those 
who  helped  him  to  carry  it.  A  great  many  outside  Parliament  not  un¬ 
naturally  regarded  the  refusal  to  go  any  farther  as  a  breach  of  faith  towards 
them  on  the  part  of  the  Liberal  leaders.  Lord  John  Russell  was  right  from 
his  point  of  view.  It  would  have  been  impossible  to  carry  the  Reform 
movement  any  farther  just  then.  In  a  country  like  ours  where  interests 
are  so  nicely  balanced,  it  must  always  happen  that  a  forward  movement 
in  politics  is  followed  by  a  certain  reaction.  The  parliamentary  leaders 
in  Parliament  were  already  beginning  to  feel  the  influence  ot  this  law  of 
our  political  growth.  It  would  have  been  hopeless  to  attempt  to  get  the 
upper  and  middle  classes  at  such  a  time  to  consent  to  any  further  changes 
of  considerable  importance.  But  the  feeling  of  those  who  had  helped  so 
materially  to  bring  about  the  Reform  movement  was  at  least  intelligible 
when  they  found  that  its  effects  were  to  stop  just  short  of  the  measures 
which  alone  could  have  any  direct  influence  on  their  political  position. 

A  conference  was  held  almost  immediately  between  a  few  of  the 
Liberal  members  of  Parliament  who  professed  Radical  opinions  and  some 
of  the  leaders  of  the  working  men.  At  this  conference  the  programme,  or 
what  was  always  afterwards  known  as  ‘  the  Charter,’  was  agreed  upon  and 
drawn  up.  The  name  of  ‘  Charter  ’  appears  to  have  been  given  to  it  for 
the  first  time  by  O’Connell.  ‘  There’s  your  Charter,’  he  said  to  the  secre¬ 
tary  of  the  Working  Men’s  Association;  ‘agitate  for  it,  and  never  be 
content  with  anything  less.’  It  is  a  great  thing  accomplished  in  political 
agitation  to  have  found  a  telling  name.  A  name  is  almost  as  important 
for  a  new  agitation  as  for  a  new  novel.  The  title  of  ‘  The  People’s 
Charter  ’  would  of  itself  have  launched  the  movement. 

Quietly  studied  now,  the  People’s  Charter  does  not  seem  a  very  for¬ 
midable  document.  There  is  little  smell  of  gunpowder  about  it.  Its 
‘  points/  as  they  were  called,  were  six.  Manhood  Suffrage  came  first.  It 
was  then  called  universal  suffrage,  but  it  only  meant  manhood  suffrage, 
for  the  promoters  of  the  movement  had  not  the  slightest  idea  of  insisting 
on  the  franchise  for  women.  The  second  was  Annual  Parliaments.  Vote 
by  Ballot  ivas  the  third.  Abolition  of  the  Property  Qualification  (then 
and  for  many  years  after  required  for  the  election  of  a  member  to  Parlia- 
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ment)  was  the  fourth.  The  Payment  of  Members  was  the  fifth  ;  and  the 
Division  of  the  Country  into  Equal  Electoral  Districts,  the  sixth  of  the 
famous  points.  Of  these  proposals  some,  it  will  be  seen,  were  perfectly 
reasonable.  Not  one  was  so  absolutely  unreasonable  as  to  be  outside  the 
range  of  fair  and  quiet  discussion  among  practical  politicians.  Three  of 
the  points — half,  that  is  to  say,  of  the  whole  number — have  already  been 
made  part  of  our  constitutional  system.  The  existing  franchise  may  be 
virtually  regarded  as  manhood  suffrage.  We  have  for  years  been  voting 
by  means  of  a  written  paper  dropped  in  a  ballot-box.  The  property 
qualification  for  members  of  Parliament  could  hardly  be  said  to  have  been 
abolished.  Such  a  word  seems  far  too  grand  and  dignified  to  describe  the 
fate  that  befell  it.  We  should  rather  say  that  it  was  extinguished  by  its 
own  absurdity  and  viciousness.  It  never  kept  out  of  Parliament  any 
person  legally  disqualified,  and  it  was  the  occasion  of  incessant  tricks  and 
devices  which  would  surely  have  been  counted  disreputable  and  disgraceful 
to  those  who  engaged  in  them,  but  that  the  injustice  and  folly  of  the  sys¬ 
tem  generated  a  sort  of  false  public  conscience  where  it  was  concerned, 
and  made  people  think  it  as  lawful  to  cheat  it,  as  at  one  time  the  most 
respectable  persons  in  private  life  thought  it  allowable  to  cheat  the 
revenue  and  wear  smuggled  lace  or  drink  smuggled  brandy.  The  pro¬ 
posal  to  divide  the  country  into  equal  electoral  districts  is  one  which  can 
hardly  yet  be  regarded  as  having  come  to  any  test.  But  it  is  almost 
certain  that  sooner  or  later  some  alteration  of  our  present  system  in  that 
direction  will  be  adopted.  Of  the  two  other  points  of  the  Charter,  the 
payment  of  members  may  be  regarded  as  decidedly  objectionable;  and 
that  for  yearly  parliaments  as  embodying  a  proposition  which  would  make 
public  life  an  almost  insufferable  nuisance  to  those  actively  concerned  in  it. 
But  neither  of  these  two  proposals  would  be  looked  upon  in  our  time  as 
outside  the  range  of  legitimate  political  discussion.  Indeed,  the  difficulty 
anyone  engaged  in  their  advocacy  would  find  just  now  would  be  in  getting 
any  considerable  body  of  listeners  to  take  the  slightest  interest  in  the 
argument  either  for  or  against  them. 

The  Chartists  might  be  roughly  divided  into  three  classes — the  political 
Chartists,  the  social  Chartists,  and  the  Chartists  of  vague  discontent  who 
joined  the  movement  because  they  were  Avretched  and  felt  angry.  The 
first  were  the  regular  political  agitators  who  wanted  a  wider  popular  re¬ 
presentation  ;  the  second  were  chiefly  led  to  the  movement  by  their  hatred 
of  the  bread-tax.  These  two  classes  were  perfectly  clear  as  to  what  they 
wanted  :  some  of  their  demands  were  just  and  reasonable;  none  of  them 
were  without  the  sphere  of  rational  and  peaceful  controversy.  The  dis¬ 
ciples  of  mere  discontent  naturally  swerved  alternately  to  the  side  of  those 
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leaders  or  sections  who  talked  loudest  and  fiercest  against  the  law  makers 
and  the  constituted  authorities.  Chartism  soon  split  itself  into  two  general 
divisions — the  moral  force  and  the  physical  force  Chartism.  Nothing  can 
be  more  unjust  than  to  represent  the  leaders  and  promoters  of  the  move¬ 
ment  as  mere  factious  and  self-seeking  demagogues.  Some  of  them  were 
men  of  great  ability  and  eloquence  ;  some  were  impassioned  young  poets 
drawn  from  the  class  whom  Kingsley  has  described  in  his  ‘  Alton  Locke ;  ’ 
some  were  men  of  education ;  many  were  earnest  and  devoted  fanatics ; 
and,  so  far  as  we  can  judge,  all,  or  nearly  all,  were  sincere.  Even  the  man 
who  did  the  movement  most  harm,  and  who  made  himself  most  odious  to 
all  reasonable  outsiders,  the  once  famous,  now  forgotten,  Feargus  O’Connor, 
appears  to  have  been  sincere  and  to  have  personally  lost  more  than  he 
gained  by  his  Chartism.  Four  or  five  years  after  the  collapse  of  what 
may  be  called  the  active  Chartist  agitation,  a  huge  white-headed  vacuous¬ 
eyed  man  was  to  be  seen  of  mornings  wandering  through  the  arcades  of 
Covent  Garden  Market,  looking  at  the  fruits  and  flowers,  occasionally 
taking  up  a  flower,  smelling  at  it,  and  putting  it  down  with  a  smile  of 
infantile  satisfaction ;  a  man  who  might  have  reminded  observers  of  Mr. 
Dick  in  Dickens’s  1  David  Copperfieid ;  ’  and  this  was  the  once  renowned, 
once  dreaded  and  detested  Feargus  O’Connor.  For  some  time  before  his 
death  his  reason  had  wholly  deserted  him.  Men  did  not  know  at  first  in 
the  Flouse  of  Commons  the  meaning  of  the  odd  pranks  which  Feargus  was 
beginning  to  play  there  to  the  bewilderment  of  the  great  assembly.  At 
last  it  was  seen  that  the  fallen  leader  of  Chartism  was  a  hopeless  madman. 
It  is  hardly  to  be  doubted  that  insanity  had  long  been  growing  on  him, 
and  that  some  at  least  of  his  political  follies  and  extravagances  were  the 
result  of  an  increasing  disorder  of  the  brain.  In  his  day  he  had  been  the 
very  model  for  a  certain  class  of  demagogue.  He  was  of  commanding 
presence,  great  stature,  and  almost  gigantic  strength.  He  had  education; 
he  had  mixed  in  good  society ;  he  belonged  to  an  old  family,  and  indeed 
boasted  his  descent  from  a  line  of  Irish  kings,  not  Avithout  some  ground 
for  the  claim.  He  had  been  a  man  of  some  fashion  at  one  time  and  had 
led  a  life  of  wild  dissipation  in  his  early  years.  He  had  a  kind  of  eloquence 
which  told  Avith  immense  power  on  a  mass  of  half-ignorant  hearers ;  and 
indeed  men  Avho  had  no  manner  of  liking  for  him  or  sympathy  Avith  his 
doctrines  have  declared  that  he  Avas  the  most  effective  mob  orator  they  had 
ever  heard.  He  Avas  ready,  if  needs  were,  to  fight  his  Avay  single-handed 
through  a  whole  mass  of  Torjr  opponents  at  a  contested  election.  Thomas 
Cooper,  the  venerable  poet  of  Chartism,  has  given  an  amusing  description, 
in  his  Autobiography,  of  Feargus  O’Connor,  Avho  Avas  then  his  hero,  leaping 
from  a  Avaggon  at  a  Nottingham  election  into  the  midst  of  a  croAvd  of  Tory 
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butchers,  and  with  only  two  stout  Chartist  followers  fighting  his  way 
through  all  opposition,  ‘  flooring  the  butchers  like  ninepins.’  ‘  Once,’  says 
Mr.  Cooper,  ‘  the  Tory  lambs  fought  off  all  who  surrounded  him  and  got 
him  down,  and  my  heart  quaked — for  I  thought  they  would  kill  him. 
But  in  a  very  few  moments  his  red  head  emerged  again  from  the  rough 
human  billows,  and  he  was  fighting  his  way  as  before.’ 

There  were  many  men  in  the  movement  of  a  nobler  moral  nature  than 
poor  huge  wild  Feargus  O’Connor.  There  were  men  like  Thomas  Cooper 
himself,  devoted,  impassioned,  full  of  poetic  aspiration  and  no  scant  measure 
of  poetic  inspiration  as  well.  Henry  Vincent  was  a  man  of  unimpeachable 
character  and  of  some  ability,  an  effective  popular  speaker,  who  has  since 
maintained  in  a  very  unpretending  way  a  considerable  reputation.  Ernest 
Jones  was  as  sincere  and  self-sacrificing  a  man  as  ever  joined  a  sinking 
cause.  He  had  proved  his  sincerity  more  in  deed  than  word.  His  talents 
only  fell  short  of  that  height  which  might  claim  to  be  regarded  as  genius. 
His  education  was  that  of  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman.  Many  men  of  educa¬ 
tion  and  ability  were  drawn  into  sympathy  if  not  into  actual  co-operation 
with  the  Chartists  by  a  conviction  that  some  of  their  claims  were  well- 
founded,  and  that  the  grievances  of  the  working  classes,  which  were  terrible 
to  contemplate,  were  such  as  a  Parliament  better  representing  all  classes 
would  be  able  to  remedy.  Some  of  these  men  have  since  made  for  them¬ 
selves  an  honourable  name  in  Parliament  and  out  of  it ;  some  of  them 
have  risen  to  high  political  position.  It  is  necessary  to  read  such  a  book 
as  Thomas  Cooper  s  Autobiography  to  understand  how  genuine  was  the 
poetic  and  political  enthusiasm  which  was  at  the  heart  of  the  Chartist 
movement,  and  how  bitter  was  the  suffering  which  drove  into  its  ranks  so 
many  thousands  of  stout  working  men  who,  in  a  country  like  England, 
might  well  have  expected  to  be  able  to  live  by  the  hard  work  they  were 
only  too  willing  to  do.  One  must  read  the  Anti-Corn-Law  Ehymes  of 
Ebenezer  Elliott  to  understand  how  the  ‘  bread  tax  ’  became  indentified  in 
the  minds  of  the  very  best  of  the  working  class,  and  identified  justly,  with 
the  system  of  political  and  economical  legislation  which  was  undoubtedly 
kept  up,  although  not  of  conscious  purpose,  for  the  benefit  of  a  class.  In 
the  minds  of  too  many,  the  British  Constitution  meant  hard  work  and 
half-starvation. 

A  whole  literature  of  Chartist  newspapers  sprang  up  to  advocate  the 
cause.  The  Northern  Star,  owned  and  conducted  by  Feargus  O’Connor 
was  the  most  popular  and  influential  of  them ;  but  every  great  town  had 
its  Chartist  press.  Meetings  were  held  at  which  sometimes  very  violent 
language  was  employed.  It  began  to  be  the  practice  to  hold  torchlight 
meetings  at  night,  and  many  men  went  armed  to  these,  and  open  clamour 
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was  made  by  the  wilder  of  the  Chartists  for  an  appeal  to  arms.  A  for¬ 
midable  riot  took  place  in  Birmingham,  where  the  authorities  endeavoured 
to  put  down  a  Chartist  meeting.  Ebenezer  Elliott  and  other  sensible  sym¬ 
pathisers  endeavoured  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  more  extreme  Chartists  to 
the  folly  of  all  schemes  for  measures  of  violence ;  but  for  the  time  the 
more  violent  a  speaker  was,  the  better  chance  he  had  of  becoming  popular. 
Efforts  were  made  at  times  to  bring  about  a  compromise  with  the  middle- 
class  Liberals  and  the  Anti-Corn-Law  leaders;  but  all  such  attempts 
proved  failures.  The  Chartists  would  not  give  up  their  Charter ;  many 
of  them  would  not  renounce  the  hope  of  seeing  it  carried  by  force.  The 
Government  began  to  prosecute  some  of  the  orators  and  leaders  of  the 
Charter  movement;  and  some  of  these  were  convicted,  imprisoned,  and 
treated  with  great  severity.  Henry  Vincent's  imprisonment  at  Newport, 
in  Wales,  was  the  occasion  of  an  attempt  at  rescue  which  bore  a  very  close 
resemblance  indeed  to  a  scheme  of  organised  and  armed  rebellion. 

Newport  had  around  it  a  large  mining  population,  and  the  miners  were 
nearly  all  physical  force  Chartists.  It  was  arranged  among  them  to  march 
in  three  divisions  to  a  certain  rendezvous,  and  when  they  had  termed  a 
junction  there,  which  was  to  be  two  hours  after  midnight,  to  march  into 
Newport,  attack  the  gaol,  and  effect  the  release  of  Vincent  and  other 
prisoners.  The  attempt  was  to  be  under  the  chief  command  of  Mr.  Frost, 
a  trader  of  Newport,  who  had  been  a  magistrate,  but  was  deprived  of  the 
commission  of  the  peace  for  violent  political  speeches — a  man  of  respectable 
character  and  conduct  up  to  that  time.  This  was  on  November  4,  1839. 
There  was  some  misunderstanding  and  delay,  as  almost  invariably  happens 
in  such  enterprises,  and  the  divisions  of  the  little  army  did  not  effect  their 
junction  in  time.  When  they  entered  Newport,  they  found  the  authorities 
fully  prepared  to  meet  them.  Erost  entered  the  town  at  the  head  of  one 
division  only,  another  following  him  at  some  interval.  The  third  was 
nowhere,  as  far  as  the  object  of  the  enterprise  ivas  concerned.  A  conflict 
took  place  between  the  rioters  and  the  soldiery  and  police,  and  the  rioters 
were  dispersed  with  a  loss  of  some  ten  killed  and  fifty  wounded.  In  their 
flight  they  encountered  some  of  the  other  divisions  coming  up  to  the  enter¬ 
prise  all  too  late.  Nothing  was  more  remarkable  than  the  courage  shown 
by  the  mayor  of  Newport,  the  magistrates,  and  the  little  body  of  soldiers. 
The  mayor,  Mr.  Phillips,  received  two  gunshot  wounds.  Erost  was  arrested 
next  day  along  with  some  of  his  colleagues.  They  were  tried  on  June  G, 
1840.  The  chai-ge  against  them  was  one  of  high  treason.  There  did 
really  appear  ground  enough  to  suppose  that  the  expedition  led  by  Frost 
was  not  merely  to  rescue  Vincent,  but  to  set  going  the  great  rebellious 
movement  of  which  the  physical  force  Chartists  had  long  been  talking. 
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The  Chartists  appear  at  first  to  have  numbered  some  ten  thousand — twenty 
thousand  indeed,  according  to  other  accounts — and  they  were  armed  with 
guns,  pikes,  swords,  pickaxes  and  bludgeons.  If  the  delay  and  misunder¬ 
standing  had  not  taken  place,  and  they  had  arrived  at  their  rendezvous  at 
the  appointed  time,  the  attempt  might  have  led  to  very  calamitous  results. 
The  jury  found  Frost  and  two  of  his  companions,  Williams  and  Jones, 
guilty  of  high  treason,  and  they  were  sentenced  to  death ;  the  sentence, 
however,  was  commuted  to  one  of  transportation  for  life.  Even  this  was 
afterwards  relaxed,  and  when  some  years  had  passed  away,  and  Chartism 
had  ceased  to  be  a  disturbing  influence,  Frost  was  allowed  to  return  to 
England,  where  he  found  that  a  new  generation  had  grown  up,  and  that 
he  was  all  but  forgotten.  In  the  meantime  the  Corn-Law  agitation  had 
been  successful;  the  year  of  revolutions  had  passed  harmlessly  over; 
Feargus  O’Connor’s  day  was  done. 

But  the  trial  and  conviction  of  Frost,  Williams,  and  Jones  did  not  put 
a  stop  to  the  Chartist  agitation.  On  the  contrary,  that  agitation  seemed 
rather  to  wax  and  strengthen  and  grow  broader  because  of  the  attempt  at 
Neivport,  and  its  consequences.  Thomas  Cooper,  for  example,  had  never 
attended  a  Chartist  meeting,  nor  known  anything  of  Chartism  beyond  what 
he  read  in  the  newspapers,  until  after  the  conviction  of  Frost  and  his  com¬ 
panions.  There  was  no  lack  of  what  were  called  energetic  measures  on 
the  part  of  the  Government.  The  leading  Chartists  all  over  the  country 
were  prosecuted  and  tried,  literally  by  hundreds.  In  most  cases  they  were 
convicted  and  sentenced  to  terms  of  imprisonment.  The  imprisonment 
served  rather  to  make  the  Chartist  leaders  popular,  and  to  advertise  the 
movement,  than  to  accomplish  any  purpose  the  Government  had  at  heart. 
They  helped  to  make  the  Government  very  unpopular.  The  working 
classes  grew  more  and  more  bitter  against  the  Whigs,  who  they  said  had 
professed  Liberalism  only  to  gain  their  own  ends,  and  were  really  at  heart 
less  Liberal  than  the  Tories.  Now  and  then  an  imprisoned  representative 
of  the  Chartist  movement  got  to  the  end  of  his  period  of  sentence,  and 
came  out  of  durance.  He  was  a  hero  all  over  again,  and  his  return  to 
public  life  was  the  signal  for  fresh  demonstrations  of  Chartism.  At  the 
general  election  of  1841,  the  vast  majority  of  the  Chartists,  acting  on  the 
advice  of  some  of  their  more  extreme  leaders,  threw  all  their  support  into 
the  cause  of  the  Tories,  and  so  helped  the  downfall  of  the  Melbourne 
Administration. 

T\  ide  and  almost  nniveisal  discontent  among  tlie  working  classos  in 
town  and  country  still  helped  to  swell  the  Chartist  ranks.  The  weavers 
and  stockingers  in  some  of  the  manufacturing  towns  were  miserably  poor" 
Wages  were  low  everywhere.  In  the  agricultural  districts  the  complaints 
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against  the  operation  of  the  new  Poor  Law  were  vehement  and  passionate; 
and  although  they  were  unjust  in  principle  and  sustained  by  monstrous 
exaggerations  of  statement,  they  were  not  the  less  potent  as  recruiting 
agents  for  Chartism.  There  was  a  profound  distrust  of  the  middle  class 
and  their  leaders.  I  he  Anti-Corn-Law  agitation  which  was  then  springing 
tip,  and  which,  one  might  have  thought,  must  find  its  most  strenuous  sup¬ 
port  among  the  poor  artisans  of  the  towns,  was  regarded  with  deep  disgust 
by  some  of  the  Chartists,  and  with  downright  hostility  by  others.  A  very 
temperate  orator  of  the  Chartists  put  the  feeling  of  himself  and  his  fellows 
in  clear  terms.  ‘We  do  not  object  to  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws,’  he 
said ;  ‘  on  the  contrary.  When  we  get  the  Charter  we  will  repeal  the 
Corn  Laws  and  all  the  bad  laws.  But  if  you  give  up  your  agitation  for 
the  Charter  to  help  the  Free  Traders,  they  will  never  help  you  to  get  the 
Charter.  Don’t  be  deceived  by  the  middle  classes  again  !  You  helped 
them  to  get  the  Reform  Bill,  and  where  are  the  fine  promises  they  made 
you  ?  Don’t  listen  to  their  humbug  any  more.  Stick  to  your  Charter. 
Without  your  votes  you  are  veritable  slaves.’  The  Chartists  believed 
themselves  abandoned  by  their  natural  leaders.  All  manner  of  socialist 
doctrines  began  to  creep  in  among  them.  Wild  and  infidel  opinions  were 
proclaimed  by  many.  Thomas  Cooper  tells  one  little  anecdote  which  he 
says  fairly  illustrates  the  feeling  of  many  of  the  fiercer  spirits  among  the 
artisan  Chartists  in  some  of  the  towns.  He  and  his  friends  were  holding 
a  meeting  one  day  in  Leicester.  A  poor  religious  stockinger  said  :  ‘  Let 
us  be  patient  a  little  longer;  surely  God  Almighty  will  help  us  soon.’ 
‘  Talk  to  us  no  more  about  thy  Goddle  Mighty,’  was  the  fierce  cry  that 
came  in  reply  from  one  of  the  audience;  ‘  there  isn’t  one  !  If  there  was 
one,  he  wouldn’t  let  us  suffer  as  we  do  !  ’  About  the  same  time  a  poor 
stockinger  rushed  into  Cooper’s  house,  and  throwing  himself  wildly  on 
a  chair,  exclaimed,  ‘  I  wish  they  would  hang  me.  I  have  lived  on  cold 
potatoes  that  were  given  me  these  two  days,  and  this  morning  I’ve  eaten  a 
raw  potato  for  sheer  hunger.  Give  me  a  bit  of  bread  and  a  cup  of  coffee 
or  I  shall  drop.’  Thomas  Cooper’s  remark  about  this  time  is  very  in¬ 
telligible  and  simple.  It  tells  a  long  clear  story  about  Chartism.  ‘  IIow 
fierce,’  he  says,  ‘  my  discourses  became  now  in  the  Marketplace  on  Sunday 
evenings !  My  heart  often  burned  with  indignation  I  knew  not  how  to 
express.  I  began  from  sheer  sympathy  to  feel  a  tendency  to  glide  into  the 
depraved  thinking  of  some  of  the  stronger  but  coarser  spirits  among  the 
men.’ 

So  the  agitation  went  on.  We  need  not  follow  it  through  all  its 
incidents.  It  took  in  some  places  the  form  of  industrial  strikes  ;  in  others, 
of  socialistic  assemblages.  Its  fanaticism  had  in  many  instances  a  strong 
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flavour  o£  nobleness  and  virtue.  Some  men  under  the  influence  of  thought- 

O 

ful  leaders  pledged  themselves  to  total  abstinence  from  intoxicating  drinks, 
in  the  full  belief  that  the  agitation  would  never  succeed  until  the  working 
classes  had  proved  themselves  by  their  self-control  to  be  worthy  of  the 
gift  of  freedom.  In  other  instances,  as  has  been  already  remarked,  the 
disappointment  and  despair  of  the  people  took  the  form  of  infidelity.  There 
were  many  riots  and  disturbances  ;  none,  indeed,  of  so  seemingly  rebellious 
a  nature  as  that  of  Frost  and  his  companions,  but  many  serious  enough  to 
spread  great  alarm  and  to  furnish  fresh  occasion  for  Government  prosecu¬ 
tions  and  imprisonments.  Some  of  the  prisoners  seem  to  have  been  really 
treated  with  a  positively  wanton  harshness  and  even  cruelty.  Thomas 
Cooper’s  account  of  his  own  sufferings  in  prison  is  painful  to  read.  It  is 
not  easy  to  understand  what  good  purpose  any  Government  could  have 
supposed  the  prison  authorities  were  serving  by  the  unnecessary  degrada¬ 
tion  and  privation  of  men  who,  whatever  their  errors,  were  conspicuously 
and  transparently  sincere  and  honest. 

It  is  clear  that  at  that  time  the  Chartists,  who  represented  the  bulk  of 
the  artisan  class  in  most  of  the  large  towns,  did  in  their  very  hearts  believe 
that  England  was  ruled  for  the  benefit  of  aristocrats  and  millionaires  who 
were  absolutely  indifferent  to  the  sufferings  of  the  poor.  It  is  equally  clear 
that  most  of  what  are  called  the  ruling  class  did  really  believe  the  English 
working  men  who  joined  the  Chartist  movement  to  be  a  race  of  fierce 
unmanageable  and  selfish  communists  who,  if  they  were  allowed  their  own 
way  for  a  moment,  would  prove  themselves  determined  to  overthrow  throne, 
altar,  and  all  established  securities  of  society.  An  ignorant  panic  prevailed 
on  both  sides.  England  was  indeed  divided  then,  as  Mr.  Disraeli’s  novel 
described  it,  into  two  nations,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  in  towns  at  least ; 
and  each  hated  and  feared  the  other  with  all  that  unthinking  hate  and  fear 
Avhich  hostile  nations  are  capable  of  showing  even  amid  all  the  influences 
of  civilisation. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

QUESTION  DE  JUPONS. 

Meanwhile  things  were  looking  ill  with  the  Melbourne  Ministry.  Sir 
Robert  Peel  was  addressing  great  meetings  of  his  followers,  and  declaring 
with  much  show  of  justice  that  he  had  created  anew  the  Conservative 
party.  The  position  of  the  Whigs  would  in  any  case  have  been  difficult. 
Iheii  mandate,  to  use  the  French  phrase,  seemed  to  be  exhausted.  They 
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had  no  new  thing  to  propose.  They  came  into  power  as  reformers,  and 
now  they  had  nothing  to  offer  in  the  way  of  reform.  It  may  be  taken  as 
a  certainty  that  in  English  politics  reaction  must  always  follow  advance. 
The  Whigs  must  just  then  have  come  in  for  the  effects  of  reaction.  But 
they  had  more  than  that  to  contend  with.  In  our  own  time,  Mr.  Gladstone 
h  ad  no  sooner  passed  his  great  measures  of  reform  than  he  began  to  expe¬ 
rience  the  effects  of  reaction.  But  there  was  a  great  difference  between 
his  situation  and  that  of  the  Whigs  under  Melbourne,  lie  had  not  failed 
to  satisfy  the  demands  ot  his  followers.  He  had  no  extreme  wing  of  his 
party  clamouring  against  him  on  the  ground  that  he  had  made  use  of  their 
strength  to  help  him  in  carrying  out  as  much  of  his  programme  as  suited 
his  own  coterie ,  and  that  he  had  then  deserted  them.  This  was  the  condi¬ 
tion  of  the  Whigs.  The  more  advanced  Liberals  and  the  whole  body  of 
the  Chartists,  and  the  working  classes  generally,  detested  and  denounced 
them.  Many  of  the  Liberals  had  had  some  hope  while  Lord  Durham  still 
seemed  likely  to  be  a  political  power,  but  with  the  fading  of  his  influence 
they  lost  all  interest  in  the  Whig  Ministry.  On  the  other  hand  the  sup  - 
port  of  O’Connell  was  a  serious  disadvantage  to  Melbourne  and  his  party 
in  England. 

But  the  Whig  ministers  were  always  adding  by  some  mistake  or  other 
to  the  difficulties  of  their  position.  The  Jamaica  Bill  put  them  in  o-reat 
perplexity.  This  was  a  measure  brought  in  on  April  9,  1839,  to  make 
temporary  provision  for  the  government  of  the  island  of  Jamaica,  by  setting 
aside  the  House  of  Assembly  for  five  years,  and  during  that  time  emporver- 
ing  the  governor  and  council  with  three  salaried  commissioners  to  manage 
the  affairs  of  the  colony.  In  other  words,  the  Melbourne  Ministry  pro¬ 
posed  to  suspend  for  five  years  the  constitution  of  Jamaica.  No  body  of 
persons  can  be  more  awkwardly  placed  than  a  Whig  Ministry  proposing 
to  set  aside  a  constitutional  government  anywhere.  Such  a  proposal  may 
be  a  necessary  measure ;  it  may  be  unavoidable ;  but  it  always  cornea 
with  a  bad  grace  from  Whigs  or  Liberals,  and  gives  their  enemies  a  handle 
against  them  which  they  cannot  fail  to  use  to  some  purpose.  What,  indeed 
it  may  be  plausibly  asked,  is  the  raison  d’etre  of  a  Liberal  Government  if 
they  have  to  return  to  the  old  Tory  policy  of  suspended  constitutions  and 
absolute  law  ?  When  Babagas,  become  minister,  tells  his  master  that  the 
only  way  to  silence  discontent  is  by  the  liberal  use  of  the  cannon,  the 
Prince  of  Monaco  remarks  very  naturally,  that  if  that  was  to  be  the  policy, 
he  might  as  well  have  kept  to  his  old  ministers  and  his  absolutism.  So  it 
is  with  an  English  Liberal  Ministry  advising  the  suspension  of  consti¬ 
tutions. 

In  the  case  of  the  Jamaica  Bill  there  was  some  excuse  for  the  harsh 
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policy.  After  tlie  abolition  of  slavery,  the  former  masters  in  the  island 
found  it  very  hard  to  reconcile  themselves  to  the  new  condition  of  things. 
They  could  not  all  at  once  understand  that  their  former  slaves  were  to  be 
their  equals  before  the  law.  As  we  have  seen  much  more  lately  in  the 
Southern  States  of  America  after  the  civil  war  and  the  emancipation  of 
the  negroes,  there  was  still  a  pertinacious  attempt  made  by  the  planter 
class  to  regain  in  substance  the  power  they  had  had  to  renounce  in  name. 
This  was  not  to  be  justified  or  excused  ;  but  as  human  nature  is  made  it 
was  not  unnatural.  On  the  other  hand,  some  of  the  Jamaica  negroes  were 
too  ignorant  to  understand  that  they  had  acquired  any  rights  ;  others  were 
a  little  too  clamorous  in  their  assertion.  Many  a  planter  worked  his  men 
and  whipped  his  women  just  as  before  the  emancipation,  and  the  victims 
did  not  understand  that  they  had  any  right  to  complain.  Many  negroes, 
again,  were  ignorantly  and  thoughtlessly  ‘  bumptious,’  to  use  a  vulgar 
expression,  in  the  assertion  of  their  newly-found  equality.  The  Imperial 
governors  and  officials  were  generally  and  justly  eager  to  protect  the 
negroes;  and  the  result  was  a  constant  quarrel  between  the  Jamaica 
House  of  Assembly  and  the  representatives  of  the  home  Government. 
The  Assembly  became  more  insolent  and  offensive  every  day.  A  bill, 
very  necessary  in  itself,  Avas  passed  by  the  Imperial  Parliament  for  the 
better  regulation  of  prisons  in  Jamaica,  and  the  House  of  Assembly  refused 
to  submit  to  any  such  legislation.  Under  these  circumstances  the  Mel¬ 
bourne  Ministry  proposed  the  suspension  of  the  constitution  of  the  island. 
The  measure  was  opposed,  not  only  by  Peel  and  the  Conservatives,  but  by 
many  Eadicals.  It  was  argued  that  there  were  many  courses  open  to  the 
Ministry  short  of  the  high-handed  proceeding  they  proposed  ;  and  in  truth 
there  was  not  that  confidence  in  the  Melbourne  Ministry  at  all  which  would 
have  enabled  them  to  obtain  from  Parliament  a  majority  sufficient  to  carry 
through  such  a  policy.  The  Ministry  Avas  weak  and  discredited ;  anybody 
might  uoav  throAV.  a  stone  at  it.  They  only  had  a  majority  of  five  in  favour 
of  their  measure.  This,  of  course,  Avas  a  virtual  defeat.  The  Ministry 
acknowledged  it  and  resigned.  Their  defeat  Avas  a  humiliation ;  their 
resignation  an  inevitable  submission ;  but  they  came  back  to  office  almost 
immediately  under  conditions  that  made  the  humiliation  more  humbling, 
and  rendered  their  subsequent  career  more  difficult  by  far  than  their  past 
struggle  for  existence  had  been. 

The  return  of  the  Whigs  to  office — for  they  cannot  be  said  to  have 
returned  to  power — came  about  in  a  very  odd  way.  Gulliver  ought  to 
have  had  an  opportunity  of  telling  such  a  story  to  the  king  of  the  Brob- 
dingnagians,  in  order  the  better  to  impress  him  Avith  a  clear  idea  of  the 
logical  beauty  of  constitutional  gOArernment.  It  Avas  an  entirely  new  illus- 
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tration  of  tlie  old  clierchez  la  femme  principle,  the  femme  in  this  case,  how¬ 
ever,  being  altogether  a  passive  and  innocent  cause  of  trouble.  The  famous 
controversy  known  as  the  ‘  Bedchamber  Question  ’  made  a  way  back  for 
the  Whigs  into  place.  When  Lord  Melbourne  resigned,  the  Queen  sent 
for  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  who  advised  her  to  apply  to  Sir  Robert  Peel, 
for  the  reason  that  the  chief  difficulties  of  a  Conservative  Government 
would  be  in  the  House  of  Commons.  The  Queen  sent  for  Peel,  and  when 
he  came,  told  him  with  a  simple  and  girlish  frankness  that  she  was  sorry 
to  have  to  part  with  her  late  ministers,  of  whose  conduct  she  entirely 
approved,  but  that  she  bowed  to  constitutional  usage.  This  must  have 
been  rather  an  astonishing  beginning  to  the  grave  and  formal  Peel ;  but 
he  was  not  a  man  to  think  any  worse  of  the  candid  young  Sovereign  for 
her  outspoken  ways.  The  negotiations  went  on  very  smoothly  as  to  the 
colleagues  Peel  meant  to  recommend  to  her  Majesty,  until  he  happened  to 
notice  the  composition  of  the  royal  household  as  regarded  the  ladies  most 
closely  in  attendance  on  the  Queen.  For  example,  he  found  that  the  wife 
of  Lord  Normanby  and  the  sister  of  Lord  Morpeth  were  the  two  ladies  in 
closest  attendance  on  her  Majesty.  Now  it  has  to  be  borne  in  mind— it 
was  proclaimed  again  and  again  during  the  negotiations  that  the  chief 
difficulty  of  the  Conservatives  would  necessarily  be  in  Ireland,  where  their 
policy  would  be  altogether  opposed  to  that  of  the  Whigs.  Lord  Normanby 
had  been  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland  under  the  Whigs,  and  Lord  Morpeth, 
whom  we  can  all  remember  as  the  amiable  and  accomplished  Lord  Carlisle 
of  later  time,  Irish  Secretary.  It  certainly  could  not  be  satisfactory  for 
Peel  to  try  to  work  a  new  Irish  policy  while  the  closest  household  com¬ 
panions  of  the  Queen  were  the  wife  and  sister  of  the  displaced  statesmen 
who  directly  represented  the  policy  he  had  to  supersede.  Had  this  point 
of  view  been  made  clear  to  the  Sovereign  at  first,  it  is  hardly  possible  that 
any  serious  difficulty  could  have  arisen.  The  Queen  must  have  seen  the 
obvious  reasonableness  of  Peel’s  request;  nor  is  it  to  be  supposed  that  the 
two  ladies  in  question  could  have  desired  to  hold  their  places  under  such 
circumstances.  But  unluckily  some  misunderstanding  took  place  at  the 
very  beginning  of  the  conversations  on  this  point.  Peel  only  desired  to 
press  for  the  retirement  of  the  ladies  holding  the  higher  offices;  he  did  not 
intend  to  ask  for  any  change  affecting  a  place  lower  in  official  rank  than 
that  of  lady  of  the  bedchamber.  But  somehow  or  other  he  conveyed  to 
the  mind  of  the  Queen  a  different  idea.  She  thought  he  meant  to  insist, 
as  a  matter  of  principle,  upon  the  removal  of  all  her  familiar  attendants 
and  household  associates.  Under  this  impression  she  consulted  Lord  John 
Russell,  who  advised  her  on  what  he  understood  to  be  the  state  of  the 
facts.  On  his  advice  the  Queen  stated  in  reply  that  she  could  not  ‘  con- 
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sent  to  a  course  which  she  conceives  to  be  contrary  to  usage  and  is  repug¬ 
nant  to  her  feelings.’  Sir  Robert  Peel  held  firm  to  his  stipulation  ;  and  the 
chance  of  his  then  forming  a  Ministry  was  at  an  end.  Lord  Melbourne 
and  his  colleagues  had  to  be  recalled ;  and  at  a  Cabinet  meeting  they 
adopted  a  minute  declaring  it  reasonable  1  that  the  great  offices  of  the 
Court  and  situations  in  the  household  held  by  members  of  Parliament 
should  be  included  in  the  political  arrangements  made  on  a  change  in  the 
Administration ;  but  they  are  not  of  opinion  that  a  similar  principle 
should  be  applied  or  extended  to  the  offices  held  by  ladies  in  her  Majesty’s 
household.’ 

The  matter  was  naturally  made  the  subject  of  explanation  in  both 
Houses  of  Parliament.  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  undoubtedly  right  in  his 
view  of  the  question,  and  if  he  had  been  clearly  understood  the  right 
could  hardly  have  been  disputed  ;  but  he  defended  his  position  in  lan¬ 
guage  of  what  now  seems  rather  ludicrous  exaggeration.  He  treated  this 
question  de  jupons  as  if  it  were  of  the  last  importance  not  alone  to  the 
honour  of  the  Ministry,  but  even  to  the  safety  of  the  realm.  ‘  I  ask  you,’ 
he  said,  to  go  back  to  other  times :  take  Pitt  or  Fox,  or  any  other  minis¬ 
ter  of  this  proud  country,  and  answer  for  yourselves  the  question,  is  it 
fitting  that  one  man  shall  be  the  minister,  responsible  for  the  most  arduous 

charge  that  can  fall  to  the  lot  of  man,  and  that  the  wife  of  the  other _ that 

other  his  most  formidable  political  enemy— shall,  with  his  express  consent, 
hold  office  in  immediate  attendance  on  the  Sovereign  ?  ’  ‘  Oh,  no  !  ’  he  ex¬ 

claimed,  in  an  outburst  of  indignant  eloquence.  ‘  I  felt  that  it  was  impos¬ 
sible  ;  I  could  not  consent  to  this.  Feelings  more  powerful  than  reasoning 
told  me  that  it  was  not  for  my  own  honour  or  for  the  public  interests  that 
I  should  consent  to  be  Minister  of  England.’  This  high-flown  language 
seems  oddly  out  of  place  on  the  lips  of  a  statesman  who  of  all  his* con¬ 
temporaries  was  the  least  apt  to  indulge  in  bursts  of  overwrought  senti¬ 
ment.  Lord  Melbourne,  on  the  other  hand,  defended  his  action  in  the 
House  of  Lords  in  language  of  equal  exaggeration.  ‘  I  resume  office,’  he 
said,  ‘  unequivocally  and  solely  for  this  reason,  that  I  will  not  desert  my 
Sovereign  in  a  situation  of  difficulty  and  distress,  especially  when  a  demand 
is  made  upon  her  Majesty  with  which  I  think  she  ought  not  to  comply  ;  a 
demand  inconsistent  with  her  personal  honour,  and  which,  if  acquiesced  in 
would  render  her  reign  liable  to  all  the  changes  and  variations  of  political 
parties,  and  make  her  domestic  life  one  constant  scene  of  unhappiness  and 
discomfort.’ 

In  the  country  the  incident  created  great  excitement.  Some  Liberals 
bluntly  insisted  that  it  was  not  right  in  such  a  matter  to  consult  the  feel¬ 
ings  of  the  Sovereign  at  all,  and  that  the  advice  of  the  minister,  and  his 
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idea  oi  what  was  for  the  good  of  the  country,  ought  alone  to  be  considered. 
On  the  other  hand,  0  Connell  burst  into  impassioned  language  of  praise 
and  delight,  as  he  dwelt  upon  the  decision  of  the  Queen,  and  called  upon 
the  Poweis  above  to  bless  ‘  the  young  creature — that  creature  of  only 
nineteen,  as  pure  as  she  is  exalted,’  who  consulted  not  her  head  but  ‘  the 
c\ erfiowing  feelings  of  her  young  heart.’  ‘Those  excellent  women  who 
had  been  so  long  attached  to  her,  who  had  nursed  and  tended  to  her  wants 
in  her  childhood,  who  had  watched  over  her  in  her  sickness,  whose  eyes 
beamed  with  delight  as  they  saw  her  increasing  daily  in  beauty  and  in 
lev  eliness  when  they  were  threatened  to  be  forced  away  from  her — her 
heait  told  her  that  she  could  as  well  part  with  that  heart  itself  as  with 
those  whom  it  held  so  dear.’  Feargus  O’Connor  went  a  good  deal  further, 
however,  when  he  boldly  declared  that  he  had  excellent  authority  for  the 
statement,  that  if  the  Tories  had  got  the  young  Queen  into  their  hands  by 
the  agency  ot  the  new  ladies  of  the  bedchamber,  they  had  a  plan  for  put¬ 
ting  her  out  of  the  way  and  placing  1  the  bloody  Cumberland  ’  on  the 
throne  in  her  stead.  In  O’Connell’s  case,  no  mystery  was  made  of  the 
fact  that  he  believed  the  ladies  actually  surrounding  the  young  Queen  to 
be  friendly  to  what  he  considered  the  cause  of  Ireland  ;  and  that  he  was 
satisfied  that  Peel  and  the  Tories  were  against  it.  For  the  wild  talk 
represented  by  the  words  of  Feargus  O’Connor,  it  is  only  necessary  to 
say  that,  frenzied  and  foolish  as  it  must  seem  now  to  us,  and  as  it  must 
even  then  have  seemed  to  all  rational  beings,  it  had  the  firm  acceptance  of 
large  masses  of  people  throughout  the  country,  who  persisted  in  seeing  in 
Peel  s  pleadings  for  the  change  of  the  bedchamber  women  the  positive 
evidence  of  an  unscrupulous  Tory  plot  to  get  possession  of  the  Queen’s 
person,  not  indeed  for  the  purpose  of  violently  altering  the  succession, 
but  in  the  hope  of  poisoning  her  mind  against  all  Liberal  opinions. 

Lord  Brougham  was  not  likely  to  lose  so  good  an  opportunity  of 
attacking  Lord  Melbourne  and  his  colleagues.  He  insisted  that  Lord 
Melbourne  had  sacrificed  Liberal  principles  and  the  interests  of  the  country 
to  the  private  feelings  of  the  Sovereign.  ‘I  thought,’  he  declared  in  a 
burst  of  eloquent  passion,  1  that  we  belonged  to  a  country  in  which  the 
government  by  the  Crown  and  the  wisdom  of  Parliament  was  everything, 
and  the  personal  feelings  of  the  Sovereign  were  absolutely  not  to  be  named 
at  the  same  time.  ...  I  little  thought  to  have  lived  to  hear  it  said  by  the 
Whigs  of  1839,  “  Let  us  rally  round  the  Queen  ;  never  mind  the  House 
of  Commons ;  never  mind  measures  ;  throw  principles  to  the  dogs  ;  leave 
pledges  unredeemed  ;  but  for  God’s  sake  rally  round  the  throne.”  Little 
did  I  think  the  day  would  come  when  I  should  hear  such  language,  not 
from  the  unconstitutional,  place-hunting,  king-loving  Tories,  who  thought 
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the  public  was  made  for  the  king,  not  the  king  for  the  public,  but  from 
the  Whigs  themselves  !  The  Jamaica  Bill,  said  to  be  a  most  important 
measure,  had  been  brought  forward.  The  Government  staked  their  exis¬ 
tence  upon  it.  They  were  not  able  to  carry  it ;  they  therefore  conceived 
they  had  lost  the  confidence  of  the  House  of  Commons.  They  thought 
it  a  measure  of  paramount  necessity  then.  Is  it  less  necessary  now  ? 
Oh,  but  that  is  altered  !  The  Jamaica  question  is  to  be  nerv  fashioned  ; 
principles  are  to  be  given  up,  and  all  because  of  two  ladies  of  the  bed¬ 
chamber.’ 

Nothing  could  be  more  undesirable  than  the  position  in  which  Lord 
Melbourne  and  his  colleagues  had  allowed  the  Sovereign  to  place  herself. 
The  more  people  in  general  came  to  think  over  the  matter,  the  more 
clearly  it  was  seen  that  Peel  was  in  the  right,  although  he  had  not  made 
himself  understood  at  first,  and  had,  perhaps,  not  shown  all  through 
enough  of  consideration  for  the  novelty  of  the  young  Sovereign’s  position, 
or  for  the  difficulty  of  finding  a  conclusive  precedent  on  such  a  question, 
seeing  that  since  the  principle  of  ministerial  responsibility  had  come  to  be 
recognised  among  us  in  its  genuine  sense,  there  never  before  had  been  a 
woman  on  the  throne.  But  no  one  could  deliberately  maintain  the  posi¬ 
tion  at  first  taken  up  by  the  Whigs ;  and  in  point  of  fact  they  were  soon 
glad  to  drop  it  as  quickly  and  quietly  as  possible.  The  whole  question, 
it  may  be  said  at  once,  was  afterwards  settled  by  a  sensible  compromise 
which  the  Prince  Consort  suggested.  It  was  agreed  that  on  a  change  of 
Ministry  the  Queen  would  listen  to  any  representation  from  the  incoming 
Prime  Minister  as  to  the  composition  of  her  household,  and  would  arrange 
for  the  retirement  1  of  their  own  accord  ’  of  any  ladies  who  were  so  closely 
related  to  the  leaders  of  Opposition  as  to  render  their  presence  incon¬ 
venient.  The  Whigs  came  back  to  office  utterly  discredited.  They  had 
to  tinker  up  somehow  a  new  Jamaica  Bill.  They  had  declared  that  they 
could  not  remain  in  office  unless  they  were  allowed  to  deal  in  a  certain 
way  with  Jamaica ;  and  now  that  they  were  back  again  in  office,  they 
could  not  avoid  trying  to  do  something  with  the  Jamaica  business.  They 
therefore  introduced  a  new  bill  which  was  a  mere  compromise  put  together 
in  the  hope  of  its  being  allowed  to  pass.  It  was  allowed  to  pass,  after  a 
fashion  ;  that  is,  when  the  Opposition  in  the  House  of  Lords  had  tinkered 
it  and  amended  it  at  their  pleasure.  The  bedchamber  question  in  fact 
had  thrown  Jamaica  out  of  perspective.  The  unfortunate  island  must 
do  the  best  it  could  now ;  in  this  country  statesmen  had  graver  matter 
to  think  of.  Sir  Robert  Peel  could  not  govern  with  Lady  Normanby  ; 
the  Whigs  would  not  govern  without  her. 

It  does  not  seem  by  any  means  clear,  however,  that  Lord  Melbourne 
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and  his  colleagues  deserved  the  savage  censure  of  Lord  Brougham  merely 
for  having  returned  to  office  and  given  up  their  original  position  with 
regard  to  the  Jamaica  Bill.  What  else  remained  to  be  done  ?  If  they 
had  refused  to  come  back,  the  only  result  would  have  been  that  Peel 
must  have  become  Prime  Minister,  with  a  distinct  minority  in  the  House 
of  Commons.  Peel  could  not  have  held  his  ground  there,  except  by  the 
favour' and  mercy  of  his  opponents;  and  those  were  not  merciful  days  in 
politics.  He  would  only  have  taken  office  to  be  called  upon  at  once  to 
resign  it  by  some  adverse  vote  of  the  House  of  Commons.  The  state  of 
things  seems  in  this  respect  to  be  not  unlike  that  which  existed  when  Mr. 
Gladstone  was  defeated  on  the  Irish  University  Bill  in  1873.  Mr.  Glad¬ 
stone  resigned ;  or  rather  tendered  his  resignation  ;  and  by  his  advice  her 
Majesty  invited  Mr.  Disraeli  to  form  a  Cabinet.  Mr.  Disraeli  did  not  see 
his  way  to  undertake  the  government  of  the  .country  with  the  existing 
House  of  Commons  ;  and  as  the  conditions  under  which  he  was  willing 
to  undertake  the  duty  were  not  conveniently  attainable,  the  negotiation 
came  to  an  end.  The  Queen  sent  again  for  Mr.  Gladstone,  who  consented 
to  resume  his  place  as  Prime  Minister.  If  Lord  Melbourne  returned  to 
office  with  the  knowledge  that  he  could  not  carry  the  Jamaica  Bill  which 
he  had  declared  to  be  necessary,  Mr.  Gladstone  resumed  his  place  at  the 
head  of  his  Ministry  without  the  remotest  hope  of  being  able  to  carry  his 
Irish  University  measure.  No  one  ever  found  fault  with  Mr.  Gladstone 
for  having,  under  the  circumstances,  done  the  best  he  could,  and  consented 
to  meet  the  request  of  the  Sovereign  and  the  convenience  of  the  public 
service  by  again  taking  on  himself  the  responsibility  of  government, 
although  the  measure  on  which  he  had  declared  he  would  stake  the 
existence  of  his  Ministry  had  been  rejected  by  the  House  of  Commons. 

Still  it  cannot  be  denied  that  the  Melbourne  Government  Avere  preju¬ 
diced  in  the  public  mind  by  these  events,  and  by  the  attacks  for  which 
they  gave  so  large  an  opportunity.  The  feeling  in  some  parts  of  the 
country  was  still  sentimentally  with  the  Queen.  At  many  a  dinner  table 
it  became  the  fashion  to  drink  the  health  of  her  Majesty  with  a  punning 
addition,  not  belonging  to  an  order  of  wit  any  higher  than  that  which 
in  other  days  toasted  the  King  ‘  over  the  water ;  ’  or  prayed  of  heaven  to 
<  send  this  crumb  well  down.’  The  Queen  was  toasted  as  the  sovereign  of 
spirit  Avho  ‘  would  not  let  her  belles  be  peeled.’  But  the  Ministiy  Avere 
almost  universally  believed  to  have  placed  themselves  in  a  ridiculous  light, 
and  to  have  crept  again  into  office,  as  Mr.  Molesworth  puts  it  in  his  valuable 
‘History  of  England  from  1830  to  1874,’  ‘behind  the  petticoats  of  the 
ladies  in  waiting.’  The  death  of  Lady  Flora  Hastings,  which  occurred 
almost  immediately,  tended  further  to  arouse  a  feeling  of  dislike  to 
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the  TV  higs.  This  melancholy  event  does  not  need  any  lengthened  com¬ 
ment.  A  young  lady  who  belonged  to  the  household  of  the  Duchess  of 
Ivent  fell  under  an  unfounded,  but  in  the  circumstances  not  wholly 
unreasonable,  suspicion.  It  was  the  classic  story  of  Cahsto,  Diana’s 
unhappy  nymph,  reversed.  Lady  Fiora  was  proved  to  be  innocent ;  but 
her  death,  imminent  probably  in  any  case  from  the  disease  which  had 
fastened  on  her,  was  doubtless  hastened  by  the  humiliation  to  which  she 
had  been  subjected.  It  does  not  seem  that  anyone  was  to  blame  in  the 
matter.  The  Ministry  certainly  do  not  appear  to  have  done  anything  for 
which  they  could  fairly  be  reproached.  No  one  can  be  surprised  that 
those  who  surrounded  the  Queen  and  the  Duchess  of  Kent  should  have 
taken  some  pains  to  inquire  into  the  truth  or  falsehood  of  scandalous 
rumours,  for  which  there  might  have  appeared  to  be  some  obvious  justifi¬ 
cation.  But  the  whole  story  was  so  sad  and  shocking;  the  death  of  the 
poor  young  lady  followed  with  such  tragic  rapidity  upon  the  establishment 
of  her  innocence;  the  natural  complaints  of  her  mother  were  so  loud  and 
impassioned,  that  the  ministers  who  had  to  answer  the  mother’s  appeals 
were  unavoidably  placed  in  an  invidious  and  a  painful  position.  The 
demands  of  the  Marchioness  of  Hastings  for  redress  were  unreasonable. 
They  endeavoured  to  make  out  the  existence  of  a  cruel  conspiracy  against 
Lady  Flora,  and  called  for  the  peremptory  dismissal  and  disgrace  of  the 
eminent  court  physician,  who  had  merely  performed  a  most  painful  duty, 
and  whose  report  had  been  the  especial  means  of  establishing  the  injustice 
of  the  suspicions  which  were  directed  against  her.  But  it  was  a 
damaging  duty  for  a  minister  to  have  to  write  to  the  distracted  mother,  as 
Lord  Melbourne  found  it  necessary  to  do,  telling  her  that  her  demand  was 
so  unprecedented  and  objectionable,  that  even  the  respect  due  to  your 
ladyship’s  sex,  rank,  family  and  character  would  not  justify  me  in  more, 
if  indeed  it  authorises  so  much,  than  acknowledging  that  letter  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  acquainting  your  ladyship  that  I  have  received  it.’  The 
‘  Palace  scandal,’  as  it  was  called,  became  known  shortly  before  the  dispute 
about  the  ladies  of  the  bedchamber.  The  death  of  Lady  Flora  Hastings 
happened  soon  after  it.  It  is  not  strictly  in  logical  propriety  that  such 
events,  or  their  rapid  succession,  should  tend  to  bring  into  disrepute  the 
Ministry  who  can  only  be  regarded  as  their  historical  contemporaries 
But  the  world  must  change  a  great  deal  before  ministers  are  no  longer 
held  accountable  in  public  opinion  for  anything  but  the  events  over  which 
they  can  be  shown  to  have  some  control. 
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CHAPTER  VIT. 

THE  QCEEN’S  MARRIAGE. 

On  January  16,  1840,  the  Queen,  opening  Parliament  in  person,  an¬ 
nounced  her  intention  to  marry  her  cousin,  Prince  Albert  of  Saxe-Coburg- 
Gotha — a  step  which  she  trusted  would  be  ‘  conducive  to  the  interests  of 
my  people  as  well  as  to  my  own  domestic  happiness.’  In  the  discussion 
which  followed  in  the  House  of  Commons,  Sir  Robert  Peel  observed  that 
her  Majesty  had  ‘  the  singular  good  fortune  to  be  able  to  gratify  her 
private  feelings,  while  she  performs  her  public  duty,  and  to  obtain  the 
best  guarantee  for  happiness  by  contracting  an  alliance  founded  on  affec¬ 
tion.’  Peel  spoke  the  simple  truth ;  it  was  indeed  a  marriage  founded  on 
affection.  No  marriage  contracted  in  the  humblest  class  could  have  been 
more  entirely  a  union  of  love,  and  more  free  from  what  might  be  called 
selfish  and  worldly  considerations.  The  Queen  had  for  a  long  time  loved 
her  cousin.  He  was  nearly  her  own  age,  the  Queen  being  the  elder  by 
three  months  and  two  or  three  days.  Francis  Charles  Augustus  Albert 
Emmanuel  was  the  full  name  of  the  young  Prince.  He  was  the  second 
son  of  Ernest,  Duke  of  Saxe- Coburg- Saalfeld,  and  of  his  wife  Louisa, 
daughter  of  Augustus  Duke  of  Saxe-Gotha-Altenburg.  Prince  Albert  was 
born  at  the  Rosenau,  one  of  his  father’s  residences,  near  Coburg,  on 
August  26,  1811).  The  Court  historian  notices  with  pardonable  com¬ 
placency  the  ‘  remarkable  coincidence  ’ — easily  explained,  surely — that 
the  same  accoucheuse,  Madame  Siebold,  assisted  at  the  birth  of  Prince 
Albert,  and  of  the  Queen  some  three  months  before,  and  that  the  Prince 
was  baptised  by  the  clergyman,  Professor  Genzler,  who  had  the  year 
before  officiated  at  the  marriage  of  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Kent.  A 
marriage  between  the  Princess  Victoria  and  Prince  Albert  had  been 
thought  of  as  desirable  among  the  families  on  both  sides,  but  it  was  always 
wisely  resolved  that  nothing  should  be  said  to  the  young  Princess  on  the 
subject  unless  she  herself  showed  a  distinct  liking  for  her  cousin.  In 
1836,  Prince  Albert  was  brought  by  his  father  to  England,  and  made  the 
personal  acquaintance  of  the  Princess,  and  she  seems  at  once  to  have  been 
drawn  towards  him  in  the  manner  which  her  family  and  friends  would 
most  have  desired.  Three  years  later  the  Prince  again  came  to  England, 
and  the  Queen,  in  a  letter  to  her  uncle,  the  King  of  the  Belgians,  wrote  of 
him  in  the  warmest  terms.  ‘  Albert’s  beauty,’  she  said,  1  is  most  striking, 
and  he  is  most  amiable  and  unaffected — in  short,  very  fascinating.’  Not 
many  days  after  she  wrote  to  another  friend  and  faithful  counsellor,  the 
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Baron  Stockmar,  to  say,  ‘  I  do  feel  so  guilty  I  know  not  liow  to  begin  my 
letter ;  but  I  think  the  news  it  will  contain  will  be  sufficient  to  ensure 
your  forgiveness.  Albert  has  completely  Avon  my  heart,  and  all  was 
settled  between  us  this  morning.’  The  Queen  had  just  before  informed 
Lord  Melbourne  of  her  intention,  and  Lord  Melbourne,  it  is  needless  to 
say,  expressed  his  decided  approval.  There  was  no  one  to  disapprove  of 
such  a  marriage. 

Prince  Albert  was  a  young  man  to  win  the  heart  of  any  girl.  He 
Avas  singularly  handsome,  graceful  and  gifted.  In  princes,  as  we  knoAV,  a 
small  measure  of  beauty  and  accomplishment  suffices  to  throw  courtiers 
and  court  ladies  into  transports  of  admiration ;  but  had  Prince  Albert 
been  the  son  of  a  farmer  or  a  butler,  he  must  have  been  admired  for  his 
singular  personal  attractions.  He  had  had  a  sound  and  a  varied  education. 
He  had  been  brought  up  as  if  he  Avere  to  be  a  professional  musician,  a  pro¬ 
fessional  chemist  or  botanist,  and  a  professor  of  history  and  belles  lettres  and 
the  fine  arts.  The  scientific  and  the  literary  Avere  remarkably  blended  in  his 
biinging-up;  remarkably,  that  is  to  say,  for  some  half-century  ago,  when 
even  in  Germany  a  system  of  education  seldom  aimed  at  being  totus,  teres 
atque  rotundus.  He  had  begun  to  study  the  constitutional  history  of 
States,  and  was  preparing  himself  to  take  an  interest  in  politics.  There 
Avas  much  of  the  practical  and  business-like  about  him,  as  he  shoAved  in 
after-life ;  he  loved  farming  and  took  a  deep  interest  in  machinery  and  in 
the  growth  of  industrial  science.  He  Avas  a  sort  of  combination  of  the 
troubadour,  the  savant,  and  the  man  of  business.  His  tastes  were  for  a 
quiet,  domestic  and  unostentatious  life— a  life  of  refined  culture,  of  happy 
calm  evenings,  of  art  and  poetry  and  genial  communion  with  Nature.  He 
was  made  happy  by  the  songs  of  birds,  and  delighted  in  sitting  alone  and 
playing  the  organ.  But  there  was  in  him  too  a  great  deal  of  the  political 
philosopher.  He  loved  to  hear  political  and  other  questions  well  argued 
out,  and  once  observed  that  a  false  argument  jarred  on  his  nerves  as  much 
as  a  false  note  in  music.  He  seems  to  have  had  from  his  youth  an  all- 
pervadmg  sense  of  duty.  So  far  as  Ave  can  guess,  he  Avas  almost  absolutely 
free  from  the  ordinary  follies,  not  to  say  sins,  of  youth.  Young  as  he 
was  when  he  married  the  Queen,  he  devoted  himself  at  once  to  what  lie 
conscientiously  believed  to  be  the  duties  of  his  station  Avith  a  self-control 
and  self  devotion  rare  even  among  the  aged,  and  almost  unknown  in 
youth.  He  gave  up  every  habit,  liOAvever  familiar  and  dear,  every  pre¬ 
dilection  no  matter  how  sweet,  every  indulgence  of  sentiment  or  amuse¬ 
ment,  that  in  any  way  threatened  to  interfere  with  the  steadfast  performance 
or  the  part  he  had  assigned  to  himself.  No  man  ever  devoted  himself 
more  faithfully  to  the  difficult  duties  of  a  high  and  anew  situation,  or  kept 


1841. 


A  HISTORY  OR  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


79 


more  strictly  to  his  resolve.  It  was  no  task  to  him  to  be  a  tender  husband 
and  a  loving  father.  This  was  a  part  of  his  sweet,  pure  and  affectionate 
nature.  It  may  well  be  doubted  whether  any  other  queen  ever  had  a 
married  life  so  happy  as  that  of  Queen  Victoria. 

The  marriage  of  the  Queen  and  the  Prince  took  place  on  February  10, 
1840.  The  reception  given  by  the  people  in  general  to  the  Prince  on  his 
landing  in  England  a  few  days  before  the  ceremony,  and  on  the  day  of  the 
marriage,  was  cordial  and  even  enthusiastic.  But  it  is  not  certain  whether 
there  was  a  very  cordial  feeling  to  the  Prince  among  all  classes  of  poli¬ 
ticians.  A  rumour  of  the  most  absurd  kind  had  got  abroad  in  certain 
circles  that  the  young  Albert  was  not  a  Protestant — that  he  was  in  fact  a 
member  of  the  Church  of  Pome.  In  a  different  circle  the  belief  was 
curiously  cherished  that  the  Prince  was  a  free-thinker  in  matters  of 
religion  and  a  radical  in  politics.  Somewhat  unfortunately,  the  declara¬ 
tion  of  the  intended  marriage  to  the  Privy  Council  did  not  mention  the 
fact  that  Albert  was  a  Protestant  Prince.  The  Cabinet  no  doubt  thought 
that  the  leaders  of  public  opinion  on  all  sides  of  politics  would  have  had 
historical  knowledge  among  them  to  teach  them  that  Prince  Albert 
belonged  to  that  branch  of  the  Saxon  family  which  since  the  Reformation 
had  been  conspicuously  Protestant.  ‘  There  has  not,’  Prince  Albert  him¬ 
self  wrote  to  the  Queen  on  December  7,  1 839,  ‘  been  a  single  Catholic 
princess  introduced  into  the  Coburg  family  since  the  appearance  of  Luther 
in  1521.  Moreover  the  Elector  Frederick  the  Wise  of  Saxony  was  the 
very  first  Protestant  that  ever  lived.’  No  doubt  the  Ministry  thought  also 
that  the  constitutional  rule  which  forbids  an  English  sovereign  to  marry 
with  a  Roman  Catholic  under  penalty  of  forfeiting  the  crown,  would  be 
regarded  as  a  sufficient  guarantee  that  when  they  announced  the  Queen’s 
approaching  marriage  it  must  be  a  marriage  with  a  Protestant.  All  this 
assumption,  however  reasonable  and  natural,  did  not  find  warrant  in  the 
events  that  actually  took  place.  It  would  have  been  better  of  course  if 
the  Government  had  assumed  that  Parliament  and  the  public  generally 
knew  nothing  about  the  Prince  and  his  ancestry,  or  the  constitutional 
penalties  for  a  member  of  the  Royal  Family  marrying  a  Catholic,  and  had 
formally  announced  that  the  choice  of  Queen  Victoria  had  happily  fallen 
on  a  Protestant.  The  wise  and  foreseeing  Leopold,  King  of  the  Belgians, 
had  recommended  that  the  fact  should  be  specifically  mentioned ;  but  it 
was  perhaps  a  part  of  Lord  Melbourne’s  indolent  good  nature  to  take  it 
for  granted  that  people  generally  would  be  calm  and  reasonable,  and  that 
all  would  go  right  without  interruption  or  cavil.  lie  therefore  acted  on 
the  assumption  that  any  formal  mention  of  Prince  Albert’s  Protestantism 
would  be  superfluous;  and  neither  in  the  declaration  to  the  Privy  Council, 
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nor  in  the  announcement  to  Parliament,  was  a  word  said  upon  the  subject. 
The  result  was  that  in  the  debate  on  the  address  in  the  House  of  Lords  a 
somewhat  unseemly  altercation  took  place,  an  altercation  the  more  to  be 
regretted  because  it  might  have  been  so  easily  spared.  The  question  was 
bluntly  raised  by  no  less  a  person  than  the  Duke  of  Wellington  whether 
the  future  husband  ol  the  Queen  was  or  was  not  a  Protestant.  The  Duke 
actually  charged  the  Ministry  with  having  purposely  left  out  the  word 
‘  PiWestant  ’  in  the  announcements  in  order  that  they  might  not  offend 
their  Irish  and  Catholic  supporters,  and  by  the  very  charge  °did  much  to 
strengthen  the  popular  feeling  against  the  statesmen  who  were  supposed  to 
be  kept  in  office  by  virtue  of  the  patronage  of  O’Connell.  The  Duke 
moved  that  the,  word  ‘Protestant’  be  inserted  in  the  congratulatory 
address  lo  the  Queen,  and  he  carried  his  point,  although  Lord  Melbourne 
held  to  the  opinion  that  the  word  was  unnecessary  in  describing  a  Prince 
who  was  not  only  a  Protestant  but  descended  from  the  most  Protestant 
family  in  Europe.  The  lack  of  judgment  and  tact  on  the  part  of  the 
Ministry  was  never  more  clearly  shown  than  in  the  original  omission 
of  the  word. 

Another  disagreeable  occurrence  was  the  discussion  that  took  place 
when  the  bill  for  the  naturalisation  of  the  Prince  was  brought  before  the 
House  of  Lords.  The  bill  in  its  title  merely  set  oat  the  proposal  to  pro¬ 
vide  for  the  naturalisation  of  the  Prince ;  but  it  contained  a  clause  to 
give  him  precedence  for  life  ‘next  after  her  Majesty,  in  Parliament  or 
e  sewhere  as  her  Majesty  might  think  proper.’  A  great  deal  of  objection 
was  raised  by  the  Duke  of  Wellington  and  Lord  Brougham  to  this  clause 
on  its  own  merits ;  but,  as  was  natural,  the  objections  were  infinitely 
aggravated  by  the  singular  want  of  judgment,  and  even  of  common  pro¬ 
priety,  which  could  introduce  a  clause  conferring  on  the  Sovereign  powers 
so  large  and  so  new  into  a  mere  naturalisation  bill,  without  any  previous 
notice  to  Parliament.  The  matter  was  ultimately  settled  by  allowing  the 
bill  to  remain  a  simple  naturalisation  measure,  and  leaving  the  question  of 
precedence  to  be  dealt  with  by  Royal  prerogative.  Both  the  great  political 
parties  concurred  without  further  difficulty  in  an  arrangement  by  which 
it  was  provided  in  letters  patent  that  the  Prince  should  thenceforth  upon 
all  occasions,  and  in  all  meetings,  except  when  otherwise  provided  by  Act 
of  1  arliament,  have  precedence  next  to  the  Queen.  There  never  would 
have  been  any  difficulty  in  the  matter  if  the  Ministry  had  acted  with  any 
deletion;  but  it  would  be  absurd  to  expect  that  a  great  nation,  whose 
constitutional  system  is  built  up  of  precedents,  should  agree  at  once  and 
without  demur  to  every  new  arrangement  which  it  might  seem  convenient 
U>  a  Ministry  to  make  m  a  hurry.  Yet  another  source  of  dissatisfaction 
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to  the  palace  and  the  people  Avas  created  by  the  manner  in  Avhich  the 
Ministry  took  upon  themselves  to  bring  fonvard  the  proposition  for  the 
settlement  of  an  annuity  on  the  Prince.  In  former  cases — that  fo*- 
example,  of  Queen  Charlotte,  Queen  Adelaide,  and  Prince  Leopold  on  his 
marriage  Avith  the  Princess  Charlotte — the  annuity  granted  had  been 
50,000/.  It  so  happened,  hoAvever,  that  the  settlement  to  bo  made  on 
Prince  Albert  came  in  times  of  great  industrial  and  commercial  distress. 
The  days  had  gone  by  Avhen  economy  in  the  House  of  Commons  Avas 
looked  upon  as  an  ignoble  principle,  and  Avhen  loyalty  to  the  Sovereign 
Avas  believed  to  bind  members  of  Parliament  to  grant  Avithout  a  murmur 
of  discussion  any  sums  that  might  be  asked  by  the  Minister  in  the  Sove¬ 
reign’s  name.  Parliament  Avas  beginning  to  feel  more  thoroughly  its 
responsibility  as  the  guardian  of  the  nation's  resources,  and  it  Avas  no 
longer  thought  a  fine  thing  to  give  aAvay  the  money  of  the  taxpayer  Avith 
magnanimous  indifference.  It  Avas  therefore  absurd  on  the  part  of  the 
Ministry  to  suppose  that  because  great  sums  of  money  had  been  voted 
Avithout  question  on  former  occasions,  they  Avould  be  voted  Avithout  ques¬ 
tion  noAv.  It  is  quite  possible  that  the  Avhole  matter  might  have  been 
settled  Avithout  controversy  if  the  Ministry  had  shoAvn  any  judgment 
Avhatever  in  their  conduct  of  the  business.  In  our  day  the  Ministry 
Avould  at  once  have  consulted  the  leaders  of  the  Opposition.  In  all  mat¬ 
ters  Avhere  the  grant  of  money  to  anyone  connected  Avith  the  Sovereign  is 
concerned,  it  is  noAv  understood  that  the  gift  shall  come  Avith  the  full  con¬ 
currence  of  both  parties  in  Parliament.  The  leader  of  the  House  of 
Commons  Avould  probably,  by  arrangement,  propose  the  grant,  and  the 
leader  of  the  Opposition  would  second  it.  In  the  case  of  the  annuity  to 
Prince  Albert,  the  Ministry  had  the  almost  incredible  folly  to  bring  for- 
Avard  their  proposal  Avithout  having  invited  in  any  way  the  concurrence  of 
the  Opposition.  They  introduced  the  proposal  Avithout  discretion ;  they 
conducted  the  discussion  on  it  without  temper.  They  ansAvered  the  most 
reasonable  objections  Avith  imputations  of  Avant  of  loyalty;  and  they  gave 
some  excuse  for  the  suspicion  that  they  wished  to  provoke  the  Opposition 
into  some  expression  that  might  make  them  odious  to  the  Queen  and  the 
Prince.  Mr.  Hume,  the  economist,  proposed  that  the  annuity  be  reduced 
from  50,000/.  to  21,000/.  This  Avas  negatived.  Thereupon  Colonel 
Sibthorp,  a  once  famous  Tory  fanatic  of  the  most  eccentric  manners  and 
opinions,  proposed  that  the  sum  be  30,000/.,  and  he  received  the  support 
of  Sir  Eobert  Peel  and  other  eminent  members  of  the  Opposition  ;  and 
the  amendment  was  carried. 

These  Avere  not  auspicious  incidents  to  prelude  the  Eoyal  marriage. 
There  can  be  no  doubt  that  for  a  time  the  Queen,  still  more  than  the 
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Prince,  felt  their  influence  keenly.  The  Prince  showed  remarkable  good 
sense  and  appreciation  of  the  condition  of  political  arrangements  in  Eng¬ 
land,  and  readily  comprehended  that  there  was  nothing  personal  to  himself 
in  any  objections  which  the  House  of  Commons  might  have  made  to  the 
proposals  of  the  Ministry.  The  question  of  precedence  was  very  easily 
settled  when  it  came  to  be  discussed  in  reasonable  fashion ;  although  it 
was  not  until  many  years  after,  1857,  that  the  title  of  Prince  Consort  was 
given  to  the  husband  of  the  Queen. 

A  few  months  after  the  marriage,  a  bill  was  passed  providing  for  a 
regency  in  the  possible  event  of  the  death  of  the  Queen,  leaving  issue. 
With  the  entire  concurrence  of  the  leaders  of  the  Opposition,  who  were 
consulted  this  time,  Prince  Albert  was  named  Eegent,  following  the  pre¬ 
cedent  which  had  been  adopted  in  the  instance  of  the  Princess  Charlotte 
and  Prince  Leopold.  The  Duke  of  Sussex,  uncle  of  the  Queen,  alone 
dissented  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and  recorded  his  protest  against  the  pro¬ 
posal.  The  passing  of  this  bill  was  naturally  regarded  as  of  much  im¬ 
portance  to  Prince  Albert.  It  gave  him  to  some  extent  the  status  in  the 
country  which  he  had  not  had  before.  It  also  proved  that  the  Prince 
himself  had  risen  in  the  estimation  of  the  Tory  party  during  the  few 
months  that  elapsed  since  the  debates  on  the  annuity  and  the  question  of 
precedence.  No  one  could  have  started  with  a  more  resolute  determina¬ 
tion  to  stand  clear  of  party  politics  than  Prince  Albert.  He  accepted  at 
once  his  position  as  the  husband  of  the  Queen  of  a  constitutional  country. 
His  own  idea  of  his  duty  was  that  he  should  be  the  private  secretary  and 
unofficial  counsellor  of  the  Queen.  To  this  purpose  he  devoted  himself 
unswervingly.  Outside  that  part  of  his  duties,  he  constituted  himself  a 
sort  of  minister,  without  portfolio,  of  art  and  education.  He  took  an 
interest,  and  often  a  leading  part,  in  all  projects  and  movements  relating 
to  the  spread  of  education,  the  culture  of  art,  and  the  promotion  of  in¬ 
dustrial  science.  Yet  it  was  long  before  he  was  thoroughly  understood  by 
the  country.  It  was  long  before  he  became  in  any  degree  popular  ;  and 
it  may  be  doubted  whether  he  ever  was  thoroughly  and  generally  popular. 
Not  perhaps  until  his  untimely  death  did  the  country  find  out  how  entirely 
disinterested  and  faithful  his  life  had  been,  and  how  he  had  made  the  dis¬ 
charge  of  duty  his  business  and  his  task.  His  character  was  one  which  is 
liable  to  be  regarded  by  ordinary  observers  as  possessing  none  but  negative 
virtues.  He  was  thought  to  be  cold,  formal,  and  apathetic.  His  manners 
■were  somewhat  shy  and  constrained, 'except  when  he  was  in  the  company 
of  those  he  loved,  and  then  he  commonly  relaxed  into  a  kind  of  boyish 
freedom  and  joyousness.  But  to  the  public  in  general  he  seemed  formal 
and  chilling.  It  is  not  only  Mr.  Pendennis  who  conceals  his  gentleness 
under  a  shy  and  pompous  demeanour.  With  all  his  ability,  his  anxiety 
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to  learn,  his  capacity  for  patient  study,  and  his  willingness  to  welcome 
new  ideas,  he  never  perhaps  quite  understood  the  genius  of  the  English 
political  system.  His  faithful  friend  and  counsellor,  Baron  Stockmar,  was 
not  the  man  best  calculated  to  set  him  right  on  this  subject.  Both  were 
far  too  eager  to  find  in  the  English  Constitution  a  piece  of  symmetrical 
mechanism,  or  to  treat  it  as  a  written  code  from  which  one  might  take 
extracts  or  construct  summaries  for  constant  reference  and  guidance. 
But  this  was  not  in  the  beginning  the  cause  of  any  coldness  towards  the 
Prince  on  the  part  of  the  English  public.  Prince  Albert  had  not  the 
ways  of  an  Englishman,  and  the  tendency  of  Englishmen,  then  as  now, 
was  to  assume  that  to  have  manners  other  than  those  of  an  Englishman 
was  to  be  so  far  unworthy  of  confidence.  He  was  not  made  to  shine  in 
commonplace  society.  He  could  talk  admirably  about  something,  but  he 
had  not  the  gift  of  talking  about  nothing,  and  probably  would  not  have 
cared  much  to  cultivate  such  a  faculty.  He  was  fond  of  suggesting  small 
innovations  and  improvements  in  established  systems,  to  the  annoyance  of 
men  with  set  ideas,  who  liked  their  own  ways  best.  Thus  it  happened 
that  he  remained  for  many  years,  if  not  exactly  unappreciated,  yet  not 
thoroughly  appreciated,  and  that  a  considerable  and  very  influential 
section  of  society  was  always  ready  to  cavil  at  what  he  said,  and  find  motive 
for  suspicion  in  most  things  that  he  did.  Perhaps  be  was  best  understood 
and  most  cordially  appreciated  among  the  poorer  classes  of  his  wife’s  sub¬ 
jects.  He  found  also  more  cordial  approval  generally  among  the  Eadicals 
than  among  the  Tories,  or  even  the  Whigs. 

One  reform  which  Prince  Albert  Avorked  earnestly  to  bring  about,  was 
the  abolition  of  duelling  in  the  army,  and  the  substitution  of  some  system 
of  courts  of  honourable  arbitration  to  supersede  the  barbaric  recourse  to 
the  decision  of  weapons.  He  did  not  succeed  in  having  his  courts  of 
honour  established.  There  was  something  too  fanciful  in  the  scheme  to 
attract  the  authorities  of  our  two  services ;  and  there  were  undoubtedly 
many  practical  difficulties  in  the  way  of  making  such  a  system  effective. 
But  he  succeeded  so  far,  that  he  induced  the  Duke  of  Wellington  and  the 
heads  of  the  services  to  turn  their  attention  very  seriously  to  the  subject, 
and  to  use  all  the  influence  in  their  power  for  the  purpose  of  discouraging 
and  discrediting  the  odious  practice  of  the  duel.  It  is  carrying  courtly 
politeness  too  far  to  attribute  the  total  disappearance  of  the  duelling  system, 
as  one  biographer  seems  inclined  to  do,  to  the  personal  efforts  of  Prince 
Albert.  It  is  enough  to  his  honour  that  he  did  his  best,  and  that  the 
best  was  a  substantial  contribution  towards  so  great  an  object.  But 
nothing  can  testify  more  strikingly  to  the  rapid  growth  of  a  genuine 
civilisation  in  Queen  Victoria’s  reign  than  the  utter  discontinuance  of  the 
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duelling  system.  When  the  Queen  came  to  the  throne,  and  for  years 
after,  it  was  still  in  full  force.  The  duel  plays  a  conspicuous  part  in  the 
fiction  and  the  drama  of  the  Sovereign’s  earlier  years.  It  was  a  common 
incident  of  all  political  controversies.  It  was  an  episode  of  most  contested 
elections.  It  was  often  resorted  to  for  the  purpose  of  deciding  the  right 
or  wrong  of  a  half-drunken  quarrel  over  a  card  table.  It  formed  as 
common  a  theme  of  gossip  as  an  elopement  or  a  bankruptcy.  Most  of  the 
eminent  statesmen  who  were  prominent  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  Queen’s 
reign  had  fought  duels.  Peel  and  O’Connell  had  made  arrangements  for 
a  ‘meeting.’  Mr.  Disraeli  had  challenged  O’Connell  or  any  of  the  sons  of 
O’Connell.  The  great  agitator  himself  had  killed  his  man  in  a  duel.  Mr. 
Roebuck  had  gone  out ;  Mr.  Cobden  at  a  much  later  period  had  been 
visited  with  a  challenge,  and  had  had  the  good  sense  and  the  moral 
courage  to  laugh  at  it.  At  the  present  hour  a  duel  in  England  would 
seem  as  absurd  and  barbarous  an  anachronism  as  an  ordeal  by  touch  or  a 
witch-burning.  Many  years  have  passed  since  a  duel  was  last  talked  of 
in  Parliament;  and  then  it  was  only  the  subject  of  a  reprobation  that  had 
some  work  to  do  to  keep  its  countenance  while  administering  the  proper 
rebuke.  But  it  was  not  the  influence  of  any  one  man,  or  even  any  class 
of  men,  that  brought  about  in  so  short  a  time  this  striking  change  in  the 
tone  of  public  feeling  and  morality.  The  change  was  part  of  the  growth 
of  education  and  of  civilisation ;  of  the  strengthening  and  broadening 
influence  of  the  press,  the  platform,  the  cheap  book,  the  pulpit,  and  the 
less  restricted  intercourse  of  classes. 

This  is  perhaps  as  suitable  a  place  as  any  other  to  introduce  some 
notice  of  the  attempts  that  were  made  from  time  to  time  upon  the  life  of 
the  Queen.  It  is  proper  to  say  something  of  them,  although  not  one 
possessed  the  slightest  political  importance,  or  could  be  said  to  illustrate 
anything  more  than  sheer  lunacy,  or  that  morbid  vanity  and  thirst  for 
notoriety  that  is  nearly  akin  to  genuine  madness.-  The  first  attempt  was 
made  on  June  10,  1840,  by  Edward  Oxford,  a  potboy  of  seventeen,  who 
fired  two  shots  at  the  Queen  as  she  was  driving  up  Constitution  Hill  with 
Prince  Albert.  Oxford  fired  both  shots  deliberately  enough,  but  happily 
missed  in  each  case.  He  proved  to  have  been  an  absurd  creature,  half 
crazy  with  a  longing  to  consider  himself  a  political  prisoner  and  to  be 
talked  of.  When  he  was  tried,  the  jury  pronounced  him  insane,  and  he 
was  ordered  to  be  kept  in  a  lunatic  asylum  during  her  Majesty’s  pleasure. 
The  trial  completely  dissipated  some  Avild  alarms  that  were  felt,  founded 
chiefly  on  absurd  papers  in  Oxford’s  possession,  about  a  tremendous  secret 
society  called  ‘'ioung  England,’  having  among  its  other  objects  the 
assassination  of  royal  personages.  It  is  a  not  uninteresting  illustration 
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of  the  condition  of  public  feeling,  that  some  of  the  Irish  Catholic  papers  in 
seeming  good  faith  denounced  Oxford  as  an  agent  of  the  Duke  of  Cumber¬ 
land  and  the  Orangemen,  and  declared  that  the  object  was  to  assassinate 
the  Queen  and  put  the  Duke  ou  the  throne.  The  trial  showed  that 
Oxford  was  the  agent  of  nobody,  and  was  impelled  by  nothing  but  his 
own  crack-brained  love  of  notoriety.  The  finding  of  the  jury  was 
evidently  something  of  a  compromise,  for  it  is  very  doubtful  whether  the 
boy  was  insane  in  the  medical  sense,  and  whether  he  was  fairly  to  be  held 
irresponsible  for  his  actions.’  But  it  was  felt  perhaps  that  the  wisest 
course  was  to  treat  him  as  a  madman;  and  the  result  did  not  prove  un¬ 
satisfactory.  Mr.  Theodore  Martin,  in  his  ‘  Life  of  the  Prince  Consort,’ 
expresses  a  different  opinion.  He  thinks  it  would  have  been  well  if 
Oxford  had  been  dealt  with  as  guilty  in  the  ordinary  way.  ‘  The  best 
commentary,’  he  says,  *  on  the  lenity  thus  shown  was  pionounced  by 
Oxford  himself,  on  being  told  of  the  similar  attempts  of  Francis  and  Bean 
in  1842,  when  he  declared  that  if  he  had  been  hanged  there  would  have 
been  no  more  shooting  at  the  Queen.’  It  may  be  reasonably  doubted 
whether  the  authority  of  Oxford  as  to  the  general  influence  of  criminal 
legislation  is  very  valuable.  Against  the  philosophic  opinion  of  the  half¬ 
crazy  young  potboy  on  which  Mr.  Martin  places  so  much  reliance,  may  be 
set  the  fact,  that  in  other  countries  where  attempts  on  the  life  of  the 
sovereign  have  been  punished  by  the  stern  award  of  death,  it  has  not  been 
found  that  the  execution  of  one  fanatic  was  a  safe  protection  against  the 
murderous  fanaticism  of  another. 

On  May  30,  1842,  a  man  named  John  Francis,  son  of  a  machinist  in 
Drury  Lane,  fired  a  pistol  at  the  Queen  as  she  was  driving  down  Consti¬ 
tution  Hill,  on  the  very  spot  where  Oxford’s  attempt  was  made.  This 
was  a  somewhat  serious  attempt,  for  Francis  was  not  more  than  a  few  feet 
from  the  carriage,  which  fortunately  was  driving  at  a  very  rapid  rate. 
The  Queen  showed  great  composure.  She  was  in  some  measure  prepared 
for  the  attemnt,  for  it  seems  certain  that  the.  same  man  had  on  the  previous 
evening  presented  a  pistol  at  the  royal  carriage,  although  he  did  not  then 
fire  it.  Francis  was  arrested  and  put  on  trial.  He  was  only  twenty-two 
years  of  age,  and  although  at  first  he  endeavoured  to  brazen  it  out  and 
put  on  a  sort  of  melodramatic  regicide  aspect,  yet,  when  the  sentence  of 
death  for  high  treason  was  passed  on  him  he  fell  into  a  swoon  and  was 
carried  insensible  from  the  court.  The  sentence  was  not  carried  into 
effect.  It  was  not  certain  whether  the  pistol  was  loaded  at  all,  and 
whether  the  whole  performance  was  not  a  mere  piece  of  brutal  play-acting 
done  out  of  a  longing  to  be  notorious.  Her  Majesty  herself  was  anxious 
that  the  death  sentence  should  not  be  carried  into  effect,  and  it  was  finally 
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commuted  to  one  of  transportation  for  life.  The  very  day  after  this 
mitigation  of  punishment  became  publicly  known  another  attempt  Avas 
made  by  a  hunchbacked  lad  named  Bean.  As  the  Queen  was  passing 
from  Buckingham  1  alace  to  the  Chapel  Iloyal,  Bean  presented  a  pistol  at 
her  cauiage,  but  did  not  succeed  in  firing  it  before  his  hand  Avas  seized  by 
a  prompt  and  courageous  boy  Avho  Avas  standing  near.  The  pistol  Avas 
found  to  be  loaded  with  poAvder,  paper  closely  rammed  doAvn,  and  some 
scraps  of  a  clay  pipe.  It  may  be  asked  whether  the  argument  of  Mr. 
Martin  is  not  fully  borne  out  by  this  occurrence,  and  whether  the  fact  of 
Bean  s  attempt  having  been  made  on  the  day  after  the  commutation  of  the 
capital  sentence  in  the  case  of  Francis  is  not  evidence  that  the  leniency  in 
the  former  instance  was  the  cause  of  the  attempt  made  in  the  latter.  But 
it  Ava..  made  clear,  and  the  fact  is  recorded  on  the  authority  of  Prince 
Albeit  himself,  that  Bean  had  announced  his  determination  to  make  the 
attempt  several  days  before  the  sentence  of  Francis  Avas  commuted,  and 
while  Francis  Avas  actually  lying  under  sentence  of  death.  With  regard  to 
I  rancis  himself,  the  Prince  Avas  clearly  of  opinion  that  to  carry  out  the 
capital  sentence  would  have  been  nothing  less  than  a  judicial  murder,  as 
it  is  essential  that  the  act  should  be  committed  with  intent  to  kill  or  Avound, 
and  in  Francis’s  case  to  all  appearance  this  Avas  not  the  fact,  or  at  least  it 
was  open  to  grave  doubt.  In  this  calm  and  wise  way  did  the  husband  of 
the  Queen,  Avho  had  always  shared  Avith  her  whatever  of  danger  there 
might  be  in  the  attempts,  argue  as  to  the  manner  in  which  they  ought  to  be 
dealt  Avith.  The  ambition  Avhich  fired  most  or  all  of  the  miscreants  who 
thus  disturbed  the  Queen  and  the  country  Avas  that  of  the  mountebank 
rather  than  of  the  assassin.  The  Queen  herself  showed  how  thoroughly 
she  understood  the  significance  of  all  that  had  happened,  when°she 
declared,  according  to  Mr.  Martin,  that  she  expected  a  repetition  of  the 
attempts  on  her  life  so  long  as  the  law  remained  unaltered  by  Avhich  they 
could  be  dealt  Avith  only  as  acts  of  high  treason.  The  seeming  dignity  of 
martyrdom  had  something  fascinating  in  it  to  morbid  vanity  or  crazy 
fanaticism,  Avhile  on  the  other  hand  it  Avas  almost  certain  that  the  martyr’s 
penalty  Avould  not  in  the  end  be  inflicted.  A  very  appropriate  change  in 
the  law  was  effected  by  which  a  punishment  at  once  sharp  and  degrading 
was  provided  even  for  mere  mountebank  attempts  against  the  Queen  ;  a 
punishment  which  was  certain  to  be  inflicted.  A  bill  was  introduced  ’by 
Sir  Robert  Peel  making  such  attempts  punishable  by  transportation  for 
seven  years,  or  by  imprisonment  for  a  term  not  exceeding  three  years, 

1  fclie  culPrit  t0  bo  publicly  or  privately  whipped  as  often  and  in  such 
manner  as  the  court  shall  direct,  not  exceeding  thrice.’  Bean  Avas  con¬ 
victed  under  this  act  and  sentenced  to  eighteen  months’  imprisonment  in 
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Millbank  Penitentiary.  This  did  not,  however,  conclude  the  attacks  on 
the  Queen.  An  Irish  bricklayer,  named  Hamilton,  fired  a  pistol,  charged 
only  with  powder,  at  her  Majesty,  on  Constitution  Hill,  on  May  19,  1849, 
and  was  sentenced  to  seven  years’  transportation.  A  man  named  Robert 
Pate,  once  a  lieutenant  of  hussars,  struck  her  Majesty  on  the  face  with  a 
stick  as  she  was  leaving  the  Duke  of  Cambridge’s  residence  in  her  carriage 
on  May  27,  1850.  This  man  was  sentenced  to  seven  years’  transportation, 
but  the  judge  paid  so  much  attention  to  the  plea  of  insanity  set  up  on 
his  behalf,  as  to  omit  from  his  punishment  the  whipping  which  might 
have  been  ordered.  Finally,  on  February  29,  1872,  a  lad  of  seventeen, 
named  Arthur  O’Connor,  presented  a  pistol  at  the  Queen  as  she  was 
entering  Buckingham  Palace  after  a  drive.  The  pistol,  however,  proved 
to  be  unloaded — an  antique  and  useless  or  harmless  weapon,  with  a  flint 
lock  which  was  broken,  and  in  the  barrel  a  piece  of  greasy  red  rag.  The 
wretched  lad  held  a  paper  in  one  hand  which  was  found  to  be  some  sort 
of  petition  on  behalf  of  the  Fenian  prisoners.  When  he  came  up  for 
trial  a  plea  of  insanity  was  put  in  on  his  behalf,  but  he  did  not  seem  to  be 
insane  in  the  sense  of  being  irresponsible  for  his  actions  or  incapable  of 
understanding  the  penalty  they  involved,  and  ho  was  sentenced  to  twelve 
months’  imprisonment  and  a  whipping.  We  have  hurried  over  many 
years  for  the  purpose  of  completing  this  painful  and  ludicrous  catalogue  of 
the  attempts  made  against  the  Queen.  It  will  be  seen  that  in  not  a  single 
instance  was  there  the  slightest  political  significance  to  be  attached  to 
them.  Even  in  our  own  softened  and  civilised  time  it  sometimes  happens 
that  an  attempt  is  made  on  the  life  of  a  sovereign  which,  however  we  may 
condemn  and  reprobate  it  on  moral  grounds,  yet  does  seem  to  bear  a  dis¬ 
tinct  political  meaning,  and  to  show  that  there  are  fanatical  minds  still 
burning  under  some  sense  of  national  or  personal  wrong.  But  in  the 
various  attacks  which  were  made  on  Queen  Victoria  nothing  of  the  kind 
was  even  pretended.  There  was  no  opportunity  for  any  vapouring  about 
Brutus  and  Charlotte  Corday.  The  impulse,  where  it  was  not  that  of 
sheer  insanity,  was  of  kin  to  the  vulgar  love  of  notoriety  in  certain  minds 
which  sets  on  those  whom  it  pervades  to  mutilate  noble  works  of  art  and 
scrawl  their  autographs  on  the  marble  of  immortal  monuments.  There 
was  a  great  deal  of  wisdom  shown  in  not  dealing  too  severely  with  most 
of  these  offences  and  in  not  treating  them  too  much  au  serieux.  Prince 
Albert  himself  said  that  ‘  the  vindictive  feeling  of  the  common  people 
would  be  a  thousand  times  more  dangerous  than  the  madness  ol  individuals. 
There  was  not  indeed  the  slightest  danger  at  any  time  that  the  ‘  common 
people  ’  of  England  could  be  wrought  up  to  any  sympathy  with  assassin¬ 
ation  •  nor  was  this  what  Prince  Albert  meant.  But  the  Queen  and  her 
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husband  were  yet  new  to  power,  and  the  people  had  not  quite  lost  all 
memory  of  sovereigns  who,  well-meaning  enough,  had  yet  scarcely  under¬ 
stood  constitutional  government,  and  there  were  wild  rumours  of  reaction 
this  way  and  revolution  that  way.  It  might  have  fomented  a  feeling  of 
distrust  and  dissatisfaction  if  the  people  had  seen  any  disposition  on  the 
part  of  those  in  authority  to  strain  the  criminal  law  for  the  sake  of  en¬ 
forcing  a  death  penalty  against  creatures  like  Oxford  and  Bean.  The 
most  alarming  and  unnerving  of  all  dangers  to  a  ruler  is  that  of  assassin¬ 
ation.  Even  the  best  and  most  blameless  sovereign  is  not  wholly  secure 
against  it.  The  hand  of  Oxford  might  have  killed  the  Queen.  Perhaps 
however,  the  best  protection  a  sovereign  can  have  is  not  to  exaggerate  the 
danger.  There  is  no  safety  in  mere  severity  of  punishment.  Where  the 
attempt  is  serious  and  desperate,  it  is  that  of  a  fanaticism  Avhich  holds  its 
life  in  its  hand,  and  is  not  to  be  deterred  by  fear  of  death.  The  tortures 
of  Ravaillac  did  not  deter  Damiens.  The  birch  in  the  case  of  Bean  and 
O’Connor  may  effectively  discountenance  enterprises  which  are  born  of 
the  mountebank’s  and  not  the  fanatic’s  spirit. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  OPIUM  WAR. 

The  Opium  dispute  with  China  was  going  on  when  the  Queen  came  to 
the  throne.  The  Opium  War  broke  out  soon  after.  On  March  3,  1843, 
five  huge  waggons,  each  of  them  drawn  by  four  horses,  and  the  whole 
under  escort  of  a  detachment  of  the  60th  Regiment,  arrived  in  front  of  the 
Mint.  An  immense  crowd  followed  the  waggons.  It  was  seen  that  they 
were  filled  with  boxes ;  and  one  of  the  boxes  having  been  somewhat  broken 
in  its  journey,  the  crowd  were  able  to  see  that  it  was  crammed  full  of  odd¬ 
looking  silver  coins.  The  lookers-cn  were  delighted,  as  well  as  amused, 
by  the  sight  of  this  huge  consignment  of  treasure ;  and  when  it  became 
known  that  the  silver  money  was  the  first  instalment  of  the  China  ransom, 
there  were  lusty  cheers  given  as  the  waggons  passed  through  the  gates  of 
the  Mint.  This  was  a  payment  on  account  of  the  war  indemnity  imposed 
on  China.  Nearly  four  millions  and  a  half  sterling  was  the  sum  of  the 
indemnity,  in  addition  to  one  million  and  a  quarter  which  had  already 
been  paid  by  the  Chinese  authorities.  Many  readers  may  remember  that 
for  some  time  ‘  China  money  ’  was  regularly  set  down  as  an  item  in  the 
revenues  of  each  year  with  which  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  had 
to  deal.  The  China  War,  of  which  this  money  was  the  spoil,  was  not  per¬ 
haps  an  event  of  which  the  nation  was  entitled  to  be  very  proud.  It  was 
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the  precursor  of  other  wars;  the  policy  on  which  it  was  conducted  has 
never  since  ceased  altogether  to  be  a  question  of  more  or  less  excited 
controversy  ;  but  it  may  safely  be  asserted  that  if  the  same  events  were 
to  occur  in  our  day  it  would  be  hardly  possible  to  find  a  Ministry  to 
originate  a  war,  for  which  at  the  same  time  it  must  be  owned  that  the  vast 
majority  of  the  people,  of  all  politics  and  classes,  were  only  too  ready  then 
to  find  excuse  and  even  justification.  The  waggon-loads  of  silver  conveyed 
into  the  Mint  amid  the  cheers  of  the  crowd  were  the  spoils  of  the  famous 
Opium  War. 

Reduced  to  plain  words,  the  principle  for  which  we  fought  in  the 
China  War  was  the  right  of  Great  Britain  to  force  a  peculiar  trade  upon  a 
foreign  people  in  spite  of  the  protestations  of  the  Government  and  all  such 
public  opinion  as  there  was  of  the  nation.  Of  course  this  was  not  the 
avowed  motive  of  the  war.  Not  often  in  history  is  the  real  and  inspiring 
motive  of  a  war  proclaimed  in  so  many  words  by  those  who  carry  it  on. 
Not  often,  indeed,  is  it  seen,  naked  and  avowed,  even  in  the  minds  of  its 
promoters  themselves.  As  the  quarrel  between  this  country  and  China 
went  on,  a  great  many  minor  and  incidental  subjects  of  dispute  arose 
which  for  the  moment  put  the  one  main  and  original  question  out  of 
people’s  minds ;  and  in  the  course  of  these  discussions  it  happened  more 
than  once  that  the  Chinese  authorities  took  some  steps  which  put  them 
decidedly  in  the  wrong.  Thus  it  is  true  enough  that  there  were  particular 
passages  of  the  controversy  when  the  English  Government  had  all  or 
nearly  all  of  the  right  on  their  side  so  far  as  the  immediate  incident  of  the 
dispute  was  concerned ;  and  when,  if  that  had  been  the  whole  matter  of 
quarrel,  or  if  the  quarrel  had  begun  there,  a  patriotic  minister  might 
have  been  justified  in  thinking  that  the  Chinese  were  determined  to  offend 
England,  and  deserved  humiliation.  But  no  consideration  of  this  kind  can 
now  hide  from  our  eyes  the  fact  that  in  the  beginning  and  the  very  origin 
of  the  quarrel  we  were  distinctly  in  the  wrong.  We  asserted,  or  at  least 
acted  on  the  assertion  of,  a  claim  so  unreasonable  and  even  monstrous  that 
it  never  could  have  been  made  upon  any  nation  strong  enough  to  render 
its  assertion  a  matter  of  serious  responsibility.  The  most  important 
lessons  a  nation  can  learn  from  it3  own  history  are  found  in  the  exposure 
of  its  own  errors.  Historians  have  sometimes  done  more  evil  than  court 
flatterers  when  they  have  gone  about  to  glorify  the  errors  of  their  own 
people,  and  to  make  wrong  appear  right,  because  an  English  Government 
talked  the  public  opinion  of  the  time  into  a  confusion  of  principles. 

The  whole  principle  of  Chinese  civilisation,  at  the  time  when  the  Opium 
War  broke  out,  was  based  on  conditions  which  to  any  modern  nation  must 
seem  erroneous  and  unreasonable.  The  Chinese  governments  and  people 
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desired  to  have  no  political  relations  or  dealings  whatever  with  any  other 
State.  They  were  not  so  obstinately  set  against  private  and  commercial 
dealings ;  but  they  would  have  no  political  intercourse  with  foreigners, 
and  they  would  not  even  recognise  the  existence  of  foreign  peoples  as 
States.  They  were  perfectly  satisfied  with  themselves  and  their  own 
systems.  They  were  convinced  that  their  own  systems  were  not  only  wise 
but  absolutely  perfect.  It  is  superfluous  to  say  that  this  was  in  itself  evi¬ 
dence  of  ignorance  and  self*conceit.  A  belief  in  the  perfection  of  their  own 
systems  could  only  ex?ist  among  a  people  who  knew  nothing  of  any  other 
systems.  But  absurd  as  the  idea  must  appear  to  us,  yet  the  Chinese  might 
have  found  a  good  deal  to  say  for  it.  It  was  the  result  of  a  civilisation  so 
ancient  that  the  oldest  events  preserved  in  European  history  were  but  as 
yesterday  in  the  comparison.  Whatever  its  errors  and  defects,  it  was  dis¬ 
tinctly  a  civilisation.  It  was  a  system  with  a  literature  and  laws  and 
institutions  of  its  own;  it  was  a  coherent  and  harmonious  social  and 
political  system  which  had  on  the  whole  worked  tolerably  well.  It  was 
not  very  unlike  in  its  principles  the  kind  of  civilisation  which  at  one  time 
it  was  the  whim  of  men  of  genius,  like  Rousseau  and  Diderot,  to  idealize 
and  admire.  The  European,  of  whatever  nation,  may  be  said  to  like 
change,  and  to  believe  in  its  necessity.  His  instincts  and  his  convictions 
alike  tend  this  way.  The  sleepiest  of  Europeans — the  Neapolitan  who 
lies  with  his  feet  in  the  water  on  the  Chiaja;  the  Spaniard,  who  smokes 
his  cigar  and  sips  his  coffee  as  if  life  had  no  active  business  whatever  ; 
the  flaneur  of  the  Paris  boulevards ;  the  beggar  who  lounged  from  cabin 
to  cabin  in  Ireland  a  generation  ago — all  these,  no  matter  how  little  in¬ 
clined  for  change  themselves,  would  be  delighted  to  hear  of  travel  and 
enterprise,  and  of  new  things  and  new  discoveries.  But  to  the  Chinese,  of 
all  Eastern  races,  the  very  idea  of  travel  and  change  was  something  repul¬ 
sive  and  odious.  As  the  thought  of  having  to  go  a  day  unwashed  would 
be  to  the  educated  Englishman  of  our  age,  or  as  the  edge  of  a  precipice  is 
to  a  nervous  man,  so  was  the  idea  of  innovation  to  the  Chinese  of  that 
time.  The  ordinary  Oriental  dreads  and  detests  change ;  but  the  Chinese 
at  that  time  went  as  far  beyond  the  ordinary  Oriental  as  the  latter  goes 
beyond  an  average  Englishman.  In  the  present  day  a  considerable  alter¬ 
ation  has  taken  place  in  this  respect.  The  Chinese  have  had  innovation 
after  innovation  forced  on  them,  until  at  last  they  have  taken  up  with  the 
new  order  of  things,  like  people  who  feel  that  it  is  idle  to  resist  their  fate  any 
longer.  The  emigration  from  China  has  been  as  remarkable  as  that  from 
Ireland  or  Germany  ;  and  the  United  States  finds  itself  confronted  with  a 
question  of  the  first  magnitude  when  it  asks  itself  what  is  to  be  the  influ¬ 
ence  and  operation  of  the  descent  of  the  Chinese  populations  along  the 
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Pacific  slope.  Japan  has  put  on  modern  and  European  civilisation  like  a 
garment.  Japan  effected  in  a  few  years  a  revolution  in  the  political  con¬ 
stitution  and  the  social  habits  of  her  people,  and  in  their  very  way  of  look¬ 
ing  at  things,  the  like  of  which  no  other  State  ever  accomplished  in  a 
century.  But  nothing  of  all  this  was  thought  of  at  the  time  of  the  China 
W  ar.  The  one  thing  which  China  asked  of  European  civilisation  and  the 
thing  called  Modern  Progress  was  to  be  let  alone.  China’s  prayer  to 
Europe  was  that  of  Diogenes  to  Alexander — 1  Stand  out  of  my  sunshine.’ 

It  was,  as  we  have  said,  to  political  relationships  rather  than  to  private 
and  commercial  dealings  with  foreign  peoples  that  the  Chinese  felt  an  un¬ 
conquerable  objection.  They  did  not  indeed  like  even  private  and  com¬ 
mercial  dealings  with  foreigners.  They  would  much  rather  have  lived 
without  ever  seeing  the  face  of  a  foreigner.  But  they  had  put  up  with 
the  private  intrusion  of  foreigners  and  trade,  and  had  had  dealings  with 
American  traders,  and  with  the  East  India  Company.  The  charter  and 
the  exclusive  rights  of  the  East  India  Company  expired  in  April  1834; 
the  charter  was  renewed  under  different  conditions,  and  the  trade  with 
China  was  thrown  open.  One  of  the  great  branches  of  the  East  India 
Company’s  business  with  China  was  the  opium  trade.  When  the  trading- 
privileges  ceased  this  traffic  was  taken  up  briskly  by  private  merchants, 
who  bought  of  the  Company  the  opium  which  they  grew  in  India  and  sold 
it  to  the  Chinese.  The  Chinese  governments,  and  all  teachers,  moralists, 
and  persons  of  education  in  China,  had  long  desired  to  get  rid  of  or  put 
down  this  trade  in  opium.  They  considered  it  highly  detrimental  to  the 
morals,  the  health  and  the  prosperity  of  the  people.  Of  late  the  destructive 
effects  of  opium  have  often  been  disputed,  particularly  in  the  House  of 
Commons.  It  has  been  said  that  it  is  not  on  the  average  nearly  so  un¬ 
wholesome  as  the  Chinese  governments  always  thought,  and  that  it  does 
not  do  as  much  proportionate  harm  to  China  as  the  use  of  brandy,  whisky, 
and  gin  does  to  England.  It  seems  to  this  writer  hardly  possible  to  doubt 
that  the  use  of  opium  is,  on  the  whole,  a  curse  to  any  nation ;  but,  even  if 
this  were  not  so,  the  question  between  England  and  the  Chinese  govern¬ 
ments  would  remain  just  the  same.  The  Chinese  governments  may  have 
taken  exaggerated  views  of  the  evils  of  the  opium  trade ;  their  motives  in 
wishing  to  put  it  down  may  have  been  mixed  with  considerations  of  interest 
as  much  political  as  philanthropic.  Lord  Palmerston  insisted  that  the 
Chinese  government  were  not  sincere  in  their  professed  objection  on  moral 
grounds  to  the  traffic.  If  they  Avere  sincere,  he  asked,  why  did  they  not 
prevent  the  growth  of  the  poppy  in  China?  It  Avas,  he  tersely  put  it,  an 
‘  exportation  of  bullion  question,  an  agricultural  protection  question  ;  ’  it 
Avas  a  question  of  the  poppy  interest  in  China,  and  of  the  economists  Avho 
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wished  to  prevent  the  exportation  of  the  precious  metals.  It  is  curious 
that  such  arguments  as  this  could  have  weighed  with  anyone  for  a  moment. 
It  was  no  business  of  ours  to  aslc  ourselves  whether  the  Chinese  govern¬ 
ment  were  perfectly  sincere  in  their  professions  of  a  lofty  morality,  or 
whether  they,  unlike  all  other  governments  that  have  ever  been  known, 
were  influenced  by  one  sole  motive  in  the  making  of  their  regulations. 
All  that  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  question.  States  are  not  at  liberty  to 
help  the  subjects  of  other  States  to  break  the  laws  of  their  own  govern¬ 
ments.  Especially  when  these  laws  even  profess  to  concern  questions  of 
morals,  is  it  the  duty  of  foreign  States  not  to  interfere  with  the  regulations 
which  a  government  considers  it  necessary  to  impose  for  the  protection  of 
its  people.  All  traffic  in  opium  was  strictly  forbidden  by  the  governments 
and  laws  of  China.  Yet  our  English  traders  carried  on  a  brisk  and  profit¬ 
able  trade  in  the  forbidden  article.  Nor  was  this  merely  an  ordinary 
smuggling,  or  a  business  akin  to  that  of  the  blockade  running  during  the 
American  civil  war.  The  arrangements  with  the  Chinese  Government 
allowed  the  existence  of  all  establishments  and  machinery  for  carrying  on 
a  general  trade  at  Canton  and  Macao ;  and  under  cover  of  these  arrange¬ 
ments  the  opium  traders  set  up  their  regular  head-quarters  in  these  towns. 

Let  us  find  an  illustration  intelligible  to  readers  of  the  present  day,  to 
show  how  unjustifiable  was  this  practice.  The  State  of  Maine,  as  every¬ 
one  knows,  prohibits  the  common  sale  of  spirituous  liquors.  Let  us  sup¬ 
pose  that  several  companies  of  English  merchants  were  formed  in  Portland 
and  Augusta,  and  the  other  towns  of  Maine,  for  the  purpose  of  brewing 
beer  and  distilling  whisky,  and  selling  both  to  the  public  of  Maine  in 
defiance  of  the  State  laws.  Let  us  further  suppose  that  when  the  authori¬ 
ties  of  Maine  proceeded  to  put  the  State  laws  in  force  against  these  in¬ 
truders,  our  Government  here  took  up  the  cause  of  the  whisky  sellers,  and 
sent  an  ironclad  fleet  to  Portland  to  compel  the  people  of  Maine  to  put  up 
with  them.  It  seems  impossible  to  think  of  any  English  Government 
taking  such  a  course  as  this ;  or  of  the  English  public  enduring  it  for  one 
moment.  In  the  case  of  such  a  nation  as  the  United  States,  nothing  of 
the  kind  would  be  possible.  The  serious  responsibilities  of  any  such 
undertaking  would  make  even  the  most  thoughtless  minister  pause,  and 
would  give  the  public  in  general  some  time  to  think  the  matter  over;  and 
before  any  freak  of  the  kind  could  be  attempted  the  conscience  of  the 
nation  would  be  aroused,  and  the  unjust  policy  would  have  to  be  aban¬ 
doned.  But  in  dealing  with  China  the  Ministry  never  seems  to  have 
thought  the  right  or  wrong  of  the  question  a  matter  worthy  of  any  con¬ 
sideration.  The  controversy  was  entered  upon  with  as  light  a  heart  as  a 
modern  war  of  still  graver  moment.  The  people  in  general  knew  nothing 
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about  the  matter  until  it  bad  gone  so  far  that  the  original  point  of  dispute 
was  almost  out  of  sight,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  satety  of  English  subjects 
and  the  honour  of  England  were  compromised  in  some  way  by  the  high¬ 
handed  proceedings  of  the  Chinese  Government. 

The  English  Government  appointed  superintendents  to  manage  our 
commercial  "dealings  with  China.  Unluckily  these  superintendents  were 
invested  with  a  sort  of  political  or  diplomatic  character,  and  thus  from  the 
first  became  objectionable  to  the  Chinese  authorities.  One  of  the  first  of 
these  superintendents  acted  in  disregard  of  the  express  instructions  of  his 
own  Government.  He  was  told  that  he  must  not  pass  the  entrance  of  the 
Canton  river  in  a  vessel  of  Avar,  as  the  Chinese  authorities  always  made  a 
marked  distinction  between  ships  of  war  and  merchant  vessels  in  regard  to 
the  freedom  of  intercourse.  Misunderstandings  occurred  at  every  new  step 
of  negotiation.  These  misunderstandings  were  natural.  Our  people  knew 
hardly  anything  about  the  Chinese.  The  limitation  of  our  means  of  com¬ 
munication  with  them  made  this  ignorance  inevitable,  but  certainly  did 
not  excuse  our  acting  as  if  we  were  in  possession  of  the  fullest  and  most 
accurate  information.  The  manner  in  which  some  of  our  official  instructors 
went  on  was  well  illustrated  by  a  sentence  in  the  speech  of  Sir  James 
Graham,  during  the  debate  on  the  whole  subject  in  the  House  of  Commons 
in  April,  1840.  It  was,  Sir  James  Graham  said,  as  if  a  foreigner  who  was 
occasionally  permitted  to  anchor  at  the  Nore,  and  at  times  to  land  at 
Wapping,  being  placed  in  close  confinement  during  his  continuance 
there,  were  to  pronounce  a  deliberate  opinion  upon  the  resources,  the 
genius,  and  the  character  of  the  British  Empire. 

Our  representatives  were  generally  disposed  to  be  unyielding;  and 
not  only  that,  but  to  see  deliberate  offence  in  every  Chinese  usage  or 
ceremony  which  the  authorities  endeavoured  to  impose  on  them.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  is  clear  that  the  Chinese  authorities  thoroughly  detested 
them  and  their  mission,  and  all  about  them,  and  often  made  or  countenanced 
delays  that  were  unnecessary,  and  interferences  which  were  disagreeable 
and  offensive.  The  Chinese  believed  from  the  first  that  the  superinten¬ 
dents  were  there  merely  to  protect  the  opium  trade,  and  to  force  on  Cnina 
political  relations  with  the  West.  Practically  this  was  the  effect  of  their 
presence  The  superintendents  took  no  steps  to  aid  the  Chinese  authori¬ 
ties  in  stopping  the  hated  trade.  The  British  traders  naturally  enough 
thought  that  the  British  Government  were  determined  to  protect  them  in 
carrAdug  it  on.  Indeed  the  superintendents  themselves  might  well  have 
had  the  same  conviction.  The  Government  at  home  allowed  Captain 
Elliott,  the 'chief  superintendent,  to  make  appeal  after  appeal  for  ms  mo¬ 
tions  without  paying  the  slightest  attention  to  him.  Captain  Elliott  saw 
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that  the  opium  traders  were  growing  more  and  more  reckless  and  audacious; 
that  they  were  thrusting  their  trade  under  the  very  eyes  of  the  Chinese 
authorities.  He  also  saw,  as  everyone  on  the  spot  must  have  seen,  that 
the  authorities,  who  had  been  so  apathetic  for  a  long  time,  were  now  at 
last  determined  to  go  any  lengths  to  put  down  the  traffic.  At  length  the 
English  Government  announced  to  Captain  Elliott  the  decision  which  they 
ought  to  have  made  known  months,  not  to  say  years  before,  that  (her 
Majesty’s  Government  could  not  interfere  for  the  purpose  of  enabling 
British  subjects  to  violate  the  laws  of  the  country  with  which  they  trade  •  ’ 
and  that  ‘  any  loss  therefore  which  such  persons  may  suffer  in  consequence 
of  the  more  effectual  execution  of  the  Chinese  laws  on  this  subject  must 
be  borne  by  the  parties  who  have  brought  that  loss  on  themselves  by  their 
own  acts.’  This  very  wise  and  proper  resolve  came,  however,  too  late. 
The  British  traders  had  been  allowed  to  go- on  for  a  long  time  under  the 
full  conviction  that  the  protection  of  the  English  Government  was  behind 
them  and  wholly  at  their  service.  Captain  Elliott  himself  seems  to  have 
now  believed  that  the  announcement  of  his  superiors  was  but  a  graceful 
diplomatic  figure  of  speech.  When  the  Chinese  authorities  actually  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  insist  on  the  forfeiture  of  an  immense  quantity  of  the  opium  in 
the  hands  of  British  traders,  and  took  other  harsh,  but  certainly  not  un- 
natuial  measures  to  extinguish  the  traffic,  Captain  Elliott  sent  to  the 
Governor  of  India  a  request  for  as  many  ships  of  war  as  could  be  spared 
for  the  protection  of  the  life  and  property  of  Englishmen  in  China.  Before 
long  British  ships  arrived  ;  and  the  two  countries  were  at  war. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  describe  the  successive  steps  by  which  the  Avar 
came  on.  It  was  inevitable  from  the  moment  that  the  English  superin¬ 
tendent  identified  himself  with  the  protection  of  the  opium  trade.  The 
English  believed  that  the  Chinese  authorities  were  determined  on  war,  and 
only  waiting  for  a  convenient  moment  to  make  a  treacherous  beginning. 
The  Chinese  Avere  convinced  that  from  the  first  we  had  meant  nothing  but 
Avar,  fc'uch  a  condition  of  feeling  on  both  sides  would  probably  °have 
made  war  unavoidable,  even  in  the  case  of  two  nations  Avho  had  far  much 
better  ways  ot  understanding  each  other  than  the  English  and  Chinese. 

It .  is  not  surprising  if  the  English  people  at  home  kneAv  little  of  the 
original  causes  of  the  controversy.  All  that  presented  itself  to  their  mind 
Avas  the  fact  that  Englishmen  Avere  in  danger  in  a  foreign  country ;  that 
they  Avere  harshly  treated  and  recklessly  imprisoned;  that  their  lives  Avere 
in  jeopardy,  and  that  the  flag  of  Efigland  Avas  insulted.  There  was  a 
general  notion  too,  that  the  Chinese  Avere  a  barbarous  and  a  ridiculous 
people  Avho  had  no  alphabet,  and  thought  themselves  much  better  than 
any  other  people,  even  the  English,  and  that,  on  the  whole,  it  would  be*  a 
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good  thing  to  take  the  conceit  out  of  them.  Those  who  remember  what 
the  common  feeling  of  ordinary  society  was  at  the  time,  will  admit  that  it 
did  not  reach  a  much  loftier  level  than  this.  The  matter  was,  however, 
taken  up  more  seriously  in  Parliament. 

The  policy  of  the  Government  was  challenged  in  the  House  of  Com¬ 
mons,  but  with  results  of  more  importance  to  the  existing  composition  of 
the  English  Cabinet  than  to  the  relations  between  this  country  and  China. 
Sir  James  Graham  moved  a  resolution  condemning  the,  policy  of  Ministers, 
for  having  by  its  uncertainty  and  other  errors  brought  about  the  war, 
which,  however,  he  did  not  then  think  it  possible  to  avoid.  A  debate 
which  continued  for  three  days  took  place.  It  was  marked  by  the  same 
curious  mixture  of  parties  which  we  have  seen  in  debates  on  China  ques¬ 
tions  in  days  nearer  to  the  present.  The  defence  of  the  Government  was 
opened  by  Mr.  Macaulay,  who  had  been  elected  lor  Edinburgh  and 
appointed  Secretary  at  War.  The  defence  consisted  chiefly  in  the  argu¬ 
ment  that  we  could  not  have  put  the  trade  in  opium  down,  no  matter  how 
earnest  we  had  been,  and  that  it  was  not  necessary  or  possible  to  keep  on 
issuing  frequent  instructions  to  agents  so  iar  away  as  our  representatives 
in  China.  Mr.  Macaulay  actually  drew  from  our  experience  in  India  an 
argument  in  support  of  his  position.  We  cannot  govern  India  from 
London,  he  insisted;  we  must,  for  the  most  part,  govern  India  in  India. 
One  can  imagine  how  Macaulay  would  in  one  of  his  essays  have  torn  into 
pieces  such  an  argument  coming  from  any  advocate  of  a  policy  opposed 
to  his  own.  The  reply,  indeed,  is  almost  too  obvious  to  need  any  expo¬ 
sition.  In  India  the  complete  materials  of  administration  were  in  existence. 
There  was  a  Governor-General,  there  tvere  councillors,  there  was  an  army. 
The  men  best  qualified  to  rule  the  country  were  there,  provided  with  all 
the  appliances  and  forces  of  rule.  In  China  we  had  an  agent  with  a  vague 
and  anomalous  office  dropped  down  in  the  middle  of  a  hostile  people, 
possessed  neither  of  recognised  authority  nor  of  power  to  enforce  its 
recognition.  It  was  probably  true  enough  that  we  could  not  have  put 
down  the  opium  trade ;  that  even  with  all  the  assistance  of  the  Chinese 
Government  we  could  have  done  no  more  than  to  drive  it  from  one  port 
in  order  to  see  it  make  its  appearance  at  another.  But  what  we  ought  to 
have  done  is,  therefore,  only  the  more  clear.  We  ought  to  have  announced 
from  the  first,  and  in  the  firmest  tone,  that  we  would  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  trade ;  that  we  would  not  protect  it ;  and  wc  ought  to  have  held 
to  this  determination.  As  it  was,  we  allowed  our  traders  to  remain  under 
the  impression  that  we  were  willing  to  support  them,  until  it  was  too  late 
to  undeceive  them  with  any  profit  to  their  safety  or  our  credit.  The 
Chinese  authorities  acted  after  a  while  with  a  high-handed  disregard  of 
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fairness,  and  of  anything  like  what  we  should  call  the  responsibility  of 
law;  but  it  is  evident  that  they  believed  they  were  themselves  the  objects 
ot  lawless  intrusion  and  enterprise.  There  were  on  the  part  of  the 
Government  gieat  efforts  made  to  represent  the  motion  as  an  attempt  to 
prevent  the  Ministry  from  exacting  satisfaction  from  the  Chinese  Govern¬ 
ment,  and  front  protecting  the  lives  and  interests  of  Englishmen  in  China. 
But  it  is  unfortunately  only  too  often  the  duty  of  statesmen  to  recognise 
the  necessity  of  carrying  on  a  war,  even  while  they  are  of  opinion  that 
they  whose  mismanagement  brought  about  the  war  deserve  condemnation. 
When  Englishmen  are  being  imprisoned  and  murdered,  the  innocent  just 
as  well  as  the  guilty,  in  a  foreign  country— when,  in  short,  war  is  actually 
going  on  it  is  not  possible  for  English  statesmen  in  opposition  to  say, 

‘  We  will  not  allow  England  to  strike  a  blow  in  defence  of  our  fellow- 
countrymen  and  our  flag,  because  we  are  of  opinion  that  better  judgment 
on  the  part  of  our  Government  would  have  spared  us  the  beginning  of 
such  a  war.’ .  There  was  really  no  inconsistency  in  recognising  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  carrying  on  the  war,  and  at  the  same  time  censuring  the  Ministry 
who  had  allowed  the  necessity  to  be  forced  upon  us.  Sir  Robert  Peel 
quoted  with  great  effect,  during  the  debate,  the  example  of  Fox,  who 
declared  his  readiness  to  give  every  help  to  the  prosecution  of  a  war  which 
the  very  same  day  he  proposed  to  censure  the  Ministry  for  having  brought 
upon  the  country. _  With  all  their  efforts,  the  Ministers  were  only  able°  to 
command  a  majority  of  nine  votes  as  the  result  of  the  three  days’  debate. 

The  war,  however,  went  on.  It  was  easy  work  enough  so  far  as 
Uigland.  was  concerned.  It  was  on  our  side  nothing  but  a  succession  of 
cheap  victories.  The  Chinese  fought  very  bravely  in  a  great  many 
instances;  and  they  showed  still  more  often  a  Spartan-like  resolve  not  to 
survive  defeat.  When  one  of  the  Chinese  cities  was  taken  by  Sir  Hugh 
Gough,  the  Tartar  general  went  into  his  house  as  soon  as  he  saw  that  all 
was  lost,  made  his  servants  set  fire  to  the  building,  and  calmly  sat  in  his 
chair  until  he  was  burned  to  death.  One  of  the  English  officers  writes  of 
t  le  same  attack,  that  it  was  impossible  to  compute  the  loss  of  the  Chinese 
‘for  when  they  found  they  could  stand  no  longer  against  us,  they  cut  the 
throats  01  their  wives  and  children,  or  drove  them  into  wells  or  ponds 
and  then  destroyed  themselves.  In  many  houses  there  were  from  effiht  to 
twelve  dead  bodies,  and  I  myself  saw  a  dozen  women  and  children 
drowning  themselves^  in  a  small  pond,  the  day  after  the  fight.’  We 
quickly  captured  the  island  of  Ghusan,  on  the  east  coast  of  China  •  a  part 
of  our  squadron  went  up  the  Peiho  river  to  threaten  the  capital  •  negotia¬ 
tions  were  opened,  and  the  preliminaries  of  a  treaty  were  made  out,  to  ? 
w  11c  1,  however,  neither  the  English  Government  nor  the  Chinese  would 
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agree,  and  the  war  was  reopened.  Cliusan  was  again  taken  by  ns; 
Ningpo,  a  large  city  a  few  miles  in  on  the  mainland,  fell  into  our  hands; 
Amoy,  farther  south,  was  captured ;  our  troops  were  before  Nankin,  when 
the  Chinese  Government  at  last  saw  how  futile  was  the  idea  of  resisting 
our  arms.  Their  women  or  their  children  might  just  as  well  have 
attempted  to  encounter  our  soldiers.  With  all  the  bravery  which  the 
Chinese  often  displayed,  there  was  something  pitiful,  pathetic,  ludicrous, 
in  the  simple  and  childlike  attempts  which  they  made  to  carry  on  war 
against  us.  They  made  peace  at  last  on  any  terms  we  chose  to  ask.  We 
asked  in  the  first  instance  the  cession  in  perpetuity  to  us  of  the  island  of 
IIong-Kong.  Of  course  we  got  it.  Then  we  asked  that  five  ports,  Canton, 
Amoy,  Foo-Chow-Foo,  Ningpo,  and  Shanghai,  should  be  thrown  open  to 
British  traders,  and  that  consuls  should  be  established  there.  Needless  to 
say  that  this  too  was  conceded.  Then  it  was  agreed  that  the  indemnity 
already  mentioned  should  be  paid  by  the  Chinese  Government — some  four 
millions  and  a  half  sterling,  in  addition  to  one  million  and  a  quarter  as 
compensation  for  the  destroyed  opium.  It  was  also  stipulated  that  corre¬ 
spondence  between  officials  of  the  two  Governments  was  thenceforth  to  be 
carried  on  upon  equal  terms.  The  war  was  over  for  the  present,  and  the 
thanks  of  both  Houses  of  Parliament  were  voted  to  the  fleet  and  army 
engaged  in  the  operations.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  moved  the  vote  of 
thanks  in  the  House  of  Lords.  He  could  hardly  help,  one  would  think, 
forming  in  his  mind  as  he  spoke  an  occasional  contrast  between  the  services 
which  he  asked  the  House  to  honour,  and  the  sort  of  warfare  which  it  had 
been  his  glorious  duty  to  engage  in  so  long.  The  Duke  of  Wellington 
was  a  simple-minded  man,  with  little  sense  of  humour.  He  did  not  pro¬ 
bably  perceive  himself  the  irony  that  others  might  have  seen  in  the  fact 
that  the  conqueror  of  Napoleon,  the  victor  in  years  of  warfare  against 
soldiers  unsurpassed  in  history,  should  have  had  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks 
to  the  fleet  and  army  which  triumphed  over  the  unarmed,  helpless,  childlike 
Chinese. 

The  whole  chapter  of  history  ended,  not  inappropriately  perhaps,  with 
a  rather  pitiful  dispute  between  the  English  Government  and  the  English 
traders  about  the  amount  of  compensation  to  which  the  latter  laid  claim 
for  their  destroyed  opium.  The  Government  were  in  something  of  a 
difficulty  ;  for  they  had  formally  announced  that  they  were  resolved  to  let 
the  traders  abide  by  any  loss  which  their  violation  of  the  laws  ot  China 
might  bring  upon  them.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  they  had  identified 
themselves  by  the  war  with  the  cause  of  the  traders ;  and  one  of  the  con¬ 
ditions  of  peace  had  been  the  compensation  for  the  opium.  The  traders 
insisted  that  the  amount  given  for  this  purpose  by  the  Chinese  Government 
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did  not  nearly  meet  their  losses.  The  English  Government,  on  the  other 
hand  would  not  admit  that  they  were  bound  in  any  way  further  to  make 
good  the  losses  of  the  merchants.  The  traders  demanded  to  be  compen¬ 
sated  according  to  the  price  of  opium  at  the  time  the  seizure  was  made ;  a 
demand  which,  if  we  admit  any  claim  at  all,  seems  only  fair  and  reason¬ 
able.  The  Government  had  clearly  undertaken  their  cause  in  the  end, 
and  were  hardly  in  a  position  either  logical  or  dignified,  when  they  after¬ 
wards  chose  to  say,  ‘  Yes,  we  admit  that  we  did  undertake  to  get  you 
redress,  but  we  do  not  think  now  that  we  are  bound  to  give  you  full 
redress.’  At  last,  the  matter  was  compromised ;  the  merchants  had  to  take 
what  they  could  get,  something  considerably  below  their  demand,  and  give 
in  return  to  the  Government  an  immediate  acquittance  in  full.  It  is  hard 
to  get  up  any  feeling  of  sympathy  with  the  traders  who  lost  on  such  a 
speculation.  It  is  hard  to  feel  any  regret  even  if  the  Government  which 
had  done  so  much  for  them  in  the  war  treated  them  so  shabbily  when  the 
war  was  over  ;  but  that  they  were  treated  shabbily  in  the  final  settlement 
seems  to  us  to  allow  of  no  doubt. 

The  Chinese  war  then  was  over  for  the  time.  But  as  the  children  say 
that  snow  brings  more  snow,  so  did  that  war  with  China  bring  other  wars 
to  follow  it. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

DECLINE  AND  FALL  OF  THE  WHIG  MINISTRY. 

The  Melbourne  Ministry  kept  going  from  bad  to  worse.  There  was  a 
great  stirring  in  the  country  all  around  them,  which  made  their  feebleness 
the  more  conspicuous.  We  sometimes  read  in  history  a.  defence  of  some 
particular  sovereign  whom  common  opinion  cries  down,  the  defence  being 
a  reference  to  the  number  of  excellent  measures  that  were  set  in  motion 
during  his  reign.  If  we  were  to  judge  of  the  Melbourne  Ministry  on  the 
same  principle,  it  might  seem  indeed  as  if  their  career  was  one  of  extreme 
activity  and  fruitfulness.  Reforms  were  astir  in  almost  every  direction. 
Inquiries  into  the  condition  of  our  poor  and  our  labouring  classes  Avere,  to 
use  a  cant  phrase  of  the  time,  the  order  of  the  day.  The  foundation  of  the 
colony  of  New  Zealand  was  laid  with  a  philosophical  deliberation  and 
thoughtfulness  which  might  have  reminded  one  of  Locke  and  the  Consti¬ 
tution  of  the  Carolinas.  Some  of  the  first  comprehensive  and  practical 
measures  to  mitigate  the  rigour  and  to  correct  the  indiscriminateness  of 
the  death  punishment  were  taken  during  this  period.  One  of  the  first 
legislative  enactments  which  fairly  acknowledged  the  difference  between  an 
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English  wife  and  a  purchased  slave,  so  far  as  the  despotic  power  of  the 
master  was  concerned,  belongs  to  the  same  time.  This  was  the  Custody 
ot  Infants  Bill,  the  object  of  which  was  to  obtain  for  mothers  of  irreproach¬ 
able  conduct,  who  through  no  fault  of  theirs  were  living  apart  from  their 
husbands,  occasional  access  to  their  children,  with  the  permission  and  under 
the  control  of  the  Equity  J udges.  It  is  curious  to  notice  how  long  and  how 
fiercely  this  modest  measure  of  recognition  for  what  may  almost  be  called 
the  natural  rights  of  a  wife  and  a  mother  was  disputed  in  Parliament,  or 
at  least  in  the  House  of  Lords. 

It  is  curious  too  to  notice  what  a  clamour  was  raised  over  the  small 
contribution  to  the  cause  of  national  education  which  was  made  by  the  Mel¬ 
bourne  Government.  In  1834  the  first  grant  of  public  money  for  the  purposes 
of  elementary  education  was  made  by  Parliament.  The  sum  granted  was 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  and  the  same  grant  was  made  every  year 
until  1839.  Then  Lord  John  Ilussell  asked  for  an  increase  of  ten 
thousand  pounds,  and  proposed  a  change  in  the  manner  of  appro¬ 
priating  the  money.  Up  to  that  time  the  grant  had  been  distributed 
through  the  National  School  Society,  a  body  in  direct  connection  with  the 
Church  of  England,  and  the  British  and  Foreign  School  Association, 
which  admitted  children  of  all  Christian  denominations  without  imposing 
on  them  sectarian  teaching.  The  money  was  dispensed  by  the  Lords  of 
the  Treasury,  who  gave  aid  to  applicants  in  proportion  to  the  size  and  cost 
of  the  school  buildings  and  the  number  of  children  who  attended  them. 
Naturally,  the  result  of  such  an  arrangement  was,  that  the  districts  which 
needed  help  the  most  got  it  the  least.  If  a  place  was  so  poor  as  not  to  be 
able  to  do  anything  for  itself,  the  Lords  of  the  Treasury  would  do  nothing 
for  it.  Naturally  too,  the  rich  and  powerful  Church  of  England  secured 
the  greater  part  of  the  grant  for  itself.  There  was  no  inspection  of  the 
schools ;  no  reports  were  made  to  Parliament  as  to  the  manner  in  which 
the  system  worked;  no  steps  were  taken  to  find  out  if  the  teachers  were 
qualified  or  the  teaching  was  good.  ‘  The  statistics  of  the  schools/  says  a 
writer  in  the  ‘  Edinburgh  Review,’  1  were  alone  considered  :  the  size  of 
the  schoolroom,  the  cost  of  the  building,  and  the  number  of  scholars.’ 
In  1839  Lord  John  Russell  proposed  to  increase  the  grant,  and  an  Order 
in  Council  transferred  its  distribution  to  a  Committee  of  the  Privy  Council 
composed  of  the  President  and  not  more  than  five  members.  Lord  John 
Russell  also  proposed  the  appointment  of  inspectors,  the  founding  of  a 
model  school  for  the  training  of  teachers,  and  the  establishment  of  infant 
schools.  The  model  school  and  the  infant  schools  were  to  be  practically 
unsectarian.  The  Committee  of  the  Privy  Council  were  to  be  allowed  to 
depart  from  the  principle  of  proportioning  their  grants  to  the  amount  of 
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local  contribution,  to  establish  in  poor  and  crowded  places  schools  not 
necessarily  connected  with  either  of  the  two  educational  societies,  and  to 
extend  their  aid  even  to  schools  where  the  Roman  Catholic  version  of  the 
Bible  was  read.  The  proposals  of  the  Government  were  fiercely  opposed 
in  both  Houses  of  Parliament.  The  most  various  and  fantastic  forms  ot 
bigotry  combined  against  them.  The  application  of  public  money,  and 
especially  through  the  hands  of  the  Committee  of  Privy  Council,  to  any 
schools  not  under  the  control  and  authority  of  the  Church  of  England  was 
denounced  as  a  State  recognition  of  popery  and  heresy.  Scarcely  less 
marvellous  to  us  now  are  the  speeches  of  thYse  who  promoted  than  of 
those  who  opposed  the  scheme.  Lord  John  Russell  himself,  who  wa3 
much  in  advance  of  the  common  opinion  of  those  among  whom  he  moved, 
pleaded  for  the  principles  of  his  measure  in  a  tone  rather  of  apology  than 
of  actual  vindication.  He  did  not  venture  to  oppose  point  blank  the  claim 
ofthose  who  insisted  that  it  was  part  of  the  sacred  right  of  the  Established 
Church  to  have  the  teaching  all  done  in  her  own  way  or  to  allow  no 
teaching  at  all. 

The  Government  did  not  get  all  they  sought  for.  They  had  a  fierce 
fight  for  their  grant,  and  an  amendment  moved  by  Lord  Stanley,  to  the 
effect  that  her  Majesty  be  requested  to  revoke  the  Order  in  Council  ap¬ 
pointing  the  Committee  on  Education,  was  only  negatived  by  a  majority 
of  two  votes — 275  to  273.  In  the  Lords,  to  which  the  struggle  was  trans¬ 
ferred,  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  actually  moved  and  carried  by  a 
large  majority  an  address  to  the  Queen  praying  her  to  revoke  the  Order 
in  Council.  The  Queen  replied  firmly  that  the  funds  voted  by  Parliament 
wotdd  be  found  to  be  laid  out  in  strict  accordance  with  constitutional 
usage,  the  rights  of  conscience,  and  the  safety  of  the  Established  Church, 
and  so  dismissed  the  question.  The  Government  therefore  succeeded  in 
establishing  their  Committee  of  Council  on  Education,  the  institution  by 
which  our  system  of  public  instruction  has  been  managed  ever  since.  The 
Ministry  on  the  whole  showed  to  advantage  in  this  struggle.  They  took 
up  a  principle  and  they  stood  by  it.  If,  as  we  have  said,  the  speeches 
made  by  the  promoters  of  the  scheme  seem  amazing  to  any  intelligent 
person  of  our  time,  because  of  the  feeble,  apologetic,  and  almost  craven 
tone  in  which  they  assert  the  claims  of  a  system  of  national  education,  yet 
it  must  be  admitted  that  the  principle  was  accepted  by  the  Government  at 
some  risk,  and  that  it  was  not  shabbily  deserted  in  the  face  of  hostile 
pressure.  It  is  worth  noticing  that  while  the  increased  grant  and  the 
principles  on  which  it  was  to  be  distributed  were  opposed  by  such  men  as 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  Lord  Stanley,  Mr.  Gladstone,  and  Mr.  Disraeli,  it  had 
the  support  of  Mr.  O’Connell  and  of  Mr.  Smith  O’Brien.  Both  these  Irish 
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leaders  only  regretted  that  the  grant  was  not  very  much  larger,  and  that  it 
was  not  appropriated  on  a  more  liberal  principle.  O'Connell  was  the 
recognised  leader  of  the  Irish  Catholics  and  nationalists;  Smith  O’Brien 
was  an  aristocratic  Protestant.  With  all  the  weakness  of  the  Whig  Minis- 
try,  their  term  of  office  must  at  least  be  remarkable  for  the  new  departure 
it  took  in  the  matter  of  National  Education.  The  appointment  of  the 
Committee  of  Council  marks  an  epoch. 

Indeed  the  history  of  that  time  seems  full  of  Reform  projects.  The 
parliamentary  annals  contain  the  names  of  various  measures  of  social 
and  political  improvement  which  might  in  themselves,  it  would  seem,  bear 
witness  to  the  most  unsleeping  activity  on  the  part  of  any  Ministry. 
Measures  for  general  registration  ;  for  the  reduction  of  the  stamp  duty  on 
newspapers,  and  of  the  duty  on  paper  ;  for  the  improvement  of  the  gaol 
system  ;  for  the  spread  of  vaccination ;  for  the  regulation  of  the  labour  of 
children  ;  for  the  prohibition  of  the  employment  of  any  child  or  young 
person  under  twenty-one  in  the  cleaning  of  chimneys  by  climbing ;  for  the 
suppression  of  the  punishment  of  the  pillory;  efforts  to  relieve  the  Jews 
from  civil  disabilities — these  are  but  a  few  of  the  many  pirojects  of  social 
and  political  reform  that  occupied  the  attention  of  that  busy  period,  which 
somehow  appears  nevertheless  to  have  been  so  sleepy  and  do-nothing. 
How  does  it  come  about  that  we  can  regard  the  Ministry  in  whose  time 
all  these  things  were  done  or  attempted  as  exhausted  and  worthless  ? 

One  answer  is  plain.  The  reforming  energy  was  in  the  time,  and  not 
in  the  Ministry.  In  every  instance  public  opinion  went  far  ahead  of  the 
inclinations  of  her  Majesty’s  ministers.  There  was  a  just  and  general 
conviction  that  if  the  Government  were  left  to  themselves  they  would  do 
nothing.  When  they  were  driven  into  any  course  of  improvement  they 
usually  did  all  they  could  to  minimise  the  amount  of  reform  to  be  effected. 
Whatever  they  undertook  they  seemed  to  undertake  reluctantly,  and  as  if 
only  with  the  object  of  preventing  other  people  from  having  anything  to 
do  with  it.  Naturally,  therefore,  they  got  little  or  no  thanks  for  any  good 
they  might  have  done.  When  they  brought  in  a  measure  to  abolish  in 
various  cases  the  punishment  of  death,  they  fell  so  far  behind  public 
opinion  and  the  inclinations  of  the  Commission  that  had  for  eight  years 
been  inquiring  into  the  state  of  our  criminal  law,  that  their  bill  only  passed 
by  very  narrow  majorities,  and  impressed  many  ardent  reformers  as  if  it 
were  meant  rather  to  withhold  than  to  advance  a  genuine  reform.  In 
truth,  it  was  a  period  of  enthusiasm  and  of  growth,  and  the  Ministry  did 
not  understand  this.  Lord  Melbourne  seems  to  have  found  it  hard  to 
persuade  himself  that  there  was  any  real  anxiety  in  the  mind  of  anyone 
to  do  anything  in  particular.  He  had  apparently  got  into  his  mind  the 
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conviction  that  the  only  sensible  thing  the  people  of  England  could  do  was 
to  keep  up  the  Melbourne  Ministry,  and  that  being  a  sensible  people  they 
would  naturally  do  this.  He  had  grown  into  something  like  the  condition 
of  a  pampered  old  hall-porter,  who  dozing  in  his  chair  begins  to  look  on  it 
as  an  act  of  rudeness  if  any  visitor  to  his  master  presumes  to  knock  at  the 
door  and  so  disturb  him  from  his  comfortable  rest. 

Anyone  who  doubts  that  it  was  really  a  time  of  enthusiasm  in  these 
countries  has  only  to  glance  at  its  history.  The  Church  of  England  and 
the  Church  of  Scotland  were  alike  convulsed  by  movements  which  were 
the  offspring  of  a  genuine  and  irresistible  enthusiasm — enthusiasm  of  that 
strong  far-reaching  kind  which  makes  epochs  in  the  history  of  a  church  or 
a  people.  In  Ireland  Father  Mathew,  a  pious  and  earnest  friar,  who  had 
neither  eloquence  nor  learning  nor  genius,  but  only  enthusiasm  and  noble 
purpose,  had  stirred  the  hearts  of  the  population  in  the  cause  of  temperance 
as  thoroughly  as  Peter  the  Hermit  might  have  stirred  the  heart  of  a  people 
to  a  crusade.  Many  of  the  efforts  of  social  reform  which  are  still  periodi¬ 
cally  made  among  ourselves  had  their  beginning  then,  and  can  scarcely  be 
said  to  have  made  much  advance  from  that  day  to  this.  In  July,  1840, 
Mr.  Hume  moved  in  the  House  of  Commons  for  an  address  to  the  Throne 
praying  that  the  British  Museum  and  the  National  Gallery  might  be  opened 
to  the  public  after  Divine  service  on  Sundays,  ‘  at  such  hours  as  taverns, 
beershops  and  ginshops  are  legally  open.’  The  motion  was  of  course  re¬ 
jected;  but  it  is  worthy  of  mention  now  as  an  evidence  of  the  point  to 
which  the  spirit  of  social  reform  had  advanced  at  a  period  when  Lord 
Melbourne  had  seemingly  made  up  his  mind  that  reform  had  done  enough 
for  his  generation,  and  that  ministers  might  be  allowed,  at  least  during  his 
time,  to  eat  their  meals  in  peace  without  being  disturbed  by  the  urgencies  of 
restless  Eadicals  or  threatened  with  hostile  majorities  and  Tory  successes. 

The  Stockdale  case  was  a  disturbance  of  ministerial  repose  which  at 
one  time  threatened  to  bring  about  a  collision  between  the  privileges  of 
Parliament  and  the  authority  of  the  law  courts.  The  Messrs.  Hansard, 
the  well-known  Parliamentary  printers,  had  published  certain  Parliamen¬ 
tary  reports  on  prisons,  in  which  it  happened  that  a  book  published  by 
J.  J.  Stockdale  was  described  as  obscene  and  disgusting  in  the  extreme. 
Stockdale  proceed  against  the  Hansards  for  libel.  The  Hansards  pleaded 
the  authority  of  Parliament ;  but  Lord  Chief  Justice  Denman  decided  that 
the  House  of  Commons  was  not  Parliament,  and  had  no  authority  to  sanc¬ 
tion  the  publication  of  libels  on  individuals.  Out  of  this  contradiction  of 
authorities  arose  a  long  and  often  a  very  unseemly  squabble.  The  House 
of  Commons  would  not  give  up  its  privileges ;  the  law  courts  would  not 
admit  its  authority.  Judgment  was  given  by  default  against  the  Hansards 
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in  one  of  the  many  actions  for  libel  which  arose  out  of  the  affair,  and  the 
sheriffs  of  London  were  called  on  to  seize  and  sell  some  of  the  Hansards’ 
property  to  satisfy  the  demands  of  the  plaintiff.  The  unhappy  sheriffs 
were  placed,  as  the  homely  old  saying  would  describe  it,  between  the 
devil  and  the  deep  sea.  If  they  touched  the  property  of  the  Hansards, 
they  were  acting  in  contempt  of  the  privilege  of  the  House  of  Commons 
and  were  liable  to  be  committed  to  Newgate.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  they 
refused  to  carry  out  the  orders  of  the  Court  of  Queen’s  Bench,  that  court 
would  certainly  send  them  to  prison  for  the  refusal.  The  reality  of  their  di¬ 
lemma  in  fact  was  very  soon  proved.  The  amount  of  the  damages  was  paid 
into  the  Sheriff’s  Court,  in  order  to  avoid  the  scandal  of  a  sale,  but  under 
protest ;  the  House  of  Commons  ordered  the  sheriffs  to  refund  the  money 
to  the  Hansards  ;  the  Court  of  Queen’s  Bench  was  moved  for  an  order  to 
direct  the  sheriffs  to  pay  it  over  to  Stockdale.  The  sheriffs  were  finally 
committed  to  the  custody  of  the  sergeant-at-arms  for  contempt  of  the 
House  of  Commons.  The  Court  of  Queen’s  Bench  served  a  writ  of  habeas 
corpus  on  the  sergeant-at-arms,  calling  on  him  to  produce  the  sheriffs  in 
court.  The  House  directed  the  sergeant-at-arms  to  inform  the  court  that 
he  held  the  sheriffs  in  custody  by  order  of  the  Commons.  The  sergeant- 
at-arms  took  the  sheriffs  to  the  Court  of  Queen’s  Bench  and  made  his 
statement  there ;  his  explanation  was  declared  reasonable  and  sufficient, 
and  he  marched  his  prisoners  back  again.  A  great  deal  of  this  ridiculous 
sort  of  thing  went  on  which  it  is  not  now  necessary  to  describe  in  any 
detail.  The  House  of  Commons,  what  with  the  arrest  of  the  sheriffs  and 
of  agents  acting  on  behalf  of  the  pertinacious  Stockdale,  had  on  their  hands 
batches  of  prisoners  with  whom  they  did  not  know  in  the  least  what  to  do  ; 
the  whole  affair  created  immense  popular  excitement  mingled  with  much 
ironical  laughter.  At  last  the  House  of  Commons  had  recourse  to  legis¬ 
lation,  and  Lord  John  Russell  brought  in  a  bill  on  March  3, 1840,  to  afford 
summary  protection  to  all  persons  employed  in  the  publication  of  Parlia¬ 
mentary  papers.  The  preamble  of  the  measure  declared  that  ‘  Whereas  it 
is  essential  to  the  due  and  effectual  discharge  of  the  functions  and  duties 
of  Parliament  that  no  obstruction  should  exist  to  the  publication  of  the 
reports,  papers,  votes,  or  proceedings  of  either  House  as  such  House  should 
deem  fit,’  it  is  to  be  lawful  ‘for  any  person  or  persons  against  whom  any 
civil  or  criminal  proceedings  shall  be  taken  on  account  of  such  publication 
to  bring  before  the  court  a  certificate  under  the  hand  of  the  Lord  Chan¬ 
cellor  or  the  Speaker,  stating  that  it  was  published  by  the  authority  of  the 
House,  and  the  proceedings  should  at  once  be  stayed.’  This  bill  was  run 
quickly  through  both  Houses — not  without  some  opposition  or  at  least 
murmur  in  the  Upper  House — and  it  became  law  on  April  14.  It  settled  the 
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question  satisfactorily  enough,  although  it  certainly  did  not  define  the  relative 
rights  of  Parliament  and  the  courts  of  law.  No  difficulty  of  the  same  kind  has 
since  arisen.  The  sheriffs  and  the  other  prisoners  were  discharged  from 
custody  after  a  while,  and  the  public  excitement  went  out  in  quiet 
laughter. 

The  question,  however,  was  a  very  serious  one;  and  it  is  significant 
that  public  opinion  was  almost  entirely  on  the  side  of  the  law  courts  and 
the  sheriffs.  The  Ministry  must  have  so  fallen  in  public  favour  as  to 
bring  the  House  of  Commons  into  disrepute  along  with  them,  or  such  a 
sentiment  could  not  have  prevailed  so  widely  out  of  doors.  The  public 
seemed  to  see  nothing  in  the  whole  affair  but  a  tyrannical  House  of 
Commons  wielding  illimitable  powers  against  a  few  humble  individuals, 
some  of  whom,  the  sheriffs  for  instance,  had  no  share  in  the  controversy 
except  that  imposed  on  them  by  official  duty.  Accordingly  the  sheriffs 
were  the  heroes  of  the  hour,  and  were  toasted  and  applauded  all  over  the 
country.  Assuredly  it  was  an  awkward  position  for  the  House  of  Commons 
to  be  placed  in  when  it  had  to  vindicate  its  privileges  by  committing  to 
prison  men  who  were  merely  doing  a  duty  which  the  law  courts  imposed 
on  them.  It  would  have  been  better  probably  if  the  Government  had 
more  firmly  asserted  the  rights  of  the  House  of  Commons  at  the  beginning, 
and  thus  allowed  the  public  to  see  the  real  question  which  the  whole  con¬ 
troversy  involved.  Nothing  can  be  more  clear  now  than  the  paramount 
importance  of  securing  to  each  House  of  Parliament  an  absolute  authority 
and  freedom  of  publication.  No  evil  that  could  possibly  arise  out  of  the 
misuse  of  such  a  power  could  be  anything  like  that  certain  to  come  of  a 
state  of  things  which  restricted,  by  libel  laws  or  otherwise,  the  right  of  either 
House  to  publish  whatever  it  thought  proper  for  the  public  good.  Not  a 
single  measure  for  the  reform  of  any  great  grievance,  from  the  abolition  of 
slavery  to  the  passing  of  the  Factory  Acts,  but  might  have  been  obstructed, 
and  perhaps  even  prevented,  if  the  free  exposure  of  existing  evils  were 
denied  to  the  Houses  of  Parliament.  In  this  country,  Parliament  only 
works  through  the  power  of  public  opinion.  A  social  reform  is  not  carried 
out  simply  by  virtue  of  the  decision  of  a  cabinet  that  something  ought  to 
be  done.  The  attention  of  the  Legislature  and  of  the  public  has  to  be 
called  to  the  grievance  again  and  again  by  speeches,  resolutions,  debates 
and  divisions,  before  there  is  any  chance  of  carrying  a  measure  on  the 
subject.  When  public  opinion  is  ripe,  and  is  strong  enough  to  help  the 
Government  through  with  a  reform  in  spite  of  prejudices  and  vested  in¬ 
terests,  then,  and  not  till  then,  the  reform  is  carried.  But  it  would  be 
hardly  possible  to  bring  the  matter  up  to  this  stage  of  growth  if  those  who 
were  interested  in  upholding  a  grievance  had  the  power  of  worrying  the 
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publishers  of  the  Parliamentary  reports  by  legal  proceedings  in  the  earlier 
stages  of  the  discussion.  Nor  would  it  be  of  any  use  to  protect  merely  the 
freedom  of  debate  in  Parliament  itself.  It  is  not  through  debate,  but 
through  publication,  that  the  public  opinion  of  the  country  is  reached. 
In  truth,  the  poorer  a  man  is,  the  weaker  and  the  humbler,  the  greater 
need  is  there  that  he  should  call  out  for  the  full  freedom  of  publication  to 
be  vested  in  the  hands  of  Parliament.  The  factory  child,  the  climbing 
boy,  the  apprentice  under  colonial  systems  of  modified  slavery,  the  seaman 
sent  to  sea  in  the  rotten  ship ;  the  woman  clad  in  unwomanly  rags  who 
sings  her  ‘  Song  of  a  Shirt’ ;  the  other  woman  almost  literally  unsexed  in 
form,  function  and  soul,  who  in  her  filthy  trowsers  of  sacking  dragged  on 
all  fours  the  coal  trucks  in  the  mines — these  are  the  tyrants  and  the 
monopolists  for  whom  we  assert  the  privilege  of  Parliamentary  publi¬ 
cation. 

The  operations  which  took  place  about  this  time  in  Syria  belong 
perhaps  rather  to  the  general  history  of  the  Ottoman  Empire  than  to  that 
of  England.  But  they  had  so  important  a  bearing  on  the  relations  between 
this  country  and  France,  and  are  so  directly  connected  with  subsequent 
events  in  which  England  bore  a  leading  part,  that  it  would  be  impossible 
to  pass  them  over  without  some  notice  here.  Mohammed  Ali,  Pasha  of 
Egypt,  the  most  powerful  of  all  the  Sultan’s  feudatories,  a  man  of  iron 
will  and  great  capacity  both  for  war  and  administration,  had  made  himself 
for  a  time  master  of  Syria.  By  the  aid  of  the  warlike  qualities  of  his 
adopted  son,  Ibrahim  Pasha,  he  had  defeated  the  armies  of  the  Porte 
wherever  he  had  encountered  them.  Mohammed's  victories  had  for  the 
time  compelled  the  Porte  to  allow  him  to  remain  in  power  in  Syria ;  but 
the  Sultan  had  long  been  preparing  to  try  another  effort  for  the  reduction 
of  his  ambitious  vassal.  In  1839  the  Sultan  again  declared  war  against 
Mohammed  Ali.  Ibrahim  Pasha  again  obtained  an  overwhelming  victory 
over  the  Turkish  army.  The  energetic  Sultan  Mahmoud,  a  man  not 
unworthy  to  cope  with  such  an  adversary  as  Mohammed  Ali,  died  suddenly ; 
and  immediately  after  his  death  the  Capitan  Pasha,  or  Lord  High  Admiral 
of  the  Ottoman  fleet,  went  over  to  the  Egyptians  with  all  his  vessels ;  an 
act  of  almost  unexampled  treachery  even  in  the  history  of  the  Ottoman 
Empire.  It  was  evident  that  Turkey  was  not  able  to  hold  her  own  against 
the  formidable  Mohammed  and  his  successful  son  ;  and  the  policy  of  the 
Western  powers  of  Europe,  and  of  England  especially,  had  long  been  to 
maintain  the  Ottoman  Empire  as  a  necessary  part  of  the  common  State 
system.  The  policy  of  Russia  was  to  keep  up  that  empire  as  long  as  it 
suited  her  own  purposes ;  to  take  care  that  no  other  Power  got  anything 
out  of  Turkey ;  and  to  prepare  the  way  for  such  a  partition  of  the  spoils 
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of  Turkey  as  would  satisfy  Russian  interests.  Russia  therefore  was  to  be 
found  now  defending  Turkey,  and  now  assailing  her.  The  course  taken 
by  Russia  was  seemingly  inconsistent ;  but  it  was  only  inconsistent  as  the 
course  of  a  sailing  ship  may  be  which  now  tacks  to  this  side  and  now  to 
that,  but  has  a  clear  object  in  view  and  a  port  to  reach  all  the  while. 
England  was  then  and  for  a  long  time  after  steadily  bent  on  preserving 
the  Turkish  Empire,  and  in  a  great  measure  as  a  rampart  against  the 
schemes  and  ambitions  imputed  to  Russia  herself.  France  was  less  firmly 
set  on  the  maintenance  of  Turkey  ;  and  France,  moreover,  had  got  it  into 
her  mind  that  England  had  designs  of  her  own  on  Egypt.  Austria  was 
disposed  to  go  generally  with  England ;  Prussia  was  little  more  than  a 
nominal  sharer  in  the  alliance  that  was  now  tinkered  up.  It  is  evident 
that  such  an  alliance  could  not  be  very  harmonious  or  direct  in  its  action. 
It  was,  however,  effective  enough  to  prove  too  strong  for  the  Pasha  of 
Egypt.  A  fleet  made  up  of  English,  Austrian  and  Turkish  vessels  bom¬ 
barded  Acre ;  an  allied  army  drove  the  Egyptians  from  several  of  their 
strongholds.  Ibrahim  Pasha,  with  all  his  courage  and  genius,  was  not 
equal  to  the  odds  against  which  he  now  saw  himself  forced  to  contend. 
He  had  to  succumb.  No  one  could  doubt  that  he  and  his  father  were 
incomparably  better  able  to  give  good  government  and  the  chances  of 
development  to  Syria  than  the  Porte  had  ever  been.  But  in  this  instance 
as  in  others,  the  odious  principle  was  upheld  by  England  and  her  actual 
allies,  that  the  Turkish  Empire  must  be  maintained,  at  no  matter  what 
cost  of  suffering  and  degradation  to  its  subject  populations.  Mohammed 
Ali  was  deprived  of  all  his  Asiatic  possessions ;  but  was  secitred  in  his 
government  of  Egypt.  A  convention  signed  at  London  on  July  15,  1840, 
arranged  for  the  imposition  of  those  terms  on  Mohammed  Ali. 

The  convention  was  signed  by  the  representatives  of  Great  Britain, 
Austria,  Prussia  and  Russia,  on  the  one  part,  and  of  the  Ottoman  Porte 
on  the  other.  The  name  of  France  was  not  found  there.  France  had 
drawn  back  from  the  alliance,  and  for  some  time  seemed  as  if  she  were 
likely  to  take  arms  against  it.  M.  Thiers  was  then  her  Prime  Minister : 
he  was  a  man  of  quick  fancy,  restless  and  ambitious  temperament,  and 
what  we  cannot  help  calling  a  vulgar  spirit  of  national  self-sufficiency — 
we  are  speaking  now  of  the  Thiers  of  1840,  not  of  the  wise  and  capable 
statesman,  tempered  and  tried  by  the  fire  of  adversity,  who  reorganised 
France  out  of  the  ruin  and  welter  of  1870.  Thiers  persuaded  himself  and 
the  great  majority  of  his  countrymen  that  England  was  bent  upon  driving 
Mohammed  Ali  out  of  Egypt  as  well  as  out  of  Syria,  and  that  her  object 
was  to  obtain  possession  of  Egypt  for  herself.  For  some  months  it  seemed 
as  if  war  were  inevitable  between  England  and  France,  although  there  was 


1841. 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES 


107 


not,  in  reality,  the  slightest  reason  why  the  two  States  should  quarrel. 
France  was  just  as  far  away  from  any  thought  of  a  really  disinterested 
foreign  policy  as  England.  England,  on  the  other  hand,  had  not  the 
remotest  idea  of  becoming  the  possessor  of  Egypt.  Fortunately,  Louis 
Philippe  and  M.  Guizot  were  both  strongly  in  favour  of  peace ;  M.  Thiers 
resigned  ;  and  M.  Guizot  became  Minister  for  Foreign  Affairs,  and  virtually 
head  of  the  Government.  Thiers  defended  his  policy  in  the  French 
Chamber  in  a  scream  of  passionate  and  almost  hysterical  declamation. 
Again  and  again  he  declared  that  his  mind  had  been  made  up  to  go  to  -war 
if  England  did  not  at  once  give  way  and  modify  the  terms  of  the  conven¬ 
tion  of  July.  It  cannot  be  doubted  that  Thiers  carried  with  him  much  of 
the  excited  public  feeling  of  France.  But  the  King  and  M.  Guizot  were 
happily  supported  by  the  majority  in  and  out  of  the  Chambers;  and  on 
July  13,  1841,  the  Treaty  of  London  was  signed,  which  provided  for  the 
settlement  of  the  affairs  of  Egypt  on  the  basis  of  the  arrangement  already 
made,  and  which  contained,  moreover,  the  stipulation,  to  be  referred  to 
more  than  once  hereafter,  by  which  the  Sultan  declared  himself  firmly 
resolved  to  maintain  the  ancient  principle  of  his  empire — that  no  foreign 
ship  of  war  was  to  be  admitted  into  the  Dardanelles  and  the  Bosphorus, 
with  the  exception  of  light  vessels  for  rvlrich  a  firman  was  granted. 

The  public  of  this  country  had  taken  but  little  interest  in  the  contro¬ 
versy  about  Egypt,  at  least  until  it  seemed  likely  to  involve  England  in  a 
war  with  France.  Some  of  the  episodes  of  the  war  were  indeed  looked 
upon  with  a  certain  satisfaction  by  people  here  at  home.  The  bravery  of 
Charles  Napier,  the  hot-headed  self-conceited  commander,  was  enthusias¬ 
tically  extolled,  and  his  feats  of  successful  audacity  were  glorified  as  though 
they  had  shown  the  genius  of  a  Nelson,  or  the  clever  resource  of  a 
Cochrane.  Not  many  of  Napier’s  admirers  cared  a  rush  about  the  merits 
of  the  quarrel  between  the  Porte  and  the  Pasha.  Most  of  them  would 
have  been  just  as  well  pleased  if  Napier  had  been  fighting  for  the  Pasha 
and  against  the  Porte  ;  not  a  few  were  utterly  ignorant  as  to  whether  he 
was  fighting  for  Porte  or  for  Pasha.  Those  who  claimed  to  be  more 
enlightened  had  a  sort  of  general  idea  that  it  was  in  some  way  essential  to 
the  safety  and  glory  of  England  that  whenever  Turkey  was  in  trouble  we 
should  at  once  become  her  champions,  tame  her  rebels,  and  conquer  her 
enemies.  Unfounded  as  were  the  suspicions  of  Frenchmen  about  our 
designs  upon  Egypt,  they  can  hardly  be  called  very  unreasonable.  Even  a 
very  cool  and  impartial  Frenchman  might  be  led  to  the  conclusion  that 
free  England  would  not  without  some  direct  purpose  of  her  own  have 
pledged  herself  to  the  cause  of  a  base  and  a  decaying  despotism. 

Steadily  meanwhile  did  the  Ministry  go  from  bad  to  worse.  They 
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had  greatly  damaged  their  character  by  the  manner  in  Avhich  they  had 
again  and  again  put  up  with  del'eat  and  consented  to  resume  or  retain 
office  on  any  excuse  or  pretext.  They  were  remarkably  bad  adminis¬ 
trators;  their  finances  were  wretchedly  managed.  In  later  times  we  have 
"ome  to  regard  the  Tories  as  especially  weak  in  the  matter  of  finance.  A 
well-managed  revenue  and  a  comfortable  surplus  are  generally  looked 
upon  as  in  some  way  or  other  the  monopoly  of  a  Liberal  administration  ; 
while  lavish  expenditure,  deficit  and  increased  taxation  are  counted 
among  the  necessary  accompaniments  of  a  Tory  Government.  So  nearly 
does  public  opinion  on  both  sides  go  to  accepting  these  conditions,  that 
there  are  many  Tories  who  take  it  rather  as  a  matter  of  pride  that  their 
leaders  are  not  mean  economists,  and  who  regard  a  free-handed  expendi¬ 
ture  of  the  national  revenue  as  something  peculiarly  gentlemanlike  and  in 
keeping  with  the  honourable  traditions  of  a  great  country  party.  But  this 
was  not  the  idea  which  prevailed  in  the  days  of  the  Melbourne  Ministry. 
Then  the  universal  conviction  was  that  the  Whigs  were  incapable  of  manag¬ 
ing  their  finances.  The  budget  of  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  Mr. 
Baring,  showed  a  deficiency  of  nearly  two  millions.  This  deficiency  he 
proposed  to  meet  in  part  by  alteration  in  the  sugar  duties;  but  the  House 
of  Commons,  after  a  long  debate,  rejected  his  proposals  by  a  majority  of 
thirty-six.  It  was  then  expected,  of  course,  that  ministers  would  resign  ; 
but  they  were  not  yet  willing  to  accept  the  consequences  of  defeat.  They 
thought  they  had  another  stone  in  their  sling.  Lord  John  Russell  had 
previously  given  notice  of  his  intention  to  move  for  a  committee  of  the 
whole  House  to  consider  the  state  of  legislation  with  regard  to  the  trade 
in  corn  ;  and  he  now  brought  forward  an  announcement  of  his  plan, 
which  was  to  propose  a  fixed  duty  of  eight  shillings  per  quarter  on  wheat, 
and  proportionately  diminished  rates  on  rye,  barley,  and  oats.  Except 
for  its  effect  on  the  fortunes  of  the  Melbourne  Ministry,  there  is  not  the 
slightest  importance  to  be  attached  to  this  proposal.  It  was  an  experi¬ 
ment  in  the  direction  of  the  Free  Traders,  who  were  just  beginning  to  be 
powerful ;  although  they  were  not  nearly  strong  enough  yet  to  dictate  the 
policy  of  a  government.  We  shall  have  to  tell  the  story  of  Free  Trade 
hereafter ;  this  present  incident  is  no  part  of  the  history  of  a  great  move¬ 
ment  ;  it  is  merely  a  small  party  dodge.  It  deceived  no  one.  Lord 
Melbourne  had  always  spoken  with  the  uttermost  contempt  of  the  Free 
Trade  agitation.  With  characteristic  oaths,  he  had  declared  that  of  all 
the  mad  things  he  had  ever  heard  suggested  Free  Trade  was  the  maddest. 
Lord  John  Russell  himself,  although  far  more  enlightened  than  the  Prime 
Minister,  had  often  condemned  and  sneered  at  the  demand  for  Free  Trade 
The  conversion  of  the  ministers  into  the  official  advocates  of  a  moderate 
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fixed  duty  was  all  too  sudden  for  the  conscience,  for  the  very  stomach  of 
the  nation.  Public  opinion  would  not  endure  it.  Nothing  but  harm 
came  to  the  Whigs  from  the  attempt.  Instead  of  any  new  adherents  or 
fresh  sympathy  being  won  for  them  by  their  proposal,  people  only  asked, 
‘  Will  nothing  then  turn  them  out  of  office  ?  Will  they  never  have  done 
with  trying  new  tricks  to  keep  in  place  ?  ’ 

Sir  Robert  Peel  took,  in  homely  phrase,  the  btdl  by  the  horns.  He 
proposed  a  direct  vote  of  want  of  confidence — a  resolution  declaring  that 
ministers  did  not  possess  the  confidence  of  the  House  sufficiently  to  enable 
them  to  carry  through  the  measures  which  they  deemed  of  essential  im. 
portance  to  the  public  welfare,  and  that  their  continuance  in  office  under 
such  circumstances  was  at  variance  with  the  spirit  of  the  Constitution. 
On  June  4,  1841,  the  division  was  taken;  and  the  vote  of  no-confidence 
was  carried  by  a  majority  of  one.  Even  the  Whigs  could  not  stand  this. 
Lord  Melbourne  at  last  began  to  think  that  things  were  looking  serious. 
Parliament  was  dissolved,  and  the  result  of  the  general  election  was  that 
the  Tories  were  found  to  have  a  majority  even  greater  than  they  them¬ 
selves  had  anticipated.  The  moment  the  new  Parliament  was  assembled 
amendments  to  the  address  were  carried  in  both  Houses  in  a  sense  hostile 
to  the  Government.  Lord  Melbourne  and  his  colleagues  had  to  resign, 
and  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  entrusted  with  the  task  of  forming  an  adminis¬ 
tration. 

We  have  not  much  more  to  do  Avith  Lord  Melbourne  in  this  history. 
He  merely  drops  out  of  it.  Between  his  expulsion  from  office  and  his 
death,  which  took  place  in  1848,  he  did  little  or  nothing  to  call  for  the 
notice  of  anyone.  It  was  said  at  one  time  that  his  closing  years  were 
lonesome  and  melancholy  ;  but  this  has  lately  been  denied,  and  indeed  it 
is  not  likely  that  one  who  had  such  a  genial  temper  and  so  many  friends 
(ould  have  been  left  to  the  dreariness  of  a  not  self-sufficing  solitude  and 
to  the  bitterness  of  neglect.  He  was  a  generous  and  kindly  man  ;  his 
personal  character,  although  often  assailed,  was  free  of  any  serious 
reproach ;  he  was  a  failure  in  office,  not  so  much  from  wrant  of  ability,  as 
because  he  Avas  a  politician  without  convictions. 

The  Peel  Ministry  came  into  power  Avith  great  hopes.  It  had  Lord 
Lyndhurst  for  Lord  Chancellor  ;  Sir  James  Graham  for  Home  Secretary  ; 
Lord  Aberdeen  at  the  Foreign  Office  ;  Lord  Stanley  A\ras  Colonial  Secre¬ 
tary.  The  most  remarkable  man  not  in  the  Cabinet,  soon  to  be  one  of 
the  foremost  statesmen  in  the  country,  Avas  Mr.  W.  E.  Gladstone.  It  is  a 
fact  of  some  significance  in  the  history  of  the  Peel  administration,  that  the 
elections  Avhich  brought  the  new  Ministry  into  poAver  brought  Mr.  Cobden 
for  the  first  time  into  the  House  of  Commons. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

MOVEMENTS  IN  THE  CHURCHES. 

While  Lord  Melbourne  and  his  Whig  colleagues,  still  in  office,  were 
fribbling  away  their  popularity  on  the  pleasant  assumption  that  nobody 
was  particularly  in  earnest  about  anything,  the  Vice-Chancellor  and  heads 
of  houses  held  a  meeting  at  Oxford  and  passed  a  censure  on  the  celebrated 
‘  No.  90,’  of  ‘  Tracts  for  the  Times.’  The  movement,  of  which  some  im¬ 
portant  tendencies  were  formally  censured  in  the  condemnation  of  this 
tract,  was  one  of  the  most  momentous  that  had  stirred  the  Church  of 
England  since  the  Reformation.  The  author  of  the  tract  was  Dr.  John 
Henry  Newman,  and  the  principal  ground  for  its  censure  by  voices  claim¬ 
ing  authority  was  the  principle  it  seemed  to  put  forward — that  a  man 
might  honestly  subscribe  all  the  articles  and  formularies  of  the  English 
Church,  while  yet  holding  many  of  the  doctrines  of  the  Church  of  Rome, 
against  which  those  articles  were  regarded  as  a  necessary  protest.  The 
great  movement  which  was  thus  brought  into  sudden  question  and  pub¬ 
licity  was  in  itself  an  offspring  of  the  immense  stirring  of  thought  which 
the  French  Revolution  called  up,  and  which  had  its  softened  echo  in  the 
English  Reform  Bill.  The  centre  of  the  religious  movement  was  to  be 
found  in  the  University  of  Oxford.  When  it  is  in  the  right,  and  when  it 
is  in  the  wrong,  Oxford  has  always  had  more  of  the  sentimental  and  of 
the  poetic  in  its  cast  of  thought  than  its  rival  or  colleague  of  Cambridge. 
There  were  two  influences  then  in  operation  over  England,  both  of  which 
alike  aroused  the  alarm  and  the  hostility  of  certain  gifted  and  enthusiastic 
young  Oxford  men.  One  was  the  tendency  to  Rationalism  drawn  from 
the  German  theologians ;  the  other  was  the  manner  in  which  the  connec¬ 
tion  of  the  Church  with  the  State  in  England  was  beginning  to  operate  to 
the  disadvantage  of  the  Church  as  a  sacred  institution  and  teacher  The 
Reform  party  everywhere  were  assailing  the  rights  and  property  of  the 
Church.  In  Ireland  especially  experiments  were  made  which  every 
practical  man  will  now  regard  with  approval,  whether  he  be  churchman 
or  not,  but  which  seemed  to  the  devoted  ecclesiast  of  Oxford  to  be  fraught 
with  danger  to  the  freedom  and  influence  of  the  Church.  Out  of  the 
contemplation  of  these  dangers  sprang  the  desire  to  revive  the.  authority 
ot  the  Church ;  to  quicken  her  with  a  new  vitality ;  to  give  her  onco 
ngain  that  place  as  guide  and  inspirer  of  the  national  life  which  her 
ardent  votaries  believed  to  be  hers  by  right,  and  to  have  been  forfeited 
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only  by  the  carelessness  of  her  authorities  and  their  failure  to  fulfil  the 
duties  o£  her  heaven-assigned  mission. 

No  movement  could  well  have  had  a  purer  source.  None  could  have 
had  more  disinterested  and  high-minded  promoters.  It  was  borne  in 
upon  some  earnest  unresting  souls,  like  that  of  the  sweet  and  saintly 
Keble — souls  ‘  without  baste  and  without  rest,’  like  Goethe’s  star— that 
the  Church  of  England  had  higher  duties  and  nobler  claims  than  the 
business  of  preaching  harmless  sermons  and  the  power  of  enriching  bishops. 
Keble  could  not  bear  to  think  of  the  Church  taking  pleasure  since  all  is 
well.  He  urged  on  some  of  the  more  vigorous  and  thoughtful  minds 
around  him,  or  rather  he  suggested  it  hy  his  influence  and  his  example, 
that  they  should  reclaim  for  the  Church  the  place  which  ought  to  be  hers, 
as  the  true  successor  of  the  Apostles.  He  claimed  for  her  that  she,  and 
she  alone,  was  the  real  Catholic  Church,  and  that  Rome  had  wandered 
away  from  the  right  path,  and  foregone  the  glorious  mission  which  she 
might  have  maintained.  Among  those  who  shared  the  spirit  and  purpose 
of  °Keble  were  Richard  Iiurrell  Froude,  the  historian’s  elder  brother,  who 
gave  rich  promise  of  a  splendid  career,  but  who  died  while  still  m  com¬ 
parative  youth ;  Dr.  Pusey,  afterwards  leader  of  the  school  of  ecclesias- 
ticism  which  bears  his  name;  and,  most  eminent  of  all,  Dr.  Newman. 
Keble  had  taken  part  in  the  publication  of  a  series  of  treatises  called 
‘Tracts  for  the  Times,’  the  object  of  which  was  to  vindicate  the  real 
mission,  as  the  writers  believed,  of  the  Church  of  England.  This  was 
the  Tractarian  movement  which  had  such  various  and  memorable  results. 
Newman  first  started  the  project  of  the  Tracts,  and  wrote  the  most  re¬ 
markable  of  them.  He  had  up  to  this  time  been  distinguished  as  one  of 
the  most  unsparing  enemies  of  Rome.  At  the  same  time  he  was,  as  he 
has  himself  said,  ‘  fierce  ’  against  the  ‘instruments’  and  the  ‘manifesta¬ 
tions’  of  ‘  the  Liberal  cause.’  While  he  was  at  Algiers  once  a  French 
vessel  put  in  there,  flying  the  tricolour ;  Newman  would  not  even  look  at 
her  ‘  On  my  return,  though  forced  to  stop  twenty-four  hours  at  Paris,  I 
kept  indoors  the  whole  time,  and  all  that  I  saw  of  that  beautiful  city  was 
what  I  saw  from  the  diligence.’  He  had  never  had  any  manner  of  asso¬ 
ciation  with  Roman  Catholics ;  had,  in  fact,  known  singularly  little  of 
them.  As  Newman  studied  and  wrote  concerning  the  best  way  to  restore 
the  Church  of  England  to  her  proper  place  in  the  national  life,  he  kept 
the  thought  before  him  ‘that  there  was  something  greater  than  the  Esta¬ 
blished  Church,  and  that  that  was  the  Church  Catholic  and  Apostolic,  set 
up  from  the  beginning,  of  which  she  was  but  the  local  presence  and  the 
oro-an.  She  was  nothing  unless  she  was  this.  She  must  be  dealt  with 
strongly  or  she  would  be  lost.  There  was  need  of  a  second  Reformation. 
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At  this  time  the  idea  of  leaving  the  Church  never,  Dr.  Newman  himself 
assures  us,  had  crossed  his  imagination.  He  felt  alarmed  for  the  Church 
between  German  Rationalism  and  man-of-the-world  Liberalism.  His  fear 
was  that  the  Church  wrould  sink  to  be  the  servile  instrument  of  a  State, 
and  a  Liberal  State. 

The  abilities  of  Dr.  Newman  were  hardly  surpassed  by  any  contem¬ 
porary  in  any  department  of  thought.  His  position  and  influence  in 
Oxford  were  almost  unique.  There  was  in  his  intellectual  temperament 
a  curious  combination  of  the  mystic  and  the  logical.  He  was  at  once  a 
poetic  dreamer  and  a  sophist— in  the  true  and  not  the  corrupt  and  un¬ 
generous  sense  of  the  latter  word.  It  had  often  been  said  of  him  and  of 
another  great  Englishman,  that  a  change  in  their  early  conditions  and 
training  would  easily  have  made  of  Newman  a  Stuart  Mill,  and  of  Mill 
a  Newman.  England  in  our  time  has  hardly  had  a  greater  master  of 
argument  and  of  English  prose  than  Newman.  He  is  one  of  the  keenest 
of  dialecticians ;  and  like  Mill  has  the  rare  art  that  dissolves  all  the  diffi¬ 
culties  of  the  most  abstruse  or  perplexed  subject,  and  shows  it  bare  and 
clear  even  to  the  least  subtle  of  readers.  His  words  dispel  mists ;  and 
whether  they  who  listen  agree  or  not,  they  cannot  fail  to  understand.  A 
Penetrating,  poignant  satirical  humour  is  found  in  most  of  his  writings ; 
an  irony  sometimes  piercing  suddenly  through  it  like  a  darting  pain.  On 
the  other  hand,  a  generous  vein  of  poetry  and  of  pathos  informs  his  style ; 
and  there  are  many  passages  of  his  works  in  which  he  rises  to  the  height 
of  a  genuine  and  noble  eloquence. 

_ In  a11  the  arts  that  make  a  great  preacher  or  orator,  Newman  was 
strikingly  deficient.  His  manner  ivas  constrained,  ungraceful  and  even 
awkward ;  his  voice  W’as  thin  and  weak.  His  bearing  was  not  at  first 
impressive  in  any  way.  A  gaunt  emaciated  figure,  a  sharp  and  eagle  face, 
a  cold  meditative  eye  rather  repelled  than  attracted  those  who  saw  him  for 
the  first  time.  Singularly  devoid  of  affectation,  Newman  did  not  always 
conceal  his  intellectual  scorn  of  men  who  made  loud  pretence  with  inferior 
gifts,  and  the  men  must  have  been  few  indeed  whose  gifts  were  not  in¬ 
ferior  to  his.  NeAvman  had  no  scorn  for  intellectual  inferiority  in  itself  • 
he  despised  it  only  when  it  gave  itself  airs.  His  influence  while  he  was 
the  vicar  of  St.  Mary’s  at  Oxford  was  profound.  As  Mr.  Gladstone  said 
of  him  in  a  recent  speech,  ‘  without  ostentation  or  effort,  but  by  simple 
excellence,  he  was  continually  drawing  undergraduates  more  and  more 
around  him.’  Mr.  Gladstone  in  the  .same  speech  gave  a  description  of 
Dr.  Newman’s  pulpit  style  which  is  interesting  :  ‘  Dr.  Newman’s  manner 
m  the  pulpit  was  one  which,  if  you  considered  it  in  its  separate  parts, 
would  lead  you  to  arrive  at  very  unsatisfactory  conclusions.  There  was 
not  very  much  change  in  the  inflection  of  the  voice ;  action  there  was 
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none  ;  liis  sermons  were  read  and  his  eyes  were  always  on  his  book  ;  and 
all  that  you  will  say  is  against  efficiency  in  preaching.  Yes ;  but  you 
take  the  man  as  a  whole,  and  there  was  a  stamp  and  a  seal  upon  him, 
there  was  a  solemn  music  and  sweetness  in  his  tone,  there  was  a  complete¬ 
ness  in  the  figure,  taken  together  with  the  tone  and  with  the  manner, 
which  made  even  his  delivery  such  as  I  have  described  it,  and  though 
exclusively  with  written  sermons,  singularly  attractive.’  The  stamp  and 
seal  were  indeed  those  which  are  impressed  by  genius,  piety  and  earnest¬ 
ness.  No  opponent  ever  spoke  of  Newman  but  with  admiration  for  his 
intellect  and  respect  for  his  character.  Dr.  Newman  had  a  younger 
brother,  Francis  W.  Newman,  who  also  possessed  remarkable  ability  and 
earnestness.  He  too  was  distinguished  at  Oxford  and  seemed  to  have  a 
great  career  there  before  him.  But  he  was  drawn  one  way  by  the  v'ave 
of  thought  before  his  more  famous  brother  had  been  drawn  the  other 
way.  In  1830,  the  younger  Newman  found  himself  prevented  by  religious 
scruples  from  subscribing  the  Thirty-nine  Articles  for  his  master’s  degree. 
He  left  the  university,  and  wandered  for  years  in  the  East,  endeavouring, 
not  very  successfully  perhaps,  to  teach  Christianity  on  its  broadest  base  to 
Mahometans;  and  then  he  came  back  to  England  to  take  his  place  among 
the  leaders  of  a  certain  school  of  free  thought.  Fate  had  dealt  with 
those  brothers  as  with  the  two  friends  in  Richter’s  story  :  it  ‘  seized  their 
bleeding  hearts,  and  flung  them  different  ways.’ 

When  Dr.  Newman  wrote  the  famous  Tract  1  No.  90,’  for  which  lie 
was  censured,  he  bowed  to  the  authority  of  his  bishop  if  not  to  that  of  the 
heads  of  houses ;  and  he  discontinued  the  publication  of  such  treatises. 
But  he  did  not  admit  any  change  of  opinion ;  and  indeed  soon  after  he 
edited  a  publication  called  ‘  The  British  Critic,’  in  which  many  of  the 
principles  held  to  be  exclusively  those  of  the  Church  of  Rome  were 
enthusiastically  claimed  for  the  English  Church.  Yet  a  little  and  the 
gradual  working  of  Newman’s  mind  became  evident  to  all  the  world. 
The  brightest  and  most  penetrating  intellect  in  the  Church  of  England 
was  withdrawn  from  her  service,  and  Newman  went  over  to  the  Church 
of  Rome.  His  secession  was  described  by  Mr.  Disraeli  a  quarter  of  a 
century  afterwards  as  having  ‘  dealt  a  blow  to  the  Church  of  England 
under  which  she  still  reels.’  To  this  result  had  the  inquiry  conducted 
him  which  had  led  his  friend  Dr.  Pusey  merely  to  endeavour  to  incor¬ 
porate  some  of  the  mysticism  and  the  symbols  of  Rome  with  the  ritual  of 
the  English  Protestant  Church ;  which  had  brought  Keble  only  to  seek  a 
more  liberal  and  truly  Christian  temper  for  the  faith  of  the  Protestant ; 
and  which  had  sent  Francis  Newman  into  Radicalism  and  Rationalism. 

In  truth,  it  is  not  difficult  now  to  understand  how  the  elder  Newman’s 
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mind  became  drawn  towards  the  ancient  Church  which  won  him  at  last. 
We  can  see  from  his  own  candid  account  of  his  early  sentiments  how 
profoundly  mystical  was  his  intellectual  nature,  and  how,  long  before  he 
was  conscious  of  any  such  tendency,  he  was  drawn  towards  the  very 
symbolisms  of  the  Catholic  Church.  Pascal’s  early  and  unexplained 
mastery  of  mathematical  problems  which  no  one  had  taught  him  is  not 
more  suggestive  in  its  way  than  those  early  drawings  of  Catholic  symbols 
and  devices  which,  done  in  his  childhood,  Newman  says,  surprised  and 
were  inexplicable  to  him  when  he  came  on  them  in  years  long  after.  No 
place  could  be  better  fitted  to  encourage  and  develop  this  tendency  to 
mysticism  in  a  thoughtful  mind  than  Oxford,  with  all  its  noble  memories 
of  scholars  and  of  priests ;  with  its  picturesque  and  poetic  surroundings, 
and  its  never-fading  medievalism.  Newman  lived  in  the  past.  His  spirit 
was  with  medieval  England.  His  thoughts  were  of  a  time  when  one 
Church  took  charge  of  the  souls  of  a  rvhole  united  devout  people,  and 
stood  as  the  guide  and  authority  appointed  for  them  by  Heaven.  He 
thought  of  such  a  time  until  first  he  believed  in  it  as  a  thing  of  the  past, 
and  next  came  to  have  faith  in  the  possibility  of  its  restoration  as  a  thing 
of  the  present  and  the  future.  When  once  he  had  come  to  this  point  the 
rest  followed,  ‘  as  by  lot  God  wot.’  No  creature  could  for  a  moment  sup¬ 
pose  that  that  ideal  Church  was  to  be  found  in  the  English  Establishment, 
submitted  as  it  was  to  State-made  doctrine,  and  to  the  decision  of  the 
Lord  Chancellor,  who  might  be  an  infidel  or  a  free-liver.  The  question 
which  Cardinal  Manning  tells  us  he  asked  himself  years  after  at  the  time 
of  the  Gorham  case  must  often  have  presented  itself  to  the  mind  of 
Newman.  Suppose  all  the  Bishops  of  the  Church  of  England  shoidd 
decide  unanimously  on  any  question  of  doctrine,  would  anyone  receive  the 
decision  as  infallible  ?  Of  course  not.  Such  is  not  the  genius  or  the  prin¬ 
ciple  of  the  English  Church.  The  Church  of  England  has  no  pretension 
to  be  considered  the  infallible  guide  of  the  people  in  matters  even  of 
doctrine.  Were  she  seriously  to  put  forward  any  such  pretension,  it 
would  be  rejected  with  contempt  by  the  common  mind  of  the  nation. 
We  are  not  discussing  questions  of  dogma,  or  the  rival  claims  of  churches 
here ;  we  are  merely  pointing  out  that  to  a  man  with  Newman’s  idea  of  a 
church,  the  Church  of  England  could  not  long  afford  a  home.  That  very 
logical  tendency,  which  in  the  mind  of  Newman  as  of  that  of  Pascal  con¬ 
tended  for  supremacy  with  the  tendency  to  devotion  and  mysticism,  only 
impelled  him  more  rigorously  on  his'  way.  He  could  not  put  up  with 
compromises,  and  convince  himself  that  he  ought  to  be  convinced.  He 
dragged  every  compromise  and  every  doctrine  into  the  light,  and  insisted 
on  knowing  exactly  what  it  amounted  to  and  what  it  meant  to  say.  The 
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doctrines  and  compromises  of  his  own  Church  did  not  satisfy  him.  There 
are  minds  which  in  this  condition  of  bewilderment  might  have  been  con¬ 
tent  to  find  ‘no  footing  so  solid  as  doubt.’  Newman  had  not  a  mind  of 
that  class.  He  could  not  believe  in  a  world  without  a  church,  or  a 
church  without  what  he  held  to  be  inspiration  ;  and  accordingly  he  threw 
his  whole  soul,  energy,  genius  and  fame  into  the  cause  of  the  Church  of 
Rome. 

This,  howevei,  did  not  come  nil  at  once.  Wo  are  anticipating  by  a 
few  years  the  passing  over  of  Dr.  Newman,  Cardinal  Manning  and  others 
to  the  ancient  Church.  It  is  clear  that  Newman  was  not  himself  conscious 
for  a  long  time  of  the  manner  in  which  he  was  being  drawn,  surely 
although  not  quickly,  in  the  direction  of  Rome.  He  used  to  be  accused 
at  one  time  of  having  remained  a  conscious  Roman  Catholic  in  the 
English  Church,  labouring  to  make  new  converts.  Apart  from  his  own 
calm  assurances,  and  from  the  singularly  pure  and  candid  nature  of  the 
man,  there  are  reasons  enough  to  render  such  a  charge  absurd.  Indeed 
that  simple  and  childish  conception  of  human  nature  which  assumes  that 
a  man  must  always  see  the  logical  consequences  of  certain  admissions  or 
inquiries  beforehand,  because  all  men  can  see  them  afterwards,  is  rather 
confusing  and  out  of  place  when  we  are  considering  such  a  crisis  of 
thought  and  feeling  as  that  which  took  place  in  Oxford,  and  such  men  as 
those  who  were  principally  concerned  in  it.  For  the  present,  it  is  enough 
to  say  that  the  object  of  that  movement  was  to  raise  the  Church  of 
England  from  apathy,  from  dull,  easy-going  acquiescence,  from  the  per¬ 
functory  discharge  of  formal  duties,  and  to  quicken  her  again  with  the 
spirit  of  a  priesthood,  to  arouse  her  to  the  living  work,  spiritual  and 
physical,  of  an  ecclesiastical  sovereignty.  The  impulse  overshot  itself  in 
some  cases  and  was  misdirected  in  others.  It  proved  a  failure  on  the 
whole  as  to  its  definite  aims ;  and  it  sometimes  left  behind  it  only  the 
ashes  of  a  barren  symbolism.  But  in  its  source  it  was  generous,  beneficent 
and  noble,  and  it  is  hard  to  believe  that  there  has  not  been  throughout  the 
Church  of  England  on  the  whole  a  higher  spirit  at  work  since  the  famous 
Oxford  movement  began. 

Still  greater  was  the  practical  importance,  at  least  in  defined  results, 
of  the  movement  which  went  on  in  Scotland  at  about  the  same  time.  A 
fortnight  before  the  decision  of  the  heads  of  houses  at  Oxford  on 
Dr.  Newman’s  tract,  Lord  Aberdeen  announced  in  the  House  of  Lords 
that  he  did  not  see  his  way  to  do  anything  in  particular  with  regard  to 
the  dissensions  in  the  Church  of  Scotland.  He  had  tried  a  measure,  he 
said,  the  year  before,  and  half  the  Church  of  Scotland  liked  it  and  the 
other  half  denounced  it,  and  the  Government  opposed  it;  and  he,  there- 
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fore,  had  nothing  further  to  suggest  in  the  matter.  The  perplexity  of 
Lord  Aberdeen  only  faintly  typified  the  perplexity  of  the  Ministry.  Lord 
Melbourne  was  about  the  last  man  in  the  world  likely  to  have  any  sym¬ 
pathy  with  the  spirit  which  animated  the  Scottish  Reformers,  or  any  notion 
of  how  to  get  out  of  the  difficulty  which  the  whole  question  presented. 
Differing  as  they  did  in  so  many  other  points,  there  was  one  central  resem¬ 
blance  between  the  movement  in  the  Ivirk  of  Scotland  and  that  which  was 
going  on  in  the  Church  of  England.  In  both  cases  alike  the  effort  of  the 
reforming  party  was  to  emancipate  the  Church  from  the  control  of  the 
State  in  matters  involving  religious  doctrine  and  duty.  In  Scotland  was 
soon  to  be  presented  the  spectacle  of  a  great  secession  from  an  Established 
Church,  not  because  the  seceders  objected  to  the  principle  of  a  Church, 
but  because  they  held  that  the  Establishment  was  not  faithful  enough  to 
its  mission  as  a  Church.  One  of  the  seceders  pithily  explained  the  position 
of  the  controversy  when  he  said  that  he  and  his  fellows  were  leaving 
the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  not  because  she  was  too  ‘  churchy,’  but  because  she 
was  not  1  churchy  ’  enough. 

The  case  was  briefly  this.  During  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne  an  Act 
was  passed  which  took  from  the  Church  courts  in  Scotland  the  free  choice 
as  to  the  appointment  of  pastors,  by  subjecting  the  power  of  the  presbytery 
to  the  control  and  interference  of  the  law  courts.  Harley,  Bolingbroke, 
and  Swift,  not  one  of  whom  cared  a  rush  about  the  supposed  sanctity  of 
an  ecclesiastical  appointment,  were  the  authors  of  this  compromise,  which 
was  exactly  of  the  kind  that  sensible  men  of  the  world  everywhere  might 
be  supposed  likely  to  accept  and  approve.  In  an  immense  number  of 
Scotch  parishes  the  minister  was  nominated  by  a  lay  patron ;  and  if  the 
presbytery  found  nothing  to  condemn  in  him  as  to  ‘  life,  literature  and 
doctrine,  they  were  compelled  to  appoint  him,  however  unwelcome  he 
might  be  to  the  parishioners.  Now  it  is  obvious  that  a  man  might  have  a 
blameless  character,  sound  religious  views,  and  an  excellent  education, 
and  nevertheless  be  totally  unfitted  to  undertake  the  charge  of  a  Scottish 
parish.  The  Southwark  congregation  who  appreciate  and  delight  in  the 
ministrations  of  Mr.  Spurgeon  might  very  well  be  excused  if  they  objected 
to  having  a  perfectly  moral  Charles  Honeyman,  even  though  his  religious 
opinions  were  identical  with  those  of  their  favourite,  forced  upon  them  at 
the  will  of  some  aristocratic  lay  patron.  The  effect  of  the  power  con¬ 
ferred  on  the  law  courts  and  the  patron  was  simply  in  a  great  number  of 
cases  to  send  families  away  from  the  Church  of  Scotland  and  into  volun¬ 
taryism.  The  Scotch  people  are  above  all  others  impatient  of  any  attempt 
to  force  on  them  the  services  of  unacceptable  ministers.  Men  clung  to 
the  National  Church  as  long  as  it  was  national— that  is,  as  long  as  it 
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represented  and  protected  the  sacred  claims  of  a  deeply  religious  people. 
Dissent,  or  rather  voluntaryism,  began  to  make  a  progress  in  Scotland 
that  alarmed  thoughtful  churchmen.  To  get  over  the  difficulty  the 
General  Assembly,  the  highest  ecclesiastical  court  in  Scotland,  and  like¬ 
wise  a  sort  of  Church  Parliament,  declared  that  a  veto  on  the  nomination 
of  the  pastor  should  be  exercised  by  the  congregation,  in  accordance  with 
a  fundamental  law  of  the  Church  that  no  pastor  should  be  intruded  on 
any  congregation  contrary  to  the  will  of  the  people.  The  Veto  Act,  as 
this  declaration  was  called,  worked  well  enough  for  a  short  time,  and  the 
highest  legal  authorities  declared  it  not  incompatible  with  the  Act  of 
Queen  Anne.  But  it  diminished  far  too  seriously  the  power  of  the  lay 
patron  to  be  accepted  without  a  struggle.  In  the  celebrated  Auchterarder 
case  the  patron  won  a  victory  over  the  Church  in  the  courts  of  law,  for 
having  presented  a  minister  whose  appointment  was  vetoed  by  the  congre¬ 
gation  ;  he  obtained  an  order  from  the  civil  courts  deciding  that  the  pres¬ 
bytery  must  take  him  on  trial,  in  obedience  with  the  Act  of  Queen  Anne, 
as  he  was  qualified  by  life,  literature,  and  doctrine.  This  question,  how¬ 
ever,  was  easily  settled  by  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Church.  They 
left  to  the  patron’s  nominee  his  stipend  and  his  house,  and  took  no  further 
notice  of  him.  They  did  not  recognise  him  as  one  of  their  pastors,  but 
he  might  have,  if  he  would,  the  manse  and  the  money  which  the  civil 
courts  had  declared  to  be  his.  They  merely  appealed  to  the  Legislature 
to  do  something  which  might  make  the  civil  law  in  harmony  with  the 
principles  of  the  Church.  A  more  serious  question,  however,  presently 
arose.  This  was  the  famous  Strathbogie  case,  which  brought  the  authority 
of  the  Church  and  that  of  the  State  into  irreconcilable  conflict.  A 
minister  had  been  nominated  in  the  parish  of  Marnoch  who  was  so 
unacceptable  to  the  congregation  that  261  out  of  300  heads  of  families 
objected  to  his  appointment.  The  General  Assembly  directed  the  pres¬ 
bytery  of  Strathbogie,  in  which  the  parish  lay,  to  reject  the  minister, 
Mr.  Edwards.  The  presbytery  had  long  been  noted  for  its  leaning  towards 
the  claims  of  the  civil  power,  and  it  very  reluctantly  obeyed  the  command 
of  the  highest  authority  and  ruling  body  of  the  Church.  Another 
minister  was  appointed  to  the  parish.  Mr.  Edwards  fought  the  question 
out  in  the  civil  court  and  obtained  an  interdict  against  the  new  appoint¬ 
ment,  and  a  decision  that  the  presbytery  were  bound  to  take  himself  on 
trial.  Seven  members  constituting  the  majority  of  the  presbytery  deter¬ 
mined,  without  consulting  the  General  Assembly,  to  obey  the  civil  power, 
and  they  admitted  Mr.  Edwards  on  trial.  The  seven  were  brought  before 
the  bar  of  the  General  Assembly,  and  by  an  overwhelming  majority  were 
condemned  to  be  deposed  from  their  plaoea  in  the  ministry,  Their 
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parishes  were  declared  vacant.  A  more  complete  antagonism  between 
Church  and  State  is  not  possible  to  imagine.  The  Church  expelled  from 
its  ministry  seven  men  for  having  obeyed  the  command  of  the  civil  laws. 

It  was  on  the  motion  of  Dr.  Chalmers  that  the  seven  ministers  were 
deposed.  Dr.  Chalmers  became  the  leader  of  the  movement  which  was 
destined  within  two  years  from  the  time  we  are  now  surveying  to  cause 
the  disruption  of  the  ancient  Kirk  of  Scotland.  No  man  could  be  better 
fitted  for  the  task  of  leadership  in  such  a  movement.  He  was  beyond 
comparison  the  foremost  man  in  the  Scottish  Church.  He  was  the  greatest 
pulpit  orator  in  Scotland,  or,  indeed,  in  Great  Britain.  As  a  scientific  writer, 
both  on  astronomy  and  on  political  economy,  he  had  made  a  great  mark. 
From  having  been  in  his  earlier  days  the  minister  of  an  obscure  Scottish 
village  congregation,  he  had  suddenly  sprung  into  fame.  He  was  the  lion 
of  any  city  which  he  happened  to  visit.  If  he  preached  in  London,  the 
church  was  crowded  with  the  leaders  of  politics,  science  and  fashion,  eager 
to  hear  him.  The  effect  he  produced  in  England  is  all  the  more  surprising 
seeing  that  he  spoke  in  the  broadest  Scottish  accent  conceivable,  and,  as 
one  admirer  admits,  mispronounced  almost  every  word.  We  have  already 
quoted  what  Mr.  Gladstone  said  about  the  style  of  Dr.  Newman ;  let  us 
cite  also  what  he  says  about  Dr.  Chalmers.  ‘I  have  heard,’  said  Mr. 
Gladstone,  ‘Dr.  Chalmers  preach  and  lecture.  Being  a  man  of  Scotch 
blood,  I  am  very  much  attached  to  Scotland,  and  like  even  the  Scotch 
accent;  but  not  the  Scotch  accent  of  Dr.  Chalmers.  Undoubtedly  the 
accent  of  Dr.  Chalmers  in  preaching  and  delivery  was  a  considerable  im¬ 
pediment  to  his  success ;  but,  notwithstanding  all  that,  it  was  overborne 
by  the  power  of  the  man  in  preaching — overborne  by  his  power,  which 
melted  into  harmony  with  all  the  adjuncts  and  incidents  of  the  man  as  a 
whole,  so  much  so,  that  although  I  would  have  said  that  the  accent  of  Dr. 
Chalmers  was  distasteful,  yet  in  Dr.  Chalmers  himself  I  would  not  have 
had  it  altered  in  the  smallest  degree.’  Chalmers  spoke  with  a  massive 
eloquence  in  keeping  with  his  powerful  frame  and  his  broad  brow  and  his 
commanding  presence.  His  speeches  were  a  strenuous  blending  of  argu¬ 
ment  and  emotion.  They  appealed  at  once  to  the  strong  common  sense 
and  to  the  deep  religious  convictions  of  his  Scottish  audiences.  His  whole 
soul  was  in  his  work  as  a  leader  of  religious  movements.  He  cared  little 
or  nothing  for  any  popularity  or  fame  that  he  might  have  won.  Some 
strong  and  characteristic  words  of  his  own  have  told  us  what  he  thought 
of  passing  renown.  He  called  it  ‘  a  popularity  which  rifles  home  of°its 
sweets ;  and  by  elevating  a  man  above  his  fellows  places  him  in  a  region 
of  desolation,  where  he  stands  a  conspicuous  mark  for  the  shafts  of  malice 
envy  and  detraction ;  a  popularity  which,  with  its  head  among  storms  and 
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its  feet  on  the  treacherous  quicksands,  has  nothing  to  lull  the  agonies  ol 
its  tottering  existence  but  the  Hosannahs  of  a  drivelling  generation.’ 
There  is  no  reason  to  doubt  that  these  were  Chalmers’s  genuine  senti¬ 
ments;  and  scarcely  any  man  of  his  time  had  come  into  so  sudden  and 
great  an  endowment  of  popularity.  The  reader  of  to-day  must  not  look 
for  adequate  illustration  of  the  genius  and  the  influence  of  Chalmers  in  his 
published  works.  These  do  indeed  show  him  to  have  been  a  strong  reasoner 
and  a  man  of  original  mind.  But  they  do  not  show  the  Chalmers  of  Scottish 
controversy.  That  Chalmers  must  be  studied  through  the  traces,  lying 
all  around,  of  his  influence  upon  the  mind  and  the  history  of  the  Scottish 
people.  The  Free  Church  of  Scotland  is  his  monument.  He  did  not  make 
that  Church.  It  was  not  the  work  of  one  man,  or,  strictly  speaking,  of  one 
generation.  It  grew  naturally  out  of  the  inevitable  struggle  between  Church 
and  State.  But  Chalmers  did  more  than  any  other  man  to  decide  the 
moment  and  the  manner  of  its  coming  into  existence,  and  its  success  is 
his  best  monument. 

For  we  may  anticipate  a  little,  in  this  instance  as  in  that  of  the  Oxford 
movement,  and  mention  at  once  the  fact  that  on  May  18,  1843,  some  five 
hundred  ministers  of  the  Church  of  Scotland,  under  the  leadership  of  Dr. 
Chalmers,  seceded  from  the  old  Kirk  and  set  about  to  form  the  Free  Church. 
The  government  of  Sir  Kobert  Peel  had  made  a  weak  effort  at  compromise 
by  legislative  enactment,  but  had  declined  to  introduce  any  legislation 
which  should  free  the  Kirk  of  Scotland  from  the  control  of  the  civil  courts, 
and  there  was  no  course  for  those  who  held  the  views  of  Dr.  Chalmers  but 
to  withdraw  from  the  Church  which,  admitted  that  claim  of  State  control. 
Opinions  may  differ  as  to  the  necessity,  the  propriety  of  the  secession — as 
to  its  effects  upon  the  history  and  the  character  of  the  Scottish  people  since 
that  time;  but  there  can  be  no  difference  of  opinion  as  to  the  spirit  of  self- 
sacrifice  in  which  the  step  was  taken.  Five  hundred  ministers  on  that 
memorable  day  went  deliberately  forth  from  their  positions  of  comfort  and 
honour,  from  home  and  competence,  to  meet  an  uncertain  and  a  perilous 
future,  with  perhaps  poverty  and  failure  to  be  the  final  result  of  their 
enterprise,  and  with  misconstruction  and  misrepresentation  to  make  the 
bitter  bread  of  poverty  more  bitter  still.  In  these  pages  we  have  nothing 
to  do  with  the  merits  of  religious  controversies;  and  it  is  no  part  of  our 
concern  to  consider  even  the  social  and  political  effects  produced  upon 
Scotland  by  this  great  secession.  But  we  need  not  withhold  our  admira¬ 
tion  from  the  men  who  risked  and  suffered  so  much  in  the  cause  of  what 
they  believed  to  be  their  Church’s  true  rights ;  and  we  are  bound  to  give 
this  admiration  as  cordially  to  the  poor  and  nameless  ministers,  the  men  of 
the  rank  and  file,  about  whose  doings  history  so  little  concerns  herself,  as 
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to  the  leaders  like  Chalmers,  who,  whether  they  sought  it  or  not,  found 
fame  shining  on  their  path  of  self-sacrifice.  The  history  of  Scotland  is 
illustrated  by  many  great  national  deeds.  No  deed  it  tells  of  surpasses  in 
dignity  and  in  moral  grandeur  that  secession — to  cite  the  words  of  the 
protest — ‘  from  an  Establishment  which  we  loved  and  prized,  through  in¬ 
terference  with  conscience,  the  dishonour  done  to  Christ’s  crown,  and  the 
rejection  of  his  sole  and  supreme  authority  as  King  in  his  Church.’ 


CHAPTER  XI. 

THE  DISASTERS  OF  CABUL. 

The  earliest  days  of  the  Peel  Ministry  fell  upon  trouble,  not  indeed  at 
home,  but  abroad.  At  home  the  prospect  still  seemed  bright.  The  birth 
of  the  Queen’s  eldest  son  was  an  event  welcomed  by  national  congratula¬ 
tion.  There  was  still  great  distress  in  the  agricultural  districts ;  but  there 
was  a  general  confidence  that  the  financial  genius  of  Peel  would  quickly 
find  some  way  to  make  burdens  light,  and  that  the  condition  of  things  all 
over  the  country  would  begin  to  mend.  It  was  a  region  far  removed  from 
the  knowledge  and  the  thoughts  of  most  Englishmen  that  supplied  the 
news  now  beginning  to  come  into  England  day  after  day,  and  to  thrill  the 
country  with  the  tale  of  one  of  the  greatest  disasters  to  English  policy  and 
English  arms  to  be  found  in  all  the  record  of  our  dealings  with  the  East. 
There  are  many  still  living  who  can  recall  with  an  impression  as  keen  as 
though  it  belonged  to  yesterday  the  first  accounts  that  reached  this  country 
of  the  surrender  at  Cabul,  and  the  gradual  extinction  of  the  army  that 
tried  to  make  its  retreat  through  the  terrible  Pass. 

This  grim  chapter  of  history  had  been  for  some  time  in  preparation. 
It  may  be  said  to  open  with  the  reign  itself.  News  travelled  slowly  then  ; 
and  it  was  quite  in  the  ordinary  course  of  things  that  some  part  of  the 
empire  might  be  torn  with  convulsion  for  months  before  London  knew 
that  the  even  and  ordinary  condition  of  things  had  been  disturbed.  In 
this  instance,  the  rejoicings  at  the  accession  of  the  young  Queen  were  still 
going  on  when  a  series  of  events  had  begun  in  Central  Asia  destined  to 
excite  the  profoundest  emotion  in  England,  and  to  exercise  the  most 
powerful  influence  upon  our  foreign  policy  down  to  the  present  hour.  On 
September  20,  1837,  Captain  Alexander  Burnes  arrived  at  Cabul,  the 
capital  of  the  state  of  Cabul,  in  the  north  of  Afghanistan,  and  the  ancient 
capital  of  the  Emperor  Baber,  whose  tomb  is  op  a  lull  outside  the  city. 
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Burnes  was  a  famous  orientalist  and  traveller,  the  Burton  or  Burnaby  of 
his  day;  he  had  conducted  an  expedition  into  Central  Asia;  had  published 
his  travels  in  Bokhara,  and  had  been  sent  on  a  mission  by  the  Indian 
Government,  in  whose  service  he  was  to  study  the  navigation  of  the  Indus. 
He  was,  it  may  be  remarked,  a  member  of  the  family  of  Robert  Burns,  the 
poet  himself  having  changed  the  original  spelling  of  the  name  which  all 
the  other  members  of  the  family  retained.  The  object  of  the  journey  of 
Captain  Burnes  to  Cabul  in  1837  was  in  the  first  instance  to  enter  into 
commercial  relations  with  Dost  Mahomed,  then  ruler  of  Cabul,  and  with 
other  chiefs  of  the  western  regions.  But  events  soon  changed  his  business 
from  a  commercial  into  a  political  and  diplomatic  mission ;  and  his  tragic 
fate  would  make  his  journey  memorable  to  Englishmen  for  ever,  even  if 
other  events  had  not  grown  out  of  it  which  give  it  a  place  of  more  than 
personal  importance  in  history. 

The  great  region  of  Afghanistan,  with  its  historical  boundaries  as 
varying  and  difficult  to  fix  at  certain  times  as  those  of  the  old  Dukedom  of 
Burgundy,  has  been  called  the  land  of  transition  between  Eastern  and 
Western  Asia.  All  the  great  ways  that  lead  from  Persia  to  India  pass 
through  that  region.  There  is  a  proverb  which  declares  that  no  one  can 
be  king  of  Hindostan  without  first  becoming  lord  of  Cabul.  The  Afghans 
are  the  ruling  nation,  but  among  them  had  long  been  settled  Hindoos, 
Arabs,  Armenians,  Abyssinians,  and  men  of  other  races  and  religions. 
The  Afghans  are  Mahometans  of  the  Shunite  sect,  but  they  allowed  Hin¬ 
doos,  Christians,  and  even  the  Persians,  who  are  of  the  hated  dissenting 
sect  of  the  Shiites,  to  live  among  them,  and  even  to  rise  to  high  position 
and  influence  The  founder  of  the  Afghan  empire,  Ahmed  Shah,  died  in 
1773.  He  had  made  an  empire  which  stretched  from  Herat  on  the  wrest 
to  Sirhind  on  the  east,  and  from  the  Oxus  and  Cashmere  on  the  north  to 
the  Arabian  Sea  and  the  mouth  of  the  Indus  on  the  south.  The  death  of 
his  son,  Timur  Shah,  delivered  the  kingdom  up  to  the  hostile  factions, 
intrigues,  and  quarrels  of  his  sons;  the  leaders  of  a  powerful  tribe,  the 
Barukzyes,  took  advantage  of  the  events  that  arose  out  of  this  condition 
of  things  to  dethrone  the  descendants  of  Ahmed  Shah.  When  Captain 
Burnes  visited  Afghanistan  in  1832,  the  only  part  of  all  their  great 
inheritance  which  yet  remained  with  the  descendants  of  Ahmed  Shah 
was  the  principality  of  Herat.  The  remainder  of  Afghanistan  was  par¬ 
celled  out  between  Dost  Mahomed  and  his  brothers.  Dost  Mahomed  was 
a  man  of  extraordinary  ability  and  energy.  He  would  probably  have 
made  a  name  as  a  soldier  and  a  statesman  anywhere.  He  had  led  a  stormy 
youth,  but  had  put  away  with  maturity  and  responsibility  the  vices  and 
follies  of  his  earlier  years.  There  seems  no  reason  to  doubt  that  although 
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he  was  a  usurper  he  was  a  sincere  lover  of  his  country,  and  on  the  whole 
a  wise  and  just  ruler.  When  Captain  Burnes  visited  Dost  Mahomed,  he 
was  received  with  every  mark  of  friendship  and  favour.  Dost  Mahomed 
professed  to  be,  and  no  doubt  at  one  time  was,  a  sincere  friend  of  the 
English  Government  and  people.  There  was,  however,  at  that  time  a 
quarrel  going  on  between  the  Shah  of  Persia  and  the  Prince  of  Herat,  the 
last  enthroned  representative,  as  has  been  already  said,  of  the  great  family 
on  whose  fall  Dost  Mahomed  and  his  brothers  had  mounted  into  power. 
So  far  as  can  now  be  judged,  there  does  seem  to  have  been  serious  and 
genuine  ground  of  complaint  on  the  part  of  Persia  against  the  ruler  of  Herat. 
But  it  is  probable  too  that  the  Persian  Shah  had  been  seeking  for.  and  in 
any  case,  would  have  found,  a  pretext  for  making  war ;  and  the  strong 
impression  at  the  time  in  England,  and  among  the  authorities  in  India,  was 
that  Persia  herself  was  but  a  puppet  in  the  hands  of  Russia.  A  glance  at 
the  map  will  show  the  meaning  of  this  suspicion  and  the  reasons  which  at 
once  gave  it  plausibility,  and  would  have  rendered  it  of  grave  importance. 
If  Persia  were  merely  the  instrument  of  Russia,  and  if  the  troops  of  the 
Shah  were  only  the  advance  guard  of  the  Czar,  then  undoubtedly  the 
attack  on  Herat  might  have  been  regarded  as  the  first  step  of  a  great 
movement  of  Russia  towards  our  Indian  dominion. 

There  were  other  reasons,  too,  to  give  this  suspicion  some  plausibility. 
Mysterious  agents  of  Russia,  officers  in  her  service  and  others,  began  to 
show  themselves  in  Central  Asia  at  the  time  of  Captain  Burnes’s  visit  to 
Dost  Mahomed.  Undoubtedly,  Russia  did  set  herself  for  some  reason  to  win 
the  friendship  and  alliance  of  Dost  Mahomed ;  and  Captain  Burnes  was  for 
his  part  engaged  in  the  same  endeavour.  All  considerations  of  a  merely  com¬ 
mercial  nature  had  long  since  been  put  away,  and  Burnes  was  freely  and 
earnestly  negotiating  with  Dost  Mahomed  for  his  alliance.  Burnes  always 
insisted  that  Dost  Mahomed  himself  was  sincerely  anxious  to  become  an  ally 
of  England,  and  that  he  offered  more  than  once  on  his  own  free  part  to  dis¬ 
miss  the  Russian  agents  even  without  seeing  them,  if  Burnes  desired  him  to 
do  so.  But  for  some  reason  Burnes’s  superiors  did  not  share  his  confidence. 
In  Downing  Street  and  in  Simla  the  profoundest  distrust  of  Dost  Mahomed 
prevailed.  It  was  again  and  again  impressed  on  Burnes  that  he  must 
regard  Dost  Mahomed  as  a  treacherous  enemy  and  as  a  man  playing  the 
part  of  Persia  and  of  Russia.  It  is  impossible  now  to  estimate  fairly  all  the 
reasons  which  may  have  justified  the  English  and  the  Indian  Governments 
m  this  conviction.  But  we  know  that  nothing  in  the  policy  afterwards 
followed  out  by  the  Indian  authorities  exhibited  any  of  the  judgment  and 
wisdom  that  would  warrant  us  in  taking  anything  for  granted  oil  the  mere 
faith  of  their  dictum.  The  story  of  four  years— almost  to  a  day  the  extent 
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of  this  sad  chapter  of  English  history — will  be  a  tale  of  such  misfortune, 
blunder  and  humiliation  as  the  annals  of  England  do  not  anywhere  else 
present.  Blunders  which  were  indeed  worse  than  crimes,  and  a  principle 
of  action  which  it  is  a  crime  in  any  rulers  to  sanction,  brought  things  to 
such  a  pass  with  us  that  in  a  few  years  from  the  accession  of  the  Queen 
we  had  in  Afghanistan  soldiers  who  were  positively  afraid  to  fight  the 
enemy,  and  some  English  officials  who  were  not  ashamed  to  treat  for  the 
removal  of  our  most  formidable  foes  by  purchased  assassination.  It  is  a 
good  thing  for  us  all  to  read  in  cold  blood  this  chapter  of  our  history.  It 
will  teach  us  how  vain  is  a  policy  founded  on  evil  and  ignoble  principles  ; 
how  vain  is  the  strength  and  courage  of  men  when  they  have  not  leaders 
fit  to  command.  It  may  teach  us  also  not  to  be  too  severe  in  our  criticism 
of  other  nations.  The  failure  of  the  French  invasion  of  Mexico  under 
the  Second  Empire  seems  like  glory  when  compared  with  the  failure  of 
our  attempt  to  impose  a  hated  sovereign  on  the  Afghan  people. 

Captain  Burnes  then  was  placed  in  the  painful  difficulty  of  having  to 
carry  out  a  policy  of  which  he  entirely  disapproved.  He  believed  in  Dost 
Mahomed  as  a  friend,  and  he  was  ordered  to  regard  him  as  an  enemy.  It 
would  have  been  better  for  the  career  and  for  the  reputation  of  Burnes  if  he 
had  simply  declined  to  have  anything  to  do  with  a  course  of  action  which 
seemed  to  him  at  once  unjust  and  unwise.  But  Burnes  was  a  young  man, 
full  of  youth’s  energy  and  ambition.  He  thought  he  saw  a  career  of  dis¬ 
tinction  opening  before  him,  and  he  was  unwilling  to  close  it  abruptly  by 
setting  himself  in  obstinate  opposition  to  his  superiors.  He  was,  besides, 
of  a  quick  mercurial  temperament,  over  which  mood  followed  mood  in 
rapid  succession  of  change.  A  slight  contradiction  sometimes  threw  him 
into  momentary  despondency  ;  a  gleam  of  hope  elated  him  into  the  assur¬ 
ance  that  all  was  won.  It  is  probable  that  after  a  while  he  may  have  per¬ 
suaded  himself  to  acquiesce  in  the  judgment  of  his  chiefs.  On  the  other 
hand,  Dost  Mahomed  was  placed  in  a  position  of  great  difficulty  and 
danger.  He  had  to  choose.  He  could  not  remain  absolutely  independent 
of  all  the  disputants.  If  England  would  not  support  him,  he  must  for  his 
own  safety  find  alliances  elsewhere  ;  in  Russian  statecraft,  for  example.  He 
told  Burnes  of  this  again  and  again,  and  Burnes  endeavoured  without  the 
slightest  success  to  impress  his  superiors  with  his  own  views  as  to  the 
reasonableness  of  Dost  Mahomed’s  arguments.  Eunjeet  Singh,  the  daring 
and  successful  adventurer  who  had  annexed  the  whole  province  of  Cash- 
mere  to  his  dominions,  was  the  enemy  of  Dost  Mahomed  and  the  faithful  ally 
of  England.  Dost  Mahomed  thought  the  British  Government  could  assist 
him  in  coming  to  terms  with  Runjeet  Singh,  and  Burnes  had  assured  him 
that 'the  British  Government  would  do  all  it  could  to  establish  satisfactory 
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terms  of  peace  between  Afghanistan  andtlie  Punjaub,  over  which  Runjeet 
Singh  ruled.  Burnes  wrote  from  Cabul  to  say  that  Russia  had  made  sub¬ 
stantial  offers  to  Dost  Mahomed  ;  Persia  had  been  lavish  in  her  biddings 
for  his  alliance  ;  Bokhara  and  other  states  had  not  been  backward  ;  ‘  yet  in 
all  that  has  passed,  or  is  daily  transpiring,  the  chief  of  Cabul  declares  that 
he  prefers  the  sympathy  and  friendly  offices  of  the  British  to  all  these 
offers,  however  alluring  they  may  seem,  from  Persia  or  from  the  Emperor ; 
which  places  his  good  sense  in  a  light  more  than  prominent,  and  in  my 
humble  judgment  proves  that  by  an  earlier  attention  to  these  countries  we 
might  have  escaped  the  whole  of  these  intrigues  and  held  long  since  a  stable 
influence  in  Cabul.’  Burnes,  however,  was  unable  to  impress  his  superiors 
with  any  belief  either  in  Dost  Mahomed  or  in  the  policy  which  he  himself 
advocated,  and  the  result  was  that  Lord  Auckland,  the  Governor- General 
of  India,  at  length  resolved  to  treat  Dost  Mahomed  as  an  enemy  and  to 
drive  him  from  Cabul.  Lord  Auckland,  therefore,  entered  into  a  treaty 
with  Runjeet  Sing  and  Shah  Soojah-ool-Moolk,  the  exiled  representative 
of  what  we  may  call  the  legitimist  rulers  of  Afghanistan,  for  the  restoration 
of  the  latter  to  the  throne  of  his  ancestors,  and  for  the  destruction  of  the 
power  of  Dost  Mahomed. 

It  ought  to  be  a  waste  of  time  to  enter  into  any  argument  in  condemna¬ 
tion  of  such  a  policy  in  our  days.  Even  if  its  results  had  not  proved  in 
this  particular  instance  its  most  striking  and  exemplary  condemnation,  it 
is  so  grossly  and  flagrantly  opposed  to  all  the  principles  of  our  more 
modern  statesmanship  that  no  one  among  us  ought  now  to  need  a  warning 
against  it.  Dost  Mahomed  was  the  accepted,  popular  and  successful  ruler 
of  Cabul.  No  matter  what  our  quarrel  with  him,  we  had  not  the  slightest 
right  to  make  it  an  excuse  for  forcing  on  his  people  a  ruler  whom  they 
had  proved  before,  as  they  were  soon  to  prove  again,  that  they  thoroughly 
detested.  Perhaps  the  nearest  parallel  to  our  policy  in  this  instance  is  to 
be  found  in  the  French  invasion  of  Mexico,  and  the  disastrous  attempt  to 
impose  a  foreign  ruler  on  the  Mexican  people.  Each  experiment  ended  in 
utter  failur e,  and  the  miserable  death  of  the  unfortunate  puppet  prince 
who  was  put  forward  as  the  figure-head  of  the  enterprise.  But  the  French 
Emperor  could  at  least  have  pleaded  in  his  defence  that  Maximilian  of 
Austria  had  not  alieady  been  tried  and  rejected  by  the  IVIexican  people 
Our  protege  had  been  tried  and  rejected.  The  French  Emperor  might 
have  pleaded  that  he  had  actual  and  substantial  wrongs  to  avenge.  We 
had  only  problematical  and  possible  dangers  to  guard  against.  In  any 
case,  as  has  been  already  said,  the  calamities  entailed  on  French  arms  and 
counsels  by  the  Mexican  intervention  read  like  a  page  of  brilliant  success 
when  compared  with  the  immediate  result  of  our  enterprise  in  CabrtJ. 


1838. 


A  HISTORY  OR  OUR  OWN  TlMRS. 


125 


Before  passing  away  from  this  part  of  the  subject,  it  is  necessary  to  men¬ 
tion  the  fact  that  among  its  many  unfortunate  incidents  the  campaign  led 
to  some  peculiarly  humiliating  debates  and  some  lamentable  accusations 
in  the  House  of  Commons.  Years  after  Burnes  had  been  flung  into  his 
bloody  grave,  it  was  found  that  the  English  Government  had  presented  to 
the  House  of  Commons  his  despatches  in  so  mutilated  and  altered  a  form, 
that  Burnes  was  made  to  seem  as  if  he  actually  approved  and  recom¬ 
mended  the  policy  which  he  especially  warned  us  to  avoid.  It  is  painful 
to  have  to  record  such  a  fact,  but  it  is  indispensable  that  it  should  be  re¬ 
corded.  It  would  be  vain  to  attempt  to  explain  how  the  principles  and  the 
honour  of  English  statemanship  fell  for  the  hour  under  the  demoralising 
influence  which  allowed  such  things  to  be  thought  legitimate.  An  Oriental 
atmosphere  seemed  to  have  gathered  around  our  official  leaders.  In 
Afghanistan  they  were  entering  into  secret  and  treacherous  treaties ;  in 
England  they  -were  garbling  despatches.  When  years  after  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  was  called  upon  to  defend  the  policy  which  had  thus  dealt  with  the 
despatches  of  Alexander  Burnes,  he  did  not  say  that  the  documents  were 
not  garbled.  He  only  contended  that  as  the  Government  had  determined 
not  to  act  on  the  advice  of  Burnes,  they  were  in  no  wise  bound  to  publish 
those  passages  of  his  despatches  in  which  he  set  forth  assumptions  which 
they  believed  to  be  unfounded,  and  advised  a  policy  which  they  looked 
upon  as  mistaken.  Such  a  defence  is  only  to  be  read  with  wonder  and 
pain.  The  Government  was  not  accused  of  suppressing  passages  which 
they  believed  rightly  or  wrongly  to  be  worthless.  The  accusation  was, 
that  by  suppressing  passages  and  sentences  here  and  there,  Burnes  was 
made  to  appear  as  if  he  were  actually  recommending  the  policy  against 
which  he  was  at  the  time  most  earnestly  protesting.  Burnes  was  himself 
the  first  victim  of  the  policy  which  he  strove  against,  and  which  all 
England  has  since  condemned.  No  severer  word  is  needed  to  condemn 
the  mutilation  of  his  despatches  than  to  say  that  he  was  actually  made  to 
stand  before  the  country  as  responsible  for  having  recommended  that  very 
policy.  ‘  It  should  never  be  forgotten,’  says  Sir  J.  W.  Kaye,  the  historian 
of  the  Afghan  War,  ‘  by  those  who  would  form  a  correct  estimate  of  the 
character  and  career  of  Alexander  Burnes,  that  both  have  been  misrepre¬ 
sented  in  those  collections  of  State  papers  which  are  supposed  to  furnish 
the  best  materials  of  history,  but  which  are  often  in  reality  only  one-sided 
compilations  of  garbled  documents— counterfeits,  which  the  ministerial 
stamp  forces  into  currency,  defrauding  a  present  generation,  and  handing 
down  to  posterity  a  chain  of  dangerous  lies.’ 

Meanwhile  the  Persian  attack  on  Herat  ho.d  practically  failed,  owing 
mainly  to  the  skill  and  spirit  of  a  young  English  officer,  Eldred  Pottinger, 
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who  was  assisting  the  prince  in  his  resistance  to  the  troops  of  the  Persian 
Shah.  Lord  Auckland,  however,  ordered  the  assemblage  of  a  British 
force  for  service  across  the  Indus,  and  issued  a  famous  manifesto,  dated 
from  Simla,  October  1,  1838,  in  which  he  set  forth  the  motives  of  his 
policy.  The  Governor- General  stated  that  Dost  Mahomed  had  made  a 
sudden  and  unprovoked  attack  upon  our  ancient  ally,  Runjeet  Singh,  and 
that  when  the  Persian  army  was  besieging  Herat,  Dost  Mahomed  was  giv¬ 
ing  undisguised  support  to  the  designs  of  Persia.  The  chiefs  of  Candahar, 
the  brothers  of  Dost  Mahomed,  had  also,  Lord  Auckland  declared,  given  in 
their  adherence  to  the  plans  of  Persia.  Great  Britain  regarded  the  advance 
of  Persian  arms  in  Afghanistan  as  an  act  of  hostility  towards  herself.  The 
Governor- General  had,  therefore,  resolved  to  support  the  claims  of  the 
Shah  Soojah-ool-Moolk,  whose  dominions  had  been  usurped  by  the  existing 
rulers  of  Cabul,  and  who  had  found  an  honourable  asylum  in  British  terri¬ 
tory  ;  and  ‘whose  popularity  throughout  Afghanistan ’ — Lord  Auckland 
wrote  in  words  that  must  afterwards  have  read  like  the  keenest  and  crudest 
satire  upon  his  policy — ‘  had  been  proved  to  his  Lordship  by  the  strong 
and  unanimous  testimony  of  the  best  authorities.’  This  popular  sovereign, 
this  favourite  of  his  people,  was  at  the  time  living  in  exile,  without  the 
faintest  hope  of  ever  again  being  restored  to  his  dominions.  We  pulled 
the  poor  man  out  of  his  obscurity,  told  him  that  his  people  were  yearning 
for  him,  and  that  we  would  set  him  on  his  throne  once  more.  We  entered 
for  the  purpose  into  the  tripartite  treaty  already  mentioned.  Mr.  (after¬ 
wards  Sir  W.  H.)  Macnaghten,  Secretary  to  the  Government  of  India, 
was  appointed  to  be  envoy  and  minister  at  the  court  of  Shah  Soojah  ;  and 
Sir  Alexander  Burnes  (who  had  been  recalled  from  the  court  of  Dost 
Mahomed  and  rewarded  with  a  title  for  giving  the  advice  which  his 
superiors  thought  absurd)  was  deputed  to  act  under  his  direction.  It  is 
only  right  to  say  that  the  policy  of  Lord  Auckland  had  the  entire  approval 
of  the  British  Government.  It  was  afterwards  stated  in  Parliament  on 
the  part  of  the  Ministry  that  a  despatch  recommending  to  Lord  Auckland 
exactly  such  a  course  as  he  pursued  crossed  on  the  way  his  despatch 
announcing  to  the  Government  at  home  that  he  had  already  under¬ 
taken  the  enterprise. 

We  conquered  Dost  Mahomed  and  dethroned  him.  He  made  a  bold 
and  brilliant,  sometimes  even  a  splendid  resistance.  We  took  Ghuznee  by 
blowing  up  one  of  its  gates  with  bags  of  gunpowder,  and  thus  admitting 
the  rush  of  a  storming  party.  It  was  defended  by  one  of  the  sons  of 
Dost  Mahomed,  who  became  our  prisoner.  We  took  Jellalabad,  which 
was  defended  by  Akbar  Khan,  another  of  Dost  Mahomed’s  sons'  whose 
name  came  afterwards  to  have  a  hateful  sound  in  all  English  ears.  As  we 
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approached  Cabul,  Dost  Mahomed  abandoned  his  capital  and  fled  with  a 
few  horsemen  across  the  Indus.  Shah  Soojah  entered  Cabul  accompanied 
by  the  British  officers.  It  was  to  have  been  a  triumphal  entry.  The 
hearts  of  those  who  believed  in  his  cause  must  have  sunk  within  them 
when  they  saw  how  the  Shah  was  received  by  the  people  who,  Lord 
Auckland  was  assured,  were  so  devoted  to  him.  The  city  received  him  in 
sullen  silence.  Few  of  its  people  condescended  even  to  turn  out  to  see 
him  as  he  passed.  The  vast  majority  stayed  away  and  disdained  even  to 
look  at  him.  One  would  have  thought  that  the  least  observant  eye  must 
have  seen  that  his  throne  could  not  last  a  moment  longer  than  the  time 
during  which  the  strength  of  Britain  was  willing  to  support  it.  The 
British  army,  however,  withdrew,  leaving  only  a  contingent  of  some  eight 
thousand  men,  besides  the  Shah’s  own  hirelings,  to  maintain  him  for  the 
present.  Sir  W.  Macnaghten  seems  to  have  really  believed  that  the  work 
was  done,  and  that  Shah  Soojah  was  as  safe  on  his  throne  as  Queen 
Victoria.  He  was  destined  to  be  very  soon  and  very  cruelly  rmdeceived. 

Dost  Mahomed  made  more  than  one  effort  to  regain  his  place.  He  in¬ 
vaded  Shah  Soojah’s  dominions,  and  met  the  combined  forces  of  the  Shah 
and  their  English  ally  in  more  than  one  battle.  On  November  2,  1840. 
he  won  the  admiration  of  the  English  themselves  by  the  brilliant  stand  he 
made  against  them.  With  his  Afghan  horse  he  drove  our  cavalry  before 
him,  and  forced  them  to  seek  the  shelter  of  the  British  guns.  The  native 
troopers  would  not  stand  against  him :  they  fled  and  left  their  English 
officers,  who  vainly  tried  to  rally  them.  In  this  battle  of  Purwandurrah 
victory  might  not  unreasonably  have  been  claimed  for  Dost  Mahomed. 
He  won  at  least  his  part  of  the  battle.  No  tongues  have  praised  him 
louder  than  those  of  English  historians.  But  Dost  Mahomed  had  the 
wisdom  of  a  statesman  as  well  as  the  genius  of  a  soldier.  He  knew  well 
that  he  could  not  hold  out  against  the  strength  of  England.  A  savage  or 
semi-barbarous  chieftain  is  easily  puffed  up  by  a  seeming  triumph  over  a 
great  Power,  and  is  led  to  his  destruction  by  the  vain  hope  that  he  can  hold 
out  against  it  to  the  last.  Dost  Mahomed  had  no  such  ignorant  and  idle 
notion.  Perhaps  he  knew  well  enough  too  that  time  was  wholly  on  his 
side;  that  he  had  only  to  wait  and  see  the  sovereignty  of  Shah  Soojah 
tumble  into  pieces.  The  evening  after  his  brilliant  exploit  in  the  field 
Dost  Mahomed  rode  quietly  up  to  the  quarters  of  Sir  W.  Macnaghten,  met 
the  envoy,  who  was  returning  from  an  evening  ride,  and  to  Macnaghten  s 
utter  amazement  announced  himself  as  Dost  Mahomed,  tendered  to  the 
envoy  the  sword  that  had  flashed  so  splendidly  across  the  field  of  the 
previous  day’s  fight  and  surrendered  himself  a  prisoner.  His  sword  was 
returned  ;  he  was  treated  with  all  honour  ;  and  a  few  days  afterwards  he 
was  sent  to  India,  where  a  residence  and  a  revenue  were  assigned  to  him. 
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But  the  withdrawal  of  Dost  Mahomed  from  the  scene  did  nothing  to 
secure  the  reign  of  the  unfortunate  Shah  Soojah.  The  Shah  was  hated  on 
his  own  account.  He  was  regarded  as  a  traitor  who  had  sold  his  country 
to  the  foreigners.  Insurrections  began  to  be  chronic.  They  were  going 
on  in  the  very  midst  of  Cabul  itself.  Sir  W.  Macnaghten  was  warned  of 
danger,  but  seemed  to  take  no  heed.  Some  fatal  blindness  appears  to 
have  suddenly  fallen  on  the  eyes  of  our  people  in  Cabul.  On  November 
2,  1841,  an  insurrection  broke  out.  Sir  Alexander  Burnes  lived  in  the 
city  itself;  Sir  W.  Macnaghten  and  the  military  commander,  Major- 
General  Elphinstone,  were  in  cantonments  at  some  little  distance.  The 
insurrection  might  have  been  put  down  in  the  first  instance  with  hardly 
the  need  even  of  Napoleon’s  famous  ‘  whiff  of  grapeshot.’  But  it  was 
allowed  to  grow  up  without  attempt  at  control.  Sir  Alexander  Burnes 
could  not  be  got  to  believe  that  it  was  anything  serious  even  when  a  fan¬ 
atical  and  furious  mob  were  besieging  his  own  house.  The  fanatics  were 
especially  bitter  against  Burnes,  because  they  believed  that  he  had  been 
guilty  of  treachery.  They  accused  him  of  having  pretended  to  be  the 
friend  of  Dost  Mahomed,  deceived  him,  and  brought  the  English  into  the 
country.  How  entirely  innocent  of  this  charge  Burnes  was  we  all  now 
know ;  but  it  would  be  idle  to  deny  that  there  was  much  in  the  external 
aspect  of  events  to  excuse  such  a  suspicion  in  the  mind  of  an  infuriated 
Afghan.  To  the  last  Burnes  refused  to  believe  that  he  was  in  danger. 
He  had  always  been  a  friend  to  the  Afghans,  he  said,  and  he  could  have 
nothing  to  fear.  It  was  true.  He  had  always  been  the  sincere  friend  of 
the  Afghans.  It  was  his  misfortune,  and  the  heavy  fault  of  his  superiors, 
that  he  had  been  made  to  appear  as  an  enemy  of  the  Afghans.  He  had 
now  to  pay  a  heavy  penalty  for  the  errors  and  the  wrong-doing  of  others. 
He  harangued  the  raging  mob  and  endeavoured  to  bring  them  to  reason. 
He  does  not  seem  to  have  understood  up  to  the  very  last  moment  that  by 
reminding  them  that  he  was  Alexander  Burnes,  their  old  friend,  he  was 
only  giving  them  a  new  reason  for  demanding  his  life.  He  was  murdered 
in  the  tumult.  He  and  his  brother  and  all  those  with  them  were  hacked 
to  pieces  with  Afghan  knives.  He  was  only  in  his  thirty-seventh  year 
when  he  was  murdered.  He  was  the  first  victim  of  the  policy  which  had 
resolved  to  intervene  in  the  affairs  of  Afghanistan.  Fate  seldom  showed 
with  more  strange  and  bitter  malice  her  proverbial  irony  than  when  she 
made  him  the  first  victim  of  the  policy  adopted  in  despite  of  his  best 
advice  and  his  strongest  warnings. 

The  murder  of  Burnes  was  not  a  climax ;  it  was  only  a  beginning. 
The  English  troops  were  quartered  in  cantonments  outside  the  city,  and  at 
some  little  distance  from  it.  These  cantonments  were  in  any  case  of  real 
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difficulty  practically  indefensible.  The  popular  monarch,  the  darling  of 
his  people,  whom  we  had  restored  to  his  throne,  was  in  the  Bala  Hissar, 
or  citadel  of  Cabul.  From  the  moment  when  the  insurrection  broke  out 
he  may  be  regarded  as  a  prisoner  or  a  besieged  man  there.  He  was  as 
utterly  unable  to  help  our  people  as  they  were  to  help  him.  The  whole 
country  threw  itself  into  insurrection  against  him  and  us.  The  Afghans 
attacked  the  cantonments  and  actually  compelled  the  English  to  abandon 
the  forts  in  which  all  our  commissariat  was  stored.  We  were  thus 
threatened  with  famine  even  if  we  could  resist  the  enemy  in  arms.  We 
were  strangely  unfortunate  in  our  civil  and  military  leaders.  Sir  W. 
Macnagliten  was  a  man  of  high  character  and  good  purpose,  but  he  was 
weak  and  credulous.  The  commander,  General  Elphinstone,  was  old, 
infirm,  tortured  by  disease,  broken  down  both  in  mind  and  body,  inca¬ 
pable  of  forming  a  purpose  of  his  own,  or  of  holding  to  one  suggested  by 
anybody  else.  Ilis  second  in  command  was  a  far  stronger  and  abler  man ; 
but  unhappily  the  two  could  never  agree.  ‘  They  were  both  of  them,’ 
says  Sir  J.  W.  Kaye,  ‘  brave  men.  In  any  other  situation,  though  the 
physical  infirmities  of  the  one  and  the  cankered  vanity,  the  dogmatical 
perverseness  of  the  other,  might  have  in  some  measure  detracted  from 
their  efficiency  as  military  commanders,  I  believe  they  would  have  ex¬ 
hibited  sufficient  courage  and  constancy  to  rescue  an  army  from  utter 
destruction,  and  the  British  name  from  indelible  reproach.  But  in  the 
Cabul  cantonments  they  were  miserably  out  of  place.  They  seem  to  have 
been  sent  there  by  superhuman  intervention,  to  work  out  the  utter  ruin 
and  prostration  of  an  unholy  policy  by  ordinary  human  means.’  One  fact 
must  be  mentioned  by  an  English  historian  ;  one  which  an  English  his¬ 
torian  has  happily  not  often  to  record.  It  is  certain  that  an  officer  in  our 
service  entered  into  negotiations  for  the  murder  of  the  insurgent  chiefs 
who  were  our  worst  enemies.  It  is  more  than  probable  that  he  believed 
in  doing  so  he  was  acting  as  Sir  W.  Maenaghten  would  have  had  him  do. 
Sir  W.  Maenaghten  was  innocent  of  any  complicity  in  such  a  plot,  and 
was  incapable  of  it.  But  the  negotiations  were  opened  and  carried  on  in 
his  name. 

A  new  figure  appeared  on  the  scene,  a  dark  and  a  fierce  apparition. 
This  was  Akbar  Khan,  the  favourite  son  of  Dost  Mahomed.  He  was  a 
daring,  a  clever,  an  unscrupulous  young  man.  From  the  moment  when 
he  entered  Cabul  he  became  the  real  leader  of  the  insurrection  against 
Shah  Soojah  and  us.  Maenaghten,  persuaded  by  the  military  commander 
that  the  position  of  things  was  hopeless,  consented  to  enter  into  negotia¬ 
tions  with  Akbar  Khan.  Before  the  arrival  of  the  latter  the  chiefs  of  the 
insurrection  had  offered  us  terms  which  made  the  ear3  of  our  envoy  tingle 

s. 


VOL.  i. 


130 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


Cffi.  XI. 


Such  terms  had  not  often  been  even  suggested  to  British  soldiers  before. 
They  were  simply  unconditional  surrender.  Macnaghten  indignantly 
rejected  them.  Everything  went  wrong  with  him,  however.  We  were 
beaten  again  and  again  by  the  Afghans.  Our  officers  never  faltered  in 
their  duty  ;  but  the  melancholy  truth  has  to  be  told  that  the  men,  most  of 
whom  were  Asiatics,  at  last  began  to  lose  heart  and  would  not  fight  the 
enemy.  So  the  envoy  Avas  compelled  to  enter  into  terms  with  Akbar 
Khan  and  the  other  chiefs.  Akbar  Khan  received  him  at  first  with  con¬ 
temptuous  insolence — as  a  haughty  conqueror  receives  some  ignoble  and 
humiliated  adversary.  It  tvas  agreed  that  the  British  troops  should  quit 
Afghanistan  at  once ;  that  Dost  Mahomed  and  his  family  should  be  sent 
back  to  Afghanistan;  that  on  his  return  the  unfortunate  Shah  Soojah 
should  be  allowed  to  take  himself  off  to  India  or  where  he  would ;  and 
that  some  British  officers  should  be  left  at  Cabul  as  hostages  for  the  ful¬ 
filment  of  the  conditions. 

The  evacuation  did  not  take  place  at  once,  although  the  fierce  Avinter 
Avas  setting  in,  and  the  snow  Avas  falling  heavily,  ominously.  Macnaghten 
seems  to  have  had  still  some  lingering  hopes  that  something  wrould  turn  up 
to  relieve  him  from  the  shame  of  quitting  the  country  ;  and  it  must  be 
OAvned  that  he  does  net  seem  to  have  had  any  intention  of  carrying  out 
the  terms  of  the  agreement  if  by  any  chance  he  could  escape  from  them. 
On  both  sides  there  Avere  dallyings  and  delays.  At  last  Akbar  Khan 
made  a  new  and  startling  proposition  to  our  envoy.  It  Avas  that  they  tAvo 
should  enter  into  a  secret  treaty,  should  unite  their  arms  against  the  other 
chiefs,  and  should  keep  Shah  Soojah  on  the  throne  as  nominal  king,  Avith 
Akbar  Khan  as  his  vizier.  Macnaghten  caught  at  the  proposals.  He  had 
entered  into  terms  of  negotiation  Avith  the  Afghan  chiefs  together  ;  he  now 
consented  to  enter  into  a  secret  treaty  with  one  of  the  chiefs  to  turn  their 
joint  arms  against  the  others.  It  would  be  idle  and  shameful  to  attempt 
to  defend  such  a  policy.  W e  can  only  excuse  it  by  considering  the  terrible 
circumstances  of  Macnaghten  s  position  ;  the  manner  in  Avhich  his  nerves 
and  moral  fibre  had  been  shaken  and  shattered  by  calamities ;  and  his 
doubts  whether  he  could  place  any  reliance  on  the  promises  of  the  chiefs, 
lie  had  apparently  sunk  into  that  condition  of  mind  Avhich  Macaulay  tells 
us  that  Clive  adopted  so  readily  in  his  dealings  with  Asiatics,  and  under 
the  influence  of  which  men  naturally  honourable  and  high-minded  come 
to  believe  that  it  is  right  to  act  treacherously  Avith  those  Avhom  Ave  belie\fe 
to  be  treacherous.  All  this  is  but  excuse,  and  rather  poor  excuse.  When 
it  has  all  been  said  and  thought  of,  we  must  still  be  glad  to  believe  that 
there  are  not  many  Englishmen  who  would,  under  any  circumstances,  liaAre 
consented  even  to  give  a  hearing  to  the  proposals  of  Akbar  Khan. 
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Whatever  Macnaghten’s  error,  it  was  dearly  expiated.  He  went  out 
at  noon  next  day  to  confer  with  Akbar  Khan  on  the  banks  of  the  neigh¬ 
bouring  river.  Three  of  his  officers  were  with  him.  Akbar  Khan  was 
ominously  surrounded  by  friends  and  retainers.  These  kept  pressing 
round  the  unfortunate  envoy.  Some  remonstrance  was  made  by  one  of 
the  English  officers,  but  Akbar  Khan  said  it  was  of  no  consequence,  as 
they  were  all  in  the  secret.  Not  many  words  were  spoken  ;  the  expected 
conference  had  hardly  begun  when  a  signal  was  given  or  an  order  issued 
by  Akbar  Khan,  and  the  envoy  and  the  officers  were  suddenly  seized  from 
behind.  A  scene  of  wild  confusion  followed,  in  which  hardly  anything  is 
clear  and  certain  but  the  one  most  horrible  incident.  The  envoy  struggled 
with  Akbar  Khan,  who  had  himself  seized  Macnaghten  ;  Akbar  Khan 
drew  from  his  belt  one  of  a  pair  of  pistols  which  Macnaghten  had  presented 
to  him  a  short  time  before  and  shot  him  through  the  body.  The  fanatics 
who  were  crowding  round  hacked  the  body  to  pieces  with  their  knives. 
Of  the  three  officers  one  was  killed  on  the  spot ;  the  other  two  were  forced 
to  mount  Afghan  horses  and  carried  away  as  prisoners. 

At  first  this  horrible  deed  of  treachery  and  blood  shows  like  that  to 
which  Clearchusand  his  companions,  the  chiefs  of  the  famous  ten  thousand 
Greeks,  fell  victims  at  the  hands  of  Tissaphernes,  the  Persian  satrap.  But 
it  seems  certain  that  the  treachery  of  Akbar,  base  as  it  was,  did  not  con¬ 
template  more  than  the  seizure  of  the  envoy  and  his  officers.  There  were 
jealousies  and  disputes  among  the  chiefs  of  the  insurrection.  One  of  them 
in  especial  had  got  his  mind  filled  with  the  conviction,  inspired  no  doubt 
by  the  unfortunate  and  unparalleled  negotiation  already  mentioned,  that 
the  envoy  had  offered  a  price  for  his  head.  Akbar  Khan  was  accused  by 
him  of  being  a  secret  friend  of  the  envoy  and  the  English.  Akbar  Khan’s 
father  was  a  captive  in  the  hands  of  the  English,  and  it  may  have  been 
thought  that  on  his  account  and  for  personal  purposes  Akbar  was  favour¬ 
ing  the  envoy  and  even  intriguing  with  him.  Akbar  offered  to  prove  hi3 
sincerity  by  making  the  envoy  a  captive  and  handing  him  over  to  the 
chiefs.  This  was  the  treacherous  plot  which  he  strove  to  carry  out  by 
entering  into  the  secret  negotiations  with  the  easily-deluded  envoy.  On 
the  fatal  day  the  latter  resisted  and  struggled  ;  Akbar  Khan  heard  a  ery 
of  alarm  that  the  English  soldiers  were  coming  out  of  cantonments  to  rescue 
the  envoy  ;  and,  wild  with  passion,  he  suddenly  drew  his  pistol  and  fired. 
This  was  the  statement  made  again  and  again  by  Akbar  Khan  himself.  It 
does  not  seem  an  improbable  explanation  for  what  otherwise  looks  a  murder 
as  stupid  and  purposeless  as  it  was  brutal.  The  explanation  does  not  much 
relieve  the  darkness  of  Akbar  Khan’s  character.  It  is  given  here  as  his¬ 
tory,  not  as  exculpation.  There  is  not  the  slightest  reason  to  suppose  that 
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Akbar  Khan  would  have  shrunk  from  any  treachery  or  any  cruelty  which 
served  his  purpose.  His  own  explanation  of  his  purpose  in  this  instance 
shows  a  degree  of  treachery  which  could  hardly  be  surpassed  even  in  the 
East.  But  it  is  well  to  bear  in  mind  that  the  suspicions  of  perfidy  under 
which  the  English  envoy  laboured,  and  which  was  the  main  impulse  of 
Akbar  Khan’s  movement,  had  evidence  enough  to  support  it  in  the  eyes 
of  suspicious  enemies ;  and  that  poor  Macnaghten  would  not  have  been 
murdered  had  he  not  consented  to  meet  Akbar  Khan  and  treat  with  him 
on  a  proposition  to  which  an  English  official  should  never  have  listened. 

A  terrible  agony  of  suspense  followed  among  the  little  English  force  in 
the  cantonments.  The  military  chiefs  afterwards  stated  that  they  did  not 
know  until  the  following  day  that  any  calamity  had  befallen  the  envoy. 
But  a  keen  suspicion  ran  through  the  cantonments  that  some  fearful  deed 
had  been  done.  No  step  was  taken  to  avenge  the  death  of  Macnaghten 
even  when  it  became  known  that  his  hacked  and  mangled  body  had  been 
exhibited  in  triumph  all  through  the  streets  and  bazaars  of  Cabul.  A 
paralysis  seemed  to  have  fallen  over  the  councils  of  our  military  chiefs. 
On  December  24,  1841,  came  a  letter  from  one  of  the  officers  seized  by 
Akbar  Khan,  accompanying  proposals  for  a  treaty  from  the  Afghan  chiefs. 
It  is  hard  now  to  understand  how  any  English  officers  could  have  consented 
to  enter  into  terms  with  the  murderers  of  Macnaghten  before  his  mangled 
body  could  well  have  ceased  to  bleed.  It  is  strange  that  it  did  not  occur 
to  most  of  them  that  there  was  an  alternative  ;  that  they  were  not  ordered 
by  fate  to  accept  whatever  the  conquerors  chose  to  offer.  We  can  all  see 
the  difficulty  of  their  position.  General  Elphinstone  and  his  second  in 
command,  Brigadier  Shelton,  were  convinced  that  it  would  be  equally  im¬ 
possible  to  stay  where  they  were  or  to  cut  their  way  through  the  Afghans. 
But  it  might  have  occurred  to  many  that  they  were  nevertheless  not  bound  to 
treat  with  the  Afghans.  They  might  have  remembered  the  famous  answer 
of  the  father  in  Corneille’s  immortal  drama,  who  is  asked  what  his  son 
could  have  done  but  yield  in  the  face  of  such  odds,  and  exclaims  in  generous 
passion  that  he  could  have  died.  One  English  officer  of  mark  did  counsel 
his  superiors  in  this  spirit.  This  was  Major  Eldred  Pottinger,  whose  skill 
and  courage  in  the  defence  of  Herat  we  have  already  mentioned.  Pottinger 
was  for  cutting  their  way  through  all  enemies  and  difficulties  as  far  as  they 
could,  and  then  occupying  the  ground  with  their  dead  bodies.  But  Ins 
advice  was  hardly  taken  into  consideration.  It  was  determined  to  treat 
with  the  Afghans;  and  treating  with- the  Afghans  now  meant  accepting 
any  terms  the  Afghans  chose  to  impose  on  their  fallen  enemies.  In  the 
negotiations  that  went  on  some  written  documents  were  exchanged.  One 
of  these,  drawn  up  by  the  English  negotiators,  contains  a  short  sentence 
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which  we  believe  to  be  absolutely  unique  in  the  history  of  British  dealings 
with  armed  enemies.  It  is  an  appeal  to  the  Afghan  conquerors  not  to  be 
too  hard  upon  the  vanquished ;  not  to  break  the  bruised  reed.  ‘  In  friend¬ 
ship,  kindness  and  consideration  are  necessary,  not  overpowering  the  weak 
with  sufferings  !  ’  In  friendship  ! — we  appealed  to  the  friendship  of  Mac- 
naghten’s  murderers  ;  to  the  friendship,  in  any  case,  of  the  man  whose 
father  we  had  dethroned  and  driven  into  exile.  Not  overpowering  the 
weak  with  sufferings  !  The  weak  Avere  the  English  !  One  might  fancy 
he  Avas  reading  the  plaintive  and  piteous  appeal  of  some  forlorn  and  feeble 
tribe  of  helpless  half-breeds  for  the  mercy  of  arrogant  and  mastering 
rulers.  ‘Suffolk’s  imperious  tongue  is  stern  and  rough,’  says  one  in 
Shakespeare’s  pages  when  he  is  bidden  to  ask  for  consideration  at  the 
hands  of  captors  Avhom  he  is  no  longer  able  to  resist.  The  tongue  Avith 
which  the  English  force  at  Cabul  addressed  the  Afghans  Avas  not  imperious 
or  stern  or  rough.  It  Avas  bated,  mild  and  plaintive.  Only  the  other  day, 
it  would  seem,  these  men  had  bloAvn  up  the  gates  of  Ghuznee  and  rushed 
through  the  dense  smoke  and  the  falling  ruins  to  attack  the  enemy  hand 
to  hand.  Only  the  other  day  our  envoy  had  received  in  surrender  the 
bright  sword  of  Dost  Mahomed.  Now  the  same  men  Avho  had  seen  these 
things  could  only  plead  for  a  little  gentleness  of  consideration,  and  had  no 
thought  of  resistance,  and  did  not  any  longer  seem  to  know  hoAv  to  die. 

We  accepted  the  terms  of  treaty  offered  to  us.  Nothing  else  could  be 
done  by  men  Avho  Avere  not  prepared  to  adopt  the  advice  of  the  heroic 
father  in  Corneille.  The  English  Avere  at  once  to  take  themselves  off  out 
of  Afghanistan,  giving  up  all  their  guns  except  six,  Avhich  they  were 
allowed  to  retain  for  their  necessary  defence  in  their  mournful  journey 
home;  theyr  Avere  to  leave  behind  all  the  treasure,  and  to  guarantee  the 
payment  of  something  additional  for  the  safe  conduct  of  the  poor  little 
army  to  Peshawur  or  to  Jellalabad;  and  they  Avere  to  hand  over  six 
officers  as  hostages  for  the  due  fulfilment  of  the  conditions.  It  is  of  course 
understood  that  the  conditions  included  the  immediate  release  of  Dost 
Mahomed  and  his  family  and  their  return  to  Afghanistan.  When  these 
should  return,  the  six  hostages  Avere  to  be  released.  Only  one  concession 
had  been  obtained  from  the  conquerors.  It  Avas  at  first  demanded  that 
some  of  the  married  ladies  should  be  left  as  hostages ;  but  on  the  urgent 
representations  of  the  English  officers  this  condition  was  waived — at  least 
for  the  moment.  When  the  treaty  was  signed,  the  officers  who  had  been 
seized  Avhen  Macnaghten  Avas  murdered  Avere  released. 

It  is  Avorth  mentioning  that  these  officers  were  not  badly  treated  by 
Akbar  Khan  while  they  Avere  in  his  poAver.  On  the  contrary,  he  had  to 
make  strenuous  efforts,  and  did  make  them  in  good  faith,  to  save  them 
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from  being  murdered  by  bands  of  his  fanatical  followers.  One  of  the 
officers  has  himself  described  the  almost  desperate  efforts  which  Akbar 
Khan  had  to  make  to  save  him  from  the  fury  of  the  mob,  who  thronged, 
thirsting  for  the  blood  of  the  Englishman,  up  to  the  very  stirrup  of  their 
young  chief.  ‘  Akbar  Khan,’  says  this  officer,  ‘  at  length  drew  his  sword 
and  laid  about  him  right  manfully  ’  in  defence  of  his  prisoner.  When, 
however,  he  had  got  the  latter  into  a  place  of  safety,  the  impetuous  young 
Afghan  chief  could  not  restrain  a  sneer  at  his  captive  and  the  cause  his 
captive  represented.  Turning  to  the  English  officer,  he  said  more  than 
once,  ‘  in  a  tone  of  triumphant  derision,’  some  words  such  as  these  :  ‘  So 
you  are  the  man  who  came  here  to  seize  my  country  ?  ’  It  must  be  owned 
that  the  condition  of  things  gave  bitter  meaning  to  the  taunt,  if  they  did 
not  actually  excuse  it.  At  a  later  period  of  this  melancholy  story  it  is 
told  by  Lady  Sale  that  crowds  of  the  fanatical  Ghilzyes  were  endeavouring 
to  persuade  Akbar  Khan  to  slaughter  all  the  English,  and  that  when  he 
tried  to  pacify  them  they  said  that  when  Burnes  came  into  the  country 
they  entreated  Akbar  Khan’s  father  to  have  Burnes  killed,  or  he  would  go 
back  to  Hindostan,  and  on  some  future  day  return  and  bring  an  army 
with  him,  ‘  to  take  our  country  from  us  ’ ;  and  all  the  calamities  had  come 
upon  them  because  Dost  Mahomed  would  not  take  their  advice.  Akbar 
Khan  either  tvas  or  pretended  to  be  moderate.  lie  might  indeed  safely 
put  on  an  air  of  magnanimity.  Ilis  enemies  were  doomed.  It  needed  no 
command  from  him  to  decree  their  destruction. 

The  withdrawal  from  Cabul  began.  It  was  the  heart  of  a  cruel  winter. 
The  English  had  to  make  their  way  through  the  awful  pass  of  Koord  Cabul. 
This  stupendous  gorge  runs  for  some  five  miles  between  mountain  ranges 
so  narrow,  lofty  and  grim,  that  in  the  winter  season  the  rays  of  the  sun 
can  hardly  pierce  its  darkness  even  at  the  noontide.  Down  the  centre 
dashed  a  precipitous  mountain  torrent,  so  fiercely  that  the  stem  frost  of 
that  terrible  time  could  not  stay  its  course.  The  snow  lay  in  masses  on 
the  ground ;  the  rocks  and  stones  that  raised  their  heads  above  the  snow 
in  the  way  of  the  unfortunate  travellers  were  slippery  with  frost.  Soon 
the  white  snow  began  to  be  stained  and  splashed  with  blood.  Fearful  as 
this  Koord  Cabul  Pass  was,  it  was  only  a  degree  worse  than  the  road  which 
for  two  whole  days  the  English  had  to  traverse  to  reach  it.  The  army 
which  set  out  from  Cabul  numbered  more  than  four  thousand  fighting 
men,  of  whom  Europeans,  it  should  be  said,  formed  but  a  small  proportion ; 
and  some  twelve  thousand  camp  followers  of  all  kinds.  There  were  also 
many  women  and  children.  Lady  Macnaghten,  widow  of  the  murdered 
envoy  ;  Lady  Sale,  whose  gallant  husband  was  holding  Jellalabad  at  the 
near  end  of  the  Khyber  Pass  towards  the  Indian  frontier;  Mrs.  Sturt,  her 
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daughter,  soon  to  be  widowed  by  the  death  of  her  young  husband ;  Mrs. 
Trevor  and  her  seven  children,  and  many  other  pitiable  fugitives.  The 
winter  journey  would  have  been  cruel  and  dangerous  enough  in  time  of 
peace  ;  but  this  journey  had  to  be  accomplished  in  the  midst  of  something 
far  worse  than  common  war.  At  every  step  of  the  road,  every  opening 
of  the  rocks,  the  unhappy  crowd  of  confused  and  heterogeneous  fugitives 
were  beset  by  bands  of  savage  fanatics,  who  with  their  long  guns  and  long 
knives  were  murdering  all  they  could  reach.  It  was  all  the  way  a  confused 
constant  battle  against  a  guerrilla  enemy  of  the  most  furious  and  merciless 
temper,  who  were  perfectly  familiar  with  the  ground,  and  could  rush  forward 
and  retire  exactly  as  suited  their  tactics.  The  English  soldiers,  weary, 
weak,  and  crippled  by  frost,  could  make  but  a  poor  fight  against  the  savage 
Afghans.  ‘  It  was  no  longer,’  says  Sir  J.  W.  Kaye,  ‘  a  retreating  army  ; 
it  was  a  rabble  in  chaotic  flight.’  Men,  women,  and  children,  horses,  ponies, 
camels,  the  wounded,  the  dying,  the  dead,  all  crowded  together  in  almost 
inextricable  confusion  among  the  snow  and  amid  the  relentless  enemies. 

‘  The  massacre’ — to  quote  again  from  Sir  J.  W.  Kaye,  ‘  was  fearful  in  this 
Koord  Cabul  Pass.  Three  thousand  men  are  said  to  have  fallen  under 
the  fire  of  the  enemy,  or  to  have  dropped  down  paralysed  and  exhausted 
to  be  slaughtered  by  the  Afghan  knives.  And  amidst  these  fearful  scenes 
of  carnage,  through  a  shower  of  matchlock  balls,  rode  English  ladies  on 
horseback  or  in  camel-panniers,  sometimes  vainly  endeavouring  to  keep 
their  children  beneath  their  eyes,  and  losing  them  in  the  confusion  and 
bewilderment  of  the  desolating  march.’ 

Was  it  for  this,  then,  that  our  troops  had  been  induced  to  capitulate  ? 
Was  this  the  safe-conduct  which  the  Afghan  chiefs  had  promised  in  return 
for  their  accepting  the  ignominious  conditions  imposed  on  them  ?  Some 
of  the  chiefs  did  exert  themselves  to  their  utmost  to  protect  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  English.  It  is  not  certain  what  the  real  wish  of  Akbar  Khan  may 
have  been.  He  protested  that  he  had  no  power  to  restrain  the  hordes  of 
fanatical  Ghilzyes,  whose  own  immediate  chiefs  had  not  authority  enough 
to  keep  them  from  murdering  the  English  whenever  they  got  a  chance. 
The  force  of  some  few  hundred  horsemen  whom  Akbar  Khan  had  with 
him  were  utterly  incapable,  he  declared,  of  maintaining  order  among  such 
a  Jot  of  infuriated  and  lawless  savages.  Akbar  Khan  constantly  appeared  on 
the  scene  during  this  journey  of  terror.  At  every  opening  or  break  of  the 
lone-  straggling  flight  he  and  his  little  band  of  followers  showed  themselves 
on  the  horizon :  trying  still  to  protect  the  English  from  utter  ruin,  as  he 
declared ;  come  to  gloat  over  their  misery  and  to  see  that  it  was  surely 
accomplished,  some  of  the  unhappy  English  were  ready  to  believe.  Yet 
his  presence  was  something  that  seemed  to  give  a  hope  of  nrotection. 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


CH.  XI. 


13t> 

Akbar  Khan  at  length  startled  the  English  by  a  proposal  that  the  women 
and  children  who  were  with  the  army  should  be  handed  over  to  his 
custody  to  be  conveyed  by  him  in  safety  to  Peshawur.  There  was  nothing 
better  to  be  done.  The  only  modification  of  his  request,  or  command, 
that  could  be  obtained  was  that  the  husbands  of  the  married  ladies  should 
accompany  their  wives.  With  this  agreement  the  women  and  children 
were  handed  over  to  the  care  of  this  dreaded  enemy,  and  Lady  Macnaghten 
had  to  undergo  the  agony  of  a  personal  interview  with  the  man  whose 
own  hand  had  killed  her  husband.  Few  scenes  in  poetry  or  romance  can 
surely  be  more  thrilling  with  emotion  than  such  a  meeting  as  this  must 
have  been.  Akbar  Khan  was  kindly  in  his  language,  and  declared  to  the 
unhappy  widow  that  he  would  give  his  right  arm  to  undo,  if  it  were 
possible,  the  deed  that  he  had  done. 

The  women  and  children  and  the  married  men  whose  wives  were 
among  this  party  were  taken  from  the  unfortunate  army  and  placed  under 
the  care  of  Akbar  Khan.  As  events  turned  out,  this  proved  a  fortunate 
thing  for  them.  But  in  any  case  it  was  the  best  thing  that  could  be  done. 
Not  one  of  these  women  and  children  could  have  lived  through  the  horrors 
of  the  journey  which  lay  before  the  remnant  of  what  had  once  been  a 
British  force.  The  march  was  resumed;  new  horrors  set  in  ;  new  heaps 
of  corpses  stained  the  snow  ;  and  then  Akbar  Khan  presented  himself 
with  a  fresh  proposition.  In  the  treaty  made  at  Cabul  between  the  Eng¬ 
lish  authorities  and  the  Afghan  chiefs  there  was  an  article  which  stipulated 
that  ‘  the  English  force  at  Jellalabad  shall  march  for  Peshawur  before  the 
Cabul  army  arrives,  and  shall  not  delay  on  the  road.’  Akbar  Khan  was 
especially  anxious  to  get  rid  of  the  little  army  at  Jellalabad  at  the  near 
end  of  the  Khyber  Pass.  He  desired  above  all  things  that  it  should  be 
on  the  march  home  to  India ;  either  that  it  might  be  out  of  his  way,  cr 
that  he  might  have  a  chance  of  destroying  it  on  its  way.  It  was  in  °*reat 
measure  as  a  security  for  its  moving  that  he  desired  to  have  the  women 
and  children  under  his  care.  It  is  not  likely  that  he  meant  any  harm  to 
the  women  and  children  ;  it  must  be  remembered  that  his  father  and  many 
of  the  women  of  his  family  were  under  the  control  of  the  British  Govern¬ 
ment  as  prisoners  in  Hindostan.  But  he  fancied  that  if  he  had  the  English 
women  in  his  hands  the  army  at  Jellalabad  could  not  refuse  to  obey  the 
condition  set  down  in  the  article  of  the  treaty.  Now  that  he  had  the 
women  in  his  power,  however,  he  demanded  other  guarantees,  with  openly 
acknowledged  purpose  of  keeping  these  latter  until  Jellalabad  should  have 
been  evacuated.  He  demanded  that  General  Elphinstone,  the  commander, 
with  his  second  in  command,  and  also  one  other  officer,  should  hand 
themselves  over  to  him  as  hostages.  He  promised  if  this  were  done  to 
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exert  himself  more  than  before  to  restrain  the  fanatical  tribes,  and  also  to 
provide  the  army  in  the  Koord  Cabul  Pass  with  provisions.  There  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  submit ;  and  the  English  general  himself  became, 
with  the  women  and  children,  a  captive  in  the  hands  of  the  inexorable 
enemy. 

Then  the  march  of  the  army,  without  a  general,  went  on  again. 
Soon  it  became  the  story  of  a  general  without  an  army ;  before  very  long 
there  was  neither  general  nor  army.  It  is  idle  to  lengthen  a  tale  of  mere 
horrors.  The  straggling  remnant  of  an  army  entered  the  Jugdulluk  Pass 
—  a  dark,  steep,  narrow,  ascending  path  between  crags.  The  miserable 
toilers  found  that  the  fanatical,  implacable  tribes  had  barricaded  the  pass. 
All  was  over.  The  army  of  Cabul  was  finally  extinguished  in  that  barri¬ 
caded  pass.  It  was  a  trap  ;  the  British  were  taken  in  it.  A  few  mere 
fugitives  escaped  from  the  scene  of  actual  slaughter,  and  were  on  the 
road  to  Jellalabad,  where  Sale  and  his  little  army  were  holding  their  own. 
When  they  were  within  sixteen  miles  of  Jellalabad  the  number  was 
reduced  to  six.  Of  these  six,  five  were  killed  by  straggling  marauders  on 
the  way.  One  man  alone  reached  Jellalabad  to  tell  the  tale.  Literally 
one  man,  Dr.  Brydon,  came  to  Jellalabad  out  of  a  moving  host  which  had 
numbered  in  all  some  sixteen  thousand  when  it  set  out  on  its  march. 
The  curious  eye  will  search  through  history  or  fiction  in  vain  for  any 
picture  more  thrilling  with  the  suggestions  of  an  awful  catastrophe  than 
that  of  this  solitary  survivor,  faint  and  reeling  on  his  jaded  horse,  as  he 
appeared  under  the  walls  of  Jellalabad,  to  bear  the  tidings  of  our  Tlier- 
mopylas  of  pain  and  shame. 

This  is  the  crisis  of  the  story.  With  this  at  least  the  worst  of  the 
pain  and  shame  were  destined  to  end.  The  rest  is  all,  so  far  as  we  are 
concerned,  reaction  and  recovery.  Our  successes  are  common  enough ; 
we  may  tell  their  tale  briefly  in  this  instance.  The  garrison  at  Jellalabad 
had  received  before  Dr.  Brydon’s  arrival  an  intimation  that  they  were  to 
go  out  and  march  towards  India  in  accordance  with  the  terms  of  the  treaty 
extorted  from  Elphinstone  at  Cabul.  They  very  properly  declined  to  be 
bound  by  a  treaty  which,  as  General  Sale  rightly  conjectured,  had  been 
‘  forced  from  our  envoy  and  military  commander  with  the  knives  at  their 
throats.’  General  Sale’s  determination  was  clear  and  simple.  ‘  I  propose 
to  hold  this  place  on  the  part  of  Government  until  I  receive  its  order  to 
the  contrary.’  This  resolve  of  Sale’s  was  really  the  turning  point  of  the 
history.  Sale  held  Jellalabad  ;  Nott  was  at  Candahar.  Akbar  Khan 
besieged  Jellalabad.  Nature  seemed  to  have  declared  herself  emphati¬ 
cally  on  his  side,  for  a  succession  of  earthquake  shocks  shattered  the  walls 
of  the  place,  and  produced  more  terrible  destruction  than  the  most  formid- 
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able  guns  of  modern  warfare  could  have  done.  But  the  garrison  held 
out  fearlessly ;  they  restored  the  parapets,  re-established  every  battery, 
re-trenched  the  whole  of  the  gates,  and  built  up  all  the  breaches.  They 
resisted  every  attempt  of  Akbar  Khan  to  advance  upon  their  works,  and 
at  length  when  it  became  certain  that  General  Pollock  was  forcing  the 
Ivhyber  Pass  to  come  to  their  relief,  they  determined  to  attack  Akbar 
Khan’s  army;  they  issued  boldly  out  of  their  forts,  forced  a  battle  on  the 
Afghan  chief,  and  completely  defeated  him.  Before  Pollock,  having 
gallantly  fought  his  way  through  the  KhyberPass,  had  reached  Jellalabad, 
the  beleaguering  army  had  been  entirely  defeated  and  dispersed.  General 
Nott  at  Candahar  was  ready  now  to  co-operate  with  General  Sale  and 
General  Pollock  for  any  movement  on  Cabul  which  the  authorities  might 
advise  or  sanction.  Meanwhile  the  unfortunate  Shah  Soojah,  whom  we 
had  restored  with  so  much  pomp  of  announcement  to  the  throne  of  his 
ancestors,  was  dead.  He  was  assassinated  in  Cabul,  soon  after  the  departure 
of  the  British,  by  the  orders  of  some  of  the  chiefs  who  detested  him ;  and 
his  body,  stripped  of  its  royal  robes  and  its  many  jewels,  was  flung  into 
a  ditch.  Historians  quarrel  a  good  deal  over  the  question  of  his  sincerity 
and  fidelity  in  his  dealings  with  us.  It  is  not  likely  that  an  Oriental  of 
his  temperament  and  his  weakness  could  have  been  capable  of  any  genuine 
and  unmixed  loyalty  to  the  English  strangers.  It  seems  to  us  probable 
enough  that  he  may  at  important  moments  have  wavered  and  even  faltered, 
glad  to  take  advantage  of  any  movement  that  might  safely  rid  him  of  us, 
and  yet  on  the  whole  preferring  our  friendship  and  our  protection  to  the 
tender  mercies  which  he  was  doomed  to  experience  when  our  troops  had 
left  him.  But  if  we  ask  concerning  his  gratitude  to  us,  it  may  be  well 
also  to  ask  what  there  was  in  our  conduct  towards  him  which  called  for 
any  enthusiastic  display  of  gratitude.  We  did  not  help  him  out  of  any 
love  for  him,  or  any  concern  for  the  justice  of  his  cause.  It  served  us  to 
have  a  puppet,  and  we  took  him  when  it  suited  us.  We  also  abandoned 
him  when  it  suited  us.  As  Lady  Teazle  proposes  to  do  with  honour  in 
her  conference  with  Joseph  Surface,  so  we  ought  to  do  with  gratitude  in 
discussing  the  merits  of  Shah  Soojah — leave  it  out  of  the  question.  What 
Shah  Soojah  owed  to  us  was  a  few  weeks  of  idle  pomp  and  absurd 
dreams,  a  bitter  awakening  and  a  shameful  death. 

During  this  time  a  new  Governor-General  had  arrived  in  India.  Lord 
Auckland’s  time  had  run  out,  and  during  its  latter  months  he  hwl  become 
nerveless  and  despondent  because  of  the  utter  failure  of  the  policy  which 
in  an  evil  hour  for  himself  and  his  country  he  had  been  induced  to  under¬ 
take.  It  does  not  seem  that  it  ever  was  at  heart  a  policy  of  his  own,  and 
he  knew  that  the  East  India  Company  were  altogether  opposed  to  it.  The 
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Company  were  well  aware  of  the  vast  expense  which  our  enterprises  in 
Afghanistan  must  impose  on  the  reven.uesof  India,  and  they  looked  forward 
eagerly  to  the  earliest  opportunity  of  bringing  it  to  a  close.  Lord  Auckland 
had  been  persuaded  into  adopting  it  against  his  better  judgment,  and  against 
even  the  whisperings  of  his  conscience ;  and  now  he  too  longed  to  be  done 
with  it ;  but  he  wished  to  leave  Afghanistan  as  a  magnanimous  conqueror. 
He  had  in  his  own  person  discounted  the  honours  of  victory.  He  had 
received  an  earldom  for  the  services  he  was  presumed  to  have  rendered 
to  his  sovereign  and  his  country.  He  had  therefore  in  full  sight  that 
mournful  juxtaposition  of  incongruous  objects  which  a  great  English 
writer  has  described  so  touchingly  and  tersely — the  trophies  of  victory 
and  the  battle  lost.  He  was  an  honourable,  kindly  gentleman,  and  the 
news  of  all  the  successive  calamities  fell  upon  him  with  a  crushing,  an 
overwhelming  weight.  In  plain  language,  the  Governor-General  lost  his 
head.  He  seemed  to  have  no  other  idea  than  that  of  getting  all  our  troops 
as  quickly  as  might  be  out  of  Afghanistan  and  shaking  the  dust  of  the 
place  off  our  feet  for  ever.  It  may  be  doubted  whether,  if  we  had  pursued 
such  a  policy  as  this,  we  might  not  as  well  have  left  India  itself  once  for 
all.  If  we  had  allowed  it  to  seem  clear  to  the  Indian  populations  and 
princes  that  we  could  be  driven  out  of  Afghanistan  with  humiliation  and 
disaster,  and  that  we  were  unable  or  afraid  to  strike  one  blow  to  redeem 
our  military  credit,  we  should  before  long  have  seen  in  Hindostan  many 
an  attempt  to  enact  there  the  scenes  of  Cabul  and  Candahar.  Unless  a 
moralist  is  prepared  to  say  that  a  nation  which  has  committed  one  error 
of  policy  is  bound  in  conscience  to  take  all  the  worst  and  most  protracted 
consequences  of  that  error,  and  never  make  any  attempt  to  protect  itself 
against  them,  even  a  moralist  of  the  most  scrupulous  character  can  hardly 
deny  that  we  were  bound,  for  the  sake  of  our  interests  in  Europe  as  well 
as  in  India,  to  prove  that  our  strength  had  not  been  broken  nor  our  counsels 
paralysed  by  the  disasters  in  Afghanistan.  Yet  Lord  Auckland  does  not 
appear  to  have  thought  anything  of  the  kind  either  needful  or  within  the 
compass  of  our  national  strength.  He  was,  in  fact,  a  broken  man. 

His  successor  came  out  with  the  brightest  hopes  of  India  and  the 
world,  founded  on  his  energy  and  strength  of  mind.  The  successor  was 
Lord  Ellenborough,  the  son  of  that  Edward  Law,  afterwards  Lord  Ellen- 
borough,  Chief  Justice  of  the  King’s  Bench,  who  had  been  leading  counsel 
for  Warren  Hastings  when  the  latter  was  impeached  before  the  House  of 
Lords.  The  second  Ellenborough  was  at  the  time  of  his  appointment 
filling  the  office  of  President  of  the  Board  of  Control,  an  office  he  had 
held  before.  He  was  therefore  well  acquainted  with  the  affairs  of  India. 
He  had  come  into  office  under  Sir  Robert  Peel  on  the  resignation  of  the 
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Melbourne  Ministry.  He  was  looked  upon  as  a  man  of  great  ability  and 
energy.  It  was  known  that  his  personal  predilections  were  for  the  career 
of  a  soldier.  He  was  fond  of  telling  his  hearers  then  and  since  that  the 
life  of  a  camp  was  that  which  he  should  have  loved  to  lead.  He  was  a 
man  of  great  and,  in  certain  lights,  apparently  splendid  abilities.  There 
was  a  certain  Orientalism  about  his  language,  his  aspirations  and  his  policy. 
He  loved  gorgeousness  and  dramatic — ill-natured  persons  said  theatric — 
effects.  Life  arranged  itself  in  his  eyes  as  a  superb  and  showy  pageant  of 
which  it  would  have  been  his  ambition  to  form  the  central  figure.  His 
eloquence  was  often  of  a  lofty  and  noble  order.  Men  who  are  still  hardly 
of  middle  age  can  remember  Lord  Ellenborough  on  great  occasions  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  and  can  recollect  their  having  been  deeply  impressed  by 
him,  even  though  they  had  but  lately  heard  such  speakers  as  Gladstone  or 
Bright  in  the  other  House,  [t  was  not  easy,  indeed,  sometimes  to  avoid 
the  conviction  that  in  listening  to  Lord  Ellenborough  one  was  listening  to 
a  really  great  orator  of  a  somewhat  antique  and  stately  type,  who  attuned 
his  speech  to  the  pitch  of  an  age  of  loftier  and  less  prosaic  aims  than  ours. 
When  he  had  a  great  question  to  deal  with,  and  when  his  instincts,  if  not 
his  reasoning  power,  had  put  him  on  the  right,  or  at  least  the  effective, 
side  of  it,  he  could  speak  in  a  tone  of  poetic  and  elevated  eloquence  to 
which  it  was  impossible  to  listen  without  emotion.  But  if  Lord  Ellen¬ 
borough  was  in  some  respects  a  man  of  genius,  he  was  also  a  man  whose 
love  of  mere  effects  often  made  him  seem  like  a  quack.  There  are  certain 
characters  in  which  a  little  of  unconscious  quackery  is  associated  with  some 
of  the  elements  of  true  genius.  Lord  Ellenborough  was  one  of  these.  Far 
greater  men  than  he  must  be  associated  in  the  same  category.  The  elder 
Pitt,  the  first  Napoleon,  Mirabeau,  Bolingbroke,  and  many  others,  were 
men  in  whom  undoubtedly  some  of  the  charlatan  was  mixed  up  with  some 
of  the  very  highest  qualities  of  genius.  In  Lord  Ellenborough  this  blending 
was  strongly,  and  sometimes  even  startlingly,  apparent.  To  this  hour 
there  are  men  who  knew  him  well  in  public  and  private  on  whom  his 
weaknesses  made  so  disproportionate  an  impression  that  they  can  see  in 
him  little  more  than  a  mere  charlatan.  This  is  entirely  unjust.  He  was 
a  man  of  great  abilities  and  earnestness,  who  had  in  him  a  strange  dash  of 
the  play-actor,  who  at  the  most  serious  moment  of  emergency  always 
thought  of  how  to  display  himself  effectively,  and  who  would  have  met 
the  peril  of  an  empire  as  poor  Narcissa  met  death,  with  an  overmastering 
desire  to  show  to  the  best  personal  advantage. 

Lord  Ellenborough’s  appointment  was  hailed  by  all  parties  in  India  as 
the  most  auspicious  that  could  be  made.  Here,  people  said,  is  surely  the 
great  stage  for  a  great  actor  ;  and  now  the  great  actor  is  coming.  There 
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would  be  something  fascinating  to  a  temper  like  his  in  the  thought  of 
redeeming  the  military  honour  of  his  country  and  standing  out  in  history 
as  the  avenger  of  the  shames  of  Cabul.  Hut  those  who  thought  in  this 
way  found  themselves  suddenly  disappointed.  Lord  Ellenborough  uttered 
and  wrote  a  few  showy  sentences  about  revenging  our  losses  and  ‘  re-esta- 
blisliing  in  all  its  original  brilliancy  our  military  character.’  But  when  he 
had  done  this  he  seemed  to  have  relieved  his  mind  and  to  have  done 
enough.  With  him  there  Avas  a  constant  tendency  to  substitute  grandiose 
phrases  for  deeds ;  or  perhaps  to  think  that  the  phrase  was  the  thing  of 
real  moment.  He  said  these  fine  Avords,  and  then  at  once  he  announced 
that  the  only  object  of  the  Government  Avas  to  get  the  troops  out  of 
Afghanistan  as  quickly  as  might  be,  and  almost  on  any  terms.  The  whole 
of  Lord  Ellenborough’s  conduct  during  this  crisis  is  inexplicable  except  on 
the  assumption  that  he  really  did  not  know  at  certain  times  how  to  dis¬ 
tinguish  between  phrases  and  actions.  A  general  outcry  was  raised  in 
India  and  among  the  troops  in  Afghanistan  against  the  extraordinary 
policy  Avhich  Lord  Ellenborough  propounded.  Englishmen,  in  fact,  refused 
to  believe  in  it ;  took  it  as  something  that  must  be  put  aside.  English 
soldiers  could  not  believe  that  they  were  to  be  recalled  after  defeat;  they 
persisted  in  the  conviction  that,  let  the  Governor-General  say  what  he 
might,  his  intention  must  be  that  the  army  should  retrieve  its  fame  and 
retire  only  after  complete  victory.  The  Governor-General  himself  after 
a  while  quietly  acted  on  this  interpretation  of  his  meaning.  He  allowed 
the  military  commanders  in  Afghanistan  to  pull  their  resources  together 
and  prepare  for  inflicting  signal  chastisement  on  the  enemy.  They  were 
not  long  in  doing  this.  They  encountered  the  enemy  Avherever  he  showed 
himself  and  defeated  him.  They  recaptured  town  after  town,  until  at 
length,  on  September  15,  1842,  General  Pollock’s  force  entered  Cabul. 
A  few  days  after,  as  a  lasting  mark  of  retribution  for  the  crimes  which 
had  been  committed  there,  the  British  commander  ordered  the  destruction 
of  the  great  bazaar  of  Cabul,  where  the  mangled  remains  of  the  unfortunate 
envoy  Macnaghten  had  been  exhibited  in  brutal  triumph  and  joy  to  the 
Afghan  population. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  enter  into  detailed  descriptions  of  the  successful 
progress  of  our  arms.  The  war  may  be  regarded  as  over.  It  is,  however, 
necessary  to  say  something  of  the  fate  of  the  captives,  or  hostages,  Avho 
Avere  hurried  away  that  terrible  January  night  at  the  command  of  Akbar 
Khan.  One  thing  has  first  to  be  told  which  some  may  now  receive  with 
incredulity,  but  which  is,  nevertheless,  true- — there  Avas  a  British  general 
who  was  disposed  to  leave  them  to  their  fate  and  take  no  trouble  about 
them,  and  Avho  declared  himself  under  the  conA-iction,  fiom  the  tenor  of 
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all  Lord  Ellenborough’s  despatches,  that  the  recovery  of  the  prisoners  was 
‘a  matter  of  indifference  to  the  Government.’  There  seems  to  have  been 
some  unhappy  spell  working  against  us  in  all  this  chapter  of  our  history, 
by  virtue  of  which  even  its  most  brilliant  pages  were  destined  to  have 
something  ignoble  or  ludicrous  written  on  them.  Better  counsels,  how¬ 
ever,  prevailed.  General  Pollock  insisted  on  an  effort  being  made  to 
recover  the  prisoners  before  the  troops  began  to  return  to  India,  and  he 
appointed  to  this  noble  duty  the  husband  of  one  of  the  hostage  ladies — - 
Sir  Robert  Sale.  The  prisoners  were  recovered  with  greater  ease  than 
was  expected — so  many  of  them  as  were  yet  alive.  Poor  General  Elphin- 
stone  had  long  before  succumbed  to  disease  and  hardship.  The  ladies  had 
gone  through  strange  privations.  Thirty-six  years  ago  the  tale  of  the 
captivity  of  Lady  Sale  and  her  companions  was  in  every  mouth  all  over 
England ;  nor  did  any  civilised  land  fail  to  take  an  interest  in  the  strange 
and  pathetic  story.  They  were  hurried  from  fort  to  fort  as  the  designs 
and  the  fortunes  of  Akbar  Khan  dictated  his  disposal  of  them.  They 
suffered  almost  every  fierce  alternation  of  cold  and  heat.  They  had  to 
live  on  the  coarsest  fare ;  they  were  lodged  in  a  manner  which  would  have 
made  the  most  wretched  prison  accommodation  of  a  civilised  country  seem 
luxurious  by  comparison;  they  were  in  constant  uncertainty  and  fear,  not 
knowing  what  might  befall.  Yet  they  seem  to  have  held  up  their  courage 
and  spirits  wonderfully  well,  and  to  have  kept  the  hearts  of  the  children 
alive  with  mirth  and  sport  at  moments  of  the  utmost  peril.  Gradually  it 
became  more  and  more  suspected  that  the  fortunes  of  Akbar  Khan  were 
falling.  At  last  it  was  beyond  doubt  that  he  had  been  completely  defeated. 
Then  they  were  hurried  away  again,  they  knew  not  whither,  through  ever- 
ascending  mountain  passes,  under  a  scorching  sun.  They  were  beiim 
carried  off  to  the  wild  rugged  regions  of  the  Indian  Caucasus.  They  were 
bestowed  in  a  miserable  fort  at  Bameean.  They  were  now  under  the 
charge  of  one  of  Akbar  Khan’s  soldiers  of  fortune.  This  man  had  begun 
to  suspect  that  things  were  wellnigh  hopeless  with  Akbar  Khan.  He  was 
induced  by  gradual  and  very  cautious  approaches  to  enter  into  an  a<u-ee- 
ment  with  the  prisoners  for  their  release.  The  English  officers  signed  an 
agreement  with  him  to  secure  him  a  large  reward  and  a  pension  for  life,  if 
he  enabled  them  to  escape.  He  accordingly  declared  that  he  renounced  his 
allegiance  to  Akbar  Khan ;  all  the  more  readily,  seeing  that  news  came  in 
of  the  chiefs  total  defeat  and  flight,  no  one  knew  whither.  The  prisoners 
and  their  escort,  lately  their  gaoler  and  guards,  set  forth  on  their  way  to 
General  Pollock’s  camp.  On  their  way  they  met  the  English  parties  sent  out 
to  seek  for  them.  Sir  Robert  Sale  found  his  wife  again.  ‘  Our  joy,’  says 
one  of  the  rescued  prisoners,  ‘  was  too  great,  too  overwhelming,  for  tongue 
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to  utter.’  Description,  indeed,  could  do  nothing  for  the  effect  of  such  a 
meeting  but  to  spoil  it. 

There  is  a  very  different  ending  to  the  episode  of  the  English  captives 
in  Bokhara.  Colonel  Stoddart,  who  had  been  sent  to  the  Persian  camp  in 
the  beginning  of  all  these  events  to  insist  that  Persia  must  desist  from  the 
siege  of  Herat,  was  sent  subsequently  on  a  mission  to  the  Ameer  of  Bok¬ 
hara.  The  Ameer  received  him  favourably  at  first,  but  afterwards  became 
suspicious  of  English  designs  of  conquest,  and  treated  Stoddart  with  marked 
indignity.  The  Ameer  appears  to  have  been  the  very  model  of  a  melo¬ 
dramatic  Eastern  tyrant.  He  was  cruel  and  capricious  as  another  Caligula, 
and  perhaps,  in  truth,  quite  as  mad.  He  threw  Stoddart  into  prison. 
Captain  Conolly  was  appointed  two  years  after  to  proceed  to  Bokhara  and 
other  countries  of  the  same  region.  He  undertook  to  endeavour  to  effect 
the  liberation  of  Stoddart,  but  could  only  succeed  in  sharing  his  sufferings, 
and,  at  last,  his  fate.  The  Ameer  had  written  a  letter  to  the  Queen  of 
England,  and  the  answer  was  written  by  the  Foreign  Secretary,  referring 
the  Ameer  to  the  Governor-General  of  India.  The  savage  tyrant  re¬ 
doubled  the  ill-treatment  of  his  captives.  He  accused  them  of  being 
spies  and  of  giving  help  to  his  enemies.  The  Indian  Government  were  of 
opinion  that  the  envoys  had  in  some  manner  exceeded  their  instructions, 
and  that  Conolly  in  particular  had  contributed  by  indiscretion  to  his  own 
fate.  Nothing  therefore  was  done  to  obtain  their  release  beyond  diplomatic 
efforts,  and  appeals  to  the  magnanimity  of  the  Ameer,  which  had  not  any 
particular  effect.  Dr.  Wolff,  the  celebrated  traveller  and  missionary,  after¬ 
wards  undertook  an  expedition  of  his  own  in  the  hope  of  saving  the  un¬ 
fortunate  captives ;  but  he  only  reached  Bokhara  in  time  to  hear  that  they 
had  been  put  to  death.  The  moment  and  the  actual  manner  of  their  death 
cannot  be  known  to  positive  certainty,  but  there  is  little  doubt  that  they 
were  executed  on  the  same  day  by  the  orders  of  the  Ameei.  The  journals 
of  Conolly  have  been  preserved  up  to  an  advanced  period  of  his  captivity, 
and  they  relieve  so  far  the  melancholy  of  the  fate  that  fell  on  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  officers  by  showing  that  the  horrors  of  their  hopeless  imprisonment 
were  so  great  that  their  dearest  friends  must  have  been  glad  to  know  of 
their  release  even  by  the  knife  of  the  executioner.  It  is  perhaps  not  the 
least  bitter  part  of  the  story,  that  in  the  belief  of  many,  including  the  un¬ 
fortunate  officers  themselves,  the  course  pursued  by  the  English  authori¬ 
ties  in  India  had  done  more  to  hand  them  over  to  the  treacherous  cruelty 
of  their  captor  than  to  release  them  from  his  power.  In  truth,  the  authori¬ 
ties  of  India  had  had  enough  of  intervention.  It  would  have  needed  a  great 
exigency  indeed  to  stir  them  into  energy  of  action  soon  again  in  Central 
Asia. 
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This  thrilling  chapter  of  English  history  closes  with  something  like  a 
piece  of  harlequinade.  The  curtain  fell  amid  general  laughter.  Only  the 
genius  of  Lord  Ellenborough  could  have  turned  the  mood  of  India  and  of 
England  to  mirth  on  such  a  subject.  Lord  Ellenborough  was  equal  to  this 
extraordinary  feat.  The  never-to-be-forgotten  proclamation  about  the 
restoration  to  India  of  the  gates  of  the  temple  of  Somnauth,  redeemed  at 
Lord  Ellenborough’s  orders  when  Ghuznee  was  retaken  by  the  English, 
was  first  received  with  incredulity  as  a  practical  joke;  then  with  one 
universal  burst  of  laughter;  then  with  indignation;  and  then,  again,  when 
the  natural  anger  had  died  away,  with  laughter  again.  ‘  My  brothers  and 
my  friends,’  wrote  Lord  Ellenborough  ‘to  all  the  princes,  chiefs,  and 
people  of  India,’ — ‘  Our  victorious  army  bears  the  gates  of  the  temple  of 
Somnauth  in  triumph  from  Afghanistan,  and  the  despoiled  tomb  of  Sultan 
Mahmoud  looks  upon  the  ruins  of  Ghuznee.  The  insult  of  eight  hundred 
years  is  at  last  avenged.  The  gates  of  the  temple  of  Somnauth,  so  long  the 
memorial  of  your  humiliation,  are  become  the  proudest  record  of  your 
national  glory ;  the  proof  of  your  superiority  in  arms  over  the  nations 
beyond  the  Indus.’ 

No  words  of  pompous  man  could  possibly  have  put  together  greater 
absurdities.  The  brothers  and  friends  were  Mahometans  and  Hindoos, 
who  were  about  as  likely  to  agree  as  to  the  effect  of  these  symbols  of 
triumph  as  a  Fenian  and  an  Orangeman  would  be  to  fraternize  in  a  toast 
to  the  glorious,  pious  and  immortal  memory.  To  the  Mahometans  the 
triumph  of  Lord  Ellenborough  was  simply  an  insult.  To  the  Hindoos  the 
offer  was  ridiculous  ;  for  the  temple  of  Somnauth  itself  was  in  ruins,  and 
the  ground  it  covered  was  trodden  by  Mahometans.  To  finish  the  ab¬ 
surdity,  the  gates  proved  not  to  be  genuine  relics  at  all. 

On  October  1,  1842,  exactly  four  years  since  Lord  Auckland’s  pro¬ 
clamation  announcing  and  justifying  the  intervention  to  restore  Shah 
Soojah,  Lord  Ellenborough  issued  another  proclamation  announcing  the 
complete  failure  and  the  revocation  of  the  policy  of  his  predecessor.  Lord 
Ellenborough  declared  that  ‘  to  force  a  sovereign  upon  a  reluctant  people 
would  be  as  inconsistent  with  the  policy  as  it  is  with  the  principles  of  the 
British  Government ;  that  therefore  they  would  recognise  any  govern¬ 
ment  approved  by  the  Afghans  themselves ;  that  the  British  arms  would 
be  withdrawn  from  Afghanistan,  and  that  the  Government  of  India  would 
remain  ‘content  with  tire  limits  nature  appears  to  have  assigned  to  its 
empire.’  Host  Mahomed  was  released  from  his  captivity,  and  before  long 
was  ruler  of  Cabul  once  again.  Thus  ended  the  story  of  our  expedition  to 
reorganise  the  internal  condition  of  Afghanistan.  -'After  four  years  of  un¬ 
paralleled  trial  and  disaster,  everything  was  restored  to  the  condition  in 
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which  we  found  it ;  except  that  there  were  so  many  brave  Englishmen  sleep¬ 
ing  in  bloody  graves.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  ascribed  the  causes  of  our 
failure  to  making  war  with  a  peace  establishment;  making  war  without 
a  safe  base  of  operations ;  carrying  the  native  army  out  of  India  into  a 
strange  and  cold  climate  ;  invading  a  poor  country  which  was  unequal  to 
the  supply  of  our  wants;  giving  undue  power  to  political  agents;  want 
of  forethought  and  undue  confidence  in  the  Afghans  on  the  part  of  Sir 
W.  Macnaghten  ;  placing  our  magazines,  even  our  treasure,  in  indefensible 
places ;  great  military  neglect  and  mismanagement  after  the  outbreak. 
Doubtless  these  were  in  a  military  sense  the  reasons  for  the  failure  of 
an  enterprise  which  cost  the  revenues  of  India  an  enormous  amount  of 
treasure.  But  the  causes  of  failure  were  deeper  than  any  military  errors 
could  explain.  It  is  doubtful  whether  the  genius  of  a  Napoleon  and  the 
forethought  of  a  Wellington  could  have  won  any  permanent  success  for 
an  enterprise  founded  on  so  false  and  fatal  a  policy.  Nothing  in  the  ability 
or  devotion  of  those  entrusted  with  the  task  of  carrying  it  out  could  have 
made  it  deserve  success.  Our  first  error  of  principle  Avas  to  go  completely 
out  of  our  Avay  for  the  purpose  of  meeting  mere  speculative  dangers  ;  our 
next  and  far  greater  error  was  made  Avhen  we  attempted,  in  the  words  of 
Lord  Ellenborough’s  proclamation,  to  force  a  sovereign  upon  a  reluctant 
people. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

THE  REPEAL  YEAR 

‘  The  year  1843,’  said  O’Connell,’  £  is  and  shall  be  the  great  Repeal  year.’ 
In  the  year  1843,  at  all  events,  O’Connell  and  his  Repeal  agitation  are 
entitled  to  the  foremost  place.  The  character  of  the  man  himself  well 
deserves  some  calm  consideration.  We  are  now,  perhaps,  in  a  condition 
to  do  it  justice.  We  are  far  removed  in  sentiment  and  political  association, 
if  not  exactly  in  years,  from  the  time  when  O’Connell  Avas  the  idol  of  one 
party,  and  the  object  of  all  the  bitterest  scorn  and  hatred  of  the  other.  No 
man  of  his  time  was  so  madly  worshipped  and  so  fiercely  denounced.  No 
man  in  our  time  Avas  ever  the  object  of  so  much  abuse  in  the  neAvspapers. 
The  fiercest  and  coarsest  attacks  that  we  can  remember  to  have  been  made 
in  English  journals  on  Cobden  and  Bright  during  the  heat  of  the  Anti- 
Corn  Latv  agitation  seem  placid,  gentle,  and  almost  complimentary  when 
compared  with  the  criticisms  daily  applied  to  O’Connell.  The  only  vitu¬ 
peration  which  could  equal  in  vehemence  and  scurrility  that  poured  out 
upon  O’Connell  was  that  which  O’Connell  himself  poured  out  upon  hia 
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assailants.  His  hand  was  against  every  man,  if  every  man’s  hand  was 
against  him.  He  asked  for  no  quarter,  and  he  gave  none. 

We  have  outlived,  not  the  times  merely,  but  the  whole  spirit  of  the 
times  so  far  as  political  controversy  is  concerned.  We  are  now  able  to 
recognise  the  fact  that  a  public  man  may  hold  opinions  which  are  distaste¬ 
ful  to  the  majority,  and  yet  be  perfectly  sincere  and  worthy  of  respect. 
We  are  well  aware  that  a  man  may  differ  from  us,  even  on  vital  questions, 
and  yet  be  neither  fool  nor  knave.  But  this  view  of  things  was  not  gene¬ 
rally  taken  in  the  days  of  O’Connell’s  great  agitation.  He  and  his  enemies 
alike  acted  in  their  controversies  on  the  principle  that  a  political  opponent 
is  necessarily  a  blockhead  or  a  scoundrel.  It  is  strange  and  somewhat 
melancholy  to  read  the  strictures  of  so  enlightened  a  woman  as  Miss 
Martineau  upon  O’Connell.  They  are  all  based  upon  what  a  humorous 
writer  has  called  the  ‘  fiend-in-human-shape  theory.’  Miss  Martineau  not 
merely  assumes  that  O’Connell  was  insincere  and  untrustworthy,  but  dis¬ 
courses  of  him  on  the  assumption  that  he  was  knowingly  and  purposely  a 
villain.  Not  only  does  she  hold  that  his  Repeal  agitation  was  an  unquali¬ 
fied  evil  for  his  country,  and  that  Repeal,  if  gained,  would  have  been  a 
curse  to  it,  but  she  insists  that  O’Connell  himself  was  thoroughly  convinced 
of  the  facts.  She  devotes  whole  pages  of  lively  and  acrid  argument  to 
prove,  not  only  that  O’Connell  was  ruining  his  country,  but  that  he  knew 
he  was  ruining  it,  and  persevered  in  his  wickedness  out  of  pure  self-seeking. 
No  writer  possessed  of  one-tenth  of  Miss  Martineau’s  intellect  and  education 
would  now  reason  after  that  fashion  about  any  public  man.  If  there  is 
any  common  delusion  of  past  days  which  may  be  taken  as  entirely  ex¬ 
ploded  now,  it  is  the  idea  that  any  man  ever  swayed  vast  masses  of  people, 
and  became  the  idol  and  the  hero  of  a  nation,  by  the  strength  of  a  con¬ 
scious  hypocrisy  and  imposture. 

O’Connell  in  this  Repeal  year,  as  he  called  it,  was  by  far  the  most 
prominent  politician  in  these  countries  who  had  never  been  in  office.  He 
had  been  the  patron  of  the  Melbourne  Ministry,  and  his  patronage  had 
proved  baneful  to  it.  One  of  the  great  causes  of  the  detestation  in  which 
the  Melbourne  Whigs  were  held  by  a  vast  number  of  English  people  was 
their  alleged  subserviency  to  the  Irish  agitator.  We  cannot  be  surprised 
if  the  English  public  just  then  was  little  inclined  to  take  an  impartial 
estimate  of  O’Connell.  He  had  attacked  some  of  their  public  men  in 
language  of  the  fiercest  denunciation.  He  had  started  an  agitation  which 
seemed  as  if  it  were  directly  meant  to  bring  about  a  break-up  of  the  Im¬ 
perial  system  so  lately  completed  by  the  Act  of  Union.  He  was  opposed 
to  the  existence  of  the  State  Church  in  Ireland.  He  was  the  bitter  enemy 
of  the  Irish  landlord  class — of  the  landlords,  that  is  to  say,  who  took  their 
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title  in  any  way  from  England.  He  was  familiarly  known  in  the  graceful 
controversy  of  the  time  as  the  ‘  Big  Beggarman.’  It  was  an  article  of  faith 
with  the  general  public  that  he  was  enriching  himself  at  the  expense  of  a 
poor  and  foolish  people.  It  is  a  matter  of  fact  that  he  had  given  up  a 
splendid  practice  at  the  bar  to  carry  on  his  agitation  ;  that  he  lost  by  the 
agitation,  pecuniarily,  far  more  than  he  ever  got  by  it ;  that  he  had  not 
himself  received  from  first  to  last  anything  like  the  amount  of  the  noble 
tribute  so  becomingly  and  properly  given  to  Mr.  Cobden,  and  so  honour¬ 
ably  accepted  by  him ;  and  that  he  died  poor,  leaving  his  sons  poor. 
Indeed,  it  is  a  remarkable  evidence  of  the  purifying  nature  of  any  great 
political  cause,  even  where  the  object  sought  is  but  a  phantom,  that  it  is 
hardly  possible  to  give  a  single  instance  of  a  great  political  agitation  carried 
on  in  these  countries  and  in  modern  times  by  leaders  who  had  any  primary 
purpose  of  making  money.  But  at  that  time  the  general  English  public 
were  firmly  convinced  that  O’Connell  was  simply  keeping  up  his  agitation 
for  the  sake  of  pocketing  ‘  the  rent.’  Some  of  the  qualities,  too,  that  spe¬ 
cially  endeared  him  to  his  Celtic  countrymen  made  him  particularly  objec¬ 
tionable  to  Englishmen;  and  Englishmen  have  never  been  famous  for 
readiness  to  enter  into  the  feelings  and  accept  the  point  of  view  of  other 
peoples.  O’Connell  was  a  thorough  Celt.  He  represented  all  the  impul¬ 
siveness,  the  quick-changing  emotions,  the  passionate,  exaggerated  loves 
and  hatred,  the  heedlessness  of  statement,  the  tendency  to  confound  im¬ 
pressions  with  facts,  the  ebullient  humour — all  the  other  qualities  that  are 
especially  characteristic  of  the  Celt.  The  Irish  people  were  the  audience 
to  which  O’Connell  habitually  played.  It  may  indeed  be  said  that  even 
in  playing  to  this  audience  he  commonly  played  to  the  gallery.  As  the 
orator  of  a  popular  assembly,  as  the  orator  of  a  monster  meeting,  he  pro 
bably  never  had  an  equal  in  these  countries.  He  had  many  of  the  physical 
endowments  that  are  especially  favourable  to  success  in  such  a  sphere.  He 
had  a  herculean  frame,  a  stately  presence,  a  face  capable  of  expressing 
easily  and  effectively  the  most  rapid  alternations  of  mood,  and  a  voice 
which  all  hearers  admit  to  have  been  almost  unrivalled  for  strength  and 
sweetness.  Its  power,  its  pathos,  its  passion,  its  music  have  been  described 
in  words  of  positive  rapture  by  men  who  detested  O’Connell,  and  who 
would  rather  if  they  could  have  denied  to  him  any  claim  on  public  atten¬ 
tion,  even  in  the  matter  of  voice.  He  spoke  without  studied  preparation, 
and  of  course  had  all  the  defects  of  such  a  style.  He  fell  into  repetition 
and  into  carelessness  of  construction  ;  he  was  hurried  away  into  exaggera¬ 
tion  and  sometimes  into  mere  bombast.  But  he  had  all  the  peculiar  suc¬ 
cess,  too,  which  rewards  the  orator  who  can  speak  without  preparation. 
He  always  spoke  right  to  the  hearts  of  his  hearers.  On  the  platform  or  in 

i  2 


148 


A  HISTORY  0?  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


CH.  XII. 


Parliament,  whatever  he  said  was  said  to  his  audience,  and  was  never  in 
the  nature  of  a  discourse  delivered  over  their  heads.  He  entered  the 
House  of  Commons  when  he  was  nearly  fifty-four  years  of  age.  Most 
persons  supposed  that  the  style  of  speaking  he  had  formed,  first  in  addres¬ 
sing  juries,  and  next  in  rousing  Irish  mobs,  must  cause  his  failure  when 
he  came  to  appeal  to  the  unsympathetic  and  fastidious  House  of  Commons. 
But  it  is  certain  that  O’Connell  became  one  of  the  most  successful  Parlia¬ 
mentary  orators  of  his  time.  Lord  Jeffrey,  a  professional  critic,  declared 
that  all  other  speakers  in  the  House  seemed  to  him  only  talking  schoolboy- 
talk  after  he  had  heard  O’Connell.  No  man  we  now  know  of  is  less  likely 
to  be  carried  away  by  any  of  the  claptrap  arts  of  a  false  demogogic  style 
than  Mr.  Roebuck;  and  Mr.  Roebuck  has  said  that  he  considers  O’Connell 
the  greatest  orator  he  ever  heard  in  the  House  of  Commons ;  Charles 
Dickens,  when  a  reporter  in  the  gallery,  where  he  had  few  equals,  if  any, 
in  his  craft,  put  down  his  pencil  once  when  engaged  in  reporting  a  speech 
of  O’Connell’s  on  one  of  the  tithe  riots  in  Ireland,  and  declared  that  he 
could  not  take  notes  of  the  speech,  so  moved  was  he  by  its  pathos.  Lord 
Beaconsfield,  who  certainly  had  no  great  liking  for  O’Connell,  has  spoken 
in  terms  as  high  as  any  one  could  use  about  his  power  over  the  House. 
But  O’Connell’s  eloquence  only  helped  him  to  make  all  the  more  enemies 
in  the  House  of  Commons.  He  was  reckless  even  there  in  his  denuncia¬ 
tion,  although  he  took  care  never  to  obtrude  on  Parliament  the  extravagant 
and  unmeaning  abuse  of  opponents  which  delighted  the  Irish  mob  meetings. 

O’Connell  was  a  crafty  and  successful  lawyer.  The  Irish  peasant,  like 
the  Scottish,  is,  or  at  least  then  was,  remarkably  fond  of  litigation.  He 
delighted  in  the  quirks  and  quibbles  of  law,  and  in  the  triumphs  won  by 
the  skill  of  lawyers  over  opponents.  He  admired  O’Connell  all  the  more 
when  O’Connell  boasted  and  proved  that  he  could  drive  a  coach  and  six 
through  any  Act  of  Parliament.  One  of  the  pet  heroes  of  Irish  legend  is 
a  personage  whose  cleverness  and  craft  procure  for  him  a  sobriquet  which 
has  been  rendered  into  English  by  the  words  ‘  twists  upon  twists  and  tricks 
upon  tricks.’  O’Connell  was  in  the  eyes  of  many  of  the  Irish  peasantry 
an  embodiment  of  1  twists  upon  twists  and  tricks  upon  tricks,’  enlisted  in 
their  cause  for  the  confusion  of  their  adversaries.  He  had  borne  the  leading 

O 

part  in  carrying  Catholic  Emancipation.  He  had  encountered  all  the 
danger  and  responsibility  of  the  somewhat  aggressive  movement  by  which 
it  was  finally  secured.  It  is  true  that  it  was  a  reform  which  in  the  course 
of  civilisation  must  have  been  carried.-  It  had  in  its  favour  all  the  en¬ 
lightenment  of  the  time.  The  eloquence  of  the  greatest  orators,  the  intel¬ 
lect  of  the  truest  philosophers,  the  prescience  of  the  wisest  statesmen  had 
pleaded  for  it  and  helped  to  make  its  way  clear.  No  one  can  doubt  that 
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it  must  in  a  short  time  have  been  carried  if  O’Connell  had  never  lived. 
But  it  was  carried  just  then  by  virtue  of  O’Connell’s  bold  agitation  and  by 
the  wise  resolve  of  the  Tory  Government  not  to  provoke  a  civil  war.  It 
is  deeply  to  be  regretted  that  Catholic  Emancipation  was  not  conceded  to 
the  claims  of  justice.  Had  it  been  so  yielded,  it  is  very  doubtful  whether 
we  should  ever  have  heard  much  of  the  Repeal  agitation.  But  the  Irish 
people  saw,  and  indeed  all  the  world  was  made  aware  of  the  fact,  that 
emancipation  would  not  have  been  conceded  just  then  at  least  but  for  the 
fear  of  civil  disturbance.  To  an  Englishman  looking  coolly  back  from  a 
distance,  the  difference  is  clear  between  granting  to-day  rather  than  pro¬ 
voke  disturbance  that  which  everyone  sees  must  be  granted  some  time, 
and  conceding  what  the  vast  majority  of  the  English  people  believe  can 
never  with  propriety  or  even  safety  be  granted  at  all.  But  we  can  hardly 
wonder  if  the  Irish  peasant  did  not  make  such  distinctions.  All  he  knew 
was  that  O’Connell  had  demanded  Catholic  Emancipation,  and  had  been 
answered  at  first  by  a  direct  refusal ;  that  he  had  said  he  would  compel  its 
concession,  and  that  in  the  end  it  was  conceded  to  him.  When,  therefore, 
O’Connell  said  that  he  would  compel  the  Government  to  give  him  repeal 
of  the  Union,  the  Irish  peasant  naturally  believed  that  he  could  keep  his 
word. 

Nor  is  there  any  reason  to  doubt  that  O’Connell  himself  believed  in 
the  possibility  of  accomplishing  his  purpose.  We  are  apt  now  to  think  or 
the  Union  between  England  and  Ireland  as  of  time-honoured  endurance. 
It  had  been  scarcely  thirty  years  in  existence  when  O’Connell  entered 
Parliament.  The  veneration  of  ancient  lineage,  the  majesty  of  custom, 
the  respect  due  to  the  ‘  wisdom  of  our  ancestors  ’ — none  of  these  familiar 
claims  could  be  urged  on  behalf  of  the  legislative  union  between  England 
and  Ireland.  To  O’Connell  it  appeared  simply  as  a  modern  innovation 
which  had  nothing  to  be  said  for  it  except  that  a  majority  of  Englishmen 
had  by  threats  and  bribery  forced  it  on  a  majority  of  Irishmen.  Mr. 
Lecky,  the  author  of  the  ‘  History  of  European  Morals,’  may  be  cited  as  an 
impartial  authority  on  such  a  subject.  Let  us  see  what  he  says,  in  his 
work  on  ‘The  Leaders  of  Public  Opinion  in  Ireland,’  with  regard  to  the 
movement  for  repeal  of  the  Union,  of  which  it  seems  almost  needless  to 
say  he  disapproves.  ‘  O’Connell  perceived  clearly,’  says  Mr.  Lecky,  *  that 
the  tendency  of  affairs  in  Europe  was  towards  the  recognition  of  the 
principle  that  a  nation’s  will  is  the  one  legitimate  rule  of  its  government. 
All  rational  men  acknowledged  that  the  Union  was  imposed  on  Ireland  by 
corrupt  means  contrary  to  the  wish  of  one  generation.  O’Connell  was 
prepared  to  show,  by  the  protest  of  the  vast  majority  of  the  people,  that  it 
was  retained  without  the  acquiescence  of  the  next.  He  had  allied  himself 
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with  the  parties  that  were  rising  surely  and  rapidly  to  power  in  England 
— with  the  democracy,  whose  gradual  progress  is  effacing  the  most 
venerable  landmarks  of  the  Constitution — with  the  Free  Traders,  whose 
approaching  triumph  he  had  hailed  and  exulted  in  from  afar.  He  had 
perceived  the  possibility  of  forming  a  powerful  party  in  Parliament,  which 
would  be  free  to  co-operate  with  all  English  parties  without  coalescing 
with  any,  and  might  thus  turn  the  balance  of  factions  and  decide  the  fate 
of  Ministries.  He  saw,  too,  that  while  England  in  a  time  of  peace  might 
resist  the  expressed  will  of  the  Irish  nation,  its  policy  would  be  necessarily 
modified  in  time  of  Avar  ;  and  he  predicted  that  should  there  be  a  collision 
with  France  while  the  nation  was  organised  as  in  1843,  Eepeal  would  be 
the  immediate  and  the  inevitable  consequence.  In  a  word,  he  believed 
that  under  a  constitutional  government  the  will  of  four-fifths  of  a  nation, 
if  peacefully,  perseveringly  and  energetically  expressed,  must  sooner  or 
later  be  triumphant.  If  a  Avar  had  broken  out  during  the  agitation — if 
the  life  of  O’Connell  had  been  prolonged  ten  years  longer — if  any  worthy 
successor  had  assumed  his  mantle — if  a  fearful  famine  had  not  broken  the 
spirit  of  the  people — who  can  say  that  the  agitation  Avould  not  have  been 
successful?’  No  one,  we  fancy,  except  those  who  are  always  convinced 
that  nothing  can  ever  come  to  pass  which  they  think  ought  not  to  come  to 
pass.  At  all  events,  if  an  English  political  philosopher,  surveying  the 
events  after  a  distance  of  thirty  years,  is  of  opinion  that  Eepeal  was 
possible,  it  is  not  surprising  that  O’Connell  thought  its  attainment  possible 
at  the  time  when  he  set  himself  to  agitate  for  it.  Even  if  this  be  not  con¬ 
ceded,  it  will  at  least  be  alloAved  that  it  is  not  very  surprising  if  the  Irish 
peasant  saw  no  absurdity  in  the  movement.  Our  system  of  government 
by  party  does  not  lay  claim  to  absolute  perfection.  It  is  an  excellent 
mechanism  on  the  whole  ;  it  is  probably  the  most  satisfactory  that  the 
wit  of  man  has  yet  devised  for  the  management  of  the  affairs  of  a  state  ; 
but  its  greatest  admirers  will  bear  to  be  told  that  it  has  its  drawbacks  and 
disadvantages.  One  of  these  undoubtedly  is  found  in  the  fact  that  so  few 
reforms  are  accomplished  in  deference  to  the  claims  of  justice,  in  com¬ 
parison  with  those  that  are  yielded  to  the  pressure  of  numbers.  A  freat 
English  statesman  in  our  OAvn  day  once  said  that  Parliament  had  done 
many  just  things,  but  feAv  things  because  they  were  just.  O’Connell  and 
the  Irish  people  saAV  that  Catholic  Emancipation  had  been  yielded  to 
pressure  rather  than  to  justice;  it  is  not  Avonderful  if  they  thought  that 
pressure  might  prevail  as  well  in  the  matter  of  Eepeal. 

In  many  respects  O’Connell  differed  from  more  modern  Irish  Nation¬ 
alists.  He  Avas  a  thorough  Liberal.  He  was  a  devoted  opponent  of  negro 
slavery;  he  was  a  staunch  Free  Trader;  he  was  a  friend  of  popular 
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education  ;  lie  was  an  enemy  to  all  excess  ;  lie  was  opposed  to  strikes ;  lie 
was  an  advocate  of  religious  equality  everywhere ;  and  he  declined  to  re¬ 
ceive  the  commands  of  the  Vatican  in  his  political  agitation.  1 1  am  a 
Catholic,  but  I  am  not  a  Papist,’  was  his  own  definition  of  his  religious 
attitude.  He  preached  the  doctrine  of  constitutional  agitation  strictly,  and 
declared  that  no  political  Reform  was  worth  the  shedding  of  one  drop  of 
blood.  It  may  be  asked  how  it  came  about  that  with  all  these  excellent 
attributes,  which  all  critics  now  allow  to  him,  O’Connell  was  so  detested 
by  the  vast  majority  of  the  English  people.  One  reason  undoubtedly  is 
that  O’Connell  deliberately  revived  and  worked  up  for  his  political  pur¬ 
poses  the  almost  extinct  national  hatreds  of  Celt  and  Saxon.  As  a  phrase 
of  political  controversy,  he  may  be  said  to  have  invented  the  woid 
‘  Saxon.’  He  gave  a  terrible  license  to  his  tongue.  His  abuse  was  out¬ 
rageous  ;  his  praise  Avas  outrageous.  The  very  effusiveness  of  his  loyalty 
told  to  his  disadvantage.  People  could  not  understand  how  one  who  per¬ 
petually  denounced  *  the  Saxon  ’  could  be  so  enthusiastic  and  raptuious  in 
his  professions  of  loyalty  to  the  Saxon’s  Queen.  In  the  common  opinion 
of  Englishmen,  all  the  evils  of  Ireland,  all  the  troubles  attaching  to  the 
connection  between  the  two  countries,  had  arisen  from  this  unmitigated, 
rankling  hatred  of  Celt  for  Saxon.  It  was  impossible  for  them  to  believe 
that  a  man  who  deliberately  applied  all  the  force  of  his  eloquence  to  revive 
it  could  be  a  genuine  patriot.  It  appeared  intolerable  that  while  thus 
labouring  to  make  the  Celt  hate  the  Saxon  he  should  yet  profess  an 
extravagant  devotion  to  the  Sovereign  of  England.  Yet  O’Connell  was 
probably  quite  sincere  in  his  professions  of  loyalty.  He  was  in  no  sense 
a  revolutionist.  He  had  from  his  education  in  a  French  College  acquired 
an  early  detestation  of  the  principles  of  the  French  Revolution.  Of  the 
Irish  rebels  of ’98  he  spoke  with  as  savage  an  intolerance  as  the  narrowest 
English  Tories  could  show  in  speaking  of  himself.  The  Tones,  and 
Emmetts,  and  Fitzgeralds,  whom  so  many  of  the  Irish  people  adored,,  were, 
in  O’Connell’s  eyes,  and  in  his  words,  only  ‘  a  gang  of  miscreants.’  He 
grew  angry  at  the  slightest  expression  of  an  opinion  among  his  followers 
that  seemed  to  denote  even  a  willingness  to  discuss  any  of  the  doctrines  of 
Communism.  His  theory  and  his  policy  evidently  were  that  Ireland  was 
to  be  saved  by  a  dictatorship  entrusted  to  himself,  with  the  Irish  priest¬ 
hood  acting  as  his  officers  and  agents.  He  maintained  the  authority  of 
the  priests,  and  his  own  authority  by  means  of  them  and  over  them.  The 
political  system  of  the  country  for  the  purposes  of  agitation  was  to  be,  a 
sort  of  hierarchy ;  the  parish  priests  occupying  the  lowest  grade,  the 
bishops  standing  on  the  higher  steps,  and  O’Connell  himself  supreme  as 
the  pontiff  over  all. 
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He  had  a  Parliamentary  system  by  means  of  which  he  proposed  to 
approach  more  directly  the  question  of  Repeal  of  the  Union.  He  got 
seats  in  the  House  of  Commons  for  a  number  of  his  sons,  his  nephews, 
and  his  sworn  retainers.  ‘O’Connell’s  tail’  was  the  precursor  of  4  the 
1  ope  s  Brass  Band  ’  in  the  slang  of  the  House  of  Commons.  He  had  an 
almost  supreme  control  over  the  Irish  constituencies,  and  whenever  a 
vacancy  took  place  he  sent  down  the  Repeal  candidate  to  contest  it.  He 
always  inculcated  and  insisted  on  the  necessity  of  order  and  peace.  In¬ 
deed,  as  he  proposed  to  carry  on  his  agitation  altogether  by  the  help  of 
the  bishops  and  the  priests,  it  was  not  possible  for  him,  even  were  he  so 
inclined,  to  conduct  it  on  any  other  than  peaceful  principles.  ‘  The  man 
who  commits  a  crime  gives  strength  to  the  enemy,’  was  a  maxim  which  he 
was  never  weary  of  impressing  upon  his  followers.  The  temperance 
movement  set  on  foot  with  such  remarkable  and  sudden  success  by  Father 
Mathew  was  at  once  turned  to  account  by  O’Connell.  He  was  himself, 
in  his  later  years  at  all  events,  a  very  temperate  man,  and  he  was  delighted 
at  the  prospect  of  good  order  and  discipline  which  the  Temperance  move¬ 
ment  afforded.  Father  Mathew  was  very  far  from  sharing  all  the  political 
opinions  of  O’Connell.  The  sweet  and  simple  friar,  whose  power  was 
that  of  goodness  and  enthusiasm  only,  and  who  had  but  little  force  of 
character  or  intellect,  shrank  from  political  agitation,  and  was  rather  Con¬ 
servative  than  otherwise  in  his  views.  But  he  could  not  afford  to  repu¬ 
diate  the  support  of  0  Connell,  who  on  all  occasions  glorified  the 
Temperance  movement,  and  called  upon  his  followers  to  join  it,  and  was 
always  boasting  of  his  ‘  noble  army  of  Teetotallers.’  It  was  probably  when 
he  found  that  the  mere  fact  of  his  having  supported  the  Melbourne 
Government  did  so  much  to  discredit  that  Government  in  the  eyes  of 
Englishmen  and  to  bring  about  its  fall,  that  O’Connell  went  deliberately 
out  of  the  path  of  mere  Parliamentary  agitation,  and  started  that  system  of 
agitation  by  monster  meeting  which  has  since  his  time  been  regularly 
established  among  us  as  a  principal  part  of  all  political  organisation  for  a 
definite  purpose.  He  founded  in  Dublin  a  Repeal  Association  which  met 
m  a  place  on  Burgh  Quay,  and  which  he  styled  Conciliation  Hall. 
Around  him  m  this  Association  he  gathered  his  sons,  his  relatives  his 
devoted  followers,  priestly  and  lay.  The  Nation  newspaper,  then 'in  its 
youth  and  full  of  a  fresh  literary  vigour,  was  one  of  his  most  brilliant 
instruments.  At  a  later  period  of  the  agitation  it  was  destined  to  be  used 
against  him  and  with  severe  effect.  The  famous  monster  meetings  were 
usually  held  on  a  Sunday,  on  some  open  spot,  mostly  selected  for  its 
historic  fame,  and  with  all  the  picturesque  surroundings  of  hill  and  stream 
From  the  dawn  of  the  summer  day  the  Repealers  were  throng  to  the 
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scene  of  the  meeting.  They  came  from  all  parts  of  the  neighbouring 
country  for  miles  and  miles.  They  were  commonly  marshalled  and 
guided  by  their  parish  priests.  They  all  attended  the  services  of  their 
Church  before  the  meeting  began.  The  influence  of  his  religion  and  of 
his  patriotic  feelings  was  brought  to  bear  at  once  upon  the  impressionable 
and  emotional  Irish  Celt.  At  the  meeting  O’Connell  and  several  of  his 
chosen  orators  addressed  the  crowd  on  the  subject  of  the  wrongs  done  to 
Ireland  by  ‘  the  Saxon,’  the  claims  of  Ireland  to  the  restoration  of  her  old 
Parliament  in  College  Green,  and  the  certainty  of  her  having  it  restored  if 
Irishmen  only  obeyed  O’Connell  and  their  priests,  were  sober,  and  dis¬ 
played  their  strength  and  their  unity. 

O’Connell  himself,  it  is  needless  to  say,  was  always  the  great  orator  of 
the  day.  The  agitation  developed  a  great  deal  of  literary  talent  among 
the  younger  men  of  education ;  but  it  never  brought  out  a  man  who  was 
even  spoken  of  as  a  possible  successor  to  O’Connell  in  eloquence.  His 
magnificent  voice  enabled  him  to  do  what  no  genius  and  no  eloquence  less 
aptly  endowed  could  have  done.  He  could  send  his  lightest  word  thrilling 
to  the  extreme  of  the  vast  concourse  of  people  whom  he  desired  to  move. 
He  swayed  them  with  the  magic  of  an  absolute  control.  He  understood 
all  the  moods  of  his  people ;  to  address  himself  to  them  came  naturally  to 
him.  He  made  them  roar  with  laughter ;  he  made  them  weep ;  he  made 
them  thrill  with  indignation.  As  the  shadow  runs  over  afield,  so  the  im¬ 
pression  of  his  varying  eloquence  ran  over  the  assemblage.  He  com¬ 
manded  the  emotions  of  his  hearers  as  a  consummate  conductor  sways  the 
energies  of  his  orchestra.  Every  allusion  told.  When,  in  one  of  the 
meetings  held  in  his  native  Kerry,  he  turned  solemnly  round  and  appealed 
to  ‘  yonder  blue  mountains  where  you  and  I  were  cradled  ’ ;  or  in  sight  of 
the  objects  he  described  he  apostrophised  Ireland  as  the  ‘  land  of  the  green 
valley  and  the  rushing  river  ’- — an  admirable  characteristic  and  complete 
description  ;  or  recalled  some  historical  association  connected  with  the 
scene  he  surveyed — each  was  some  special  appeal  to  the  instant  feelings  of 
his  peculiar  audience.  Sometimes  he  indulged  in  the  grossest  and  what 
ought  to  have  been  the  most  ridiculous  flattery  of  his  hearers — flattery 
which  would  have  offended  and  disgusted  the  dullest  English  audience, 
But  the  Irish  peasant,  with  all  his  keen  sense  of  the  ridiculous  in  others, 
is  singularly  open  to  the  influence  of  any  appeal  to  his  own  vanity. 
There  is  a  great  deal  of  the  ‘  eternal-womanly  ’  in  the  Celtic  nature ;  and 
it  is  not  easy  to  overflatter  one  of  the  race.  Doubtless  O’Connell  knew 
this  and  acted  purposely  on  it ;  and  this  was  a  peculiarity  of  his  political 
conduct  which  it  would  be  hard  indeed  to  commend  or  even  to  defend. 
But  in  truth  he  adopted  in  his  agitation  the  tactics  he  had  employed  at  the 
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bar.  1  A  good  speech  is  a  good  thing,’  he  used  to  say ;  ‘  but  the  verdict  is 
the  thing.’  His  flattery  of  his  hearers  was  not  grosser  than  his  abuse  of 
all  those  whom  they  did  not  like.  His  dispraise  often  had  absolutely  no 
meaning  in  it.  There  was  no  sense  whatever  in  calling  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  ‘a  stunted  corporal’;  one  might  as  w'ell  have  called  Mont 
Blanc  a  molehill.  Nobody  could  have  shown  more  clearly  than  O’Connell 
did  that  he  did  not  believe  the  Times  to  be  ‘  an  obscure  rag.’  It  would 
have  been  as  humorous  and  as  truthful  to  say  that  there  w  as  no  such 
paper  as  the  Times.  But  these  absurdities  made  an  ignorant  audience 
laugh  for  the  moment,  and  O’Connell  had  gained  the  only  point  he  just 
then  wanted  to  carry.  He  would  probably  have  answered  any  one  who 
remonstrated  with  him  on  the  disingenuousness  of  such  sayings  as  Mrs. 
Thrale  says  Burke  once  answered  her  when  sne  taxed  him  with  a  want  of 
literal  accuracy,  by  quoting  ‘  Odds  life,  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a 
song?’  But  this  recklessness  of  epithet  and  description  did  much  to 
make  O’Connell  distrusted  and  disliked  in  England,  where,  in  whatever 
heat  of  political  controversy,  words  are  supposed  to  be  the  expressions  of 
some  manner  of  genuine  sentiment.  Of  course  many  of  0  Connell  s 
abusive  epithets  were  not  only  full  of  humour,  but  did  to  some  extent 
fairly  represent  the  weaknesses  at  least  of  those  against  whom  they  were 
directed.  Some  of  his  historical  allusions  were  of  a  more  mischievous 
nature  than  any  mere  personalities  could  have  been.  1  Peel  and  Welling¬ 
ton,’  he  said  at  Kilkenny,  ‘  may  be  second  Cromwells ;  they  may  get 
Cromwell’s  blunted  truncheon,  and  they  may — oh,  sacred  heavens  !— 
enact  on  the  fair  occupants  of  that  gallery  ’  (pointing  to  the  ladies’ 
gallery),  ‘the  murder  of  the  Wexford  women.  Let  it  not  be  supposed 
that  when  I  made  that  appeal  to  the  ladies  it  was  but  a  flight  of  my 
imagination.  No!  when  Cromwell  entered  the  town  of  Wexford  by 
treachery,  three  hundred  ladies,  the  beauty  and  loveliness  of  Wexford,  the 
young  and  the  old,  the  maid  and  the  matron,  were  collected  round  the 
Cross  of  Christ ;  they  prayed  to  heaven  for  mercy,  and  I  hope  they  found 
it ;  they  prayed  to  the  English  for  humanity,  and  Cromwell  slaughtered 
them.  I  tell  you  this :  three  hundred  women,  the  grace  and  beauty  and 
virtue  of  Wexford,  were  slaughtered  by  the  English  ruffians — sacred 
heaven  !  ’  He  went  on  then  to  assure  his  hearers  that  ‘  the  ruffianly 
Saxon  paper,  the  Times ,  in  the  number  received  by  me  to-day,  presumes 
to  threaten  us  again  with  such  a  scene.’  One  would  like  to  see  the  copy 
of  the  Times  which  contained  such  a  threat,  or  indeed  any  words  that 
could  be  tortured  into  a  semblance  of  any  such  hideous  meaning.  But  the 
great  agitator,  when  he  found  he  had  excited  enough  the  horror  of  his 
audience,  proceeded  to  reassure  them  by  the  means  of  all  others  most  ob- 
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jectionablc  and  dangerous  at  such  a  time.  ‘I  am  not  imaginative,’  he  said, 

‘  when  I  talk  of  the  possibility  of  such  scenes  anew ;  but  yet  I  assert  that 
there  is  no  danger  to  our  women  now,  for  the  men  of  Ireland  would  die 
to  the  last  in  their  defence.’  Here  the  whole  meeting  broke  into  a  storm 
of  impassioned  cheering.  ‘Ay,’  the  orator  exclaimed,  when  the  storm 
found  a  momentary  hush,  ‘  we  were  a  paltry  remnant  then  ;  we  are 
millions  now.’  At  Mullaghmast,  O’Connell  made  an  impassioned  allusion 
to  the  massacre  of  Irish  chieftains,  said  to  have  taken  place  on  that  very 
spot  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  ‘  Three  hundred  and  ninety  Irish 
chiefs  perished  here  !  They  came,  confiding  in  Saxon  honour,  relying  on 
the  protection  of  the  Queen,  to  a  friendly  conference.  In  the  midst  of 
revelry,  in  the  cheerful  light  of  the  banquet  house,  they  were  surrounded 
and  butchered.  None  returned  save  one.  Their  wives  were  widows, 
their  children  fatherless.  In  their  homesteads  was  heard  the  shrill  shriek 
of  despair — the  cry  of  bitter  agony.  Oh,  Saxon  cruelty,  how  it  cheers  my 
heart  to  think  that  you  dare  not  attempt  such  a  deed  again  !  ’  It  is  not 
necessary  to  point  out  what  the  effect  of  such  descriptions  and  such  allu¬ 
sions  must  have  been  upon  an  excitable  and  an  ignorant  peasant  audience 
- — on  men  who  were  ready  to  believe  in  all  sincerity  that  England  only 
wanted  the  opportunity  to  re-enact  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria  the 
scenes  of  Elizabeth’s  or  Cromwell’s  day. 

The  late  Lord  Lytton  has  given,  in  his  poem,  ‘  St.  Stephens,’  a  pictu¬ 
resque  description  of  one  of  these  meetings  and  of  the  effect  produced  upon 
himself  by  O’Connell’s  eloquence.  ‘Once  to  my  sight,’  he  says,  ‘the 
giant  thus  was  given ;  walled  by  wide  air  and  roofed  by  boundless 
heaven.’  He  describes  ‘  the  human  ocean  ’  lying  spread  out  at  the  giant  s 
feet;  its  ‘  wave  on  wave  ’  flowing  ‘into  space  away.  Not  unnaturally, 
Lord  Lytton  thought  ‘no  clarion  could  have  sent  its  sound  even  to  the 
centre  ’  of  that  crowd. 

And  as  I  thought,  rose  the  sonorous  swell 

As  from  some  church  tower  swings  the  silvery  bell ; 

Aloft  and  clear  from  airy  tide  to  tide, 

It  glided  easy  as  a  bird  may  glide. 

To  the  last  verge  of  that  vast  audience  sent, 

It  played  with  each  wild  passion  as  it  went ; 

Now  stirred  the  uproar — now  the  murmur  stilled, 

And  sobs  or  laughter  answered  as  it  willed. 

Then  did  I  know  what  spells  of  infinite  choice 
To  rouse  or  lull  has  the  sweet  human  voice. 

Then  did  I  learn  to  seize  the  sudden  clue 
To  the  grand  troublous  life  antique — to  view, 

Under  the  rock-stand  of  Demosthenes, 

Unstable  Athens  heave  her  noisy  seas. 
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The  crowds  who  attended  the  monster  meetings  came  in  a  sort  of 
military  order  and  with  a  certain  parade  of  military  discipline.  At  the 
meeting  held  on  the  Hill  of  Tara,  where  O’Connell  stood  beside  the  stone 
said  to  have  been  used  for  the  coronation  of  the  ancient  monarchs  of 
Ireland,  it  is  declared  on  the  authority  of  careful  and  unsympathetic  wit¬ 
nesses  that  a  quarter  of  a  million  of  people  must  have  been  present.  The 
Government  naturally  felt  that  there  was  a  very  considerable  danger  in 
the  massing  together  of  such  vast  crowds  of  men  in  something  like  mili¬ 
tary  array  and  under  the  absolute  leadership  of  one  man,  who  openly 
avowed  that  he  had  called  them  together  to  show  England  what  was  the 
strength  her  statesmen  would  have  to  fear  if  they  continued  to  deny  Repeal 
to  his  demand.  It  is  certain  now  that  O’Connell  did  not  at  any  time  mean 
to  employ  force  for  the  attainment  of  his  ends.  But  it  is  equally  certain 
that  he  wished  the  English  Government  to  see  that  he  had  the  command 
of  an  immense  number  of  men,  and  probably  even  to  believe  that  he 
would,  if  needs  were,  hurl  them  in  rebellion  upon  England  if  ever  she 
should  be  embarrassed  with  a  foreign  war.  It  is  certain,  too,  that  many 
of  O’Connell’s  most  ardent  admirers,  especially  among  the  young  men, 
were  fully  convinced  that  some  day  or  other  their  leader  would  call  on 
them  to  fight,  and  were  much  disappointed  when  they  found  that  he  had 
no  such  intention.  The  Government  at  last  resolved  to  interfere.  A 
meeting  was  announced  to  be  held  at  Clontarf  on  Sunday,  October  8, 
1843.  Clontarf  is  near  Dublin,  and  is  famous  in  Irish  history  as  the 
scene  of  a  great  victory  of  the  Irish  over  their  Danish  invaders.  It  was 
intended  that  this  meeting  should  surpass  in  numbers  and  in  earnestness 
the  assemblage  at  Tara.  On  the  very  day  before  the  eighth  the  Lord 
Lieutenant  issued  a  proclamation  prohibiting  the  meeting  as  1  calculated 
to  excite  reasonable  and  well-grounded  apprehension,’  in  that  its  object 
was  ‘  to  accomplish  alterations  in  the  laws  and  constitution  of  the  realm  by 
intimidation  and  the  demonstration  of  physical  force.’  O’Connell’s  power 
over  the  people  was  never  shown  more  effectively  than  in  the  control 
which  at  that  critical  moment  he  was  still  able  to  exercise.  The  popula¬ 
tions  were  already  coming  in  to  Clontarf  in  streams  from  all  the  country 
round,  when  the  proclamation  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant  was  issued.  No 
doubt  the  Irish  Government  ran  a  terrible  risk  when  they  delayed  so  long 
the  issue  of  their  proclamation.  With  the  people  already  assembling  in 
such  masses,  the  risk  of  a  collision  with  tne  police  and  the  soldiery,  and  of 
a  consequent  massacre,  is  something  still  shocking  to  contemplate.  It  is 
not  surprising,  perhaps,  if  O’Connell'  and  many  of  his  followers  made  it  a 
charge  against  the  Government  that  they  intended  to  bring  about  such  a 
collision  in  order  to  make  an  example  of  some  of  the  Repealers  and  thus 
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strike  terror  through  the  country.  Some  sort  of  collision  would  almost 
undoubtedly  have  occurred  but  for  the  promptitude  of  O’Connell  himself. 
He  at  once  issued  a  proclamation  of  his  own  to  which  the  populations 
were  likely  to  pay  far  more  attention  than  they  would  to  anything 
coming  from  Dublin  Castle.  0  Connell  declared  that  the  orders  of  the 
Lord  Lieutenant  must  be  obeyed ;  that  the  meeting  must  not  take  place  ; 
and  that  the  people  must  return  to  their  homes.  The  ‘  uncrowned  king,’ 
as  some  of  his  admirers  loved  to  call  him,  was  obeyed,  and  no  meeting 
was  held. 

From  that  moment,  however,  the  great  power  of  the  Repeal  agitation 
was  gone.  The  Government  had  accomplished  far  more  by  their  pro¬ 
clamation  than  they  could  possibly  have  imagined  at  the  time.  They  had, 
without  knowing  it,  compelled  O’Connell  to  show  his  hand.  It  was  now 
made  clear  that  he  did  not  intend  to  have  resort  to  force.  Fiom  that  hour 
there  was  virtually  a  schism  between  the  elder  Repealers  and  the  younger. 
The  young  and  fiery  followers  of  the  great  agitator  lost  all  faith  in  him. 
It  would  in  any  case  have  been  impossible  to  maintain  for  any  very  long 
time  the  state  of  national  tension  in  which  Ireland  had  been  kept.  It 
must  soon  come  either  to  a  climax  or  to  an  anti-climax.  It  came  to  an 
anti-climax.  All  the  imposing  demonstrations  of  physical  strength  lost 
their  value  when  it  was  made  positively  known  that  they  were  only 
demonstrations,  and  that  nothing  was  ever  to  come  of  them.  The  eye  oi 
an  attentive  foreigner  was  then  fixed  on  Ireland  and  on  0  Connell ;  the 
eye  of  one  destined  to  play  a  part  in  the  political  history  of  our  time 
which  none  other  has  surpassed.  Count  Cavour  had  not  long  returned  to 
his  own  country  from  a  visit  made  with  the  express  purpose  of  studying 
the  politics  and  the  general  condition  of  England  and  Ireland.  He  wrote 
to  a  friend  about  the  crisis  then  passing  in  Ireland.  ‘  When  one  is  at  a 
distance,’  he  said,  ‘  from  the  theatre  of  events,  it  is  easy  to  make  pro¬ 
phecies  which  have  already  been  contradicted  by  facts.  But  according  to 
my  view  O’Connell’s  fate  is  sealed.  On  the  first  vigorous  demonstration 
of  his  opponents  he  has  drawn  back ;  from  that  moment  he  has  ceased  to 
be  dangerous.’  Cavour  was  perfectly  right.  It  was  never  again  possible 
to  bring  the  Irish  people  up  to  the  pitch  of  enthusiasm  which  O'Connell 
had  wrought  them  to  before  the  suppression  of  the  Clontarf  meeting ;  and 
before  long  the  Irish  national  movement  had  split  in  two. 

The  Government  at  once  proceeded  to  the  prosecution  of  0  Connell 
and  some  of  his  principal  associates.  Daniel  O’Connell  himself,  his  son 
John,  the  late  Sir  John  Gray,  and  Sir  Charles  Gavan  Duffy,  were  the  most 
conspicuous  of  those  against  whom  the  prosecution  was  directed.  They 
were  charged  with  conspiring  to  raise  and  excite  disaffection  among  her 
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Majesty’s  subjects,  to  excite  them  to  hatred  and  contempt  of  the  Govern¬ 
ment  and  Constitution  of  the  realm.  The  trial  was  in  many  wavs  a 
singularly  unfortunate  proceeding.  The  Government  prosecutor  objected 
to  all  the  Catholics  whose  names  were  called  as  jurors.  An  error  of  the 
sheriffs  in  the  construction  of  the  jury-lists  had  already  reduced  by  a  con¬ 
siderable  number  the  roll  of  catholics  entitled  to  serve  on  juries.  It 
therefore  happened  that  the  greatest  of  Irish  Catholics,  the  representative 
Catholic  of  his  day,  the  principal  agent  in  the  work  of  carrying  Catholic 
Emancipation,  was  tried  by  a  jury  composed  exclusively  of  Protestants. 
It  has  only  to  be  added  that  this  was  done  in  the  metropolis  of  a  country 
essentially  Catholic;  a  country  five-sixths  of  whose  people  were  Catholics; 
and  on  a  question  affecting  indirectly,  if  not  directly,  the  whole  position 
and  claims  of  Catholics.  The  trial  was  long.  O’Connell  defended  him¬ 
self;  and  his  speech  was  universally  regarded  as  wanting  the  power  that 
had  made  his  defence  of  others  so  effective  in  former  days.  It  was  for  the 
most  part  a  sober  and  somewhat  heavy  argument  to  prove  that  Ireland  had 
lost  instead  of  gained  by  her  union  with  England.  The  jury  found 
O’Connell  guilty  along  with  most  of  his  associates,  and  he  was  sentenced 
to  twelve  months’  imprisonment  and  a  fine  of  2,000/.  The  others  received 
lightei  sentences.  0  Connell  appealed  to  the  House  of  Lords  against  the 
sentence.  In  the  meantime  he  issued  a  proclamation  to  the  Irish  people 
commanding  them  to  keep  perfectly  quiet  and  not  to  commit  any  offence 
against  the  law.  ‘  Every  man,’  said  one  of  his  proclamations,  ‘  who  is 
guilty  of  the  slightest  breach  of  the  peace  is  an  enemy  of  me  and  of 
Ireland.’  The  Irish  people  took  him  at  his  word  and  remained  perfectly 
quiet.  J 

_  O’Connell  and  his  principal  associates  were  committed  to  Richmond 
Prison,  in  Dublin.  The  trial  had  been  delayed  in  various  ways,  and  the 
sentence  was  not  pronounced  until  May  24,  1844.  The  appeal  to  the 
House  of  Lords— we  may  pass  over  intermediate  stages  of  procedure— 
was  heard  in  the  following  September.  Five  law  lords  were  present. 
The.  Lord  Chancellor  (Lord  Lyndhurst)  and  Lord  Brougham  were  of 
opinion  that  the  sentence  of  the  court  below  should  be  affirmed.  Lord 
Denman,  Lord  Cottenham,  and  Lord  Campbell  were  of  the  opposite 
opinion.  Lord  Denman,  in  particular,  condemned  the  manner  in  which 
the  jury-lists  had  been  prepared.  Some  of  his  words  on  the  occasion 
became  memorable,  and  passed  into  a  sort  of  proverbial  expression.  Such 
practices,  he  said,  would  make  of  the  law,  ‘  a  mockery,  a  delusion  and  a 
snare.’  A  strange  and  memorable  scene  followed.  The  constitution  of 
the  House  of  Lords  then  and  for  long  after  made  no  difference  between 
law  lords  and  others  in  voting  on  a  question  of  appeal.  As  a  matter  of 
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practice  and  of  fairness,  the  lay  peers  hardly  ever  interfered  in  the  voting 
on  an  appeal.  But  they  had  an  undoubted  right  to  do  so ;  and  it  is  even 
certain  that  in  one  or  two  peculiar  cases  they  had  exercised  the  right.  If 
the  lay  lords  were  to  vote  in  this  instance,  the  fate  of  O’Connell  and  his 
companions  could  not  be  doubtful.  O’Connell  had  always  been  the  bitter 
enemy  of  the  blouse  of  Lords.  He  had  vehemently  denounced  its 
authority,  its  practices,  and  its  leading  members.  Nor,  if  the  lay  peers 
had  voted  and  confirmed  the  judgment  of  the  court  below,  could  it  have 
been  positively  said  that  an  injustice  was  done  by  their  interference.  The 
majority  of  the  judges  on  the  writ  of  error  had  approved  the  judgment  of 
the  court  below.  In  the  House  of  Lords  itself  the  Lord  Chancellor  and 
Lord  Brougham  were  of  opinion  that  the  judgment  ought  to  be  sustained. 
There  would,  therefore,  have  been  some  ground  for  maintaining  that  the 
substantial  justice  of  the  case  had  been  met  by  the  action  of  the  lay  peers. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  would  have  afforded  a  ground  for  a  positive  outcry 
in  Ireland  if  a  question  purely  of  law  had  been  decided  by  the  votes  of 
lay  peers  against  their  bitter  enemy.  One  peer,  Lord  Wharncliffe,  made 
a  timely  appeal  to  the  better  judgment  and  feeling  of  his  brethren.  He 
urged  them  not  to  take  a  course  which  might  allow  anyone  to  say  that 
political  or  personal  feeling  had  prevailed  in  a  judicial  decision  of  the 
House  of  Lords.  The  appeal  had  its  effect.  A  moment  before  one  lay 
peer  at  least  had  openly  declared  that  he  would  insist  on  his  right  to  vote. 
When  the  Lord  Chancellor  was  about  to  put  the  question  in  the  first 
instance,  to  ascertain  in  the  usual  way  whether  a  division  would  be 
necessary,  several  lay  peers  seemed  as  if  they  were  determined  to  vote. 
But  the  appeal  of  Lord  Wharncliffe  settled  the  matter.  All  the  lay  peers 
at  once  withdrew  and  left  the  matter  according  to  the  usual  course  in  the 
hands  of  the  law  lords.  The  majority  of  these  being  against  the  judg¬ 
ment  of  the  court  below,  it  was  accordingly  reversed,  and  O’Connell  and 
his  associates  were  set  at  liberty.  The  propriety  of  a  lay  peer  voting  on  a 
question  of  judicial  appeal  was  never  raised  again  so  long  as  the  appellate 
jurisdiction  of  the  House  of  Lords  was  still  exercised  in  the  old  and  now 
obsolete  fashion. 

Nothing  could  well  have  been  more  satisfactory  and  more  fortunate  in 
its  results  than  the  conduct  of  the  House  of  Lords.  The  effect  upon  the 
mind  of  the  Irish  people  would  have  been  deplorable  if  it  had  been  seen 
that  O’Connell  was  convicted  by  a  jury  on  which  there  were  no  Roman 
Catholics,  and  that  the  sentence  was  confirmed,  not  by  a  judicial,  but  by 
a  strictly  political  vote  of  the  House  of  Lords.  As  it  was,  the  inlluence 
of  the  decision,  which  proved  that  even  in  the  assembly  most  bitterly 
denounced  by  O’Connell  he  could  receive  fair  play,  was  in  the  highest 
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degree  satisfactory.  It  cannot  be  doubted  that  it  did  something  to  weaken 
the  force  of  O’Connell’s  own  denunciations  of  Saxon  treachery  and  wrong¬ 
doing.  The  influence  of  O’Connell  was  never  the  same  after  the  trial. 
Many  causes  combined  to  bring  about  this  result.  Most  writers  ascribe  it 
above  all  to  the  trial  itself,  and  the  evidence  it  afforded  that  the  English 
Government  were  strong  enough  to  prosecute  and  punish  even  O’Connell 
if  he  provoked  them  too  far.  It  is  somewhat  surprising  to  find  intelligent 
men  like  Mr.  Green,  the  author  of  ‘  A  Short  History  of  the  English 
People,’  countenancing  such  a  belief.  If  the  House  of  Lords  had,  by  the 
votes  of  the  lay  peers,  confirmed  the  sentence  on  O’Connell,  he  would 
have  come  out  of  his  prison  at  the  expiration  of  his  period  of  sentence 
more  popular  and  more  powerful  than  ever.  Had  his  strength  and  faculty 
of  agitation  lasted,  he  might  have  agitated  thenceforth  with  more  effect 
than  ever.  If  the  Clontarf  meeting  had  not  disclosed  to  a  large  section  of 
his  followers  that  his  policy  after  all  was  only  to  be  one  of  talk,  he  might 
have  come  out  of  prison  just  the  man  he  had  been,  the  leader  of  all  classes 
of  Catholics  and  Nationalists.  But  the  real  blow  given  to  O’Connell’s 
popularity  was  given  by  O’Connell  himself.  The  moment  it  was  made 
clear  that  nothing  was  to  be  done  but  agitate,  and  that  all  the  monster 
meetings,  the  crowds  and  banners  and  bands  of  music,  the  marshalling  and 
marching  and  reviewing,  meant  nothing  more  than  Father  Mathew’s  tem¬ 
perance  meetings  meant — that  moment  all  the  youth  of  the  movement  fell 
off  from  O’Connell.  The  young  men  were  very  silly,  as  after  events 
proved.  O’Connell  was  far  more  wise,  and  had  an  infinitely  better  esti¬ 
mate  of  the  strength  of  England  than  they  had.  But  it  is  certain  that 
the  young  men  were  disgusted  with  the  kind  of  gigantic  sham  which  the 
great  agitator  seemed  to  have  been  conducting  for  so  long  a  time.  It 
would  have  been  impossible  to  keep  up  for  ever  such  an  excitement  as 
that  which  got  together  the  monster  meetings.  Such  heat  cannot  be 
brought  up  to  the  burning  point  and  kept  there  at  will.  A  reaction  was 
inevitable.  O’Connell  was  getting  old,  and  had  lived  a  life  of  work  and 
wear  and  tear  enough  to  break  down  even  his  constitution  of  iron.  He 
had  kept  a  great  part  of  his  own  followers  in  heart,  as  he  had  kept  the 
Government  in  alarm,  by  leaving  it  doubtful  whether  he  would  not  .in  the 
end  make  an  appeal  to  the  reserve  of  physical  force  which  he  so  often 
boasted  of  having  at  his  back.  When  the  whole  secret  was  out,  he  ceased 
to  be  an  object  of  fear  to  the  one  and  of  enthusiasm  to  the  other.  It 
was  neither  the  Lord  Lieutenant’s  proclamation  nor  the  prosecution  by  the 
Government  that  impaired  the  influence  of  O’Connell.  It  was  O’Connell’s 
own  proclamation  declaring  for  submission  to  the  law  that  dethroned  him. 
From  that  moment  the  political  monarch  had  to  dispute  with  rebels  for 
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his  crown  ;  and  the  crown  fell  off  in  the  struggle,  like  that  which  Uhland 
tells  of  in  the  pretty  poem. 

For  the  Clontarf  meeting  had  been  the  climax.  There  was  all  man¬ 
ner  of  national  rejoicing  when  the  decision  of  the  House  of  Lords  set 
O’Connell  and  his  fellow-prisoners  free.  There  were  illuminations  a'nd 
banquets  and  meetings  and  triumphal  processions,  renewed  declarations  of 
allegiance  to  the  great  leader,  and  renewed  protestations  on  his  part  that 
Repeal  was  coming.  But  his  reign  was  over.  His  death  may  as  well  be 
recorded  here  as  later.  His  health  broke  down  ;  and  the  disputes  in 
which  he  became  engaged  with  the  Young  Irelanders,  dividing  his 
party  into  two  hostile  camps,  were  a  grievous  burthen  to  him.  In  Lord 
Beaconsfield’s  Life  of  Lord  George  Bentinck,  a  very  touching  description 
is  given  of  the  last  speech  made  by  O’Connell  in  Parliament.  It  was  on 
April  3,  1846  :  ‘  His  appearance,’  says  Mr.  Disraeli,  ‘  was  of  great  debility, 
and  the  tones  of  his  voice  were  very  still.  His  words  indeed  only  reached 
those  who  were  immediately  around  him,  and  the  Ministers  sitting  on  the 
other  side  of  the  green  table,  and  listening  with  that  interest  and  respectful 
attention  which  became  the  occasion.’  O’Connell  spoke  for  nearly  two 
hours.  ‘  It  was  a  strange  and  touching  spectacle  to  those  who  remembered 
the  form  of  colossal  energy  and  the  clear  and  thrilling  tones  that  had  once 
startled,  disturbed  and  controlled  senates.  .  .  .  To  the  House  generally  it 
was  a  performance  in  dumb  show  :  a  feeble  old  man  muttering  before  a 
table;  but  respect  for  the  great  Parliamentary  personage  kept  all  as 
orderly  as  if  the  fortunes  of  a  party  hung  upon  his  rhetoric ;  and  though 
not  an  accent  reached  the  gallery,  means  were  taken  that  next  morning 
the  country  should  not  lose  the  last  and  not  the  least  interesting  of  the 
speeches  of  one  who  had  so  long  occupied  and  agitated  the  mind  of 
nations.’ 

O’Connell  became  seized  with  profound  melancholy.  Only  one  desire 
seemed  left  to  him,  the  desire  to  close  his  stormy  career  in  Rome.  The 
Eternal  City  is  the  capital,  the  shrine,  the  Mecca  of  the  Church  to  which 
O’Connell  was  undoubtedly  devoted  with  all  his  heart.  He  longed  to 
lie  down  in  the  shadow  of  the  dome  of  St.  Peter’s  and  rest  there,  and 
there  die.  His  youth  had  been  wild  in  more  ways  than  one,  and  he  had 
lono-  been  under  the  influence  of  a  profound  penitence.  He  had  killed  a  man 
in  a  duel,  and  was  through  all  his  after  life  haunted  by  regret  for  the  deed, 
although  it  was  really  forced  on  him,  and  he  had  acted  only  as  any  other 
man  of  his  time  would  have  acted  in  such  conditions.  But  now  in  Ins  old 
and  sinking  days  all  the  errors  of  his  youth  and  his  strong  manhood  came 
back  upon  him,  and  he  longed  to  steep  the  painful  memories  m  the  sacred 
influences  of  Rome.  He  hurried  to  Italy  at  a  time  when  the  prospect  of 
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the  famine  darkening  down  upon  his  country  cast  an  additional  shadow 
across  his  outward  path.  He  reached  Genoa,  and  he  went  no  farther. 
His  strength  wholly  failed  him  there,  and  he  died,  still  far  from  Home,  on 
May  15,  1847.  The  close  of  his  career  was  a  mournful  collapse;  it  was 
like  the  sudden  crumbling  in  of  some  stately  and  commanding  tower. 
The  other  day,  it  seemed,  he  filled  a  space  of  almost  unequalled  breadth 
and  height  in  the  political  landscape ;  and  now  he  is  already  gone.  ‘  Even 
with  a  thought  the  rack  dislimbs,  and  makes  it  indistinct,  as  water  is  in 
water.’ 


CHAPTER  XIII. 
peel’s  administration. 

Some  important  steps  in  the  progress  of  what  may  be  described  as  social 
legislation  are  part  of  the  history  of  Peel’s  Government.  The  Act  of  Parlia¬ 
ment  which  prohibited  absolutely  the  employment  of  women  and  girls 
in  mines  and  collieries  was  rendered  unavoidable  by  the  fearful  exposures 
made  through  the  instrumentality  of  a  Commission  appointed  to  enquire 
into  the  whole  subject.  This  Commission  was  appointed  on  the  motion  of 
the  then  Lord  Ashley,  since  better  known  as  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  a  man 
who  during  the  whole  of  a  long  career  has  always  devoted  himself — some¬ 
times  wisely  and  successfully,  sometimes  indiscreetly  and  to  little  purpose, 
always  with  disinterested  and  benevolent  intention — to  the  task  of  brighten¬ 
ing  the  lives  and  lightening  the  burthens  of  the  working  classes  and  the 
poor.  The  Commission  found  many  hideous  evils  arising  from  the  em¬ 
ployment  of  women  and  girls  underground,  and  Lord  Ashley  made  such 
effective  use  of  their  disclosures  that  he  encountered  very  little  opposition 
when  he  came  to  propose  restrictive  legislation.  In  some  of  the  coal  mines 
women  were  literally  employed  as  beasts  of  burden.  Where  the  seam  of 
coal  was  too  narrow  to  allow  them  to  stand  upright,  they  had  to  crawl 
back  and  forward  on  all  fours  for  fourteen  or  sixteen  hours  a  day  dragging 
the  trucks  laden  with  coals.  The  trucks  were  generally  fastened  to  a 
chain  which  passed  between  the  legs  of  the  unfortunate  Avomen,  and  Avas 
then  connected  with  a  belt  which  Avas  strapped  round  their  .naked  waists. 
Their  only  clothing  often  consisted  of  an  old  pair  of  trowsers  made  of 
sacking ;  and  they  Avere  uncovered  from  the  Avaist  up — uncovered,  that  is  to 
say,  except  for  the  grime  and  filth  that  collected  and  clotted  around  them. 
All  manner  of  hideous  diseases  Avere '  generated  in  these  unsexed  bodies. 
Unsexed  almost  literally  some  of  them  became  ;  for  their  chests  Avere  often 
hard  and  flat  as  those  of  men ;  and  not  a  feAV  of  them  lost  all  reproductive 
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power :  a  happy  condition  truly  under  the  circumstances,  where  women 
who  bore  children  only  went  up  to  the  higher  air  for  a  week  during  their 
confinement,  and  were  then  back  at  their  work  again.  It  would  be  super¬ 
fluous  to  say  that  the  immorality  engendered  by  such  a  state  of  things  was 
in  exact  keeping  with  the  other  evils  which  it  brought  about.  Lord 
Ashley  had  the  happiness  and  the  honour  of  putting  a  stop  to  this  in¬ 
famous  sort  of  labour  for  ever  by  the  Act  of  1842,  which  declared  that, 
after  a  certain  limited  period,  no  woman  or  girl  whatever  should  be  em¬ 
ployed  in  mines  and  collieries. 

Lord  Ashley  was  less  completely  successful  in  his  endeavour  to  secure 
a  ten  hours’  limitation  for  the  daily  labour  of  women  and  young  persons  in 
factories.  By  a  vigorous  annual  agitation  on  the  general  subject  of  fac¬ 
tory  labour,  in  which  Lord  Ashley  had  followed  in  the  footsteps  of  Mr. 
Michael  Thomas  Sadler,  he  brought  the  Government  up  to  the  point  of 
undertaking  legislation  on  the  subject.  They  first  introduced  a  bill  which 
combined  a  limitation  of  the  labour  of  children  in  factories  with  a  plan 
for  compulsory  education  among  the  children.  The  educational  clauses  of 
the  bill  had  to  be  abandoned  in  consequence  of  a  somewhat  narrow¬ 
minded  opposition  among  the  Dissenters,  who  feared  that  too  much  ad¬ 
vantage  was  given  to  the  Church.  Afterwards  the  Government  brought 
in  another  bill,  which  became  in  the  end  the  Factories  Act  of  1844.  It 
was  during  the  passing  of  this  measure  that  Lord  Ashley  tried  unsuccess¬ 
fully  to  introduce  his  ten  hours’  limit.  The  bill  diminished  the  working 
hours  of  children  under  thirteen  years  of  age,  and  fixed  them  at  six  and 
a  half  hours  each  day  ;  extended  somewhat  the  time  during  which  they 
were  to  be  under  daily  instruction,  and  did  a  good  many  other  useful  and 
wholesome  things.  The  principle  of  legislative  interference  to  protect 
youthful  workers  in  factories  had  been  already  established  by  the  Act  of 
1 833 ;  and  Lord  Ashley’s  agitation  only  obtained  for  it  a  somewhat  ex¬ 
tended  application.  It  has  since  that  time  again  and  again  received 
further  extension ;  and  in  this  time,  as  in  the  former,  there  is  a  constant 
controversy  going  on  as  to  whether  its  principles  ought  not  to  be  so  extended 
as  to  guard  in  almost  every  way  the  labour  of  adult  women,  and  even  of  adult 
men.  The  controversy  during  Lord  Ashley’s  agitation  was  always  warm 
and  often  impassioned.  Many  thoroughly  benevolent  men  and  women 
could  not  bring  themselves  to  believe  that  any  satisfactory  and  permanent 
results  could  come  of  a  legislative  interference  with  what  might  be  called 
the  freedom  of  contract  between  employers  and  employed.  They  argued 
that  it  was  idle  to  say  the  interference  was  only  made  or  sought  in  the 
case  of  women  and  boys ;  for  if  the  women  and  boys  stop  off  working, 
they  pointed  out,  ihe  men  must  perforce  in  most  oases  stop  off  working 
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too.  Some  of  the  public  men  afterwards  most  justly  popular  among  the 
English  artisan  classes  were  opposed  to  the  measure  on  the  ground  that 
it  was  a  heedless  attempt  to  interfere  with  fixed  economic  laws.  It 
was  urged  too,  and  with  much  semblance  of  justice,  that  the  interference 
of  the  State  for  the  protection  or  the  compulsory  education  of  children  in 
factories  would  have  been  much  better  employed,  and  was  far  more  loudly 
called  for,  in  the  case  of  the  children  employed  in  agricultural  labour.  The 
lot  of  a  factory  child,  it  was  contended,  is  infinitely  better  in  most  respects 
than  that  of  the  poor  little  creature  who  is  employed  in  holloaing  at  the 
crows  on  a  farm.  The  mill-hand  is  well  cared  for,  well  paid,  well  able  to 
care  for  himself  and  his  wife  and  his  family,  it  was  argued  ;  but  what  of 
the  miserable  Giles  Scroggins  of  Dorsetshire  or  Somersetshire,  who  never 
has  more  in  all  his  life  than  just  enough  to  keep  body  and  soul  together  ; 
and  for  whom,  at  the  close,  the  workhouse  is  the  only  haven  of  rest? 
Why  not  legislate  for  him — at  least  for  his  wife  and  children  ? 

Neither  point  requires  much  consideration  from  us  at  present.  We 
have  to  recognise  historical  facts ;  and  it  is  certain  that  this  country  has 
made  up  its  mind  that  for  the  present  and  for  a  long  time  to  come  Parlia¬ 
ment  will  interfere  in  whatever  way  seems  good  to  it  with  the  conditions 
on  which  labour  is  carried  on.  There  has  been  indeed  a  very  marked 
advance  or  retrogression,  whichever  men  may  please  to  call  it,  in  public 
opinion  since  the  ten  hours’  agitation.  At  that  time  compulsory  education 
and  the  principles  of  Mr.  Gladstone’s  Irish  Land  Act  would  have  seemed 
alike  impossible  to  most  persons  in  this  country.  The  practical  mind  of 
the  Englishman  carries  to  an  extreme  the  dislike  and  contempt  for  what 
the  French  call  les  principes  in  politics.  Therefore  we  oscillate  a  good 
deal,  the  pendulum  swinging  now  very  far  in  the  direction  of  non-inter¬ 
ference  with  individual  action,  and  now  still  farther  in  the  direction  of 
universal  interference  and  regulation — what  was  once  humorously  described 
as  grandmotherly  legislation.  With  our  recent  experiences  we  can  only 
be  surprised  that  a  few  years  ago  there  was  such  a  repugnance  to  the 
modest  amount  of  interference  with  individual  rights  which  Lord  Ashley’s 
extremest  proposals  would  have  sought  to  introduce.  As  regards  the 
other  point,  it  is  certain  that  Parliament  will  at  one  time  or  another  do  for 
the  children  in  the  fields  something  very  like  that  which  it  has  done  for 
the  children  in  the  factories.  It  is  enough  for  us  to  know  that  practically 
the  factory  legislation  has  worked  very  well ;  and  that  the  non-inter¬ 
ference  in  the  fields  is  a  far  heavier  responsibility  on  the  conscience  of 
Parliament  than  interference  in  the  factories. 

Many  other  things  done  by  Sir  Robert  Peel’s  Government  aroused 
bitter  controversy  and  agitation.  In  one  or  two  remarkable  instances 
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the  ministerial  policy  went  near  to  producing  that  discord  in  the  Con¬ 
servative  party  which  we  shall  presently  see  break  out  into  passion  and 
schism  when  Peel  came  to  deal  with  the  Corn  Laws.  There  was,  for 
example,  the  grant  to  the  Roman  Catholic  College  of  Maynooth,  a  College 
for  the  education  specially  of  young  men  who  sought  to  enter  the  ranks 
of  the  priesthood.  The  grant  was  not  a  new  thing.  Since  before  the 
Act  of  Union  a  grant  had  been  made  for  the  college.  The  Government 
of  Sir  Robert  Peel  only  proposed  to  make  that  which  was  insufficient 
sufficient ;  to  enable  the  college  to  be  kept  in  repair  and  to  accomplish 
the  purpose  for  which  it  was  founded.  As  Macaulay  put  it,  there  was  no 
more  question  of  principle  involved  than  there  would  be  in  the  sacrifice  of 
a  pound  instead  of  a  pennyweight  on  some  particular  altar.  Yet  the  minis¬ 
terial  proposition  called  up  a  very  tempest  of  clamorous  bigotry  all  over  the 
country.  What  Macaulay  described  in  fierce  scorn  as  ‘  the  bray  of  Exeter 
Hall  ’  was  heard  resounding  every  day  and  night.  Peel  carried  his  mea¬ 
sure,  although  nearly  half  his  own  party  in  the  House  of  Commons  voted 
against  it  on  the  second  reading.  The  whole  controversy  has  little  interest 
now.  Perhaps  it  will  be  found  to  live  in  the  memory  of  many  persons, 
chiefly  because  of  the  quarrel  it  caused  between  Macaulay  and  his  Edin¬ 
burgh  constituents,  and  of  the  annual  motion  for  the  withdrawal  of  the 
grant  which  was  so  long  afterwards  one  of  the  regular  bores  of  the  House 
of  Commons.  Many  of  us  can  well  remember  the  venerable  form  of  the 
late  Mr.  Spooner  as  year  after  year  he  addressed  an  apathetic,  scanty  and 
half -amused  audience,  pottering  over  his  papers  by  the  light  of  two  candles 
specially  placed  for  his  convenience  on  the  table  in  front  of  the  Speaker, 
and  endeavouring  in  vain  to  arouse  England  to  serious  attention  on  the 
subject  of  the  awful  fate  she  was  preparing  for  herself  by  her  toleration 
of  the  principles  of  Rome.  The  Maynooth  grant  was  abolished  indeed 
not  long  after  Mr.  Spooner’s  death  ;  but  the  manner  of  its  abolition  would 
have  given  him  less  comfort  even  than  its  introduction.  It  was  abolished 
when  Mr.  Gladstone’s  Government  abolished  the  State  Church  in  Ire¬ 
land. 

Another  of  Peel’s  measures  which  aroused  much  clamour  on  both 
sides  was  that  for  the  establishment  of  what  were  afterwards  called  the 
‘  godless  colleges  ’  in  Ireland.  O’Connell  has  often  had  the  credit  of  apply¬ 
ing  this  nickname  to  the  new  colleges;  but  it  was  in  fact  from  the 
extremest  of  all  no-popery  men,  Sir  Robert  Harry  Inglis,  that  the  expres¬ 
sion  came.  It  was  indeed  from  Sir  Robert  Inglis’s  side  that  the  first  note 
sounded  of  opposition  to  the  scheme,  although  O’Connell  afterwards  took 
it  vigorously  up,  and  the  Pope  and  the  Irish  bishops  condemned  the 
colleges. 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


CH.  XIII. 


166 

There  vas  objection  within  the  Ministry,  as  well  as  without,  to  the 
Maynooth  grant.  Mr.  Gladstone,  who  had  been  doing  admirable  work, 
first  as  Vice-President,  and  afterwards  as  President,  of  the  Board  of 
Tirade,  resigned  his  office  because  of  this  proposal.  He  acted,  perhaps, 
with  a  too  sensitive  chivalry.  He  had  written  a  work,  as  all  the  rvorld 
knows,  on  the  relations  of  Church  and  State,  and  he  did  not  think  the 
views  expressed  in  that  book  left  him  free  to  co-operate  in  the  ministerial 
measuie.  Some  staid  politicians  were  shocked,  many  more  smiled,  not  a 
few  sneered.  The  public  in  general  applauded  the  spirit  of  disinterested¬ 
ness  which  dictated  the  young  statesman’s  act. 

Mr.  Gladstone,  however,  supported  the  Queen’s  College  scheme  by 
voice  and  vote.  The  proposal  of  the  Government  was  to  establish  in 
Ireland  three  colleges— one  in  Cork,  the  second  in  Belfast,  and  the  third  in 
Galway— and  to  affiliate  these  to  a  new  university  to  be  called  the  £  Queen’s 
University  in  Ireland.’  The  teaching  in  these  colleges  was  to  be  purely 
secular.  Nothing  could  be  more  admirable  than  the  intentions  of  Peel 
and  his  colleagues.  Nor  could  it  be  denied  that  there  might  have  been 
good  seeming  hope  for  a  plan  which  thus  proposed  to  open  a  sort  of 
neutral  ground  in  the  educational  controversy.  But  from  both  sides  of 
the  House  and  from  the  extreme  party  in  each  Church  came  an  equally 
fierce  denunciation  of  the  proposal  to  separate  secular  from  religious  edu¬ 
cation.  Nor  surely  could  the  claim  of  the  Irish  Catholics  be  said  even  by 
the  warmest  advocate  of  undenominational  education  to  have  no  reason 
on  its  side.  The  small  minority  of  Protestants  in  Ireland  had  their 
college  and  their  university  established  as  a  distinctively  Protestant  insti¬ 
tution^  Why  should  not  the  great  majority  who  were  Catholics  ask  for 
something  of  the  same  kind  for  themselves  ?  Peel  carried  his  measure  ; 
but  the  controversy  has  gone  on  ever  since,  and  we  have  yet  to  see  whether 
the  scheme  is  a  success  or  a  failure. 

One  small  instalment  of  justice  to  a  much  injured  and  long-suffering 
religious  body  was  accomplished  without  any  trouble  by  Sir  Robert  Peel’s 
Government.  This  was  the  bill  for  removing  the  test  by  which  Jews 
were  excluded  from  certain  municipal  offices.  A  Jew  might  be  high 
sheriff  of  a  county,  or  Sheriff  of  London  ;  but,  with  an  inconsistency 
which  was  as  xidiculous  as  it  was  narrow-minded,  he  was  prevented  from 
becoming  a  mayor,  an  alderman,  or  even  a  member  of  the  Common 
Council.  The  oath  which  had  to  be  taken  included  the  words  £  on  the 
true  faith  of  a  Christian.’  Lord  Lymdhurst,  the  Lord  Chancellor,  intro¬ 
duced  a  measure  to  get  rid  of  this  absurd  anomaly  ;  and  the  House  of 
Lords,  who  had  firmly  rejected  similar  proposals  of  relief  before,  passed 
it  without  any  difficulty.  It  was  of  course  passed  by  the  House  of  Com- 
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mons,  which  had  done  its  best  to  introduce  the  reform  in  previous  sessions, 
and  without  success. 

The  Bank  Charter  Act,  separating  the  issue  from  the  banking  depart¬ 
ment  of  the  Bank  of  England,  limiting  the  issue  of  notes  to  a  fixed  amount 
of  securities,  and  requiring  the  whole  of  the  further  circulation  to  be  on 
a  basis  of  bullion,  and  prohibiting  the  formation  of  any  new  banks  of 
issue,  is  a  characteristic  and  an  important  measure  of  Peel’s  Government. 
To  Peel,  too,  we  owe  the  establishment  of  the  income  tax  on  its  present 
basis — a  doubtful  boon.  The  copyright  question  was  at  least  advanced 
a  stage.  Railways  were  regulated.  The  railway  mania  and  railway  panic 
also  belong  to  this  active  period.  The  country  went  wild  with  railway 
speculation.  The  South  Sea  scheme  was  hardly  more  of  a  bubble  or 
hardly  burst  more  suddenly  or  disastrously.  The  vulgar  and  flashy  suc¬ 
cesses  of  one  or  two  lucky  adventurers  turned  the  heads  of  the  whole 
community.  For  a  time  it  seemed  to  be  a  national  article  of  faith  that 
the  capacity  of  the  country  to  absorb  new  railway  schemes  and  make 
them  profitable  was  unlimited,  and  that  to  make  a  fortune  one  had  only 
to  take  shares  in  anything. 

An  odd  feature  of  the  time  was  the  outbreak  of  what  were  called  the 
Rebecca  riots  in  Wales.  These  riots  arose  out  of  the  anger  and  impatience 
of  the  people  at  the  great  increase  of  toll-bars  and  tolls  on  the  public 
roads.  Some  one,  it  was  supposed,  had  hit  upon  a  passage  in  Genesis 
which  supplies  a  motto  for  their  grievance  and  their  complaint.  ‘  And 
they  blessed  Rebekah  and  said  unto  her  ...  let  thy  seed  possess  the 
gate  of  those  which  hate  them.’  They  set  about  accordingly  to  possess 
very  effectually  the  gates  of  those  which  hated  them.  Mobs  assembled 
every  night,  destroyed  turnpikes  and  dispersed.  They  met  with  little 
molestation  in  most  cases  for  a  while.  The  mobs  were  always  led  by  a 
man  in  woman’s  clothes,  supposed  to  represent  the  typical  Rebecca.  As 
the  disturbances  went  on,  it  was  found  that  no  easier  mode  of  disguise 
could  be  got  than  a  woman’s  clothes,  and  therefore  in  many  of  the  riots 
petticoats  might  almost  be  said  to  be  the  uniform  of  the  insurgent  force. 
Night  after  night  for  months  these  midnight  musterings  took  place. 
Rebecca  and  her  daughters  became  the  terror  of  many  regions.  As  the 
work  went  on  it  became  more  serious.  Rebecca  and  her  daughters  grew 
bold.  There  were  conflicts  with  the  police  and  with  the  soldiers.  It  is 
to  be  feared  that  men  and  even  women  died  for  Rebecca.  At  last  the 
Government  succeeded  in  putting  down  the  riots,  and  had  the  wisdom  to 
appoint  a  Commission  to  inquire  into  the  cause  of  so  much  disturbance ; 
and  the  Commission,  as  will  readily  be  imagined,  found  that  there  were 
genuine  grievances  at  the  bottom  of  the  popular  excitement.  The  farmers 
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and  the  labourers  were  poor ;  the  tolls  were  seriously  oppressive.  The 
Government  dealt  lightly  with  most  of  the  rioters  who  had  been  captured, 
and  introduced  measures  which  removed  the  grievances  most  seriously 
complained  of  Rebecca  and  her  daughters  were  heard  of  no  more.  They 
had  made  out  their  case,  and  done  in  their  wild  mumming  way  something 
of  a  good  work.  Only  a  short  time  before  the  rioters  would  have  been 
shot  down  and  the  grievances  would  have  been  allowed  to  stand.  Rebecca 
and  her  short  career  mark  an  advancement  in  the  political  and  social 
history  of  England. 

Sir  James  Graham,  the  Home  Secretary,  brought  himself  and  the 
Government  into  some  trouble  by  the  manner  in  which  he  made  use  of 
the  power  invested  in  the  Administration  for  the  opening  of  private  letters. 
Mr.  Duncombe,  the  Radical  member  for  Finsbury,  presented  a  petition 
from  Joseph  Mazzini  and  others  complaining  that  letters  addressed  to  them 
had  been  opened  in  the  Post  Office.  Many  of  Mazzini’s  friends,  and  per¬ 
haps  Mazzini  himself,  believed  that  the  contents  of  these  letters  had  been 
communicated  to  the  Sardinian  and  Austrian  Governments,  and  that  as  a 
result  men  who  were  supposed  to  be  implicated  in  projects  of  insurrection 
on  the  Continent  had  actually  been  arrested  and  put  to  death.  Sir  James 
Graham  did  not  deny  that  he  had  issued  a  warrant  authorising  the  opening 
of  some  of  Mazzini’s  letters;  but  he  contended  that  the  right  to  open 
letters  had  been  specially  reserved  to  the  Government  on  its  responsibility, 
that  it  had  always  been  exercised,  but  by  him  with  special  caution  and 
moderation ;  and  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  any  Government  abso¬ 
lutely  to  deprive  itself  of  such  a  right.  The  public  excitement  was  at  first 
very  great ;  but  it  soon  subsided.  The  reports  of  Parliamentary  com¬ 
mittees  appointed  by  the  two  Plouses  showed  that  all  Governments 
had  exeicised  the  right,  but  naturally  with  decreasing  frequency  and 
greater  caution  of  late  years ;  and  that  there  was  no  chance  now  of  its 
being  seriously  abused.  No  one,  not  even  Thomas  Carlyle,  who  had 
written  to  the  Times  in  generous  indignation  at  the  opening  of  Mazzini’s 
letteis,  went  so  far  as  to  say  that  such  a  right  should  never  be  exercised. 
Carlyle  admitted  that  he  would  tolerate  the  practice  £  when  some  new 
Gunpowder  Plot  may  be  in  the  wind,  some  double-dyed  high  treason  or 
imminent  national  wieck  not  avoidable  otherwise.’  In  the  particular  case 
of  Mazzini  it  seemed  an  odious  trick,  and  everyone  was  ashamed  of  it. 
Such  a  feeling  was  the  surest  guard  against  abuse  for  the  future,  and  the 
matter  was  allowed  to  drop.  The  minister  is  to  be  pitied  who  is  com¬ 
pelled  even  by  legitimate  necessity  to  have  recourse  to  such  an  expedient ; 
he  would  be  despised  now  by  every  decent  man  if  he  turned  to  it  without 
such  justification.  Many  years  had  to  pass  away  before  Sir  James  Graham 
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was  free  from  innuendoes  and  attacks  on  the  ground  that  he  had  tampered 
with  the  correspondence  of  an  exile.  One  remark,  on  the  other  hand,  it 
is  right  to  make.  An  exile  is  sheltered  in  a  country  like  England  on  the 
assumption  that  he  does  not  involve  her  in  responsibility  and  danger  by 
using  her  protection  as  a  shield  behind  which  to  contrive  plots  and  organise 
insurrections  against  foreign  governments.  It  is  certain  that  Mazzini  did 
make  use  of  the  shelter  England  gave  him  for  such  a  purpose.  It  would 
in  the  end  be  to  the  heavy  injury  of  all  fugitives  from  despotic  rule,  if  to 
shelter  them  brought  such  consequences  on  the  countries  that  offered  them 
a  home. 

The  Peel  Administration  was  made  memorable  by  many  remarkable 
events  at  home  as  well  as  abroad.  It  had,  as  we  have  seen,  inherited  wars 
and  brought  them  to  a  close  :  it  had  wars  of  its  own.  Scinde  was  annexed 
by  Lord  Ellenborough  in  consequence  of  the  disputes  which  had  arisen 
between  us  and  the  Ameers,  whom  we  accused  of  having  broken  faith  with 
us.  They  were  said  to  be  in  correspondence  with  our  enemies,  which  may 
possibly  have  been  true,  and  to  have  failed  to  pay  up  our  tribute,  which 
was  very  likely.  Anyhow  we  found  occasion  for  an  attack  on  Scinde ;  and 
the  result  was  the  total  defeat  of  the  Princes  and  their  army,  and  the 
annexation  of  the  territory.  Sir  Charles  Napier  won  a  splendid  victory- 
splendid,  that  is,  in  a  military  sense — over  an  enemy  outnumbering  him 
by  more  than  twelve  to  one  at  the  battle  of  Meeanee;  and  Scinde  was  ours. 
Peel  and  his  colleagues  accepted  the  annexation.  None  of  them  liked  it; 
but  none  saw  how  it  could  be  undone.  There  was  nothing  to  be  proud  of 
in  the  matter,  except  the  courage  of  our  soldiers,  and  the  genius  of  Sir 
Charles  Napier,  one  of  the  most  brilliant,  daring,  successful,  eccentric,  and 
self-conceited  captains  who  had  ever  fought  in  the  service  of  England  since 
the  days  of  Peterborough.  Later  on  the  Sikhs  invaded  our  territory  by 
crossing  the  Sutlej  in  great  force.  Sir  Hugh  Gough,  afterwards  Lord 
Gough,  fought  several  fierce  battles  with  them  before  he  could  conquer 
them ;  and  even  then  they  were  only  conquered  for  the  time. 

We  were  at  one  moment  apparently  on  the  very  verge  of  what  must 
have  proved  a  far  more  serious  war  much  nearer  home,  in  consequence  of 
the  dispute  that  arose  between  this  country  and  Prance  about  Tahiti  and 
Queen  Pomare.  Queen  Pomare  was  sovereign  of  the  island  of  Tahiti,  in 
the  South  Pacific,  the  Otaheite  of  Captain  Cook.  She  was  a  pupil  of  some 
of  our  missionaries,  and  was  very  friendly  to  England  and  its  people.  She 
had  been  induced  or  compelled  to  put  herself  and  her  dominion  under  the 
protection  of  France;  a  step  which  was  highly  displeasing  to  her  subjects. 
Some  ill-feeling  towards  the  French  residents  of  the  island  was  shown ; 
and  the  French  admiral,  who  had  induced  or  compelled  the  Queen  to  put 
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herself  under  French  protection,  now  suddenly  appeared  off  the  coast,  and 
called  on  her  to  hoist  the  Frencn  hag  above  her  own.  She  refused ;  and 
he  instantly  effected  a  landing  on  the  island,  pulled  down  her  flag,  raised 
that  of  France  in  its  place,  and  proclaimed  that  the  island  was  French 
territory.  The  French  admiral  appears  to  have  been  a  hot-headed,  thought¬ 
less  sort  of  man,  the  Commodore  Wilkes  of  his  day.  His  act  was  at  once 
disavowed  by  the  French  Government,  and  condemned  in  strong  terms  by 
M.  Guizot.  But  Queen  Pomare  had  appealed  to  the  Queen  of  England 
for  assistance.  ‘  Do  not  cast  me  away,  my  friend,’  she  said ;  ‘  I  run  to  you 
for  refuge,  to  be  covered  under  your  great  shadow,  the  same  that  afforded 
relief  to  my  fathers  by  your  fathers,  who  are  now  dead,  and  whose  king¬ 
doms  have  descended  to  us  the  weaker  vessels.’  A  large  party  in  France 
allowed  themselves  to  become  inflamed  with  the  idea  that  British  intrigue 
was  at  the  bottom  of  the  Tahiti  people’s  dislike  to  the  protectorate  of 
France,  and  that  England  wanted  to  get  Queen  Pomare’s  dominions  for 
herself.  They  cried  out  therefore  that  to  take  down  the  flag  of  France 
from  its  place  in  Tahiti  would  be  to  insult  the  dignity  of  the  French 
nation,  and  to  insult  it  at  the  instance  of  England.  The  cry  was  echoed 
in  the  shrillest  tones  by  a  great  number  of  French  newspapers.  Where 
the  flag  of  France  has  once  been  hoisted,  they  screamed,  it  must  never  be 
taken  down ;  which  is  about  equivalent  to  saying  that  if  a  man’s  officious 
servant  carries  off  the  property  of  some  one  else  and  gives  it  to  his  master, 
the  master’s  dignity  is  lowered  by  his  consenting  to  hand  it  back  to  its 
owner.  In  the  face  of  this  clamour  the  French  Government,  although 
they  disavowed  any  share  in  the  filibustering  of  their  admiral,  did  not 
show  themselves  in  great  haste  to  undo  what  he  had  done.  Possibly  they 
found  themselves  in  something  of  the  same  difficulty  as  the  English 
Government  in  regard  to  the  annexation  of  Scinde.  They  could  not 
perhaps  with  great  safety  to  themselves  have  ventured  to  be  honest  all  at 
once;  and  in  any  case  they  did  not  want  to  give  up  the  protectorate  of 
Tahiti.  While  the  more  hot-headed  on  both  sides  of  the  English  Channel 
were  thus  snarling  at  each  other,  the  difficulty  was  immensely  complicated 
by  the  seizure  of  a  missionary  named  Pritchard,  who  had  been  our  consul 
in  the  island  up  to  the  deposition  of  Pomare.  A  French  sentinel  had  been 
attacked,  or  was  said  to  have  been  attacked,  in  the  night,  and  in  con¬ 
sequence  the  French  commandant  seized  Pritchard  in  reprisal,  declaring 
him  to  be  ‘the  only  mover  and  instigator  of  disturbances  among  the 
natives.’  Pritchard  was  flung  into  prison,  and  only  released  to  be  expelled 
from  the  island.  He  came  home  to  England  with  his  story ;  and  his 
arrival  Avas  the  signal  foi  an  outburst  of  indignation  all  over  the  country. 
Sir  Bobert  Peel  and  Lord  Aberdeen  alike  stigmatised  the  treatment  of 
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Pritchard  as  a  gross  and  intolerable  outrage;  and  satisfaction  was  demanded 
of  the  French  Government.  The  King  and  M.  Guizot  were  both  willing 
that  full  justice  should  be  done,  and  both  anxious  to  avoid  any  occasion 
of  ill-feeling  with  England.  The  King  had  lately  been  receiving  with 
effusive  show  of  affection  a  visit  from  our  Queen  in  France,  and  was  about 
to  return  it.  But  so  hot  was  popular  passion  on  both  sides,  that  it  would 
have  needed  stronger  and  juster  natures  than  those  of  the  King  and  his 
minister  to  venture  at  once  on  doing  the  right  thing.  It  was  on  the  last 
day  of  the  Session  of  1844,  September  5,  that  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  able  to 
announce  that  the  French  Government  had  agreed  to  compensate  Pritchard 
for  his  sufferings  and  losses.  Queen  Pomare  was  nominally  restored  to 
power,  but  the  French  protection  proved  as  stringent  as  if  it  were  a  sove¬ 
reign  rule.  She  might  as  well  have  pulled  down  her  flag,  for  all  the  sove¬ 
reign  right  it  secured  to  her.  She  died  thirty-four  years  after,  and  her 
death  recalled  to  the  memory  of  the  English  public  the  long-forgotten  fact 
that  she  had  once  so  nearly  been  the  cause  of  a  war  between  England  and 
France. 

The  Ashburton  Treaty  and  the  Oregon  Treaty  belong  alike  to  the 
history  of  Peel’s  Administration.  The  Ashburton  Treaty  bears  date 
August  9,  1842,  and  arranges  finally  the  north-western  boundary  between 
the  British  Provinces  of  North  America  and  the  United  States.  For 
many  years  the  want  of  any  clear  and  settled  understanding  as  to  the 
boundary  line  between  Canada  and  the  State  of  Maine  had  been  a  source 
of  some  disturbance,  and  of  much  controversy.  Arbitration  between 
England  and  the  United  States  had  been  tried  and  failed,  both  parties  de¬ 
clining  the  award.  Sir  Robert  Peel  sent  out  Lord  Ashburton,  formerly 
Mr.  Baring,  as  plenipotentiary,  to  Washington,  in  1842,  and  by  his  intelli¬ 
gent  exertions  an  arrangement  was  come  to  which  appears  to  have  given 
mutual  satisfaction  ever  since,  despite  of  the  sinister  prophesyings  of  Lord 
Palmerston  at  the  time.  The  Oregon  question  was  more  complicated,  and 
was  the  source  of  a  longer  controversy.  More  than  once  the  dispute  about 
the  boundary  line  in  the  Oregon  region  had  very  nearly  become  an  occasion 
for  war  between  England  and  the  United  States.  In  Canning’s  time  there 
was  a  crisis  during  which,  to  quote  the  words  of  an  English  statesman,  war 
could  have  been  brought  about  by  the  holding  up  of  a  finger.  The  ques¬ 
tion  in  dispute  was  as  to  the  boundary  line  between  English  and  American 
territory  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  It  had  seemed  a  matter  of  little 
importance  at  one  time,  when  the  country  west  off  the  Rocky  Mountains 
was  regarded  by  most  persons  as  little  better  than  a  desert  idle.  But  tvhen 
the  vast  capacities  and  the  splendid  future  of  the  Pacific  slope  began  to  be 
recognised,  and  the  importance  to  us  of  some  station  and  harbour  there 
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came  to  be  more  and  more  evident,  the  dispute  naturally  swelled  into  a 
question  of  vital  interest  to  both  nations.  In  1818  an  attempt  at  arrange¬ 
ment  was  made,  but  failed.  The  two  governments  then  agreed  to  leave 
the  disputed  regions  to  joint  occupation  for  ten  years,  after  which  the 
subject  was  to  be  opened  again.  When  the  end  of  the  first  term  came 
near.  Canning  did  his  best  to  bring  about  a  settlement,  but  failed.  The 
dispute  involved  the  ownership  of  the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  Eiver,  and 
of  the  noble  island  which  bears  the  name  of  Vancouver,  off  the  shore  of 
British  Columbia.  The  joint  occupancy  was  renewed  for  an  indefinite 
time ;  but  m  1843,  the  President  of  the  IJnited  States  somewhat  peremp¬ 
torily  called  for  a  final  settlement  of  the  boundary.  The  question  was 
eagerly  taken  up  by  excitable  politicians  in  the  American  House  of  Repre¬ 
sentatives.  For  more  than  two  years  the  Oregon  question  became  a  party 
cry  m  America.  With  a  large  proportion  of  the  American  public,  in¬ 
cluding,  of  course,  nearly  all  citizens  of  Irish  birth  or  extraction,  any 
President  would  have  been  popular  beyond  measure  who  had  forced  a  war 
on  England.  Calmer  and  wiser  counsels  prevailed,  however,  on  both  sides. 
Lord  Aberdeen,  our  Foreign  Secretary,  was  especially  moderate  and  con¬ 
ciliatory.  He  offered  a  compromise  which  was  at  last  accepted.  On  June 
1°,  1846’  tbe  Oregon  Treaty  settled  the  question  for  that  time  at  least; 
the  dividing  hne  was  to  be  ‘  the  forty-ninth  degree  of  latitude,  from  the 
Rocky  Mountains  west  to  the  middle  of  the  channel  separating  Vancouver’s 
Island  from  the  mainland;  thence  southerly,  through  the  middle  of  the 
channel  and  of  Fuca’s  Straits  to  the  Pacific.’  The  channel  and  straits  were 
to  be  free,  as  also  the  great  northern  branch  of  the  Columbia  River.  In 
other  words,  Vancouver’s  Island  remained  to  Great  Britain,  and  the  free 
navigation  of  the  Columbia  Eiver  was  secured.  We  have  said  that  the 
question  was  settled,  ‘  for  that  time  ;  ’  because  an  important  part  of  it  came 
up  again  for  settlement  many  years  after.  The  commissioners  appointed 
to  determine  that  portion  of  the  boundary  which  was  to  run  southerly 
through  the  middle  of  the  channel  were  unable  to  come  to  any  agreement 
on  the  subject,  and  the  divergence  of  the  claims  made  on  one  side  and  the 
other  constituted  a  new  question,  which  became  a  part  of  the  famous 
Treaty  of  Washington  in  1871,  and  was  finally  settled  by  the  arbitration 
of  the  Emperor  of  Germany.  But  it  is  much  to  the  honour  of  the  Peel 
Administration  that  a  dispute  which  had  for  years  been  charged  with 
possibilities  of  war,  and  had  become  a  stock  subject  of  political  agitation 
in  America,  should  have  been  so  far  settled  as  to  be  removed  for  ever  after 
out  of  th  e  category  of  disputes  which  suggest  an  appeal  to  arms.  This  was 
one  of  the  last  acts  of  Peel’s  Government,  and  it  was  not  the  least  of  the 
great  things  he  had  done.  We  have  soon  to  tell  how  it  came  about  that 
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it  was  one  of  his  latest  triumphs,  and  Low  an  Administration  which  had 
come  into  power  with  such  splendid  promise,  and  had  accomplished  so 
much  in  such  various  fields  of  legislation,  was  brought  so  suddenly  to  a 
fall.  The  story  is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  and  important  chapters  in 
the  history  of  English  politics  and  parties. 

During  Peel’s  time  we  catch  a  last  glimpse  of  the  famous  Arctic  navi¬ 
gator,  Sir  John  Franklin.  He  sailed  on  the  expedition  which  was  doomed 
to  be  his  last,  on  May  26,  1845,  with  his  two  vessels,  Erebus  and  Terror. 
Not  much  more  is  heard  of  him  as  among  the  living.  We  may  say  of 
him  as  Carlyle  says  of  La  Perouse,  1  The  brave  navigator  goes  and  returns 
not;  the  seekers  search  far  seas  for  him  in  vain;  only  some  mournful 
mysterious  shadow  of  him  hovers  long  in  all  heads  and  hearts.’ 


CHAPTER  XIY. 

FREE  TRADE  AND  THE  LEAGUE. 

Few  chapters  of  political  history  in  modern  times  have  given  occasion  for 
more  controversy  than  that  which  contains  the  story  of  Sir  Robert  Peel’s 
Administration  in  its  dealing  with  the  Corn  Laws.  Told  in  the  briefest 
form,  the  story  is  that  Peel  came  into  office  in  1841  to  maintain  the  Corn 
Laws,  and  that  in  1846  he  repealed  them.  The  controversy  as  to  the 
wisdom  or  unwisdom  of  repealing  the  Corn  Laws  has  long  since  come  to 
an  end.  They  who  were  the  uncompromising  opponents  of  Free  Trade 
at  that  time  are  proud  to  call  themselves  its  uncompromising  zealots  now. 
Indeed,  there  is  no  more  chance  of  a  reaction  against  Free  Trade  in  England 
than  there  is  of  a  reaction  against  the  rule  of  three.  But  the  controversy 
still  exists,  and  will  probably  always  be  in  dispute,  as  to  the  conduct  of 
Sir  Robert  Peel. 

The  Melbourne  Ministry  fell,  as  we  have  seen,  in  consequence  of  a 
direct  vote  of  want  of  confidence  moved  by  their  leading  opponent,  and 
the  return  of  a  majority  hostile  to  them  at  the  general  election  that  followed. 
The  vote  of  want  of  confidence  was  levelled  against  their  financial  policy, 
especially  against  Lord  John  Russell’s  proposal  to  substitute  a  fixed  duty 
of  eight  shillings  for  Peel’s  sliding  scale.  Sir  Robert  Peel  came  into  office, 
and  he  introduced  a  reorganised  scheme  of  a  sliding  scale,  reducing  the 
duties  and  improving  the  system,  but  maintaining  the  principle.  Lord 
John  Russell  proposed  an  amendment  declaring  that  the  House  of  Commons, 
‘  considering  the  evils  which  have  been  caused  by  the  present  Corn  Laws, 
and  especially  by  the  fluctuation  of  the  graduated  or  sliding  scale,  is  not 
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prepared  to  adopt  the  measure  of  her  Majesty’s  Government,  which  is 
founded  on  the  same  principles,  and  is  likely  to  be  attended  by  similar 
results.’  The  amendment  was  rejected  by  a  large  majority,  no  less  than 
one  hundred  and  twenty-three.  But  the  question  between  Free  Trade  and 
Protection  was  even  more  distinctly  raised.  Mr.  Villiers  proposed  another 
amendment  declaring  for  the  entire  abolition  of  all  duties  on  grain.  Only 
ninety  votes  were  given  for  the  amendment,  while  three  hundred  and  ninety- 
three  were  recorded  against  it.  Sir  Eobert  Peel’s  Government,  therefore, 
came  into  power  distinctly  pledged  to  uphold  the  principle  of  protection 
for  home-grown  grain.  Four  years  after  this  Sir  Robert  Peel  proposed 
the  total  abolition  of  the  corn  duties.  For  this  he  was  denounced  by  some 
members  of  his  party  in  language  more  fierce  and  unmeasured  than  ever 
since  has  been  applied  to  any  leading  statesman.  Mr.  Gladstone  was  never 
assailed  by  the  staunchest  supporter  of  the  Irish  Church  in  words  so  vitu¬ 
perative  as  those  which  rated  Sir  Robert  Peel  for  his  supposed  apostacy. 
One  eminent  person  at  least  made  his  first  fame  as  a  Parliamentary  orator 
by  his  denunciations  of  the  great  Minister  whom  he  had  previously  eulogised 
and  supported. 

‘  The  history  of  agricultural  distress,’  it  has  been  well  observed,  £is  the 
history  of  agricultural  abundance.’  This  looks  at  first  sight  a  paradox  ;  but 
nothing  can  in  reality  be  more  plain  and  less  paradoxical.  ‘  Whenever,’  to 
follow  out  the  passage,  ‘  Providence,  through  the  blessing  of  genial  seasons, 
fills  the  nation’s  stores  with  plenteousness,  then  and  then  only  has  the  cry 
of  ruin  to  the  cultivator  been  proclaimed  as  the  one  great  evil  for  legisla¬ 
tion  to  repress.’  This  is  indeed  the  very  meaning  of  the  principle  of 
protection.  When  the  commodity  which  the  protected  interest  has  to 
dispose  of  is  so  abundant  as  to  be  easily  attained  by  the  common  body  ol 
consumers,  then  of  course  the  protected  interest  is  injured  in  its  particular 
way  of  making  money,  and  expects  the  State  to  do  something  to  secure  it 
in  the  principal  advantage  of  its  monopoly.  The  greater  quantity  of  grain 
a  good  harvest  brings  for  the  benefit  of  all  the  people,  the  less  the  price 
the  corn-grower  can  charge  for  it.  His  interest  as  a  monopolist  is  always 
and  inevitably  opposed  to  the  interest  of  the  community. 

But  it  is  easy  even  now,  when  we  have  almost  forgotten  the  days  of 
protection,  to  see  that  the  corn-grower  is  not  likely  either  to  recognise  or 
to  admit  this  conflict  of  interests  betiveen  his  protection  and  the  public  wel¬ 
fare.  Apart  from  the  natural  tendency  of  every  man  to  think  that  that 
which  does  him  good  must  do  good  to  the  community,  there  was  un¬ 
doubtedly  something  very  fascinating  in  the  theory  of  protection.  It  had 
a  charming  give  and  take,  live  and  let  live,  air  about  it.  ‘  You  give  me  a 
little  more  than  the  market  price  for  my  corn,  and  don’t  you  see  I  shall  be 
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able  to  buy  all  the  more  of  your  cloth  and  tea  and  sugar,  or  to  pay  you 
the  higher  rent  for  your  land?’  Such  a  compact  seems  reasonable  and 
tempting.  Almost  up  to  our  own  time  the  legislation  of  the  country  was  in 
the  hands  of  the  classes  who  had  more  to  do  with  the  growing  of  corn  and 
the  ownership  of  land  than  with  the  making  of  cotton  and  the  working  of 
machinery.  The  great  object  of  legislation  and  of  social  compacts  of 
whatever  kind  seemed  to  be  to  keep  the  rents  of  the  landowners  and 
prices  of  the  farmers  up  to  a  comfortable  standard.  It  is  not  particularly 
to  the  discredit  of  the  landlords  and  the  farmers  that  this  was  so.  We 
have  seen  in  later  times  how  every  class  in  succession  has  resisted  the 
movement  of  the  principle  of  free  trade  when  it  came  to  be  applied  to 
its  own  particular  interests.  The  paper  manufacturers  liked  it  as  little  in 
1860  as  the  landlords  and  farmers  had  done  fifteen  years  earlier.  When 
the  cup  comes  to  be  commended  to  the  lips  of  each  interest  in  turn,  we 
always  find  that  it  is  received  as  a  poisoned  chalice,  and  taken  with  much 
shuddering  and  passionate  protestation.  The  particular  advantage  pos¬ 
sessed  by  vested  interests  in  the  Corn  Laws  was  that  for  a  long  time  the 
landlords  possessed  all  the  legislative  power  and  all  the  prestige  as  well. 
There  was  a  certain  reverence  and  sanctity  about  the  ownership  of  land, 
with  its  hereditary  descent  and  its  patriarchal  dignities,  which  the  manu¬ 
facture  of  paper  could  not  pretend  to  claim. 

If  it  really  were  true  that  the  legitimate  incomes  or  the  legitimate  in¬ 
fluence  of  the  landlord  class  in  England  went  down  in  any  way  because  of 
the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws,  it  would  have  to  be  admitted  that  the  land¬ 
lords,  like  the  aristocrats  before  the  French  Revolution,  had  done  something 
themselves  to  encourage  the  growth  of  new  and  disturbing  ideas.  Before 
the  Revolution,  free  thought  and  the  equality  and  brotherhood  of  man 
were  beginning  to  be  pet  doctrines  among  the  French  nobles  and  their 
wives  and  daughters.  It  was  the  whim  of  the  hour  to  talk  Rousseau,  and 
to  affect  indifference  to  rank  and  a  general  faith  in  a  good  time  coming  of 
equality  and  brotherhood.  In  something  of  the  same  fashion  the  aris¬ 
tocracy  of  England  were  for  some  time  before  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws 
illustrating  a  sort  of  revival  of  patriarchal  ideas  about  the  duties  of  pro¬ 
perty.  The  influence  was  stirring  everywhere.  Oxford  was  beginning  to 
busy  itself  in  the  revival  of  the  olden  influence  of  the  Church.  The  Young 
England  party,  as  they  were  then  called,  were  ardent  to  restore  the  good 
old  days  when  the  noble  was  the  father  of  the  poor  and  the  chief  of  his 
neighbourhood.  All  manner  of  pretty  whimsies  were  caught  up  by  this 
ruling  idea  to  give  them  an  appearance  of  earnest  purpose.  The  young 
landlord  exhibited  himself  in  the  attitude  of  a  protector,  patron  and  friend 
to  all  his  tenants.  Doles  Avere  formally  given  at  stated  hours  to  all  who 
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would  come  for  them  to  the  castle  gate.  Young  noblemen  played  cricket 
with  the  peasants  on  their  estate,  and  the  Saturnian  age  was  believed  by  a 
good  many  persons  to  be  returning  for  the  express  benefit  of  Old,  or  rather  of 
Young,  England.  There  was  something  like  a  party  being  formed  in  Par¬ 
liament  for  the  realisation  of  Young  England’s  idyllic  purposes.  It  com¬ 
prised  among  its  members  several  more  or  less  gifted  youths  of  rank,  who 
were  full  of  enthusiasm  and  poetic  aspirations  and  nonsense;  and  it  had 
the  encouragement  and  support  of  one  man  of  genius,  who  had  no  natural 
connection  with  the  English  aristocracy,  but  who  was  afterwards  destined 
to  be  the  successful  leader  of  the  Conservative  and  aristocratic  party  ;  to 
be  its  saviour  when  it  was  all  but  down  in  the  dust ;  to  guide  it  to  victory, 
and  make  it  once  more,  for  the  time  at  least,  supreme  in  the  political  life 
of  the  country.  This  brilliant  champion  of  Conservatism  has  often  spoken 
of  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws  as  the  fall  of  the  landlord  class  in  England. 
If  the  landlords  fell,  it  must  be  said  of  them,  as  has  been  fairly  said 
of  many  a  dynasty,  that  they  never  deserved  better  on  the  whole  than  just 
at  tire  time  when  the  blow  struck  them  down. 

The  famous  Corn  Law  of  1815  was  a  copy  of  the  Corn  Law  of  1670. 
The  former  measure  imposed  a  duty  on  the  importation  of  foreign  grain 
which  amounted  to  prohibition.  Wheat  might  be  exported  upon  the  pay¬ 
ment  of  one  shilling  per  quarter  customs  duty;  but  importation  was 
practically  prohibited  until  the  price  of  wheat  had  reached  eighty  shillings 
a  quarter.  The  Corn  Law  of  1815  was  hurried  through  Parliament, 
absolutely  closing  the  ports  against  the  importation  of  foreign  grain  until 
the  price  of  our  home-grown  grain  had  reached  the  magic  figure  of  eighty 
shillings  a  quarter.  It  was  hurried  through,  despite  the  most  earnest 
petitions  from  the  commercial  and  manufacturing  classes.  A  great  deal  of 
popular  disturbance  attended  the  passing  of  the  measure.  There  were 
riots  in  London,  and  the  houses  of  several  of  the  supporters  of  the  bill 
were  attacked.  Incendiary  fires  blazed  in  many  parts  of  the  country.  In 
the  Isle  of  Ely  there  were  riots  which  lasted  for  two  days  and  two  nights, 
and  the  aid  of  the  military  had  to  be  called  in  to  suppress  them.  Five 
persons  were  hanged  as  the  result  of  these  disturbances.  One  mmht 
excuse  a  demagogue  who  compared  the  event  to  the  suppression  of  some 
of  the  food  riots  in  France  just  before  the  Eevolution,  of  which  we  only 
read  that  the  people— the  poor,  that  is  to  say — turned  out  demanding 
bread,  and  the  ringleaders  were  immediately  hanged,  and  there  was  an 
end  of  the  matter.  After  the  Corn  Law  of  1815,  thus  ominously  intro¬ 
duced,  there  were  Sliding  Scale  Acts,  having  for  their  business  to  establish 
a  varying  system  of  duty,  so  that,  according  as  the  price  of  home-produced 
wheat  rose  to  a  certain  height,  the  duty  on  imported  wheat  sank  in  pro- 
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portion.  The  principle  of  all  these  measures  was  the  same.  It  was  founded 
on  the  assumption  that  the  corn  grew  for  the  benefit  of  the  grower  first  of 
all ;  and  that  until  he  had  been  secured  in  a  handsome  profit  the  public 
at  large  had  no  right  to  any  reduction  in  the  cost  of  food.  When  the 
harvest  was  a  good  one,  and  the  golden  grain  was  plenty,  then  the  soul  of 
the  grower  was  afraid,  and  he  called  out  to  Parliament  to  protect  him 
against  the  calamity  of  having  to  sell  his  corn  any  cheaper  than  he  did  i« 
years  of  famine.  He  did  not  see  all  the  time  that  if  the  prosperity  of  the 
country  in  general  was  enhanced,  he  too  must  come  to  benefit  by  it. 

Naturally,  it  was  in  places  like  Manchester  that  the  fallacy  of  all  this 
theory  was  first  commonly  perceived  and  most  warmly  resented.  The 
Manchester  manufacturers  saw  that  the  customers  for  their  goods  were  to 
be  found  in  all  parts  of  the  world  ;  and  they  knew  that  at  every  turn  they 
were  hampered  in  their  dealings  with  the  customers  by  the  system  of  pro¬ 
tective  duties.  They  wanted  to  sell  their  goods  wherever  they  could  find 
buyers,  and  they  chafed  at  any  barrier  between  them  and  the  sale.  Man¬ 
chester,  from  the  time  of  its  first  having  Parliamentary  representation — 
only  a  few  years  before  the  foundation  of  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League — - 
had  always  spoken  out  for  Free  Trade.  The  fascinating  sophism  which 
had  such  charms  for  other  communities,  that  by  paying  more  than  was 
actually  necessary  for  everything  all  round,  Dick  enriched  Tom,  while 
Tom  was  at  the  same  time  enriching  Dick,  had  no  charms  for  the  intelli¬ 
gence  and  the  practical  experience  of  Manchester.  The  close  of  the  year 
188G  was  a  period  of  stagnant  trade  and  general  depression,  arising,  in 
some  parts  of  the  country,  to  actual  and  severe  suffering.  Some  members 
of  Parliament  and  other  influential  men  were  stricken  with  the  idea,  rvhich 
it  does  not  seem  to  have  required  much  strength  of  observation  to  foster, 
that  it  could  not  be  for  the  advantage  of  the  country  in  general  to  have 
the  price  of  bread  very  high  at  a  time  when  wages  were  very  low  and 
work  was  scarce.  A  movement  against  the  Corn  Laws  began  in  London. 
An  Anti-Corn  Law  Association  on  a  small  scale  was  formed.  Its  list  of 
members  bore  the  names  of  more  than  twenty  members  of  Parliament,  and 
for  a  time  the  society  had  a  look  of  vigour  about  it.  It  came  to  nothing, 
however.  London  has  never  been  found  an  effective  nursery  of  agitation. 
It  is  too  large  to  have  any  central  interest  or  source  of  action.  It  is  too 
dependent  socially  and  economically  on  the  patronage  of  the  higher  and 
wealthier  classes.  London  has  never  been  to  England  what  Paris  has 
been  to  France.  It  has  hardly  ever  made  or  represented  thoroughly  the 
public  opinion  of  England  during  any  great  crisis.  A  new  centre  of 
operations  soon  had  to  be  sought,  and  various  causes  combined  to  make 
Lancashire  the  proper  place.  In  the  year  1838  the  town  of  Bolton-le- 
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Moors,  in  Lancashire,  was  the  victim  of  a  terrible  commercial  crisis. 
Thirty  out  of  the  fifty  manufacturing  establishments  which  the  town 
contained  were  closed  ;  nearly  a  fourth  of  all  the  houses  of  business  were 
closed  and  actually  deserted ;  and  more  than  five  thousand  workmen  were 
without  homes  or  means  of  subsistence.  All  the  intelligence  and  energy 
of  Lancashire  was  roused.  One  obvious  guarantee  against  starvation  was 
cheap  bread,  and  cheap  bread  meant  of  course  the  abolition  of  the  Corn 
Laws,  for  these  laws  were  constructed  on  the  principle  that  it  was  necessary 
to  keep  bread  dear.  A  meeting  was  held  in  Manchester  to  consider 
measures  necessary  to  be  adopted  for  bringing  about  the  complete  repeal 
of  these  Laws.  The  Manchester  Chamber  of  Commerce  adopted  a  petition 
to  Parliament  against  the  Corn  Laws.  The  Anti-Corn  Law  agitation  had 
been  fairly  launched.  ' 

From  that  time  it  grew  and  grew  in  importance  and  strength.  Meet¬ 
ings  were  held  in  various  towns  of  England  and  Scotland.  Associations 
were  formed  everywhere  to  co-operate  with  the  movement  which  had  its 
headquarters  in  Manchester.  In  Ne  wall’s  Buildings,  Market  Street,  Man¬ 
chester,  the  work  of  the  League  was  really  done  for  years.  The  leaders 
of  the  movement  gave  up  their  time  day  by  day  to  its  service.  The 
League  had  to  encounter  a  great  deal  of  rather  fierce  opposition  from  the 
Chartists,  who  loudly  proclaimed  that  the  whole  movement  was  only 
meant  to  entrap  them  once  more  into  an  alliance  with  the  middle  classes 
and  the  employers,  as  in  the  case  of  the  Reform  Bill,  in  order  that  when 
they  had  been  made  the  cat’s-paw  again  they  might  again  be  thrown  con¬ 
temptuously  aside.  On  the  other  hand,  the  League  had  from  the  first  the 
cordial  co-operation  of  Daniel  O’Connell,  who  became  one  of  their  princi¬ 
pal  orators  when  they  held  meetings  in  the  metropolis.  They  issued  pam¬ 
phlets  by  hundreds  of  thousands,  and  sent  lecturers  all  over  the  country 
explaining  the  principles  of  Free  Trade.  A  gigantic  propaganda  of  Free 
Trade  opinions  was  called  into  existence.  Money  was  raised  by  the  hold¬ 
ing  of  bazaars  in  Manchester  and  in  London,  and  by  calling  for  subscrip¬ 
tions.  A  bazaar  in  Manchester  brought  in  ten  thousand  pounds  ;  one  in 
London  raised  rather  more  than  double  that  sum,  not  including  the  sub¬ 
scriptions  that  were  contributed.  A  Free  Trade  Hall  was  built  in  Man¬ 
chester.  This  building  had  an  interesting  history  full  of  good  omen  for 
the  cause.  The  ground  on  which  the  hall  was  erected  was  the  property 
of  Mr.  Cobden,  and  was  placed  by  him  at  the  disposal  of  the  League. 
That  ground  was  the  scene  of  what  was  known  in  Manchester  as  the 
Massacre  of  Peterloo.  On  August  16,  1819,  a  meeting  of  Manchester 
Reformers  was  held  on  that  spot,  which  Avas  dispersed  by  an  attack  of 
soldiers  and  militia,  with  the  loss  of  many  lives.  The  memory  of  that 
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day  rankled  in  the  hearts  of  the  Manchester  Liberals  for  long  after,  and 
perhaps  no  better  means  could  be  found  for  purifying  the  ground  from  the 
stain  and  the  shame  of  such  bloodshed  than  its  dedication  by  the  modern 
apostle  of  peace  and  Free  Trade  as  a  site  whereon  to  build  a  hall  sacred  to 
the  promulgation  of  his  favourite  doctrines. 

The  times  were  peculiarly  favourable  to  the  new  sort  of  propaganda 
which  came  into  being  with  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League.  A  few  years 
before  such  an  agitation  would  hardly  have  found  the  means  of  making  its 
influence  felt  all  over  the  country.  The  very  reduction  of  the  cost  of 
postage  alone  must  have  facilitated  its  labours  to  an  extent  beyond  calcu¬ 
lation.  The  inundation  of  the  country  with  pamphlets,  tracts,  and  reports 
of  speeches  would  have  been  scarcely  possible  under  the  old  system,  and 
would  in  any  case  have  swallowed  up  a  far  larger  amount  of  money  than 
even  the  League  with  its  ample  resources  would  have  been  able  to  supply. 
In  all  parts  of  the  country  railways  were  being  opened,  and  these  enabled 
the  lecturers  of  the  League  to  hasten  from  town  to  town  and  to  keep  the 
cause  always  alive  in  the  popular  mind.  All  these  advantages  and  many 
others  might,  however,  have  proved  of  little  avail  if  the  League  had  not 
from  the  first  been  in  the  hands  of  men  who  seemed  as  if  they  came  by 
special  appointment  to  do  its  work.  Great  as  the  work  was  which  the 
League  did,  it  will  be  remembered  in  England  almost  as  much  because  of 
the  men  who  won  the  success  as  on  account  of  the  success  itself. 

The  nominal  leader  of  the  Free  Trade  party  in  Parliament  was  for 
many  years  Mr.  Charles  Yilliers,  a  man  of  aristocratic  family  and  sur¬ 
roundings,  of  remarkable  ability,  and  of  the  steadiest  fidelity  to  the  cause 
he  had  undertaken.  Nothing  is  a  more  familiar  phenomenon  in  the  history 
of  English  political  agitation  than  the  aristocrat  who  assumes  the  popular 
cause  and  cries  out  for  the  ‘  rights  ’  of  the  ‘  unenfranchised  millions.’  But 
it  was  something  new  to  find  a  man  of  Mr.  Yilliers’  class  devoting  himself 
to  a  cause  so  entirely  practical  and  business-like  as  that  of  the  repeal  of 
the  Corn  Laws.  Mr.  Villiers  brought  forward  for  several  successive  sessions 
in  the  House  of  Commons  a  motion  in  favour  of  the  total  repeal  of  the 
Corn  Laws.  His  eloquence  and  his  argumentative  power  served  the  great 
purpose  of  drawing  the  attention  of  the  country  to  the  whole  question, 
and  making  converts  to  the  principle  he  advocated.  The  House  of  Com¬ 
mons  has  always  of  late  years  been  the  best  platform  from  which  to  address 
the  country.  In  political  agitation  it  has  thus  been  made  to  prepare  the 
way  for  the  schemes  of  legislation  which  it  has  itself  always  begun  by 
reprobating.  But  Mr.  Villiers  might  have  gone  on  for  all  his  life  dividing 
the  House  of  Commons  on  the  question  of  Free  Trade,  without  getting 
much  nearer  to  his  object,  if  it  were  not  for  the  manner  in  which  the 
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cause  was  taken  up  by  the  country,  and  more  particularly  by  the  great 
manufacturing  towns  of  the  North.  Until  the  passing  of  Lord  Grey’s 
Reform  Bill  these  towns  had  no  representation  in  Parliament.  They 
seemed  destined  after  that  event  to  make  up  for  their  long  exclusion  from 
representative  influence  by  taking  the  government  of  the  country  into 
their  own  hands.  Of  late  years  they  have  lost  some  of  their  relative  in¬ 
fluence.  They  have  not  now  all  the  power  that  for  no  inconsiderable  time 
they  undoubtedly  possessed.  The  reforms  they  chiefly  aimed  at  have  been 
carried,  and  the  spirit  which  in  times  of  stress  and  struggle  kept  their 
populations  almost  of  one  mind  has  less  necessity  of  existence  now.  Man¬ 
chester,  Birmingham,  and  Leeds  are  no  whit  less  important  to  the  life  of 
the  nation  now  than  they  were  before  Tree  Trade.  But  their  supremacy 
does  not  exist  now  as  it  did  then.  At  that  time  it  was  town  against 
country ;  Manchester  representing  the  town,  and  the  whole  Conservative 
(at  one  period  almost  the  whole  landowning)  body  representing  the 
country.  The  Manchester  school,  as  it  was  called,  then  and  for  long  after 
had  some  teachers  and  leaders  who  were  of  themselves  capable  of  making 
any  school  powerful  and  respected.  With  the  Manchester  school  began  a 
new  kind  of  popular  agitation.  Up  to  that  time  agitation  meant  appeal  to 
passion,  and  lived  by  provoking  passion.  Its  cause  might  be  good  or  bad, 
but  the  way  of  promoting  it  was  the  same.  The  Manchester  school  intro¬ 
duced  the  agitation  which  appealed  to  reason  and  argument  only  ;  which 
stirred  men’s  hearts  with  figures  of  arithmetic,  rather  than  figures  of  speech, 
and  which  converted  mob  meetings  to  political  economy. 

The  real  leader  of  the  movement  was  Mr.  Richard  Cobden.  Mr. 
Cobden  was  a  man  belonging  to  the  yeoman  class.  He  had  received  but 
a  moderate  education.  His  father  dying  while  the  great  Free  Trader  was 
still  young,  Richard  Cobden  was  taken  in  charge  by  an  uncle,  who  had  a 
wholesale  warehouse  in  the  City  of  London,  and  who  gave  him  employ¬ 
ment  there.  Cobden  afterwards  became  a  partner  in  a  Manchester  printed 
cotton  factory ;  and  he  travelled  occasionally  on  the  commercial  business 
of  this  establishment.  He  had  a  great  liking  for  travel ;  but  not  by  any 
means  as  the  ordinary  tourist  travels ;  the  interest  of  Cobden  was  not  in 
scenery,  or  in  art,  or  in  ruins,  but  in  men.  He  studied  the  condition  of 
countries  with  a  view  to  the  manner  in  which  it  affected  the  men  and 
women  of  the  present,  and  through  them  was  likely  to  affect  the  future. 
On  everything  that  he  saw  he  turned  a  quick  and  intelligent  eye ;  and  he 
saw  for  himself  and  thought  for  himself.  Wherever  he  went  he  wanted 
to  learn  something.  He  had  in  abundance  that  peculiar  faculty  which 
some  great  men  of  widely  different  stamp  to  him  and  from  each  other 
have  possessed ;  of  which  Goethe  frankly  boasted,  and  which  Mirabeau 
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had  more  largely  than  he  was  always  willing  to  acknowledge  :  the  faculty 
which  exacts  from  everyone  with  whom  its  owner  comes  into  contact  some 
contribution  to  his  stock  of  information  and  to  his  advantage.  Cobden 
could  learn  something  from  everybody.  It  is  doubtful  whether  he  ever 
came  even  into  momentary  acquaintance  with  anyone  whom  he  did  not 
compel  to  yield  him  something  in  the  way  of  information.  He  travelled 
very  widely  for  a  time  when  travelling  was  more  difficult  work  than  it  ia 
at  present.  He  made  himself  familiar  with  most  of  the  countries  of 
Europe,  with  many  parts  of  the  East,  and,  what  was  then  a  rarer  accom¬ 
plishment,  with  the  United  States  and  Canada.  He  did  not  make  the 
familiar  grand  tour  and  then  dismiss  the  places  he  had  seen  from  his  active 
memory.  He  studied  them  and  visited  many  of  them  again  to  compare 
early  with  later  impressions.  This  was  in  itself  an  education  of  the 
highest  value  for  the  career  he  proposed  to  pursue.  When  he  was  about 
thirty  years  of  age  he  began  to  acquire  a  certain  reputation  as  the  author 
of  pamphlets  directed  against  some  of  the  pet  doctrines  of  old-fashioned 
statesmanship  :  the  balance  of  power  in  Europe ;  the  necessity  of  main¬ 
taining  a  State  Church  in  Ireland  ;  the  importance  of  allowing  no  Euro¬ 
pean  quarrel  to  go  on  without  England’s  intervention ;  and  similar 
dogmas.  Mr.  Cobden’s  opinions  then  were  very  much  as  they  continued 
to  the  day  of  his  death,  lie  seemed  to  have  come  to  the  maturity  of  his 
convictions  all  at  once,  and  to  have  passed  through  no  further  change 
either  of  growth  or  of  decay.  But  whatever  might  be  said  then  or  now 
of  the  doctrines  he  maintained,  there  could  be  only  one  opinion  as  to  the 
skill  and  force  which  upheld  them  with  pen  as  well  as  tongue.  The 
tongue,  however,  was  his  best  weapon.  If  oratory  Avere  a  business  and 
not  an  art — that  is,  if  its  test  were  its  success  rather  than  its  form— then 
it  might  be  contended  reasonably  enough  that  Mr.  Cobden  was  one  of  the 
greatest  orators  England  has  ever  known.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  per¬ 
suasiveness  of  his  style.  His  manner  was  simple,  sweet  and  earnest.  It 
Avas  persuasive,  but  it  had  not  the  sort  of  persuasiveness  which  is  merely 
a  better  kind  of  plausibility.  It  persuaded  by  convincing.  It  was  trans¬ 
parently  sincere.  The  light  of  its  convictions  shone  all  through  it.  It 
aimed  at  the  reason  and  the  judgment  of  the  listener,  and  seemed  to  be 
convincing  him  to  his  own  interest  against  his  prejudices.  Cobden’s 
style  was  almost  exclusively  conversational,  but  he  had  a  clear,  well-toned 
voice,  with  a  quiet  unassuming  porver  in  it  which  enabled  him  to  make  his 
words  heard  distinctly  and  Avithout  effort  all  through  the  gx-eat  meetings 
he  had  often  to  address.  His  speeches  were  full  of  variety.  He  illus¬ 
trated  every  argument  by  something  drarvn  from  his  personal  observation 
or  from  reading,  and  his  illustrations  were  always  striking,  appropriate, 
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and  interesting.  He  had  a  large  amount  of  bright  and  winning  humour, 
and  he  spoke  the  simplest  and  purest  English.  He  never  used  an  unneces¬ 
sary  sentence  or  failed  for  a  single  moment  in  making  his  meaning  clear. 
Many  strong  opponents  of  Mr.  Cobden’s  opinions  confessed  even  during 
his  lifetime  that  they  sometimes  found  with  dismay  their  most  cherished 
convictions  crumbling  away  beneath  his  flow  of  easy  argument.  In  the 
stormy  times  of  national  passion  Mr.  Cobden  was  less  powerful.  When 
the  question  was  one  to  be  settled  by  the  rules  that  govern  man’s  substan¬ 
tial  interests,  or  even  by  the  standing  rules,  if  such  an  expression  may  be 
allowed,  of  morality,  then  Cobden  was  unequalled.  So  long  as  the  con¬ 
troversy  could  be  settled  after  this  fashion — ‘  I  will  show  you  that  in  such 
a  course  you  are  acting  injuriously  to  your  own  interests;  ’  or  ‘You  are 
doing  what  a  fair  and  just  man  ought  not  to  do  ’ — so  long  as  argument  of 
that  kind  could  sway  the  conduct  of  men,  then  there  was  no  one  who  could 
convince  as  Cobden  could.  But  when  the  hour  and  mood  of  passion  came, 
and  a  man  or  a  nation  said,  ‘  I  do  not  care  any  longer  whether  this  is  for 

my  interest  or  not — I  don’t  care  whether  you  call  it  right  or  wrong _ 

this  way  my  instincts  drive  me,  and  this  way  I  am  going  ’ — then  Mr. 
Cobden’s  teaching,  the  very  perfection  as  it  was  of  common  sense  and  fair 
play,  was  out  of  season.  It  could  not  answer  feeling  with  feeling.  It 
was  not  able  to  ‘  overcrow,’  in  the  word  of  Shakespeare  and  Spenser,  one 
emotion  by  another.  The  defect  of  Mr.  Cobden’s  style  of  mind  and 
temper  is  fitly  illustrated  m  the  deficiency  of  his  method  of  argument. 
His  sort  of  education,  his  modes  of  observation,  his  way  of  turning  travel 
to  account,  all  went  together  to  make  him  the  man  he  was.  The  apostle 
of  common  sense  and  fair  dealing,  he  had  no  sympathy  with  the  passions 
of  men  ;  he  did  not  understand  them ;  they  passed  for  nothing  in  his  cal¬ 
culations.  His  judgment  of  men  and  of  nations  was  based  far  too  much 
on  his  knowledge  of  his  own  motives  and  character.  He  knew  that  in  any 
given  case  he  could  always  trust  himself  to  act  the  part  of  a  just  and  pru¬ 
dent  man  ;  and  he  assumed  that  all  the  world  could  be  governed  by  the 
rules  of  prudence  and  of  equity.  History  had  little  interest  for  him,  except 
as  it  testified  to  man’s  advancement  and  steady  progress,  and  furnished 
arguments  to  show  that  men  prospered  by  liberty,  peace  and  just  dealings 
with  their  neighbours.  He  cared  little  or  nothing  for  mere  sentiments. 
Even  where  these  had  their  root  in  some  human  tendency  that  was  noble 
in  itself,  he  did  not  reverence  them  if  they  seemed  to  stand  in  the  way  of 
men’s  acting  peacefully  and  prudently-.  He  did  not  see  why  the  mere 
idea  of  nationality,  for  example,  should  induce  people  to  disturb  them¬ 
selves  by  insurrections  and  wars,  so  long  as  they  were  tolerably  well 
governed,  and  allowed  to  exist  in  peace  and  to  make  an  honest  living. 
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Thus  he  never  represented  more  than  half  the  English  character.  He  was 
always  out  of  sympathy  with  his  countrymen  on  some  great  political 
question. 

But  he  seemed  as  if  he  were  designed  by  nature  to  conduct  to  success 
such  an  agitation  as  that  against  the  Corn  Laws.  He  found  some 
colleagues  who  were  worthy  of  him.  His  chief  companion  in  the  cam¬ 
paign  was  Mr.  Bright.  Mr.  Bright’s  fame  is  not  so  completely  bound  up 
with  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws,  or  even  with  the  extension  of  the 
suffrage,  as  that  of  Mr.  Cobden.  If  Mr.  Bright  had  been  on  the  wrong 
side  of  every  cause  he  pleaded  ;  if  his  agitation  had  been  as  conspicuous 
for  failure  as  it  was  for  success,  he  would  still  be  famous  among  English 
public  men.  He  was  what  Mr.  Cobden  Avas  not,  an  orator  of  the  very 
highest  class.  It  is  doubtful  whether  English  public  life  has  ever  pro¬ 
duced  a  man  Avho  possessed  more  of  the  qualifications  of  a  great  orator 
than  Mr.  Bright.  He  had  a  commanding  presence ;  not  indeed  the  stately 
and  colossal  form  of  O’Connell,  but  a  massive  figure,  a  large  head,  a  hand¬ 
some  and  expressive  face.  His  voice  was  powerful,  resonant,  clear,  with 
a  peculiar  vibration  in  it  Avhich  lent  unspeakable  effect  to  any  passages  of 
pathos  or  of  scorn.  His  style  of  speaking  Avas  exactly  what  a  conventional 
demagogue’s  ought  not  to  be.  It  was  pure  to  austerity  ;  it  was  stripped 
of  all  superfluous  ornament.  It  never  gushed  or  foamed.  It  never 
allowed  itself  to  be  mastered  by  passion.  The  first  peculiarity  that  struck 
the  listener  was  its  superb  self-restraint.  The  orator  at  his  most  powerful 
passages  appeared  as  if  he  were  rather  keeping  in  his  strength  than  taxing 
it  Avith  effort.  His  voice  was  for  the  most  part  calm  and  measured  ;  he 
hardly  ever  indulged  in  much  gesticulation.  He  never  under  the  pressure 
of  whatever  emotion  shouted  or  stormed.  The  fire  of  his  eloquence  was  a 
white  heat ;  intense,  consuming,  but  never  sparkling  or  sputtering.  He 
had  an  admirable  gift  of  humour  and  a  keen  ironical  power  He  had 
read  few  books,  but  of  those  he  read  he  Avas  a  master.  The  English 
Bible  and  Milton  Avere  his  chief  studies.  His  style  was  probably  formed 
for  the  most  part  on  the  Bible  ;  for  although  he  may  have  moulded  Ins 
-eneral  way  of  thinking  and  his  simple  strong  morality  on  the  lessons  he 
found  in  Milton,  his  mere  language  bore  little  trace  of  Milton’s  stately 
classicism,  with  its  Hellenized  and  Latinized  terminology,  but  was  above 
all  things  Saxon  and  simple.  Bright  was  a  man  of  the  middle  class.  His 
family  were  Quakers  of  a  someAvhat  austere  mould.  They  were  manu¬ 
facturers  of  carpets  in  Rochdme,  Lancashire,  and  had  made  considerable 
money  in  their  business.  John  Bright  therefore  was  raised  above  the 
temptations  which  often  beset  the  eloquent  young  man  who  takes  up  a 
democratic  cause  in  a  country  like  ours;  and  as  our  public  opinion  goes 
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it  probably  was  to  his  advantage  when  first  he  made  his  appearance  in 
Parliament  that  he  was  well  known  to  be  a  man  of  some  means,  and  not  a 
clever  and  needy  adventurer. 

Mr.  Bright  himself  has  given  an  interesting  account  of  his  first  meeting 
with  Mr.  Cobden  : — 

‘  The  first  time  I  became  acquainted  with  Mr.  Cobden  was  in  con¬ 
nection  with  the  great  question  of  education.  I  went  over  to  Manchester 
to  call  upon  him  and  invite  him  to  come  to  Rochdale  to  speak  at  a  meeting 
about  to  be  held  in  the  school-room  of  the  Baptist  Chapel  in  West  Street. 
I  found  him  in  his  counting-house.  I  told  him  what  I  wanted  ;  his 
countenance  lighted  up  with  pleasure  to  find  that  others  were  working  in 
the  same  cause.  He  without  hesitation  agreed  to  come.  He  came  and  he 
spoke ;  and  though  he  was  then  so  young  a  speaker,  yet  the  qualities  of 
his  speech  were  such  as  remained  with  him  so  long  as  he  was  able  to  speak 
at  all — clearness,  logic,  a  conversational  eloquence,  a  persuasiveness  which 
when  combined  with  the  absolute  truth  there  was  in  his  eye  and  in  his 
countenance,  became  a  power  it  was  almost  impossible  to  resist.’ 

Still  more  remarkable  is  the  description  Mr.  Bright  has  given  of 
Cobden’s  first  appeal  to  him  to  join  in  the  agitation  for  the  repeal  of  the 
Corn  Laws  : — • 

‘  I  was  in  Leamington,  and  Mr.  Cobden  called  on  me.  I  was  then  in 
the  depths  of  grief — I  may  almost  say  of  despair,  for  the  light  and  sun¬ 
shine  of  my  house  had  been  extinguished.  All  that  was  left  on  earth  of 
my  young  wife,  except  the  memory  of  a  sainted  life  and  a  too  brief  happi¬ 
ness,  was  lying  still  and  cold  in  the  chamber  above  us.  Mr.  Cobden  called 
on  me  as  his  friend,  and  addressed  me,  as  you  may  suppose,  with  words  of 
condolence.  After  a  time  he  looked  up  and  said  :  1  There  are  thousands 
and  thousands  of  homes  in  England  at  this  moment  where  wives  and 
mothers  and  children  are  dying  of  hunger.  Now,  when  the  first  paroxysm 
of  your  grief  is  passed,  I  would  advise  you  to  come  with  me,  and  we  will 
never  rest  until  the  Corn  Laws  are  repealed.’ 

The  invitation  thus  given  was  cordially  accepted,  and  from  that  time 
dates  the  almost  unique  fellowship  of  these  two  men  ;  Avho  worked  together 
in  the  closest  brotherhood,  who  loved  each  other  as  not  all  brothers  do, 
who  were  associated  so  closely  in  the  public  mind  that  until  Cobden’s 
death  the  name  of  one  was  scarcely  ever  mentioned  without  that  of  the 
other.  There  was  something  positively  romantic  about  their  mutual 
attachment.  Each  led  a  noble  life  ;  each  was  in  his  own  way  a  man  of 
genius ;  each  was  simple  and  strong.  Rivalry  between  them  would  have 
been  impossible,  although  they  were  every  day  being  compared  and  con¬ 
trasted  by  both  friendly  and  unfriendly  critics.  Their  gifts  were  admhv 
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ably  suited  to  make  them  powerful  allies.  Each  had  something  that  the 
other  wanted.  Bright  had  not  Cobden’s  winning  persuasiveness  nor  his 
surprising  ease  and  force  of  argument.  But  Cobden  had  not  anything 
like  his  companion’s  oratorical  power.  He  had  not  the  tones  of  scorn,  of 
pathos,  of  humour,  and  of  passion.  The  two  together  made  a  genuine 
power  in  the  House  of  Commons  and  on  the  platform.  Mr.  Kinglake, 
who  is  as  little  in  sympathy  with  the  general  political  opinions  of  Cobden 
and  Bright  as  any  man  well  could  be,  has  borne  admirable  testimony  to 
their  argumentative  power  and  to  their  influence  over  the  House  of 
Commons :  ‘  These  two  orators  had  shown  with  what  a  strength,  with 
what  a  masterly  skill,  with  what  patience,  with  what  a  high  courage  they 
could  carry  a  scientific  truth  through  the  storms  of  politics.  They  had 
shown  that  they  could  arouse  and  govern  the  assenting  thousands  who 
listened  to  them  with  delight — that  they  could  bend  the  House  of  Commons 
— that  they  could  press  their  creed  upon  a  Prime  Minister,  and  put  upon 
his  mind  so  hard  a  stress,  that  after  a  while  he  felt  it  to  be  a  torture  and 
a  violence  to  his  reason  to  have  to  make  a  stand  against  them.  Nay, 
more.  Each  of  these  gifted  men  had  proved  that  he  could  go  bravely 
into  the  midst  of  angry  opponents,  could  show  them  their  fallacies  one  by 
one,  destroy  their  favourite  theories  before  their  very  faces,  and  triumph¬ 
antly  argue  them  down.’  It  was  indeed  a  scientific  truth  which  in  the 
first  instance  Cobden  and  Bright  undertook  to  force  upon  the  recognition 
of  a  Parliament  composed  in  great  measure  of  the  very  men  who  were 
taught  to  believe  that  their  own  personal  and  class  interests  were  bound 
up  with  the  maintenance  of  the  existing  economical  creed.  Those  who 
hold  that  because  it  was  a  scientific  truth  the  task  of  its  advocates  ought 
to  have  been  easy,  will  do  well  to  observe  the  success  of  the  resistance 
which  has  been  thus  far  offered  to  it  in  almost  every  country  but  England 
alone. 

These  men  had  many  assistants  and  lieutenants  well  worthy  to  act 
with  them  and  under  them.  Mr.  W.  J.  Fox,  for  instance,  a  Unitarian 
minister  of  great  popularity  and  remarkable  eloquence,  seemed  at  one 
time  almost  to  divide  public  admiration  as  an  orator  with  Mr.  Cobden  and 
Mr.  Bright.  Mr.  Milner  Gibson,  who  had  been  a  Tory,  went  over  to  the 
movement,  and  gave  it  the  assistance  of  trained  Parliamentary  knowledge 
and  very  considerable  debating  skill.  In  the  Lancashire  towns  the  League 
had  the  advantage  of  being  officered  for  the  most  part  by  shrewd  and 
sound  men  of  business,  who  gave  their  time  as  freely  as  they  gave  their 
money  to  the  advancement  of  the  cause.  It  is  curious  to  compare  the 
manner  in  which  the  Anti-Corn  Law  agitation  was  conducted  with  the 
manner  in  which  the  contemporary  agitation  in  Ireland  for  Repeal  of  the 
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Union  was  carried  on.  In  England  the  agitation  was  based  on  the  most 
strictly  business  principles.  The  leaders  spoke  and  acted  as  if  the  League 
itself  were  some  great  commercial  firm,  which  was  bound  above  all  things 
to  fulfil  its  promises  and  keep  to  the  letter  as  well  as  the  spirit  of  its 
engagements.  There  was  no  boasting  ;  there  was  no  exaggeration  ;  there 
were  no  appeals  to  passion ;  no  romantic  rousings  of  sentimental  emotion. 
The  system  of  the  agitation  was  as  clear,  straightforward  and  business-like 
as  its  purpose.  In  Ireland  there  were  monster  meetings  with  all  manner 
of  dramatic  and  theatric  effects ;  with  rhetorical  exaggeration  and  vehe¬ 
ment  appeal  to  passion  and  to  ancient  memory  of  suffering.  The  cause 
was  kept  up  from  day  to  day  by  assurances  of  near  success  so  positive  that 
it  is  sometimes  hard  to  believe  those  who  made  them  could  themselves 
have  been  deceived  by  them.  No  doubt  the  difference  will  be  described 
by  many  as  the  mere  result  of  the  difference  between  the  one  cause  and 
the  other ;  between  the  agitation  for  Free  Trade,  clear,  tangible  and 
practical,  and  that  for  Eepeal  of  the  Union  with  its  shadowy  object  and 
its  visionary  impulses.  But  a  better  explanation  of  the  difference  will  be 
found  in  the  different  natures  to  which  an  appeal  had  to  be  made.  It  is 
not  by  any  means  certain  that  O’Connell’s  cause  was  a  mere  shadow ;  nor 
will  it  appear,  if  we  study  the  criticism  of  the  time,  that  the  guides  of 
public  opinion  who  pronounced  the  Eepeal  agitation  absurd  and  ludicrous 
had  any  better  Avords  at  first  for  the  movement  against  the  Corn  Laws. 
Cobden  and  Bright  on  the  one  side,  O’Connell  on  the  other,  knew  the 
audiences  they  had  to  address.  It  would  have  been  impossible  to  stir  the 
blood  of  the  Lancashire  artisan  by  means  of  the  appeals  which  went  to 
the  very  heart  of  the  dreamy,  sentimental  impassioned  Celt  of  the  South 
of  Ireland.  The  Munster  peasant  would  have  understood  little  of  such 
clear,  penetrating  business-like  argument  as  that  by  which  Cobden  and 
Bright  enforced  their  doctrines.  Had  O’Connell’s  cause  been  as  practical 
and  its  success  been  as  immediately  attainable  as  that  of  the  Anti-Corn 
Law  League,  the  great  Irish  agitator  would  still  have  had  to  address  his 
followers  in  a  different  tone  of  appeal.  £  All  men  are  not  alike,’  says  the 
Norman  butler  to  the  Flemish  soldier  in  Scott’s  £  Betrothed  £  that  which 
will  but  warm  your  Flemish  hearts  will  put  wildfire  into  Norman  brains  ; 
and  what  may  only  encourage  your  countrymen  to  man  the  walls,  will 
make  ours  fly  over  the  battlements.’  The  most  impassioned  Celt,  however, 
will  admit  that  in  the  Anti-Corn  Law  movement  of  Cobden  and  Brio-fit 

.  .  .  O  > 

with  its  rigid  truthfulness  and  its  strict  proportion  between  capacity  and 
promise,  there  was  an  entirely  new  dignity  lent  to  popular  agitation  which 
raised  it  to  the  condition  of  statesmanship  in  the  rough.  The  reform 
agitation  in  England  had  not  been  conducted  without  some  exaggeration, 
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much  appeal  to  passion,  and  some  not  by  any  means  indistinct  allusion  to 
the  reserve  of  popular  force  which  might  be  called  into  action  if  legislators 
and  peers  proved  insensible  to  argument.  The  era  of  the  Anti-Corn  Law 
movement  was  a  new  epoch  altogether  in  English  political  controversy. 

The  League,  however,  successful  as  it  might  be  throughout  the  country, 
had  its  great  work  to  do  in  Parliament.  The  Free  Trade  leaders  must 
have  found  their  hearts  sink  within  them  when  they  came  sometimes  to 
confront  that  fortress  of  traditions  and  of  vested  rights.  Even  after  the 
change  made  in  favour  of  manufacturing  and  middle  class  interests  by  the 
Reform  Bill,  the  House  of  Commons  was  still  composed,  as  to  nine-tenths 
of  its  whole  number,  by  representatives  of  the  landlords.  The  entire 
House  of  Lords  was  then  constituted  of  the  owners  of  land.  All 
tradition,  all  prestige,  all  the  dignity  of  aristocratic  institutions,  seemed  to 
be  naturally  arrayed  against  the  new  movement,  conducted  as  it  was  by 
manufacturers  and  traders  for  the  benefit  seemingly  of  trade  and  those 
whom  it  employed.  The  artisan  population  who  might  have  been  formid¬ 
able  as  a  disturbing  elment  were,  on  the  tvliole,  rather  against  the  Free 
Traders  than  for  them.  Nearly  all  the  great  official  leaders  had  to  be 
converted  to  the  doctrines  of  Free  Trade.  Many  of  the  Whigs  were 
willing  enough  to  admit  the  case  of  Free  Trade  as  the  young  Scotch  lady 
mentioned  by  Sydney  Smith  admitted  the  case  of  love  ‘  in  the  abstract ;  ’ 
but  they  could  not  recognise  the  possibility  of  applying  it  in  the  compli¬ 
cated  financial  conditions  of  an  artificial  system  like  ours.  Some  of  the 
Whigs  were  in  favour  of  a  fixed  duty  in  place  of  the  existing  sliding 
scale.  The  leaders  of  the  movement  had  indeed  to  resist  a  very  dangerous 
temptation  coming  from  statesmen  who  professed  to  be  in  accordance  with 
them  as  to  the  mere  principle  of  protection,  but  who  were  always  endea¬ 
vouring  to  persuade  them  that  they  had  better  accept  any  decent  compro¬ 
mise  and  not  push  their  demands  to  extremes.  The  witty  peer  who  in  a 
former  generation  answered  an  advocate  of  moderate  reform  by  asking 
him  what  he  thought  of  moderate  chastity,  might  have  had  many  oppor¬ 
tunities,  if  he  had  been  engaged  in  the  Free  Trade  movement,  of  turning 
his  epigram  to  account. 

Mr.  Macaulay,  for  instance,  wrote  to  the  electors  of  Edinburgh  to 
remonstrate  with  them  on  what  he  considered  their  fanatical  and  uncom¬ 
promising  adherence  to  the  principle  of  Free  Trade.  ‘  In  my  opinion,’ 
Mr.  Macaulay  wrote  to  his  constituents,  ‘  you  are  all  wrong— not  because 
you  think  all  protection  bad,  for  I  think  so  too ;  not  even  because  you 
avow  your  opinion  and  attempt  to  propagate  it ;  for  I  have  always  done 
the  same,  and  shall  do  the  same :  but  because,  being  in  a  situation  where 
your  only  hope  is  in  a  compromise,  you  refuse  to  hear  of  compromise  ; 
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because,  being  in  a  situation  where  every  person  who  will  go  a  step  with 
you  on  the  right  road  ought  to  be  cordially  welcomed,  you  drive  from  you 
those  who  are  willing  and  desirous  to  go  with  you  half  way.  To  this 
policy  I  will  be  no  party.  I  will  not  abandon  those  with  whom  I  have 
hitherto  acted,  and  without  whose  help  I  am  confident  that  no  great 
improvement  can  be  effected,  for  an  object  purely  selfish.’  It  had  not 
occurred  to  Mr.  Macaulay  that  any  party  but  the  Whigs  could  bring  in 
any  measure  of  fiscal  or  other  reform  worth  the  having ;  and  indeed  he 
probably  thought  it  would  be  something  like  an  act  of  ingratitude 
amounting  to  a  species  of  sacrilege  to  accept  reform  from  any  hands  but 
those  of  its  recognised  Whig  patrons.  The  Anti-Corn  Law  agitation 
introduced  a  game  of  politics  into  England  which  astonished  and  consider¬ 
ably  discomfited  steady-going  politicians  like  Macaulay.  The  League  men 
did  not  profess  to  be  bound  by  any  indefeasible  bond  of  allegiance  to  the 
Whig  party.  They  were  prepared  to  co-operate  with  any  party  whatever 
which  would  undertake  to  abolish  the  Corn-Laws.  Their  agitation  would 
have  done  some  good  in  this  way,  if  in  no  other  sense.  It  introduced  a 
more  robust  and  independent  spirit  into  political  life.  It  is  almost  ludi¬ 
crous  sometimes  to  read  the  diatribes  of  supporters  of  Lord  Jlelbourne’s 
Government,  for  example,  against  anyone  who  should  presume  to  think 
that  any  object  in  the  mind  of  a  true  patriot,  or  at  least  of  a  true  Liberal, 
could  equal  in  importance  that  of  keeping  the  Melbourne  Ministry  in 
power.  Great  reforms  have  been  made  by  Conservative  Governments  in 
our  own  days,  because  the  new  political  temper  which  was  growing  up 
in  England  refused  to  affirm  that  the  patent  of  reform  rested  in  the  pos¬ 
session  of  any  particular  party,  and  that  if  the  holders  of  the  monopoly 
did  not.  find  it  convenient,  or  were  not  in  the  humour,  to  use  it  any 
further  just  then,  no  one  else  must  venture  to  interfere  in  the  matter,  or 
to  undertake  the  duty  which  they  had  declined  to  perform.  At  the  time 
that  Macaulay  wrote  his  letter,  however,  it  had  not  entered  into  the  mind 
of  any  Whig  to  believe  it  possible  that  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws  was 
to  be  the  work  of  a  great  Conservative  minister,  done  at  the  bidding  0f 
two  Radical  politicians. 

It  is  a  significant  fact  that  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League  were  not  in  the 
least  discouraged  by  the  accession  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  to  power  To  them 
the  fixed  duty  proposed  by  Lord  John  Russell  was  as‘  objectionable  as 
Peel  s  sliding  scale..  Their  hopes  seem  rather  to  have  gone  up  than  gone 
town  when  the  minister  came  into  power  whose  adherents,  unlike  those 
o  Lord  John  Russell,  were  absolutely  against  the  very  principle  of  Free 
rade.  It  is  of  some  importance  in  estimating  the  morality  of  the  course 
pursued  by  Peel  to  observe  the  opinion  formed  of  his  professions  ttnd  lug 
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probable  purposes  by  the  shrewd  men  who  led  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League. 
The  grand  charge  against  Peel  is  that  he  betrayed  his  party;  that  he 
induced  them  to  continue  their  allegiance  to  him  on  the  promise  that  he 
would  never  concede  the  principle  of  Free  Trade;  and  that  he  used  his 
power  to  establish  Free  Trade  when  the  time  came  to  choose  between  it 
and  a  surrender  of  office.  Noav  it  is  certain  that  the  League  always 
regarded  Sir  Robei't  Peel  as  a  Free  Trader  in  heart ;  as  one  who  fully 
admitted  the  principle  of  Free  Trade,  but  who  did  not  see  his  way  just 
then  to  deprive  the  agricultural  interest  of  the  protection  on  which  they 
had  for  so  many  years  been  allowed  and  encouraged  to  lean.  In  the 
debate  after  the  general  election  of  1841,  the  debate  which  turned  out 
the  Melbourne  Ministry,  Mr.  Cobden,  then  for  the  first  time  a  member  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  said:  ‘  I  am  a  Free  Trader;  I  call  myself  neither 
Whig  nor  Tory.  I  am  proud  to  acknowledge  the  virtue  of  the  Whig 
Ministry  in  coming  out  from  the  ranks  of  the  monopolists  and  advancing 
three  parts  out  of  four  in  my  own  direction.  Yet  if  the  right  honourable 
baronet  opposite  (Sir  It.  Peel)  advances  one  step  further,  I  will  be  the  first 
to  meet  him  half  way,  and  shake  hands  with  him.’  Some  years  later 
Mr.  Cobden  said  at  Birmingham,  ‘  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Sir  Robert 
Peel  is,  at  heart,  as  good  a  Free  Trader  as  I  am.  He  has  told  us  so  in  the 
House  of  Commons  again  and  again;  nor  do  I  doubt  that  Sir  Robert  Peel 
has  in  his  inmost  heart  the  desire  to  be  the  man  who  shall  carry  out  the 
principles  of  Free  Trade  in  this  country.’  Sir  Robert  Peel  had  indeed, 
as  Mr.  Cobden  said,  again  and  again  in  Parliament  expressed  his  convic¬ 
tion  as  to  the  general  truth  of  the  principles  of  Free  Trade.  In  1842,  he 
declared  it  to  be  utterly  beyond  the  power  of  Parliament,  and  a  mere 
delusion,  to  say  that  by  any  duty,  fixed  or  otherwise,  a  certain  price  could 
be  guaranteed  to  the  producer.  In  the  same  year  he  expressed  his  belief 
that,  ‘  on  the  general  principle  of  Free  Trade  there  is  now  no  great 
difference  of  opinion,  and  that  all  agree  in  the  general  rule  that  we  should 
buy  in  the  cheapest  and  sell  in  the  dearest  market.  This  expression  of 
opinion  called  forth  an  ironical  cheer  from  the  benches  of  opposition. 
Peel  knew  well  what  the  cheer  was  meant  to  convey.  He  know  it  meant 
to  ask  him  why  then  he  did  not  allow  the  country  to  buy  its  grain  in  the 
cheapest  market.  He  promptly  added— ‘  I  know  the  meaning  of  that 
cheer.  I  do  not  wish  to  raise  a  discussion  on  the  Corn  Laws  or  the  Sugar 
Duties,  which  I  contend,  however,  are  exceptions  to  the  general  rule,  and 
I  will  not  go  into  that  question  now.’  The  press  of  the  day,  whether  for 
or  against  Peel,  commented  upon  his  declarations  and  his  measures  as 
indicating  clearly  that  the  bent  of  his  mind  was  towards  free  trade  even 
in  m-ain. &  At  all  events,  he  had  reached  that  mental  condition  when  he 
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regarded  the  case  of  grain,  like  that  of  sugar,  as  a  necessary  exception  for 
the  time  to  the  operation  of  a  general  rule. 

It  ought  to  have  been  obvious  that  if  exceptional  circumstances  should 
arise,  pulling  more  strongly  in  the  direction  of  the  League,  Sir  Eobert 
Peel  s  own  explicit  declarations  must  bind  him  to  recognise  the  necessity 
of  applying  the  Free  Trade  principles  even  to  corn.  4  Sir  Eobert  Peel,’ 
says  his  cousin  Sir  Laurence  Peel,  in  a  sketch  of  the  life  and  character  of 
the  great  statesman,  4  had  been,  as  I  have  said,  always  a  Free  Trader.  The 
questions  to  which  he  had  declined  to  apply  those  principles  had  been 
viewed  by  him  as  exceptional.  The  Corn  Law  had  been  so  treated  by 
many  able  exponents  of  the  principles  of  Free  Trade.’  Sir  Eobert  Peel 
himself  has  left  it  on  record  that  during  the  discussions  on  the  Corn  Law 
of  1842  he  was  more  than  once  pressed  to  give  a  guarantee,  4  so  far  as  a 
minister  could  give  it,  that  the  amount  of  protection  established  by  that 
law  should  be  permanently  adhered  to  ;  ‘  but  although  I  did  not  then  con¬ 
template  the  necessity  for  further  change,  I  uniformly  refused  to  fetter 
the  discretion  of  the  Government  by  any  such  assurances  as  those  that 
were  required  of  me.’  It  is  evident  that  the  condition  of  Sir  Eobert  Peel’s 
opinions  was  even  as  far  back  as  1842  something  very  different  indeed 
from  that  of  the  ordinary  county  member  or  pledged  Protectionist,  and 
that  Peel  had  done  all  he  could  to  make  this  clear  to  his  party.  A  minister 
who  in  1842  refused  to  fester  the  discretion  of  his  Government  in  dealing 
with  the  protection  of  home-grown  grain  ought  not  on  the  face  of  things 
to  be  accused  of  violating  his  pledges  and  betraying  his  party,  if  four  years 
later,  under  the  pressure  of  extraordinary  circumstances,  he  made  up  his 
mmd  to  the  abolition  of  such  a  protection.  Let  us  test  this  in  a  manner 
that  will  be  familiar  to  our  own  time.  Suppose  a  Prime  Minister  is  pressed 
by  some  of  his  own  party  to  give  the  House  of  Commons  a  guarantee,  4  so 
far  as  a  minister  could  give  it,’  that  the  principle  of  the  State  Church 
Establishment  in  England  shall  be  permanently  adhered  to.  He  declines 
to  fetter  the  discretion  of  the  Government  in  the  future.  Is  it  not  evident 
that  such  an  answer  would  be  taken  by  nine  out  of  ten  of  his  listeners  to 
be  ominous  of  some  change  to  the  Established  Church?  If  four  years 
after  the  same  minister  were  to  propose  to  disestablish  the  Church,  he 
might  be  denounced  and  he  might  even  be  execrated,  but  no  one  could 
fairly  accuse  him  of  having  violated  his  pledge  and  betrayed  his  party. 

The  country  party,  however,  did  not  understand  Sir  Eobert  Peel  as 
their  opponents  and  his  assuredly  understood  him.  They  did  not  at  this 
time  believe  in  the  possibility  of  any  change.  Free  Trade  was  to  them  little 
more  than  an  abstraction.  They  did  not  much  care  who  preached  it  out  of 
Parliament.  They  were  convinced  that  the  state  of  things  they  saw  around 
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them  when  they  were  boys  would  continue  to  the  end.  They  looked  on  Mr. 
Yilliers  and  his  annual  motion  in  favour  of  Free  Trade  very  much  as  a  stout 
old  Tory  of  later  times  might  regard  the  annual  motion  for  woman  suffrage. 
Both  parties  in  the  House — that  is  to  say,  both  of  the  parties  from  whom 
ministers  were  taken — alike  set  themselves  against  the  introduction  of  any 
such  measure.  The  supporters  of  it  were,  with  one  exception,  not  men  of 
family  and  rank.  It  was  agitated  for  a  good  deal  out  of  doors,  but  agita¬ 
tion  had  not  up  to  that  time  succeeded  in  making  much  way  even  with  a 
reformed  Parliament.  The  country  party  observed  that  some  men  among 
the  two  leading  sets  went  farther  in  favour  of  the  abstract  principle  than 
others;  but  it  did  not  seem  to  them  that  that  really  affected  the  practical 
question  very  much.  In  1842,  Mr.  Disraeli  himself  was  one  of  those  who 
stood  up  for  the  Free  Trade  principle,  and  insisted  that  it  had  been  rather 
the  inherited  principle  of  the  Conservatives  than  of  the  Whigs.  Country 
gentlemen  did  not  therefore  greatly  concern  themselves  about  the  practical 
work  doing  in  Manchester,  or  the  professions  of  abstract  opinion  so  often 
made  in  Parliament.  They  did  not  see  that  the  mind  of  their  leader  was 
avowedly  in  a  progressive  condition  on  the  subject  of  Free  Trade.  Because 
they  could  not  bring  themselves  to  question  for  a  moment  the  principle  of 
protection  for  home-grown  grain,  they  made  up  their  minds  that  it  was  a 
principle  as  sacred  with  him.  Against  that  conviction  no  evidence  could 
prevail.  It  was  with  them  a  point  of  conscience  and  honour ;  it  would 
have  seemed  an  insult  to  their  leader  to  believe  even  his  own  words  if 
these  seemed  to  say  that  it  was  a  mere  question  of  expediency,  convenience, 
and  time  with  him. 

Perhaps  it  would  have  been  better  if  Sir  Robert  Peel  had  devoted 
himself  more  directly  to  what  Mr.  Disraeli  afterwards  called  educating 
his  party.  Perhaps,  if  he  had  made  it  part  of  his  duty  as  a  leader  to 
prepare  the  minds  of  his  followers  for  the  fact  that  protection  for 
grain  having  ceased  to  be  tenable  as  an  economic  principle  would 
possibly  some  day  have  to  be  given  up  as  a  practice,  he  might  have 
taken  his  party  along  with  him.  lie  might  have  been  able  to.  show 
them,  as  the  events  have  shown  them  since,  that  the  introduction  of 
free  corn  would  be  a  blessing  to  the  population  of  England  in  general, 
and  would  do  nothing  but  good  for  the  landed  interest  as  well.  The 
influence  of  Peel  at  that  time,  and  indeed  all  through  his  administration 
up  to  the  introduction  of  his  Free  Trade  measures,  was  limitless,  so  iar  as 
his  party  were  concerned.  He  could  have  done  anything  with  them. 
Indeed,  we  find  no  evidence  so  clear  to  prove  that  Peel  had  not  in  1842 
made  up  his  mind  to  the  introduction  of  Free  Trade,  as  the  fact  that  he 
did  not  at  once  begin  to  educate  his  party  to  it.  This  is  to  be  regretted. 
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The  measure  might  have  been  passed  by  common  accord.  There  is  some¬ 
thing  not  altogether  without  pathetic  influence  in  the  thought  of  that 
country  party  whom  Peel  had  led  so  long,  and  who  adored  him  so 
thoroughly,  turning  away  from  him  and  against  him  and  mournfully 
seeking  another  leader.  There  is  something  pathetic  in  the  thought  that, 
rightly  or  wrongly,  they  should  have  believed  themselves  betrayed  by  their 
chief.  But  Peel,  to  begin  with,  was  a  reserved,  cold,  somewhat  awkward 
man.  He  was  not  effusive;  he  did  not  pour  out  his  emotions  and  reveal 
all  his  changes  of  opinion  in  bursts  of  confidence  even  to  his  habitual 
associates.  He  brooded  over  these  things  in  his  own  mind  ;  he  gave  such 
expression  to  them  in  open  debate  as  any  passing  occasion  seemed  strictly 
to  call  for;  and  he  assumed  perhaps  that  the  gradual  changes  operating  in 
his  views  when  thus  expressed  were  understood  by  his  followers.  Above 
all,  it  is  probable  that  Peel  himself  did  not  see  until  almost  the  last 
moment  that  the  time  had  actually  come  when  the  principle  of  protection 
must  give  way  to  other  and  more  weighty  claims.  In  his  speech  announc¬ 
ing  his  intended  legislation  in  1846,  Sir  Robert  Peel,  with  a  proud  frank¬ 
ness  which  was  characteristic  of  him,  denied  that  his  altered  course  of 
action  was  due  exclusively  to  the  failure  of  the  potato  crop  and  the  dread 
of  famine  in  Ireland.  ‘  I  will  not,’  he  said,  ‘  withhold  the  homage  which 
is  due  to  the  progress  of  reason  and  of  truth  by  denying  that  my  “opinions 
on  the  subject  of  Protection  have  undergone  a  change.  ...  I  will  not 
direct  the  course  of  the  vessel  by  observations  taken  in  1842.’  But  it  is 
probable  that  it  the  Irish  famine  had  not  threatened,  the  moment  for  intro¬ 
ducing  the  new  legislation  might  have  been  indefinitely  postponed.  The 
prospects  of  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League  did  not  look  by  any  means  bright 
when  the  session  preceding  the  introduction  of  the  Free  Trade  Legislation 
came  to  an  end.  The  number  of  votes  that  the  League  could  count  on  in 
Parliament  did  not  much  exceed  that  which  the  advocates  of  Home  Rule 
have  been  able  to  reckon  up  in  our  day.  Nothing  in  1843  or  in  the  earlier 
part  of  1845  pointed  to  any  immediate  necessity  for  Sir  Robert  Peel’s 
testing  the  progress  of  his  own  convictions  by  reducing  them  into  the 
shape  of  practical  action.  It  is  therefore  not  hard  to  understand  how  even 
a  far-seeing  and  conscientious  statesman,  busy  with  the  practical  work  of 
each  day,  might  have  put  off  taking  definite  counsel  with  himself  as  to  the 
introduction  of  measures  for  which  just  then  there  seemed  no  special 

necessity,  and  which  could  hardly  be  introduced  without  bitter  contro¬ 
versy. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

FAMINE  FORCES  PEEL’S  HAND. 

We  see  how  the  two  great  parties  of  the  State  stood  with  regard  to  this 
question  of  Free  Trade.  '  The  Whigs  were  steadily  gravitating  towards  it. 

T  heir  leaders  did  not  quite  see  their  way  to  accept  it  as  a  principle  of 
practical  statesmanship,  but  it  was  evident  that  their  acceptance  of  it  was 
only  a  question  of  time,  and  of  no  long  time.  The  leader  of  the  Tory 
party  was  being  drawn  day  by  day  more  in  the  same  direction.  Both 
leaders,  Russell  and  Peel,  had  gone  so  far  as  to  admit  the  general  principle 
of  Free  Trade.  Peel  had  contended  that  grain  was  in  England  a  neces¬ 
sary  exception  ;  Russell  was  not  of  opinion  that  the  time  had  come  when 
it  could  be  treated  otherwise  than  as  an  exception.  The  Free  Trade  party, 
small,  indeed,  in  its  Parliamentary  force,  but  daily  growing  more  and 
more  powerful  with  the  country,  would  take  nothing  from  either  leader 
but  Free  Trade  sans  phrase ;  and  would  take  that  from  either  leader  with¬ 
out  regard  to  partisan  considerations.  It  is  evident  to  anyone  who  knows 
anything  of  the  working  of  our  system  of  government  by  party,  that  this 
must  soon  have  ended  in  one  or  other  of  the  two  great  ruling  parties 
forming  an  alliance  with  the  Free  Traders.  If  unforeseen  events  had  not 
interposed,  it  is  probable  that  conviction  would  first  have  fastened  ontie 
minds  of  the  Whigs,  and  that  they  would  have  had  the  honour  of  abolish¬ 
ing  the  Com  Laws.  They  were  out  of  office,  and  did  not  seem  likely  to 
get  back  soon  to  it  by  their  own  power,  and  the  Free  Trade  party  woul 
have  come  in  time  to  be  a  very  desirable  ally.  It  would  be  idle  to  pre¬ 
tend  to  doubt  that  the  convictions  of  political  parties  are  hastened  on  a 
good  deal  under  our  system  by  the  yearning  of  those  who  are  out  ot 
office  to  get  the  better  of  those  who  are  in.  Statesmen  in  England  are 
converted  as  Henry  of  Navarre  became  Catholic  :  we  do  not  say  that  they 
actually  change  their  opinions  for  the  sake  of  making  themselves  eligi  e 
for  power,  but  a  change  which  has  been  growing  up  imperceptibly,  and 
which  might  otherwise  have  taken  a  long  time  to  declare  itself,  is  stimu¬ 
lated  thus  to  confess  itself  and  come  out  into  the  light.  But  in  the  case 
of  the  Anti-Corn  Law  agitation,  an  event  over  which  political  parties  had 
no  control  intervened  to  spur  the  intent  of  the  Prime  Minister.  A  r 
Bright  many  years  after,  when  pronouncing  the  eulogy  of  his  dead  Lien 
Cobden,  described  what  happened  in  a  fine  sentence:  ‘  Famine  ltse  , 
against  which  we  had  warred,  joined  us.’  In  the  autumn  of  184u  the 
potato  rot  began  in  Ireland. 
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The  vast  majority  o£  the  working  population  of  Ireland  were  known 
to  depend  absolutely  on  the  potato  for  subsistence.  In  the  northern  pro¬ 
vince,  where  the  population  were  of  Scotch  extraction,  the  oatmeal, 
the  brose  of  their  ancestors,  still  supplied  the  staple  of  their  food  ;  but  in 
die  southern  and  western  provinces  a  large  proportion  of  the  peasantry 
actually  lived  on  the  potato  and  the  potato  alone.  In  these  districts  whole 
generations  grew  up,  lived,  married,  and  passed  away,  without  having  ever 
tasted  flesh  meat.  It  was  evident,  then,  that  a  failure  in  the  potato  crop 
would  be  equivalent  to  famine.  Many  of  the  labouring  class  received 
little  or  no  money  wages.  They  lived  on  what  was  called  the  1  cottier 
tenant  system ;  ’  that  is  to  say,  a  man  worked  for  a  landowner  on  con¬ 
dition  of  getting  the  use  of  a  little  scrap  of  land  for  himself,  on  which  to 
grow  potatoes  to  be  the  sole  food  of  himself  and  his  family.  The  news 
came  in  the  autumn  of  1845  that  the  long  continuance  of  sunless  wet 
and  cold  had  imperilled,  if  not  already  destroyed,  tho  food  of  a  people. 

The  Cabinet  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  held  hasty  meetings  closely  following 
each  other.  People  began  to  ask  whether  Parliament  was  about  to  be 
called  together,  and  whether  the  Government  had  resolved  on  a  bold  policy. 
The  Anti-Corn  Law  League  were  clamouring  for  the  opening  of  the 
ports.  The  Prime  Minister  himself  was  strongly  in  favour  of  such  a 
course.  He  urged  upon  his  colleagues  that  all  restrictions  upon  the  im¬ 
portation  of  foreign  corn  should  be  suspended  either  by  an  Order  in 
Council,  or  by  calling  Parliament  together  and  recommending  such  a 
measure  from  the  throne.  It  is  now  known  that  in  offering  this  advice  to 
his  colleagues  Peel  accompanied  it  with  the  expression  of  a  doubt  as  to 
whether  it  would  ever  be  possible  to  restore  the  restrictions  that  had  once 
been  suspended.  Indeed,  this  doubt  must  have  filled  every  mind.  The 
League  were  openly  declaring  that  one  reason  why  they  called  for  the 
opening  of  the  ports  was  that  once  opened  they  never  could  be  closed 
again.  The  doubt  was  enough  for  some  of  the  colleagues  of  Sir  Robert 

Peel.  It  seems  marvellous  now,  how  responsible  statesmen  could  struo-o-le 
•  •  •  •  oo 

for  the  retention  of  restrictions  which  were  so  unpopular  and  indefensible 
that  if  they  were  once  suspended,  under  the  pressure  of  no  matter  what 
exceptional  necessity,  they  never  could  be  reimposed.  The  Duke  of 
Wellington  and  Lord  Stanley,  however,  opposed  the  idea  of  opening  the 
ports,  and  the  proposal  fell  through.  The  Cabinet  merely  resolved  on 
appointing  a  Commission,  consisting  of  the  heads  of  departments  in 
Ireland,  to  take  some  steps  to  guard  against  a  sudden  outbreak  of  famine, 
and  the  thought  of  an  autumnal  session  was  abandoned.  Sir  Robert  Peel 
himself  has  thus  tersely  described  the  manner  in  which  his  proposals 
were  received  :  ‘  The  Cabinet  by  a  very  considerable  majority  declined 
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giving  its  assent  to  the  proposals  which  I  thus  made  to  them.  They  were 
supported  by  only  three  members  of  the  Cabinet,  the  Earl  of  Aberdeen, 
Sir  James  Graham,  and  Mr.  Sidney  Herbert.  The  other  members  of 
the  Cabinet,  some  on  the  ground  of  objection  to  the  principle  of  the 
measures  recommended,  others  upon  the  ground  that  there  was  not  yet 
sufficient  evidence  of  the  necessity  for  them,  withheld  their  sanction.’ 

The  great  cry  all  through  Ireland  was  for  the  opening  of  the  ports. 
The  Mansion  House  Relief  Committee  of  Dublin  issued  a  series  of  reso¬ 
lutions  declaring  their  conviction  from  the  most  undeniable  evidence  that 
considerably  more  than  one  third  of  the  entire  potato  crop  in  Ireland  had 
been  already  destroyed  by  the  disease,  and  that  the  disease  had  not  ceased 
its  ravages,  but  on  the  contrary  was  daily  expanding  more  and  more. 
‘  No  reasonable  conjecture  can  be  formed,’  the  resolutions  went  on  to  state, 

‘  with  respect  to  the  limit  of  its  effects  short  of  the  destruction  of  the 
entire  remaining  crop ;  ’  and  the  document  concluded  with  a  denuncia¬ 
tion  of  the  Ministry  for  not  opening  the  ports,  or  calling  Parliament 
together  before  the  usual  time  for  its  assembling. 

Two  or  three  days  after  the  issue  of  these  resolutions  Lord  John 
Russell  wrote  a  letter  from  Edinburgh  to  his  constituents,  the  electors  of 
the  City  of  London — a  letter  which  is  one  of  the  historical  documents  of 
the  reign.  It  announced  his  unqualified  conversion  to  the  principles  of 
the  Anti-Corn  Law  League.  The  failure  of  the  potato  crop  was  of  course 
the  immediate  occasion  of  this  letter.  ‘  Indecision  and  procrastination,’ 
Lord  John  Russell  wrote,  ‘may  produce  a  state  of  suffering  which  it  is 
frightful  to  contemplate.  ...  It  is  no  longer  worth  while  to  contend  for 
a  fixed  duty.  In  1841  the  Free  Trade  party  would  have  agreed  to  a  duty 
of  8s.  per  quarter  on  wheat,  and  after  a  lapse  of  years  this  duty  might 
have  been  further  reduced,  and  ultimately  abolished.  But  the  imposition 
of  any  duty  at  present,  without  a  provision  for  its  extinction  within  a 
short  period,  would  but  prolong  a  contest  already  sufficiently  fruitful  of 
animosity  and  discontent.’  Lord  John  Russell  then  invited  a  general 
understanding,  to  put  an  end  to  a  system  ‘  which  has  been  proved  to  be 
the  blight  of  commerce,  the  bane  of  agriculture,  the  source  of  bitter 
division  among  classes,  the  cause  of  penury,  fever,  mortality  and  crime 
among  the  people.’  Then  the  writer  added  a  significant  remark  to  the 
effect  that  the  Government  appeared  to  be  waiting  for  some  excuse  to 
give  up  the  present  Corn  Laws,  and  urging  the  people  to  afford  them  all 
the  excuse  they  could  desire,  ‘  by  petition,  by  address,  by  remonstrance.’ 

Peel  himself  has  told  us  in  his  Memoirs  what  was  the  effect  which  this 
letter  produced  upon  his  own  councils.  It  ‘  could  not,’  he  points  out,  ‘  fail 
to  exercise  a  very  material  influence  on  the  public  mind,  and  on  the 
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subject-matter  of  our  deliberations  in  the  Cabinet.  It  justified  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  the  Whig  party  was  prepared  to  unite  with  the  Anti-Corn 
Law  League  in  demanding  the  total  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws.’  Peel 
would  not  consent  now  to  propose  simply  an  opening  of  the  ports.  It 
would  seem,  he  thought,  a  mere  submission,  to  accept  the  minimum  of 
the  terms  ordered  by  the  Whig  leader.  That  would  have  been  well  enough 
when  he  first  recommended  it  to  his  Cabinet ;  and  if  it  could  then  have 
been  offered  to  the  country  as  the  spontaneous  movement  of  a  united 
Ministry,  it  would  have  been  becoming  of  the  emergency  and  of  the  men. 
But  to  do  this  now  would  be  futile ;  would  seem  like  trifling  with  the 
question.  Sir  Robert  Peel  therefore  recommended  to  his  Cabinet  an  early 
meeting  of  Parliament  with  the  view  of  bringing  forward  some  measure 
equivalent  to  a  speedy  Repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws. 

The  recommendation  was  wise.  It  was,  indeed,  indispensable.  Yet  it 
is  hard  to  think  that  an  impartial  posterity  will  form  a  very  lofty  estimate 
of  the  wisdom  with  which  the  counsels  of  the  two  great  English  parties 
were  guided  in  this  momentous  emergency.  Neither  Whigs  nor  Tories 
appear  to  have  formed  a  judgment  because  of  facts  or  principles,  but  only 
in  deference  to  the  political  necessities  of  the  hour.  Sir  Robert  Peel  him¬ 
self  denied  that  it  was  the  resistless  hand  of  famine  in  Ireland  which  had 
brought  him  to  his  resolve  that  the  Corn  Laws  ought  to  be  abolished.  lie 
grew  into  the  conviction  that  they  were  bad  in  principle.  Lord  John 
Russell  had  long  been  growing  into  the  same  conviction.  Yet  the  League 
had  been  left  to  divide  with  but  small  numbers  against  overwhelming 

...  0  O 

majorities  made  up  of  both  parties,  until  the  very  session  before  Peel 
proposed  to  repeal  the  Corn  Laws.  Lord  Beaconsfield,  indeed,  indulges 
in  something  like  exaggeration  when  he  says,  in  his  ‘  Life  of  Lord  George 
Bentinck,’  that  the  close  of  the  session  of  1845  found  the  League  nearly 
reduced  to  silence.  But  it  is  not  untrue  that,  as  he  says,  ‘  the  Manchester 
confederates  seemed  to  be  least  in  favour  with  Parliament  and  the  country 
on  the  very  eve  of  their  triumph.’  ‘  They  lost  at  the  same  time  elections 
and  the  ear  of  the  House;  and  the  cause  of  total  and  immediate  repeal 
seemed  in  a  not  less  hopeless  position  than  when,  under  circumstances  of 
infinite  difficulty,  it  was  first  and  solely  upheld  by  the  terse  eloquence  and 
vivid  perception  of  Charles  Villiers.’  Lord  Beaconsfield  certainly  ought  to 
know  what  cause  had  and  what  had  not  the  ear  of  the  House  of  Commons 
at  that  time ;  and  yet  we  venture  to  doubt,  even  after  his  assurance 
whether  the  League  and  its  speakers  hqd  in  any  way  found  their  hold  on 
the  attention  of  Parliament  diminishing.  But  the  loss  of  elections  is 
beyond  dispute.  It  is  a  fact  alluded  to  in  the  very  letter  from  Lord  John 
Russell  which  was  creating  so  much  commotion.  ‘  It  is  not  to  be  denied,’ 
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Lord  John  Russell  writes,  ‘  that  many  elections  for  cities  and  towns  in 
1841,  and  some  in  1845,  appear  to  favour  the  assertion  that  Free  Trade  is 
not  popular  with  the  great  mass  of  the  community.’  This  is,  from  whatever 
cause,  a  very  common  phenomenon  in  our  political  history.  A  movement 
which  began  with  the  promise  of  sweeping  all  before  it  seems  after  a  while 
to  lose  its  force,  and  is  supposed  by  many  observers  to  be  now  only  the  work 
and  the  care  of  a  few  earnest  and  fanatical  men.  Suddenly  it  is  taken  up 
by  a  minister  of  commanding  influence,  and  the  bore  or  the  crotchet  of 
one  Parliament  is  the  great  party  controversy  of  a  se'cond,  and  the  accom¬ 
plished  triumph  of  a  third.  In  this  instance  it  is  beyond  dispute  that  the 
League  seemed  to  be  somewhat  losing  in  strength  and  influence  just  on 
the  eve  of  its  complete  triumph.  He  must,  indeed,  be  the  very  optimist  of 
Parliamentary  government  who  upholds  the  manner  of  Free  Trade’s  final 
adoption  as  absolutely  satisfactory,  and  as  reflecting  nothing  but  credit 
upon  the  counsels  of  our  two  great  political  parties.  Such  a  well-contented 
personage  might  be  fairly  asked  to  explain  why  a  system  of  protective 
taxation,  beginning  to  be  regarded  by  all  thoughtful  statesmen  as  bad  in 
itself,  should  never  be  examined  with  a  view  to  its  repeal  until  the  force 
of  a  great  emergency  and  the  rival  biddings  of  party  leaders  came  to  render 
its  repeal  inevitable.  The  Corn  Laws,  as  all  the  world  now  admits,  were 
a  cruel  burden  to  the  poor  and  the  working  class  of  England.  They  were 
justly  described  by  Lord  John  Russell  as  ‘the  blight  of  commerce,  the 
bane  of  agriculture,  the  source  of  bitter  division  among  classes ;  the  cause 
of  penury,  fever,  mortality  and  crime  among  the  people.’  All  this  was 
independent  of  the  sudden  and  ephemeral  calamity  of  the  potato  rot,  which 
at  the  time  when  Lord  John  Russell  wrote  that  letter  did  not  threaten  to 
become  nearly  so  fatal  as  it  afterwards  proved  to  be.  One  cannot  help 
asking,  how  long  would  the  Com  Laws  have  been  suffered  thus  to  blight 
commerce  and  agriculture,  to  cause  division  among  classes,  and  to  produce 
penury,  mortality  and  crime  among  the  people,  if  the  potato  rot  in  Ireland 
had  not  rendered  it  necessary  to  do  something  without  delay  ? 

The  potato  rot,  however,  inspired  the  Avriting  of  Lord  John  Russell’s 
letter;  and  Lord  John  Russell’s  letter  inspired  Sir  Robert  Peel  with  the 
conviction  that  something  must  be  done.  IMost  of  Ins  colleagues  were 
inclined  to  go  with  him  this  time.  A  Cabinet  Council  was  held  on 
November  25,  almost  immediately  after  the  publication  of  Lord  John 
Russell’s  letter.  At  that  council  Sir  Robert  Peel  recommended  the  sum¬ 
moning  of  Parliament  with  a  view  to  instant  measures  to  combat  the  famine 
in  Ireland,  but  with  a  view  also  to  some  announcement  of  legislation  in¬ 
tended  to  pave  the  way  for  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws.  Lord  Stanley 
still  hesitated,  and  asked  time  to  consider  his  decision.  The  Dube  of 
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Wellington  was  unchanged  in  his  private  opinion  that  the  Corn  Law3 
ought  to  be  maintained ;  but  he  declared,  with  a  blunt  simplicity,  that  his 
only  object  in  public  life  was  ‘  to  support  Sir  Robert  Peel’s  administration 
of  the  Government  for  the  Queen.’  ‘A good  Government  for  the  country,’ 
said  the  sturdy  and  simple  old  hero,  ‘is  more  important  than  Corn  Laws 
or  any  other  consideration.’  One  may  smile  at  this  notion  of  a  good 
Government  without  reference  to  the  quality  of  the  legislation  it  intro¬ 
duces;  it  reminds  one  a  little  of  the  celebrated  study  of  history  without 
reference  to  time  and  place.  But  the  Duke  acted  strictly  up  to  his  principles 
of  duty,  and  he  declared  that  if  Sir  Robert  Peel  considered  the  repeal  of 
the  Corn  Laws  to  be,  not  right  or  necessary  for  the  welfare  of  England, 
but  requisite  for  the  maintenance  of  Sir  Robert  Peel’s  position  ‘  in  Parlia¬ 
ment  and  in  the  public  view,’  he  should  thoroughly  support  the  proposal. 
Lord  Stanley,  however,  was  not  to  be  changed  in  the  end.  He  took  time 
to  consider,  and  seems  really  to  have  tried  his  best  to  persuade  himself 
that  he  could  fall  in  with  the  new  position  which  the  Premier  had 
assumed.  Meanwhile  the  most  excited  condition  of  public  feeling  prevailed 
throughout  London  and  the  country  generally.  The  Times  newspaper 
came  out  on  December  4  with  the  announcement  that  the  Ministry  had 
made  up  its  mind,  and  that  the  Royal  speech  at  the  commencement  of  the 
session  would  recommend  an  immediate  consideration  of  the  Corn  Laws 
preparatory  to  their  total  repeal.  It  would  be  hardly  possible  to  exaggerate 
the  excitement  caused  by  this  startling  piece  of  news.  It  was  indignantly 
and  in  unqualified  terms  declared  a  falsehood  by  the  ministerial  prints.  Long 
arguments  were  gone  into  to  prove  that  even  if  the  fact  announced  were  true, 
it  could  not  possibly  have  been  known  to  the  Times.  In  Disraeli’s  ‘  Conings- 
by  ’  Mr.  Rigby  gives  the  clearest  and  most  convincing  reasons  to  prove  first 
that  Loid  Spencer  could  not  be  dead,  as  report  said  he  was;  and  next, 
that  even  if  he  were  dead,  the  fact  could  not  possibly  be  known  to  those 
who  took  on  themselves  to  announce  it.  He  is  hardly  silenced  even  by 
the  assuiance  of  a  great  duke  that  ho  is  one  of  Lord  Spencer’s  executors, 
and  that  Lord  Spencer  was  certainly  dead.  So  the  announcement  in  the 
Times  was  fiercely  and  pedantically  argued  against.  ‘  It  can’t  be  true  ;  ’ 
the  Times  could  not  get  to  know  of  it ;  ’  ‘it  must  be  a  Cabinet  secret  if 
it  were  true ;  ’  ‘nobody  outside  the  Cabinet  could  possibly  know  of  it ;  ’  ‘if 
anyone  outside  the  Cabinet  could  get  to  know  of  it,  it  would  not  be  the 
Times ,  it  would  be  this,  that,  or  the  other  person  or  journal ;  and  so 
forth.  Long  after  it  had  been  made  certain,  beyond  even  Mr.  Rigby's 
power  of  disputation,  that  the  announcement  was  true  so  far  as  the 
resolve  of  the  Prime  Minister  was  concerned,  people  continued  to  argue 
and  controvert  as  to  the  manner  in  which  the  Times  became  possessed  of 
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the  secret.  The  general  conclusion  come  to  among  the  knowing  was  that 
the  blandishments  of  a  gifted  and  beautiful  lady  with  a  dash  of  political 
intrigue  in  her  had  somehow  extorted  the  secret  from  a  young  and  hand¬ 
some  member  of  the  Cabinet,  and  that  she  had  communicated  it  to  the 
Times.  It  is  not  impossible  that  this  may  have  been  the  true  explanation. 
It  was  believed  in  by  a  great  many  persons  who  might  have  been  in  a 
position  to  judge  of  the  probabilities.  On  the  other  hand,  there  were 
surely  signs  and  tokens  enough  by  which  a  shrewd  politician  might  have 
guessed  what  was  to  come  without  any  intervention  of  petticoat  diplomacy. 
It  seems  odd  now  that  people  should  then  have  distressed  themselves  so 
much  by  conjectures  as  to  the  source  of  the  information,  when  once  it  was 
made  certain  that  the  information  itself  was  substantially  true.  This  it  un¬ 
doubtedly  Avas,  although  it  did  not  tell  all  the  truth,  and  could  not  foretell. 
For  there  Avas  an  ordeal  yet  to  be  gone  through  before  the  Prime 
Minister  could  put  his  plans  into  operation.  On  December  4  the  Times 
made  the  announcement.  On  the  6th,  having  been  passionately  contra¬ 
dicted,  it  repeated  the  assertion.  ‘  W e  adhere  to  our  original  announcement 
that  Parliament  Avill  meet  early  in  January,  and  that  a  repeal  of  the  Corn 
LaAvs  Avill  be  proposed  in  one  House  by  Sir  R.  Peel,  and  in  the  other  by  the 
Duke  of  Wellington.’  But  in  the  meantime  the  opposition  in  the  Cabinet 
had  proved  itself  unmanageable.  Lord  Stanley  and  the  Duke  of  Buccleuch 
intimated  to  the  Prime  Minister  that  they  could  not  be  parties  to  any 
measure  involving  the  ultimate  repeal  of  the  Corn  LaAvs.  Sir  Bober t  Peel 
did  not  believe  that  he  could  carry  out  his  project  satisfactorily  under 
such  circumstances,  and  he  therefore  hastened  to  tender  his  resignation  to 
the  Queen.  ‘  The  other  members  of  the  Cabinet,  without  exception,  I 
believe  ’ — these  are  Sir  Robert  Peel’s  own  Avords — ‘  concurred  in  this 
opinion ;  and  under  these  circumstances  I  considered  it  to  be  my  duty  to 
tender  my  resignation  to  her  Majesty.  On  the  5  th  of  December  I  repaired 
to  Osborne,  Isle  of  Wight,  and  humbly  solicited  her  Majesty  to  relieve  me 
from  duties  Avhich  I  felt  I  could  no  longer  discharge  with  advantage  to  her 
Majesty’s  service.’  The  very  day  after  the  Times  made  its  famous  an¬ 
nouncement,  the  very  day  before  the  Tunes  repeated  it,  the  Prime  Minister 
who  Avas  to  propose  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws  went  out  of  office. 

Quern  dixere  chaos  !  Apparently  chaos  had  come  again.  Lord  John 
Russell  Avas  sent  for  from  Edinburgh.  His  letter  had,  Avithout  any  such 
purpose  on  his  part,  Avritten  him  up  as  the  man  to  take  Sir  Robert  Peel’s 
place.  Lord  John  Russell  came  to  London  and  did  his  best  to  cope  with 
the  many  difficulties  of  the  situation.  His  party  were  not  very  strong  in 
the  country,  and  they  had  not  a  majority  in  the  House  of  Commons.  He 
very  naturally  endeavoured  to  obtain  from  Peel  a  pledge  that  he  would 
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support  the  immediate  and  complete  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws.  Peel,  writing 
to  the  Queen,  ‘  humbly  expresses  his  regret  that  he  does  not  feel  it  to  be 
consistent  with  his  duty  to  enter  upon  the  consideration  of  this  important 
question  in  Parliament  fettered  by  a  previous  engagement  of  the  nature  of 
that  required  of  him.’  The  position  of  Lord  John  Russell  was  awkward. 
He  had  been  forced  into  it  because  one  or  two  of  Sir  Robert  Peel’s  col¬ 
leagues  would  not  consent  to  adopt  the  policy  of  their  chief.  But  the 
very  fact  of  so  stubborn  an  opposition  from  a  man  of  Lord  Stanley’s  in¬ 
fluence  showed  clearly  enough  that  the  passing  of  Free  Trade  measures  was 
not  to  be  effected  without  stern  resistance  from  the  country  party.  The 
whole  risk  and  burthen  had  seemingly  been  thrown  on  Lord  John  Russell ; 
and  now  Sir  Robert  Peel  would  not  even  pledge  himself  to  unconditional 
support  of  the  very  policy  which  was  understood  to  be  his  own.  Lord  John 
Russell  showed,  even  then,  his  characteristic  courage.  He  resolved  to 
ioim  a  Ministry  without  a  Parliamentary  majority.  He  was  not  however 
fated  to  try  the  ordeal.  Lord  Grey,  who  was  a  few  months  before  Lord 
Howick,  and  who  had  just  succeeded  to  the  title  of  his  father  (the  stately 
Charles  Earl  Grey,  the  pupil  of  Fox,  and  chief  of  the  Cabinet  which 
passed  the  Reform  Bill  and  abolished  slavery)— Lord  Grey  felt  a  strong 
objection  to  the  foreign  policy  of  Lord  Palmerston ;  and  these  two  could 
not  get  on  in  one  Ministry  as  it  was  part  of  Lord  John  Russell’s  plan  that 
they  should  do.  Lord  Grey  also  was  strongly  of  opinion  that  a  seat  in 
the  Cabinet  ought  to  be  offered  to  Mr.  Cobden;  but  other  great  Whigs 
could  not  bring  themselves  to  any  larger  sacrifice  to  justice  and  common 
sense  than  a  suggestion  that  the  office  of  Vice-President  of  the  Board  of 
Trade  should  be  tendered  to  the  leader  of  the  Free  Trade  movement.  Mr. 
Macaulay  describes  the  event  in  a  letter  to  a  constituent  in  Edinburgh. 

All  our  plans  were  frustrated  by  Lord  Grey,  who  objected  to  Lord 
Palmerston  being  Foreign  Secretary.  I  hope  that  the  public  interests  will 
not  suffer.  Sir  Robert  Peel  must  now  undertake  the  settlement  of  the 
question.  It  is  certain  that  he  can  settle  it.  It  is  by  no  means  certain 
that  we  could  have  done  so.  For  we  shall  to  a  man  support  him  ;  and  a 
large  proportion  of  those  who  are  now  in  office  would  have  refused  to 
support  us.’  One  passage  in  Macaulay’s  letter  will  be  read  with  peculiar 
interest  ‘From  the  first,’  he  says,  ‘  I  told  Lord  John  Russell  that  I 
stipulated  tor  one  thing  only— total  and  immediate  repeal  of  the  Corn 
aws  ;  that  my  objections  to  gradual  abolition  were  insurmountable  ;  but 
that  it  he  declared  tor  total  and  immediate  repeal,  I  would  be  as  to  all  other 
matters  absolutely  in  his  hands  ;  that  I  would  take  any  office  or  no  office 
just  as  suited  him  best ;  and  that  he  should  never  be  disturbed  by  any  per¬ 
sonal  pretensions  or  jealousies  on  my  part.’  Ho  one  can  doubt  Macaulay’s 
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sincerity  and  singleness  of  purpose.  But  it  is  surprising  to  note  the  change 
that  the  agitation  of  little  more  than  two  years  had  made  in  his  opinions 
on  the  subject  of  a  policy  of  immediate  and  unconditional  abolition.  In 
February  1843  he  was  pointing  out  to  the  electors  of  Edinburgh  the  un¬ 
wisdom  of  refusing  a  compromise,  and  in  December  1845  he  is  writing  to 
Edinburgh  to  say  that  the  one  only  thing  for  which  he  must  stipulate  was 
total  and  immediate  repeal.  The  Anti-Corn  Law  League  might  well  be 
satisfied  with  the  propagandist  work  they  had  done.  The  League  itself 
looked  on  very  composedly  during  these  little  altercations  and  embarrass¬ 
ments  of  parties.  They  knew  well  enough  now  that  let  who  would  take  power 
he  must  carry  out  their  policy.  At  a  meeting  of  the  League,  which  was 
held  in  Covent  Garden  Theatre  on  the  17th  of  this  memorable  month, 
and  while  the  negotiations  rvere  still  going  on,  Mr.  Cobden  declared  that 
he  and  his  friends  had  not  striven  to  keep  one  party  in  or  another  out  of 
office.  ‘  We  have  worked  with  but  one  principle  and  one  object  in  view  ; 
and  if  we  maintain  that  principle  for  but  six  months  more,  we  shall 
attain  to  that  state  which  I  have  so  long  and  so  anxiously  desired,  when 
the  League  shall  be  dissolved  into  its  primitive  elements  by  the  triumph 
of  its  principles.’ 

Lord  John  Eussell  found  it  impossible  to  form  a  Ministry.  He  signi¬ 
fied  his  failure  to  the  Queen.  Probably,  having  done  the  best  he  could, 
he  was  not  particularly  distressed  to  find  that  his  efforts  were  ineffectual. 
The  Queen  had  to  send  for  Sir  Robert  Peel  to  Windsor  and  tell  him  that 
she  must  require  him  to  withdraw  his  resignation  and  to  remain  in  her 
service.  Sir  Robert  of  course  could  only  comply.  The  Queen  offered 
to  give  him  some  time  to  enter  into  communication  with  his  colleagues; 
but  Sir  Robert  very  wisely  thought  that  he  could  speak  with  much  greater 
authority  if  he  were  to  invite  them  to  support  him  in  an  effort  on  which 
he  was  determined  and  which  he  had  positively  undertaken  to  make,  lie 
therefore  returned  from  Windsor  on  the  evening  of  December  20,  ‘having- 
resumed  all  the  functions  of  First  Minister  of  the  Crown.’  The  Duke  of 
Buccleuch  withdrew  his  opposition  to  the  policy  which  Peel  was  now  to 
carry  out ;  but  Lord  Stanley  remained  firm.  The  place  of  the  latter  was 
taken  as  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Colonies  by  Mr.  Gladstone,  who  however, 
curiously  enough,  remained  without  a  seat  in  Parliament  during  the  event¬ 
ful  session  that  was  now  to  come.  Mr.  Gladstone  had  sat  for  the  borough 
of  Newark,  but  that  borough  being  under  the  influence  of  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle,  who  had  withdrawn  his  support  from  the  Ministry,  he  did  not 
invite  re-election,  but  remained  without  a  seat  in  the  House  or  Commons 
for  some  months.  Sir  Robert  Peel  then,  to  use  his  own  words  in  a  letter 
to  the  Princess  de  Lieven,  resumed  power  ‘  with  greater  means  of  rendering 
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public  service  than  I  should  have  done  had  I  not  relinquished  it.’  He 
felt,  he  said,  1  like  a  man  restored  to  life  after  his  funeral  service  had  been 
preached.’ 

Parliament  was  summoned  to  meet  in  January.  In  the  meantime  it 
was  easily  seen  how  the  Protectionists  and  the  Tories  of  the  extreme  order 
generally  would  regard  the  proposals  of  Sir  Eobert  Peel.  Protectionist 
meetings  were  held  in  various  parts  of  the  country,  and  they  were  all  but 
unanimous  in  condemning  by  anticipation  the  policy  of  the  restored 
Premier.  Eesolutions  were  passed  at  many  of  these  meetings  expressing 
an  equal  disbelief  in  the  Prime  Minister  and  in  the  famine.  The  utmost 
indignation  was  expressed  at  the  idea  of  there  being  any  famine  in  prospect 
which  could  cause  any  departure  from  the  principles  which  secured  to  the 
farmers  a  certain  fixed  price  for  their  grain,  or  at  least  prevented  the  price 
from  falling  below  what  they  considered  a  paying  amount.  Not  less 
absurd  than  the  protestations  that  there  would  be  no  famine  were  some  of 
the  remedies  which  were  suggested  for  it  if  it  should  insist  on  coming  in. 
The  Duke  of  Norfolk  of  that  time  made  himself  particularly  conspicuous 
by  a  beneficent  suggestion  which  he  offered  to  a  distressed  population. 
He  went  about  recommending  a  curry  powder  of  his  own  device  as  a 
charm  against  hunger. 

Parliament  met.  The  opening  day  was  January  22,  1846.  The 
Queen  in  person  opened  the  session,  and  the  speech  from  the  throne  said  a 
good  deal  about  the  condition  of  Ireland  and  the  failure  of  the  potato  crop. 
The  speech  contained  one  significant  sentence.  1 1  have  had,’  her  Majesty 
was  made  to  say,  1  great  satisfaction  in  giving  my  assent  to  the  measures 
which  you  have  presented  to  me  from  time  to  time,  calculated  to  extend 
commerce  and  to  stimulate  domestic  skill  and  industry,  by  the  repeal  of 
prohibitive  and  the  relaxation  of  protective  duties.  I  recommend  you  to 
take  into  your  early  consideration  whether  the  principle  on  which  you 
have  acted  may  not  with  advantage  be  yet  more  extensively  applied.’ 
Before  the  address  in  reply  to  the  speech  from  the  throne  was  moved,  Sir 
Eobert  Peel  gave  notice  of  the  intention  of  the  Government  on  the  earliest 
possible  day  to  submit  to  the  consideration  of  the  House  measures  con¬ 
nected  with  the  commercial  and  financial  affairs  of  the  country. 

There  are  few  scenes  more  animated  and  exciting  than  that  presented 
by  the  House  of  Commons  on  some  night  when  a  great  debate  is  expected, 
or  when  some  momentous  announcement  is  to  be  made.  A  common  thrill 
seems  to  tremble  all  through  the  assembly  as  a  breath  of  wind  runs  across 
the  sea.  The  House  appears  for  the  moment  to  be  one  body  pervaded  by 
one  expectation.  The  ministerial  benches,  the  front  benches  of  opposition, 
are  occupied  by  the  men  of  political  renown  and  of  historic  name.  The 
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benches  everywhere  else  are  crowded  to  their  utmost  capacity.  Member? 
who  cannot  get  seats — on  such  occasion  a  goodly  number — stand  below 
the  bar  or  have  to  dispose  themselves  along  the  side  galleries.  The  celeb¬ 
rities  are  not  confined  to  the  Treasury  benches  or  those  of  the  leaders  of 
opposition.  Here  and  there,  among  the  independent  members  and  below 
the  gangway  on  both  sides,  are  seen  men  of  influence  and  renown.  At 
the  opening  of  Parliament  in  1846  this  was  especially  to  be  observed. 
The  rising  fame  of  the  Free  Trade  leaders  made  them  almost  like  a  third 
great  party  in  the  House  of  Commons.  The  strangers’  gallery,  the 
Speaker’s  gallery  on  such  a  night  are  crowded  to  excess.  The  eye  surveys 
the  whole  House  and  sees  no  vacant  place.  In  the  very  hum  of  conver¬ 
sation  that  runs  along  the  benches  there  is  a  tone  of  profound  anxiety. 
The  minister  who  has  to  face  that  House  and  make  the  announcement  for 
which  all  are  waiting  in  a  most  feverish  anxiety  is  a  man  to  be  envied  by 
the  ambitious.  This  time  there  was  a  curiosity  about  everything.  What 
was  the  minister  about  to  announce  ?  When  and  in  what  fashion  would 
he  announce  it  ?  Would  the  Whig  leaders  speak  before  the  ministerial 
announcement  ?  Would  the  Free  Traders  ?  What  voice  would  first  hint 
to  the  expectant  Commons  the  course  which  political  events  were  destined 
to  take  ?  The  moving  of  an  address  to  the  throne  is  always  a  formal  piece 
of  business.  It  would  be  hardly  possible  for  Cicero  or  Burke  to  be  very 
interesting  when  performing  such  a  task.  On  the  other  hand,  it  is  an  ex¬ 
cellent  chance  for  a  young  beginner.  He  finds  the  House  in  a  sort  of  con¬ 
temptuously  indulgent  mood,  prepared  to  welcome  the  slightest  evidence  of 
any  capacity  of  speech  above  the  dullest  mediocrity.  He  can  hardly  say 
anything  absurd  or  offensive  unless  he  goes  absolutely  out  of  his  way  to 
make  a  fool  of  himself ;  and  on  the  other  hand,  he  can  easily  say  his  little 
nothings  in  a  graceful  way,  and  receive  grateful  applause  accordingly  from 
an  assembly  which  counts  on  being  bored,  and  feels  doubly  indebted  to 
the  speaker  who  is  even  in  the  slightest  degree  an  agreeable  disappoint¬ 
ment.  On  this  particular  occasion,  however,  the  duty  of  the  proposer 
and  the  seconder  of  the  address  was  made  specially  trying  by  the  fact 
that  they  had  to  interfere  with  merely  formal  utterances  between  an 
eager  House  and  an  exciting  announcement.  A  certain  piquancy  was 
lent  however  to  the  performance  of  the  duty  by  the  fact,  which  the 
speeches  made  evident  beyond  the  possibility  of  mistake,  that  the  proposer 
of  the  address  knew  quite  well  what  the  Government  were  about  to  do, 
and  that  the  seconder  knew  nothing  whatever. 

Now  the  formal  task  is  done.  The  address  has  been  moved  and 
seconded.  The  Speaker  puts  the  question  that  the  address  be  adopted. 
Now  is  the  time  for  debate,  if  debate  there  is  to  be.  On  such  occasions 
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there  is  always  some  discussion,  but  it  is  commonly  as  mere  a  piece  of  for¬ 
mality  as  the  address  itself.  It  is  understood  that  the  leader  of  opposition 
will  say  something  meaning  next  to  nothing ;  that  two  or  three  men  will 
grumble  vaguely  at  the  Ministry  ;  that  the  leader  of  the  House  will  reply  ; 
and  then  the  affair  is  all  over.  But  on  this  occasion  it  was  certain  that 
some  momentous  announcement  would  have  to  be  made  ;  and  the  question 
was  when  it  would  come.  Perhaps  no  ODe  expected  exactly  what  did 
happen.  Nothing  can  be  more  unusual  than  for  the  leader  of  the  House 
to  open  the  debate  on  such  an  occasion  ;  and  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  usually 
somewhat  of  a  formalist,  who  kept  to  the  regular  ways  in  all  that  per¬ 
tained  to  the  business  of  the  House.  No  eyes  of  expectation  were  turned 
therefore  to  the  ministerial  bench  at  the  moment  after  the  formal  putting 
of  the  question  by  the  Speaker.  It  was  rather  expected  that  Lord  John 
Russell,  or  perhaps  Mr.  Cobden,  would  rise.  But  a  surprised  murmur 
running  through  all  parts  of  the  House  soon  told  those  who  could  not  see 
the  Treasury  bench  that  something  unusual  had  happened;  and  in  a 
moment  the  voice  of  the  Prime  Minister  was  heard — that  marvellous 
voice  of  which  Lord  Beaconsfield  says  that  it  had  not  in  his  time  any 
equal  in  the  House  ‘  unless  we  except  the  thrilling  tones  of  O’Connell 
and  it  was  known  that  the  great  explanation  was  coming  at  once. 

_  The  explanation  even  now,  however,  was  somewhat  deferred.  The 
Prime  Minister  showed  a  deliberate  intention,  it  might  have  been  thought, 
not  to  come  to  the  point  at  once.  He  went  into  long  and  laboured  ex¬ 
planations  of  the  manner  in  which  his  mind  had  been  brought  into  a 
change  on  the  subject  of  Free  Trade  and  Protection  ;  and  he  gave 
exhaustive  calculations  to  show  that  the  reduction  of  duty  was  constantly 
followed  by  expansion  of  the  revenue,  and  even  a  maintenance  of  high 
prices.  The  duties  on  glass,  the  duties  on  flax,  the  prices  of  salt  pork 
and  domestic  lard,  the  contract  price  of  salt  beef  for  the  navy— these  and 
many  other  such  topics  were  discussed  at  great  length,  and  with  elaborate 
fulness  of  detail  in  the  hearing  of  an  eager  House,  anxious  only  for  that 
night  to  know  whether  or  not  the  minister  meant  to  introduce  the  princi 
pie  of  Free  Trade.  Peel,  however,  made  it  clear  enough  that  he  had  be¬ 
come  a  complete  convert  to  the  doctrines  of  the  Manchester  school,  and 
that  in  his  opinion  the  time  had  come  when  that  protection  which  he  had 
taken  office  to  maintain  must  for  ever  be  abandoned.  One  sentence  at  the 
close  of  his  speech  was  made  the  occasion  of  much  laboured  criticism  and 
some  severe  accusation.  It  was  that  in  which  Peel  declared  that  he  found 
it  ‘no  easy  task  to  ensure  the  harmonious  and  united  action  of  an  ancient 
monarchy,  a  proud  aristocracy,  and  a  reformed  House  of  Commons.’ 

The  explanation  was  over.  The  House  of  Commons  were  left  rather 
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to  infer  than  to  understand  what  the  Government  proposed  to  do.  Lord 
John  Russell  entered  into  some  personal  explanations  relating  to  his  en¬ 
deavour  to  form  a  Ministry,  and  the  causes  of  its  failure.  These  have  not 
much  interest  for  a  later  time.  It  might  have  seemed  that  the  work  of  the 
night  was  done.  It  was  evident  that  the  ministerial  policy  could  not  be 
discussed  then  ;  for,  in  fact,  it  had  not  been  announced.  The  House  knew 
that  the  Prime  Minister  was  a  convert  to  the  principles  of  Free  Trade ; 
but  that  was  all  that  anyone  could  be  said  to  know  except  those  who  were 
in  the  secrets  of  the  Cabinet.  There  appeared  therefore  nothing  for  it  but 
to  wait  until  the  time  should  come  for  the  formal  announcement  and  the 
full  discussion  of  Government  measures.  Suddenly,  however,  a  new  and 
striking  figure  intervened  in  the  languishing  debate,  and  filled  the  House 
of  Commons  with  a  fresh  life.  There  is  not  often  to  be  found  in  our  Par¬ 
liamentary  history  an  example  like  this  of  a  sudden  turn  given  to  a  whole 
career  by  a  timely  speech.  The  member  who  rose  to  comment  on  the  ex¬ 
planation  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  had  been  for  many  years  in  the  House  of 
Commons.  This  was  his  tenth  session.  lie  had  spoken  often  in  each 
session.  He  had  made  many  bold  attempts  to  win  a  name  in  Parliament, 
and  hitherto  his  political  career  had  been  simply  a  failure.  From  the  hour 
when  he  spoke  this  speech,  it  was  one  long,  unbroken,  brilliant  success. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

MR.  DISRAELI. 

The  speaker  who  rose  into  such  sudden  prominence  and  something  like 
the  position  of  a  party  leader  was  one  of  the  most  remarkable  men  the 
politics  of  the  reign  have  produced.  Perhaps,  if  the  word  remarkable  were 
to  be  used  in  its  most  strict  sense,  and  without  particular  reference  to  praise, 
it  would  be  just  to  describe  him  as  emphatically  the  most  remarkable  man 
that  the  political  controversies  of  the  present  reign  have  called  into  power. 
Mr.  Disraeli  entered  the  House  of  Commons  as  Conservative  member  for 
Maidstone  in  1837.  lie  was  then  about  thirty-two  years  of  age.  He  had 
previously  made  repeated  and  unsuccessful  attempts  to  get  a  seat  in  Parlia¬ 
ment.  He  began  his  political  career  as  an  advanced  Liberal,  and  had  come 
out  under  the  auspices  of  Daniel  O’Connell  and  Joseph  Hume.  He  had 
described  himself  as  one  who  desired  to  fight  the  battle  of  the  people,  and 
who  was  supported  by  neither  of  the  aristocratic  parties.  He  failed  again 
and  again,  and  apparently  he  began  to  think  that  it  would  be  a  wiser  thing 
to  look  for  the  support  of  one  or  other  of  the  aristocratic  parties.  lie  had 
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before  this  given  indications  of  remarkable  literary  talent,  if  indeed  it  might 
not  be  called  genius.  His  novel,  ‘  Vivian  Grey,’  published  when  he  was 
in  his  twenty-third  year,  was  suffused  with  extravagance,  affectation,  and 
mere  animal  spirits ;  but  it  was  full  of  the  evidences  of  a  fresh  and  brilliant 
ability.  The  son  of  a  distinguished  literary  man,  Mr.  Disraeli  had  probably 
at  that  time  only  a  young  literary  man’s  notions  of  politics.  It  is  not  ne¬ 
cessary  to  charge  him  with  deliberate  inconsistency  because  from  having 
been  a  Radical  of  the  most  advanced  views  he  became  by  an  easy  leap  a 
romantic  Tory.  It  is  not  likely  that  at  the  beginning  of  his  career  he  had 
any  very  clear  ideas  in  connection  with  the  words  Tory  or  Radical.  He 
wrote  a  letter  to  Mr.  W.  J.  Fox,  already  described  as  an  eminent  Unitarian 
minister  and  rising  politician,  in  which  he  declared  that  his  forte  was  sedi¬ 
tion.  Most  clever  young  men  who  are  not  born  to  fortune,  and  who  feel 
drawn  into  political  life,  fancy  too  that  their  forte  is  sedition.  When  voung 
Disraeli  found  that  sedition  and  even  advanced  Radicalism  did  not  do  much 
to  get  him  into  Parliament,  he  probably  began  to  ask  himself  whether  his 
Liberal  convictions  were  so  deeply  rooted  as  to  call  for  the  sacrifice  of  a 
career.  He  thought  the  question  over,  and  doubtless  found  himself  crys¬ 
tallising  fast  into  an  advocate  of  the  established  order  of  things.  In  a 
purely  personal  light,  this  was  a  fortunate  conclusion  for  the  ambitious 
young  politician.  He  could  not  then  have  anticipated  the  extraordinary 
change  which  was  to  be  wrought  in  the  destiny  and  the  composition  of  the 
Tory  party  by  the  eloquence,  the  arguments,  and  the  influence  of  two  men 
who  at  that  time  were  almost  absolutely  unknown.  Mr.  Cobden  stood  for 
the  first  time  as  a  candidate  for  a  seat  in  Parliament  in  the  year  that  saw 
Mr.  Disraeli  elected  for  the  first  time,  and  Mr.  Cobden  was  unsuccessful. 
Cobden  had  to  wait  four  years  before  he  found  his  way  into  the  House  of 
Commons  ;  Bright  did  not  become  a  member  of  Parliament  until  some  two 
years  later  still.  It  was,  however,  the  Anti-Corn  Law  agitation  which,  by 
conquering  Peel  and  making  him  its  advocate,  brought  about  the  memorable 
split  in  the  Conservative  party,  and  carried  away  from  the  cause  of  the 
country  squires  nearly  all  the  men  of  talent  who  had  hitherto  been  with 
them.  A  new  or  middle  party  of  so-called  Peeliteswas  formed.  Graham, 
Gladstone,  Sidney  Plerbert,  Cardwell,  and  other  men  of  equal  mark  ox- 
promise,  joined  it;  and  the  country  party  was  left  to  seek  for  leadership  in 
the  earnest  spirit  and  very  moderate  talents  of  Lord  George  Bentinck. 
Mr.  Disraeli  then  found  his  chance.  His  genius  was  such  that  it  must 
have  made  a  way  for  him  anywhere  and  in  spite  of  any  competition  ;  but 
it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  his  career  of  political  advancement  might 
have  been  very  different  if,  in  place  of  finding  himself  the  only  man  of 
first-class  ability  in  the  party  to  which  he  had  attached  himself,  he  had 
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been  a  member  of  a  party  which  had  Palmerston  and  Russell  and  Gladstone 
and  Graham  for  its  captains,  and  Cobden  and  Bright  for  its  habitual 
supporters. 

This,  however,  could  not  have  been  in  Mr.  Disraeli’s  thoughts  when 
he  changed  from  Radicalism  to  Oonservatism.  No  trace  of  the  progress 
of  conversion  can  be  found  in  his  speeches  or  his  writings.  It  is  not  un¬ 
reasonable  to  infer  that  he  took  up  Radicalism  at  the  beginning  because  it 
looked  the  most  picturesque  and  romantic  thing  to  do,  and  that  only  as  he 
found  it  fail  to  answer  his  personal  object  did  it  occur  to  him  that  he  had 
after  all  more  affinity  with  the  cause  of  the  country  gentlemen.  The  repu¬ 
tation  he  had  made  for  himself  before  his  going  into  Parliament  was  of  a 
nature  rather  calculated  to  retard  than  to  advance  a  political  career.  He 
was  looked  upon  almost  universally  as  an  eccentric  and  audacious  adven¬ 
turer,  who  was  kept  from  being  dangerous  by  the  affectations  and  absurdities 
of  his  conduct.  He  dressed  in  the  extremest  style  of  preposterous  foppery  ; 
he  talked  a  blending  of  cynicism  and  sentiment ;  he  had  made  the  most 
reckless  statements;  his  boasting  was  almost  outrageous ;  his  rhetoric  of 
abuse  was,  even  in  that  free-spoken  time,  astonishingly  vigorous  and  un¬ 
restrained.  Even  his  literary  efforts  did  not  then  receive  anything  like 
the  appreciation  they  have  obtained  since.  At  that  time  they  were  regarded 
rather  as  audacious  whimsicalities,  the  fantastic  freaks  of  a  clever  youth, 
than  as  genuine  works  of  a  certain  kind  of  art.  Even  when  he  did  get 
into  the  House  of  Commons,  his  first  experience  there  was  little  calculated 
to  give  him  much  hope  of  success.  Reading  over  this  first  speech  now,  it 
seems  hard  to  understand  why  it  should  have  excited  so  much  laughter 
and  derision ;  why  it  should  have  called  forth  nothing  but  laughter  and 
derision.  It  is  a  clever  speech,  full  of  point  and  odd  conceits;  very  like 
in  style  and  structure  many  of  the  speeches  which  in  later  years  won  for 
the  same  orator  the  applause  of  the  House  of  Commons.  But  Mr.  Disraeli’s 
reputation  had  preceded  him  into  the  House.  Up  to  this  time  his  life  had 
been,  says  an  unfriendly  but  not  an  unjust  critic,  ‘  an  almost  uninterrupted 
career  of  follies  and  defeats.’  The  House  was  probably  in  a  humour  to 
find  the  speech  ridiculous  because  the  general  impression  was  that  the  man 
himself  was  ridiculous.  Mr.  Disraeli’s  appearance,  too,  no  doubt,  con¬ 
tributed  something  to  the  contemptuous  opinion  which  was  formed  of  him 
on  his  first  attempt  to  address  the  assembly  which  he  afterwards  came  to 
rule.  He  is  described  by  an  observer  as  having  been  attired  ‘  in  a  bottle- 
green  frock  coat  and  a  waistcoat  of  white,  of  the  Dick  Swiveller  pattern, 
the  front  of  which  exhibited  a  network  of  glittering  chains ;  large  fancy- 
pattern  pantaloons,  and  a  black  tie,  above  which  no  shirt-collar  was  visible, 
completed  the  outward  man.  A  countenance  lividly  pale,  set  out  by  a 
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pair  of  intensely  black  eyes,  and  a  broad  but  not  very  high  forehead,  over¬ 
hung  by  clustering  ringlets  of  coal-black  hair,  which,  combed  away  from 
the  right  temple,  fell  in  bunches  of  well-oiled  small  ringlets  over  his  left 
cheek.’  His  manner  was  intensely  theatric  ;  his  gestures  were  wild  and 
extravagant.  In  all  this  there  is  not  much,  however,  to  surprise  those  who 
knew  Mr.  Disraeli  in  his  greater  days.  His  style  was  always  extravagant ; 
his  rhetoric  constantly  degenerated  into  vulgarity;  his  whole  manner  was 
that  of  the  typical  foreigner  whom  English  people  regard  as  the  illustration 
of  all  that  is  vehement  and  unquiet.  But  whatever  the  cause,  it  is  certain 
that  on  the  occasion  of  his  first  attempt  Mr.  Disraeli  made  not  merely  a 
failure,  but  even  a  ludicrous  failure.  One  who  heard  the  debate  thus 
describes  the  manner  in  which,  baffled  by  the  persistent  laughter  and  other 
interruptions  of  the  noisy  House,  the  orator  withdrew  from  the  discussion, 
defeated  but  not  discouraged.  ‘  At  last,  losing  his  temper,  which  until 
now  he  had  preserved  in  a  wonderful  manner,  he  paused  in  the  midst  of  a 
sentence,  and  looking  the  Liberals  indignantly  in  the  face,  raised  his  hands, 
and  opening  his  mouth  as  widely  as  its  dimensions  would  admit,  said  in  a 
remarkably  loud  and  almost  terrific  tone,  “  I  have  begun  several  times, 
many  things  and  I  have  often  succeeded  at  last;  ay,  sir,  and  though  I  sit 
down  now,  the  time  will  come  when  you  will  hear  me.”  ’  This  final  pre¬ 
diction  is  so  like  what  a  manufacturer  of  biography  would  make  up  for  a 
hero,  and  is  so  like  what  was  actually  said  in  one  or  two  other  remarkable 
instances,  that  a  reader  might  be  excused  for  doubting  its  authenticity  in 
this  case.  But  nothing  can  be  more  certain  than  the  fact  that  Mr.  Disraeli 
did  bring  to  a  close  his  maiden  speech  in  the  House  of  Commons  with  this 
bold  prediction.  The  words  are  to  be  found  in  the  reports  published  next 
morning  in  all  the  daily  papers  of  the  metropolis. 

It  was  thus  that  Mr.  Disraeli  began  his  career  as  a  Parliamentary 
orator.  It  is  a  curious  fact  that  on  that  occasion  almost  the  only  one  of 
his  hearers  who  seems  to  have  admired  the  speech  was  Sir  Robert  Peel. 
It  is  by  his  philippic  against  Peel  that  Disraeli  is  now  about  to  convince 
the  House  of  Commons  that  the  man  they  laughed  at  before  is  a  m-eat 
Parliamentary  orator. 

Disraeli  was  not  in  the  least  discouraged  by  his  first  failure.  A  few 
days  after  it  he  spoke  again,  and  he  spoke  three  or  four  times  more  during 
his  first  session.'  But  he  had  learned  some  wisdom  by  rough  experience, 
and  he  did  not  make  his  oratorical  flights  so  long  or  so  ambitious  as  that 
first  attempt.  Then  he  seemed  after  a  while,  as  he  grew  more  familiar 
with  the  House,  to  go  in  for  being  paradoxical ;  for  making  himself  always 
conspicuous;  for  taking  up  positions  and  expounding  political  creeds 
which  other  men  would  have  avoided.  It  is  very  difficult  to  get  any  clear 
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idea  of  what  his  opinions  were  about  this  period  of  his  career,  if  he  had 
any  political  opinions  at  all.  Our  impression  is  that  he  really  had  no 
opinions  at  that  time ;  that  he  was  only  in  quest  of  opinions.  He  spoke 
on  subjects  of  which  it  was  evident  that  he  knew  nothing,  and  sometimes 
lie  managed,  by  the  sheer  force  of  a  strong  intelligence,  to  discern  the 
absurdity  of  economic  sophistries  which  had  baffled  men  of  far  greater 
experience,  and  which  indeed,  to  judge  from  his  personal  declarations  and 
political  conduct  afterwards,  he  allowed  before  long  to  baffle  and  bewilder 
himself.  More  often,  however,  he  talked  with  a  grandiose  and  oracular 
vagueness  which  seemed  to  imply  that  he  alone  of  all  men  saw  into  the 
very  heart  of  the  question,  but  that  he,  of  all  men,  must  not  yet  reveal 
what  he  saw.  At  his  best  of  times  Mr.  Disraeli  was  an  example  of  that 
class  of  being  whom  Macaulay  declares  to  be  so  rare  that  Lord  Chatham 
appears  to  him  almost  a  solitary  illustration  of  it — ‘  a  great  man  of  real 
genius  and  of  a  brave,  lofty  and  commanding  spirit,  without  simplicity  of 
character.’  What  Macaulay  goes  on  to  say  of  Chatham  will  bear  quota¬ 
tion  too.  ‘  He  was  an  actor  in  the  closet,  an  actor  at  council,  an  actor  in 
Parliament;  and  even  in  private  society  he  could  not  lay  aside  his 
theatrical  tones  and  attitudes.’  Mr.  Disraeli  was  at  one  period  of  his 
career  so  affected  that  he  positively  affected  affectation.  Yet  he  was  a 
man  of  undoubted  genius ;  he  had  a  spirit  that  never  quailed  under  stress 
of  any  circumstances,  however  disheartening ;  he  commanded  as  scarcely 
any  statesman  since  Chatham  himself  has  been  able  to  do ;  and  it  would 
be  unjust  and  absurd  to  deny  to  a  man  gifted  with  qualities  like  these  the 
possession  of  a  lofty  nature. 

For  some  time  Mr.  Disraeli  then  seemed  resolved  to  make  himself 
remarkable— to  be  talked  about.  He  succeeded  admirably.  He  was 
talked  about.  All  the  political  and  satirical  journals  of  the  day  had  a 
great  deal  to  say  about  him.  He  is  not  spoken  of  in  terms  of  praise  as  a 
rule.  Neither  has  he  much  praise  to  shower  about  him.  Anyone  who 
looks  back  to  the  political  controversies  of  that  time  will  be  astounded  at 
the  language  which  Mr.  Disraeli  addresses  to  his  opponents  of  the  press, 
and  which  his  opponents  address  to  him.  In  some  cases  it  is  no  exagge¬ 
ration  to  say  that  a  squabble  between  two  Billingsgate  fishwomen  in  our 
day  would  have  good  chance  of  ending  without  the  use  of  words  and 
phrases  so  coarse  as  those  which  then  passed  between  this  brilliant  literary 
man  and  some  of  his  assailants.  We  have  all  read  the  history  of  the 
controversy  between  him  and  O’Connell,  and  the  savage  ferocity  of  the 
language  with  which  O’Connell  denounced  him  as  1  a  miscreant,’  as  ‘  a 
wretch,’  1  a  liar,’  ‘  whose  life  is  a  living  lie ;  ’  and  finally  as  *  the  heir-at- 
law  of  the  blasphemous  thief  who  died  impenitent  on  the  Cross.’  Mr. 
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Disraeli  begins  bis  reply  by  describing  himself  as  one  of  those  who  ‘  will 
not  be  insulted  even  by  a  Yahoo  without  chastising  it ;  ’  and  afterwards, 
in  a  letter  to  one  of  Mr.  O’Connell’s  sons,  declares  his  desire  to  express 
‘  the  utter  scorn  in  which  I  hold  his  [Mr.  O’Connell’s]  character,  and  the 
disgust  with  which  his  conduct  inspires  me ;  ’  and  informs  the  son  that 
‘  I  shall  take  every  opportunity  of  holding  your  father’s  name  up  to  public 
contempt,  and  I  fervently  pray  that  you  or  some  one  of  your  blood  may 
attempt  to  avenge  the  inextinguishable  hatred  with  which  I  shall  pursue 
his  existence.’  In  reading  of  a  controversy  like  this  between  two  public 
men,  we  seem  to  be  transported  back  to  an  age  having  absolutely  nothing 
in  common  with  our  own.  It  appears  almost  impossible  to  believe  that 
men  still  active  in  politicaldife  were  active  in  political  life  then.  Yet  this 
is  not  the  most  astonishing  specimen  of  the  sort  of  controversy  in  which 
Mr.  Disraeli  became  engaged  in  his  younger  days.  Nothing  perhaps  that 
the  political  literature  of  the  time  preserves  could  exceed  the  ferocity  of 
his  controversial  duel  with  O’Connell ;  but  there  are  many  samples  of  the 
rhetoric  of  abuse  to  be  found  in  the  journals  of  the  time  which  would  far 
less  bear  exposure  to  the  gaze  of  the  fastidious  public  of  our  day.  The 
duelling  system  survived  then  and  for  long  after,  and  Mr.  Disraeli  always 
professed  himself  ready  to  sustain  with  his  pistol  anything  that  his  lips 
might  have  given  utterance  to,  even  in  the  reckless  heat  of  controversy. 
The  social  temper  which  in  our  time  insists  that  the  first  duty  of  a  gentle¬ 
man  is  to  apologise  for  an  unjust  or  offensive  expression  used  in  debate 
was  unknown  then.  Perhaps  it  could  hardly  exist  to  any  great  extent  in 
the  company  of  the  duelling  system.  When  a  man’s  withdrawal  of  an 
offensive  expression  might  be  imputed  to  a  want  of  physical  courage,  the 
courtesy  which  impels  a  gentleman  to  atone  for  a  wrong  is  not  likely  to 
triumph  very  often  over  the  fear  of  being  accounted  a  coivard.  If  anyone 
doubts  the  superiority  of  manners  as  well  as  of  morals  which  comes  of 
our  milder  ways,  he  has  only  to  read  a  few  specimens  of  the  controversies 
of  Mr.  Disraeli’s  earlier  days,  when  men  who  aspired  to  be  considered  great 
political  leaders  thought  it  not  unbecoming  to  call  names  like  a  coster¬ 
monger,  and  to  swagger  like  Bobadil  or  the  Copper  Captain. 

Mr.  Disraeli  kept  himself  well  up  to  the  level  of  his  time  in  the  calling 
of  names  and  the  swaggering.  But  he  was  making  himself  remarkable  in 
political  controversy  as  well.  In  the  House  of  Commons  he  began  to  be 
regarded  as  a  dangerous  adversary  in  debate.  He  was  wonderfully  ready 
with  retort  and  sarcasm.  But  during  all  the  earlier  part  of  his  career  he 
was  thought  of  only  as  a  free  lance.  He  had  praised  Peel  when  Peel  said 
something  that  suited  him,  or  when  to  praise  Peel  seemed  likely  to  wound 
someone  else.  But  it  was  during  the  debates  on  the  abolition  of  the  Corn 
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laws  that  he  first  rose  to  the  fame  of  a  great  debater  and  a  powerful 
Parliamentary  orator.  We  use  the  words  powerful  Parliamentary  orator 
with  the  purpose  of  conveying  a  special  qualification.  He  is  a  great 
Parliamentary  orator  who  can  employ  the  hind  of  eloquence  and  argument 
which  tell  most  readily  on  Parliament.  But  it  must  not  be  supposed  that 
the  great  Parliamentary  orator  is  necessarily  a  great  orator  in  the  wider 
sense.  Some  of  the  men  who  made  the  greatest  successes  as  Parliamen¬ 
tary  orators  have  failed  to  win  any  genuine  reputations  as  orators  of  the 
broader  and  higher  school.  The  fame  of  Charles  Townshend’s  ‘champagne 
speech  ’  has  vanished,  evanescent  almost  as  the  bubbles  from  which  it 
derived  its  inspiration  and  its  name.  No  one  now  reads  many  even  of 
the  fragments  preserved  for  us  of  those  speeches  of  Sheridan  which  those 
who  heard  them  declared  to  have  surpassed  all  ancient  and  modern 
eloquence.  The  House  of  Commons  often  found  Burke  dull,  and  the 
speeches  of  Burke  have  passed  into  English  literature  secure  of  a  per¬ 
petual  place  there.  Mr.  Disraeli  never  succeeded  in  being  more  than  a 
Parliamentary  orator,  and  probably  would  not  have  cared  to  be  anything 
more.  But  even  at  this  comparatively  early  date,  and  while  he  had  still 
the  reputation  of  being  a  whimsical,  self-confident  and  feather-headed 
adventurer,  he  soon  won  for  himself  the  name  of  one  who  could  hold  his 
own  in  retort  and  in  sarcasm  against  any  antagonist.  The  days  of  the 
more  elaborate  oratory  were  going  by,  and  the  time  was  coming  when  the 
pungent  epigram,  the  sparkling  paradox,  the  rattling  attack,  the  vivid 
repartee,  would  count  for  the  most  attractive  part  of  eloquence  with  the 
House  of  Commons. 

Mr.  Disraeli  was  exactly  the  man  to  succeed  under  the  new  conditions 
of  Parliamentary  eloquence.  Hitherto  he  had  wanted  a  cause  to  inspire 
and  justify  audacity,  and  on  which  to  employ  with  effect  his  remarkable 
resources  of  sarcasm  and  rhetoric.  Hitherto  he  had  addressed  an  audience 
out  of  sympathy  with  him  for  the  most  part.  Now  he  was  about  to 
become  the  spokesman  of  a  large  body  of  men  who,  chafing  and  almost 
choking  with  wrath,  were  not  capable  of  speaking  effectively  for  them¬ 
selves.  Mr.  Disraeli  did  therefore  the  very  wisest  thing  he  could  do  when 
he  launched  at  once  into  a  savage  personal  attack  upon  Sir  Eobert  Peel. 
The  speech  abounds  in  passages  of  audaciously  powerful  sarcasm.  1 1  am 
not  one  of  the  converts,’  Mr.  Disraeli  said.  ‘  I  am  perhaps  a  member  of  a 
fallen  party.  To  the  opinions  which  I  have  expressed  in  this  House  in 
favour  of  Protection  I  still  adhere.  They  sent  me  to  this  House,  and  if  I 
had  relinquished  them  I  should  have  relinquished  my  seat  also.’  That  was 
the  key-note  of  the  speech.  lie  denounced  Sir  Eobert  Peel,  not  for 
having  changed  his  opinions,  but  for  having  retained  a  position  which 
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enabled  him  to  betray  his  party.  He  compared  Peel  to  the  Lord  High 
Admiral  of  the  Turkish  fleet,  who  at  a  great  warlike  crisis,  when  he  was 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  finest  armament  that  ever  left  the  Dardanelles 
since  the  days  of  Solyman  the  Great,  steered  at  once  for  the  enemy’s  port, 
and  when  arraigned  as  a  traitor,  said  that  he  really  saw  no  use  in  pro¬ 
longing  a  hopeless  struggle,  and  that  he  had  accepted  the  command  of  the 
fleet  only  to  put  the  Sultan  out  of  pain  by  bringing  the  struggle  to  a  close 
at  once.  ‘  Well  do  we  remember,  on  this  side  of  the  House— not  perhaps 
without  a  blush — the  efforts  we  made  to  raise  him  to  the  bench  where  he 
now  sits.  Who  does  not  remember  the  sacred  cause  of  Protection  for 
which  sovereigns  were  thwarted,  Parliament  dissolved,  and  a  nation  taken 
in ?  ’  ‘I  belong  to  a  party  which  can  triumph  no  more,  for  we  have 
nothing  left  on  our  side  except  the  constituencies  which  we  have  not 
betrayed.’  He  denounced  Peel  as  ‘  a  man  who  never  originates  an  idea; 
a  watcher  of  the  atmosphere ;  a  man  who  takes  his  observations,  and 
when  he  finds  the  wind  in  a  particular  quarter  trims  his  sails  to  suit  it;  ’ 
and  he  declared  that  such  a  man  may  be  a  powerful  minister,  but  he  is 
no  more  a  great  statesman  than  the  man  who  gets  up  behind  a  carriage  is 
a  great  whip.’ 

‘The  opportune,’  says  Mr.  Disraeli  himself  in  his  ‘Lord  George 
Bentinck,’  ‘  in  a  popular  assembly  has  sometimes  more  success  than  the 
weightiest  efforts  of  research  and  reason.’  He  is  alluding  to  this  very 
speech,  of  which  he  says,  with  perhaps  a  superfluous  modesty,  that  ‘  it 
was  the  long  constrained  passion  of  the  House  that  now  found  a  vent  far 
more  than  the  sallies  of  the  speaker  that  changed  the  frigid  silence  of  this 
senate  into  excitement  and  tumult.’  The  speech  was  indeed  opportune. 
But  it  was  opportune  in  a  far  larger  sense  than  as  a  timely  philippic  rat¬ 
tling  up  an  exhausted  and  disappointed  House.  That  moment  when 
Disraeli  rose  was  the  very  turning  point  of  the  fortunes  of  his  party. 
There  was  genius,  there  was  positive  statesmanship,  in  seizing  so  boldly 
and  so  adroitly  on  the  moment.  It  would  have  been  a  great  thin-  gained 
for  Peel  if  he  could  have  got  through  that  first  night  without  any  alarm 
note  of  opposition  from  his  own  side.  The  habits  of  Parliamentary  dis 
cipline  are  very  clinging.  They  are  hard  to  tear  away.  Every  impulse 
of  association  and  training  protests  against  the  very  effort  to  rend  them 
asunder.  A  once  powerful  minister  exercises  a  control  over  his  lon- 
obedient  followers  somewhat  like  that  of  the  heart  of  the  Bruce  in  the 
fine  old  Scottish  story.  Those  who  once  followed  will  still  obey  the  name 
and  the  symbol  even  when  the  actual  power  to  lead  is  gone  for  ever  If 
one  other  night’s  habitude  had  been  added  to  the  Ion-  discipline 'that 
bound  his  party  to  Peel ;  if  they  had  allowed  themselves  to  listen  to  that 
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declaration  of  the  session’s  first  night  without  murmur,  perhaps  they 
might  never  have  rebelled.  Mr.  Disraeli  drew  together  into  one  focus  all 
the  rays  of  their  gathering  anger  against  Peel,  and  made  them  light  into  a 
flame.  He  showed  the  genius  of  the  born  leader,  by  stepping  forth  at  the 
critical  moment  and  giving  the  word  of  command. 

From  that  hour  Mr.  Disraeli  was  the  real  leader  of  the  Tory  squires; 
from  that  moment  his  voice  gave  the  word  of  command  to  the  Tory  party. 
There  was  peculiar  courage  too  in  the  part  he  took.  He  must  have  known 
that  he  was  open  to  one  retort  from  Peel  that  might  have  crushed  a  less 
confident  man.  It  was  well  known  that  when  Peel  was  coming  into  power 
Disraeli  expected  to  be  offered  a  place  of  some  kind  in  the  Ministry,  and 
would  have  accepted  it.  Mr.  Disraeli  afterwards  explained,  when  Peel 
made  allusion  to  the  fact,  that  lie  had  never  put  himself  directly  forward 
as  a  candidate  for  office  ;  but  there  had  undoubtedly  been  some  negotia¬ 
tion  going  forward  which  was  conducted  on  Mr.  Disraeli’s  side  by  someone 
who  supposed  he  was  doing  what  Disraeli  would  like  to  have  done  ;  and 
Peel  had  not  taken  any  hint,  and  would  not  in  any  rvay  avail  himself  of 
Disraeli’s  services.  Disraeli  must  have  known  that  when  he  attacked  Peel 
the  latter  would  hardly  fail  to  make  use  of  this  obvious  retort;  but  he 
felt  little  daunted  on  that  score.  He  could  have  made  a  fair  enough 
defence  of  his  consistency  in  any  case,  but  he  knew  very  well  that  what 
the  indignant  Tories  wanted  just  then  was  not  a  man  who  had  been 
uniformly  consistent,  but  one  who  could  attack  Sir  Robert  Peel  without 
scruple  and  with  effect.  Disraeli  made  his  own  career  by  the  course  he 
took  on  that  memorable  night,  and  he  also  made  a  new  career  for  the 
Tory  party. 

Now  that  he  had  proved  himself  so  brilliant  a  spadassin  in  this  debate, 
men  began  to  remember  that  he  had  dealt  trenchant  blows  before.  Many 
of  his  sentences  attacking  Peel,  which  have  passed  into  familiar  quotation 
almost  like  proverbs,  were  spoken  in  1845.  He  had  accused  the  great 
minister  of  having  borrowed  his  tactics  lrom  the  Whigs.  1  The  right 
honourable  gentleman  caught  the  Whigs  bathing  and  he  walked  away 
with  their  clothes.  He  has  left  them  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  their  liberal 
position,  and  he  is  himself  a  strict  conservative  of  their  garments.’  ‘  I 
look  on  the  right  honourable  gentleman  as  a  man  who  has  tamed  the 
shrew  of  Liberalism  by  her  own  tactics.  He  is  the  political  Petruchio 
who  has  outbid  you  all.’  ‘  If  the  right  honourable  gentleman  would  only 
stick  to  quotation  instead  of  having  recourse  to  obloquy,  he  may  rely  upon 
it  he  would  find  it  a  safer  weapon.  It  is  one  he  always  wields  with  the 
hand  of  a  master,  and  when  he  does  appeal  to  any  authority  in  prose  or 
verse,  he  is  sure  to  be  successful,  partly  because  he  seldom  quotes  a  pas- 
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sage  that  has  not  already  received  the  meed  of  Parliamentary  approbation.’ 
We  can  all  readily  understand  how  such  a  hit  as  the  last  would  tell  in  the 
case  of  an  orator  like  Peel,  who  had  the  old-fashioned  way  of  introducing 
long  quotations  from  approved  classic  authors  into  his  speeches,  and  who 
not  unfrequently  introduced  citations  which  were  received  with  all  the 
better  welcome  by  the  House  because  of  the  familiarity  of  their  language. 
More  fierce  and  cutting  was  the  reference  to  Canning,  with  whom  Peel  had 
quarrelled,  and  the  implied  contrast  of  Canning  with  Peel.  Sir  Robert 
had  cited  against  Disraeli  Canning’s  famous  lines  praying  to  be  saved  from 
a  1  candid  friend.’  Disraeli  seized  the  opportunity  thus  given.  ‘  The 
name  of  Canning  is  one,’  he  said,  £  never  to  be  mentioned,  I  am  sure,  in 
this  House  without  emotion.  We  all  admire  his  genius ;  we  all,  or  at 
least  most  of  us,  deplore  his  untimely  end ;  and  we  all  sympathise  with 
him  in  his  severe  struggle  with  supreme  prejudice  and  sublime  mediocrity, 
with  inveterate  foes  and  with  candid  friends.’  The  phrase  ‘  sublime  me¬ 
diocrity  ’  had  a  marvellous  effect.  As  a  hostile  description  of  Peel’s 
character,  it  had  enough  of  seeming  truth  about  it  to  tell  most  effectively 
alike  on  friends  and  enemies  of  the  great  leader.  A  friend,  or  even  an 
impartial  enemy,  would  not  indeed  admit  that  it  accurately  described 
Peel’s  intellect  and  position  ;  but  as  a  stroke  of  personal  satire  it  touched 
nearly  enough  the  characteristics  of  its  object  to  impress  itself  at  once  as  a 
master-hit  on  the  minds  of  all  who  caught  its  instant  purpose.  The  words 
remained  in  use  long  after  the  controversy  and  its  occasion  had  passed 
away  ;  and  it  was  allowed  that  an  unfriendly  and  bitter  critic  could  hardly 
have  found  a  phrase  more  suited  to  its  ungenial  purpose  or  more  likely  to 
connect  itself  at  once  in  the  public  mind  with  the  name  of  him  who  was 
its  object.  Mr.  Disraeli  did  not  in  fact  greatly  admire  Canning.  He  has 
left  a  very  disparaging  criticism  of  Canning  as  an  orator  in  one  of  his 
novels.  On  the  other  hand,  he  has  shown  in  his  ‘  Life  of  Lord  George 
Bentinck  ’  that  he  could  do  full  justice  to  some  of  the  greatest  qualities  of 
Sir  Robert  Peel.  But  at  the  moment  of  his  attacking  Peel  and  crying  up 
Canning  he  was  only  concerned  to  disparage  the  one,  and  it  was  on  this 
account  that  he  eulogised  the  other.  The  famous  sentence  too  in  which 
he  declared  that  a  Conservative  Government  was  an  ‘  organised  hypocrisy  ’ 
was  spoken  during  the  debates  of  the  Session  of  1845,  before  the  explana¬ 
tion  of  the  minister  on  the  subject  of  Free  Trade.  All  these  brilliant 
things  men  now  began  to  recall.  Looking  back  from  this  distance  of 
time,  we  can  see  well  enough  that  Mr.  Disraeli  had  displayed  his  peculiar 
genius  long  before  the  House  of  Commons  took  the  pains  to  recognise  it. 
From  the  night  of  the  opening  of  the  session  of  1846  it  was  never  ques¬ 
tioned.  Thenceforward  he  was  really  the  mouthpiece  and  the  sense-carrier 
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of  his  party.  For  some  time  to  come  indeed  his  nominal  post  might  have 
seemed  to  be  only  that  of  its  bravo.  The  country  gentlemen  who  cheered 
to  the  echo  his  fierce  attacks  on  Peel  during  the  debates  of  the  session  of 
1846,  had  probably  not  the  slightest  suspicion  that  the  daring  rhetorician 
who  was  so  savagely  revenging  them  on  their  now  hated  leader  was  a  man 
of  as  cool  a  judgment,  as  long  a  head,  and  as  complete  a  capacity  for  the 
control  of  any  party  as  any  politician  who  for  generations  had  appeared  in 
the  House  of  Commons. 

One  immediate  effect  of  the  turn  thus  given  by  Disraeli’s  timely  inter¬ 
vention  in  the  debate  was  the  formation  of  a  Protection  party  in  the  House 
of  Commons.  The  leadership  of  this  perilous  adventure  was  entrusted  to 
Lord  George  Bentinck,  a  sporting  nobleman  of  energetic  character,  great 
tenacity  of  purpose  and  conviction,  and  a  not  inconsiderable  aptitude  for 
politics  which  had  hitherto  had  no  opportunity  for  either  exercising  or 
displaying  itself.  Lord  George  Bentinck  had  sat  in  eight  Parliaments 
without  taking  part  in  any  great  debate.  When  he  was  suddenly  drawn 
into  the  leadership  of  the  Protection  party  in  the  House  of  Commons,  he 
gave  himself  up  to  it  entirely.  He  had  at  first  only  joined  the  party  as 
one  of  its  organisers  ;  but  he  showed  himself  in  many  respects  well  fitted 
for  the  leadership,  and  the  choice  of  leaders  was  in  any  case  very  limited. 
When  once  he  had  accepted  the  position,  he  was  unwearying  in  his  atten¬ 
tion  to  its  duties  ;  and  indeed  up  to  the  moment  of  his  sudden  and  prema¬ 
ture  death  he  never  allowed  himself  any  relaxation  from  the  cares  it 
imposed  on  him.  Mr.  Disraeli,  in  his  ‘  Life  of  Lord  George  Bentinck,’ 
has  indeed  overrated,  with  the  pardonable  extravagance  of  friendship,  the 
intellectual  gifts  of  his  leader.  Bentinck’s  abilities  were  hardly  even  of 
the  second  class  5  and  the  amount  of  knowledge  which  he  brought  to  bear 
on  the  questions  he  discussed  with  so  much  earnestness  and  energy  was 
often  and  of  necessity  little  better  than  mere  ciam.  But  in  Parliament 
the  essential  qualities  of  a  leader  are  not  great  powers  of  intellect.  A  man 
of  cool  head,  good  temper,  firm  will,  and  capacity  for  appreciating  the 
serviceable  qualities  of  other  men,  may,  always  provided  that  he  has  high 
birth  and  great  social  influence,  make  a  very  successful  leader,  even  though 
he  be  wanting  altogether  in  the  higher  attributes  of  eloquence  and  states¬ 
manship.  It  may  be  doubted  whether,  on  the  whole,  great  eloquence  and 
genius  are  necessary  at  all  to  the  leader  of  a  party  in  Parliament  in  times 
not  specially  troublous.  Bentinck  had  patience,  energy,  good  humour, 
and  considerable  appreciation  of  the  characters  of  men.  If  he  had  a  bad 
voice,  was  a  poor  speaker,  talked  absolute  nonsense  about  protective  duties 
and  sugar  and  guano,  and  made  up  absurd  calculations  to  prove  impossi¬ 
bilities  and  paradoxes,  he  at  least  always  spoke  in  full  faith  and  was  only 
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the  more  necessary  to  his  party  because  he  could  honestly  continue  to 
believe  in  the  old  doctrines,  no  matter  what  political  economy  and  hard 
facts  might  say  to  the  contrary. 

The  secession  was,  therefore,  in  full  course  of  organisation.  On 
January  27  Sir  Robert  Peel  came  forward  to  explain  his  financial  policy. 
It  is  almost  superfluous  to  say  that  the  most  intense  anxiety  prevailed  all 
over  the  country,  and  that  the  House  was  crowded.  An  incident  of  the 
night,  which  then  created  a  jirofound  sensation,  would  not  be  worth 
noticing  now  but  for  the  evidence  it  gives  of  the  bitterness  with  which  the 
Protection  party  were  filled,  and  of  the  curiously  bad  taste  of  which 
gentlemen  of  position  and  education  can  be  guilty  under  the  inspiration 
of  a  blind  fanaticism.  There  is  something  ludicrous  in  the  pompous  tone 
as  of  righteous  indignation  deliberately  repressed,  with  which  Mr.  Disraeli, 
in  his  Life  of  Bentinck,  announces  the  event.  The  proceedings  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  he  says,  ‘  were  ushered  in  by  a  startling  occurrence.’ 
What  was  this  portentous  preliminary  ?  <  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince 

Consort,  attended  by  the  Master  of  the  Horse,  appeared  and  took  his  seat 
in  the  body  of  the  House  to  listen  to  the  statement  of  the  First  Minister.’ 
In  other  words,  there  was  to  be  a  statement  of  great  importance  and  a 
debate  of  profound  interest,  and  the  husband  of  the  Queen  was  anxious  to 
be  a  listener.  The  Prince  Consort  did  not  understand  that  because  he  had 
married  the  Queen  he  was  therefore  to  be  precluded  from  hearing  a  dis¬ 
cussion  in  the  House  of  Commons.  The  poorest  man  and  the  greatest  man 
in  the  land  were  alike  free  to  occupy  a  seat  in  one  of  the  galleries  of  the 
House,  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  the  Prince  Consort  fancied  that 
he  too  might  listen  to  a  debate  without  unhinging  the  British  Constitution. 
Lord  George  Bentinck  and  the  Protectionists  were  aflame  with  indigna¬ 
tion.  They  saw  in  the  quiet  presence  of  the  intelligent  gentleman  who 
came  to  listen  to  the  discussion  an  attempt  to  overawe  the  Commons 
and  compel  them  to  bend  to  the  will  of  the  Crown.  It  is  not  easy  to  read 
without  a  feeling  of  shame  the  absurd  and  unseemly  comments  which  were 
made  upon  this  harmless  incident.  The  Queen  herself  has  given  an  ex¬ 
planation  of  the  Prince’s  visit  which  is  straightforward  and  dignified. 

‘  The  Prince  merely  went,  as  the  Prince  of  Wales  and  the  Queen’s  other 
sons  do,  for  once,  to  hear  a  fine  debate,  which  is  so  useful  to  all  princes.’ 

‘  But  this,’  the  Queen  adds,  ‘  lie  naturally  felt  unable  to  do  again.’ 

The  Prime  Minister  announced  his  policy.  His  object  was  to  abandon 
the  sliding  scale  altogether ;  but  for  the  present  he  intended  to  impose  a 
duty  of  ten  shillings  a  quarter  on  corn  when  the  price  of  it  was  under 
forty-eight  shillings  a  quarter;  to  reduce  that  duty  by  one  shilling  for 
every  shilling  of  rise  in  price  until  it  reached  fifty-three  shillings  a 
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quarter,  when  the  duty  should  hill  to  four  shillings.  This  arrangement 
was,  however,  only  to  hold  good  for  three  years,  at  the  end  of  which  time 
protective  duties  on  grain  were  to  be  wholly  abandoned.  Peel  explained 
that  he  intended  gradually  to  apply  the  principle  of  Free  Trade  to  manu¬ 
factures  and  every  description  of  produce,  bearing  in  mind  the  necessity 
of  providing  for  the  expenditure  of  the  country,  and  of  smoothing  away 
some  of  the  difficulties  which  a  sudden  withdrawal  of  protection  might  cause. 
The  differential  duties  on  sugar,  which  were  professedly  intended  to  protect 
the  growers  of  free  sugars  against  the  competition  of  those  who  cultivated 
sugar  by  the  use  of  slave  labour,  were  to  be  diminished,  but  not  abolished. 
The  duties  on  the  importation  of  foreign  cattle  were  to  be  at  once  removed. 
In  order  to  compensate  the  agricultural  interests  for  the  gradual  withdrawal 
of  protective  duties,  there  were  to  be  some  readjustments  of  local  burdens. 
We  need  not  dwell  much  on  this  part  of  the  explanation.  We  are  familiar 
in  late  years  with  the  ingenious  manner  in  which  the  principle  of  the  re¬ 
adjustment  of  local  burdens  is  worked  in  the  hope  of  conciliating  the  agri- 
cultuial  interests.  These  readjustments  are  not  usually  received  with  any 
great  gratitude  or  attended  by  any  particular  success.  In  this  instance  Sir 
Robert  Peel  could  hardly  have  laid  much  serious  stress  on  them.  If  the 
landowners  and  farmers  had  really  any  just  ground  of  complaint  in  the 
abolition  of  protection,  the  salve  which  was  applied  to  their  wound  would 
scarcely  have  caused  them  to  forget  its  pains.  The  important  part  of  the 
explanation,  so  far  as  history  is  concerned,  consisted  in  the  fact  that  Peel 
proclaimed  himself  an  absolute  convert  to  the  Free  Trade  principle,  and 
that  the  introduction  of  the  principle  into  all  departments  of  our  com¬ 
mercial  legislation  was,  according  to  his  intention,  to  be  a  mere  question 
of  time  and  convenience.  The  struggle  was  to  be  between  Protection  and 
Free  Trade. 

Not  that  the  proposals  of  the  Ministry  wholly  satisfied  the  professed 
Free  Traders.  These  latter  would  have  enforced,  if  they  could,  an  im¬ 
mediate  application  of  the  principle  without  the  interval  of  three  years, 
and  the  devices  and  shifts  which  were  to  be  put  in  operation  during  that 
middle  time.  But  of  course,  although  they  pressed  their  protest  in  the 
form  of  an  amendment,  they  had  no  idea  of  not  taking  what  they  could  get 
when  the  amendment  failed  to  secure  the  approval  of  the  majority.  The 
Protectionist  amendment  amounted  to  a  distinct  proposal  that  the  policy 
of  the  Government  be  absolutely  rejected  by  the  House.  The  debate  lasted 
for  twelve  nights,  and  at  the  end  the  Protectionists  had  240  votes  against 
337  given  on  behalf  of  the  policy  of  the  Government.  The  majority  of  97 
was  not  quite  so  large  as  the  Government  had  anticipated ;  and  the  result 
was  to  encourage  the  Protectionists  in  their  plans  of  opposition.  The 
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opportunities  of  obstruction  were  many.  The  majority  just  mentioned  was 
merely  in  favour  of  going  into  committee  of  the  whole  house  to  consider 
the  existing  Customs  and  Corn  Acts ;  but  every  single  financial  scheme 
which  the  minister  had  to  propose  must  be  introduced,  debated  and  carried, 
if  it  was  to  be  carried,  as  a  separate  bill.  W e  shall  not  ask  our  readers 
to  follow  us  into  the  details  of  these  long  discussions.  They  were  not 
important;  they  were  often  not  dignified.  They  more  frequently  con¬ 
cerned  themselves  about  the  conduct  and  personal  consistency  of  the 
minister  than  about  the  merits  of  his  policy.  The  arguments  in  favour 
of  protection,  which  doubtless  seemed  effective  to  the  country  gentlemen 
then,  seem  like  the  prattle  of  children  now.  There  were,  indeed,  some 
exciting  passages  in  the  debates.  For  these  the  House  was  mainly  indebted 
to  the  rhetoric  of  Mr.  Disraeli.  That  indefatigable  and  somewhat  reckless 
champion  occupied  himself  with  incessant  attacks  on  the  Prime  Minister. 
He  described  Peel  as  £  a  trader  on  other  people’s  intelligence ;  a  political 
burglar  of  other  men’s  ideas.’  ‘  The  occupants  of  the  Treasury  bench,’ 
he  said,  were  ‘  political  pedlars,  who  had  bought  their  party  in  the  cheapest 
market  and  sold  it  in  the  dearest.’  This  was  strong  language.  But  it  was 
after  all  more  justifiable  than  the  attempt  Mr.  Disraeli  made  to  revive  an 
old  and  bitter  controversy  between  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  Mr.  Cobden,  which 
for  the  sake  of  the  former  had  better  have  been  forgotten.  Three  years 
before,  Mr.  Edward  Drummond,  private  secretary  of  Sir  Robert  Peel,  was 
shot  by  an  assassin.  There  could  be  no  doubt  that  the  victim  had  been 
mistaken  for  the  Prime  Minister  himself.  The  assassin  turned  out  to  be 
a  lunatic,  and  as  such  was  found  not  guilty  of  the  murder  and  was  con¬ 
signed  to  a  lunatic  asylum.  The  event  naturally  had  a  profound  effect  on 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  and  during  one  of  the  debates  on  Free  Trade  Mr.  Cobden 
happening  to  say  that  he  would  hold  the  Prime  Minister  responsible  for 
the  condition  of  the  country,  Peel,  in  an  extraordinary  burst  of  excite¬ 
ment,  interpreted  the  words  as  a  threat  to  expose  him  to  the  attack  of  an 
assassin.  Nothing  could  be  more  painfully  absurd ;  and  nothing  could 
better  show  the  unreasoning  and  discreditable  hatred  of  the  Tories  at  that 
time  for  anyone  who  opposed  the  policy  of  Peel  than  the  fact  that  they 
actually  cheered  their  leader  again  and  again  when  he  made  this  passionate 
and  half -frenzied  charge  on  one  of  the  purest  and  noblest  men  who  ever 
sat  in  the  English  Parliament.  Peel  soon  recovered  his  senses.  He  saw 
the  error  of  which  he  had  been  guilty  and  regretted  it ;  and  it  ought  to 
have  been  consigned  to  forgetfulness;  but  Mr.  Disraeli,  in  repelling  a  charge 
made  against  him  of  indulging  in  unjustifiable  personalities,  revived  the 
whole  story  and  reminded  the  House  of  Commons  that  the  Prime  Minister 
had  charged  the  leader  of  the  Free  Trade  League  with  inciting  assassins  to 
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murder  him.  This  unjustifiable  attempt  to  rekindle  an  old  quarrel  had, 
however,  no  other  effect  than  to  draw  from  Sir  Robert  Peel  a  renewed 
expression  of  apology  for  the  charge  he  had  made  against  Mr.  Cobden,  ‘  in 
the  course  of  a  heated  debate,  when  I  put  an  erroneous  construction  on 
some  expressions  used  by  the  hon.  member  for  Stockport.’  Mr.  Cobden 
declared  that  the  explanation  made  by  Peel  was  entirely  satisfactory,  and 
expressed  his  hope  that  no  one  on  either  side  of  the  House  would  attempt 
to  revive  the  subject  or  make  further  allusion  to  it. 

The  Government  prevailed.  It  would  be  superfluous  to  go  into  any 
details  as  to  the  progress  of  the  Corn  Bill.  Enough  to  say  that  the  third 
reading  of  the  bill  passed  the  House  of  Commons  on  May  15,  by  a  majority 
of  98  votes.  The  bill  was  at  once  sent  up  to  the  House  of  Lords,  and,  by 
means  chiefly  of  the  earnest  advice  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  was  carried 
through  that  House  without  much  serious  opposition.  But  June  25,  the 
day  when  the  bill  was  read  for  a  third  time  in  the  House  of  Lords,  was  a 
memorable  day  in  the  Parliamentary  annals  of  England.  It  saw  the  fall 
of  the  Ministry  who  had  carried  to  success  the  greatest  piece  of  legislation 
that  had  been  introduced  since  Lord  Grey’s  Reform  Bill. 

A  Coercion  Bill  for  Ireland  was  the  measure  which  brought  this  catas¬ 
trophe  on  the  Government  of  Sir  Robert  Peel.  While  the  Corn  Bill  was 
yet  passing  through  the  House  of  Commons  the  Government  felt  called 
upon,  in  consequence  of  the  condition  of  crime  and  outrage  in  Ireland,  to 
introduce  a  Coercion  Bill.  Lord  George  Bentinck  at  first  gave  the  measure 
his  support;  but  during  the  Whitsuntide  recess  he-changed  his  views.  lie 
now  declared  that  he  had  only  supported  the  bill  on  the  assurance  of  the 
Government  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for  the  safety  of  life  in  Ireland, 
and  that  as  the  Government  had  not  pressed  it  on  in  advance  of  every  other 
measure — especially  no  doubt  of  the  Corn  Bill  he  could  not  believe  that 
it  was  really  a  matter  of  imminent  necessity ;  and  that  furthermore  he  had 
no  longer  any  confidence  in  the  Government  and  could  not  trust  them  with 
extraordinary  powers.  In  truth  the  bill  was  placing  the  Government  in  a 
serious  difficulty.  All  the  Irish  followers  of  O’Connell  would  of  course  oppose 
the  coercion  measure.  The  Whigs  when  out  of  office  have  usually  made  it  a 
rule  to  oppose  coercion  bills  if  they  do  not  come  accompanied  with  some 
promises  of  legislative  reform  and  concession.  TheEnglishRadical  members, 
Mr.  Cobden  and  his  followers,  were  almost  sure  to  oppose  it.  Under  these 
circumstances,  it  seemed  probable  enough  that  if  the  Protectionists  joined 
with  the  other  opponents  of  the  Coercion  Bill  the  Government  must  be 
defeated.  The  temptation  was  too  great.  As  Mr.  Disraeli  himself  candidly 
says  of  his  party,  1  vengeance  had  succeeded  in  most  breasts  to  the  more 
sanguine  sentiment.  The  field  was  lost,  but  at  any  rate  there  should  be 


220 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


ch.  xvr. 


retribution  for  those  who  had  betrayed  it.’  The  question  with  many  of  the 
indignant  Protectionists  was,  as  Mr.  Disraeli  himself  puts  it,  ‘  How  was 
Sir  Robert  Peel  to  be  turned  oirt?  ’  It  soon  became  evident  that  he  could 
be  turned  out  by  those  who  detested  him  and  longed  for  vengeance  voting 
against  him  on  the  Coercion  Bill.  This  was  done.  The  fiercer  Protec¬ 
tionists  voted  with  the  Free  Traders,  the  Whigs,  and  the  Irish  Catholic 
and  Liberal  members;  and  after  a  debate  of  much  bitterness  and  passion, 
the  division  on  the  second  reading  of  the  Coercion  Bill  took  place  on 
Thursday,  June  25,  and  the  Ministry  were  left  in  a  minority  of  73.  Two 
hundred  and  nineteen  votes  only  were  given  for  the  second  reading  of  the 
bill,  and  292  against  it.  Some  eighty  of  the  Protectionists  followed  Lord 
George  Bentinck  into  the  lobby  to  vote  against  the  bill,  and  their  votes 
settled  the  question.  Mr.  Disraeli  has  given  a  somewhat  pompous  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  scene  ‘  as  the  Protectionists  passed  in  defile  before  the  minister 
to  the  hostile  lobby.’  ‘  Pallas  te  hoc  vulnere,  Pallas  immolat,’  cries  the  hero 
of  the  iEneid,  as  he  plunges  his  sword  into  the  heart  of  his  rival.  ‘ Pro¬ 
tection  kills  you ;  not  your  Coercion  Bill,’  the  irreconcilable  Protectionists 
might  have  said  as  they  trooped  past  the  minister.  Chance  had  put  within 
their  grasp  the  means  of  vengeance,  and  they  had  seized  it  and  made  suc¬ 
cessful  use  of  it.  The  Peel  Ministry  had  fallen  in  its  very  hour  of  triumph. 

Three  days  after  Sir  Robert  Peel  announced  his  resignation  of  office. 
Llis  speech  ‘was  considered  one  of  glorification  and  pique,’  says  Mr. 
Disraeli.  It  does  not  so  impress  most  readers.  It  appears  to  have  been 
full  of  dignity  and  of  emotion,  not  usual  with  Peel,  but  not  surely  under  the 
circumstances  incompatible  with  dignity.  It  contained  that  often-quoted 
tribute  to  the  services  of  a  former  opponent,  in  which  Peel  declared  that 
‘  the  name  which  ought  to  be,  and  which  will  be,  associated  with  the  success 
of  these  measures  is  the  name  of  the  man  who,  acting,  I  believe,  from  pure 
and  disinterested  motives,  has  advocated  their  cause  with  untiring  energy 
and  with  appeals  to  reason  enforced  by  an  eloquence  the  more  to  be 
admired  because  it  is  unaffected  and  unadorned — the  name  of  Richard 
Cobden.’  An  added  effect  was  given  to  this  well-deserved  panegyric  by 
the  little  irregularity  which  the  Prime  Minister  committed  when  he  men¬ 
tioned  in  debate  a  member  by  name.  The  closing  sentence  of  the  speech 
was  eloquent  and  touching.  Many  would  censure  him,  Peel  said;  his 
name  would  perhaps  be  execrated  by  the  monopolist  who  would  maintain 
protection  for  his  own  individual  benefit ;  ‘  but  it  may  be  that  I  shall  leave 
a  name  sometimes  remembered  with  expressions  of  good  will  in  those  places 
which  are  the  abode  of  men  whose  lot  it  is  to  labour  and  to  earn  their 
daily  bread  by  the  sweat  of  their  brow — a  name  remembered  with  expres¬ 
sions  of  good  will  when  they  shall  recreate  their  exhausted  strength  with 
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abundant  and  untaxed  food,  the  sweeter  because  it  is  no  longer  leavened 
with  a  sense  of  injustice.’ 

The  great  minister  fell.  So  great  a  success  followed  by  so  sudden  and 
complete  a  fall  is  hardly  recorded  in  the  Parliamentary  history  of  our 
modern  times.  Peel  had  crushed  O’Connell  and  carried  Free  Trade,  and 
O’Connell  and  the  Protectionists  had  life  enough  yet  to  pull  him  down. 
He  is  as  a  conqueror  who  having  won  the  great  victory  of  his  life  is 
struck  by  a  hostile  hand  in  some  by-way  as  he  passes  home  to  enjoy  his 
triumph . 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

FAMINE,  COMMERCIAL  TROUBLE,  AND  FOREIGN  INTRIGUE. 

Lord  John  Russell  succeeded  Sir  Robert  Peel  as  First  Lord  of  the 
Treasury;  Lord  Palmerston  became  Foreign  Secretary;  Sir  Charles 
Wood  was  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  ;  Lord  Grey  took  charge  of  the 
Colonies ;  and  Sir  George  Grey  was  Home  Secretary.  Mr.  Macaulay 
accepted  the  office  of  Paymaster-General,  with  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet,  a 
distinction  not  usually  given  to  the  occupant  of  that  office.  The  Ministry 
was  not  particularly  strong  in  administrative  talent.  The  Premier  and 
the  Foreign  Secretary  were  the  only  members  of  the  Cabinet  who  could 
be  called  statesmen  of  the  first  class ;  and  even  Lord  Palmerston  had  not 
as  yet  won  more  than  a  somewhat  doubtful  kind  of  fame,  and  was  looked 
upon  as  a  man  quite  as  likely  to  do  mischief  as  good  to  any  Ministry  of 
which  he  might  happen  to  form  a  part.  Lord  Grey  then  and  since  only 
succeeded  somehow  in  missing  the  career  of  a  leading  statesman.  He  had 
great  talents  and  some  originality  ;  he  was  independent  and  bold.  But 
his  independence  degenerated  too  often  into  impracticability  and  even 
eccentricity ;  and  he  was,  in  fact,  a  politician  with  whom  ordinary  men 
could  not  work.  Sir  Charles  Wood,  the  new  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer, 
had  solid  sense  and  excellent  administrative  capacity,  but  he  was  about  as 
bad  a  public  speaker  as  ever  addressed  the  House  of  Commons.  His 
budget  speeches  were  often  made  so  unintelligible  by  defective  manner 
and  delivery  that  they  might  almost  as  well  have  been  spoken  in  a  foreign 
language.  Sir  George  Grey  was  a  speaker  of  fearful  fluency,  and  a  re¬ 
spectable  administrator  of  the  second  or  third  class.  He  was  as  plodding 
in  administration  as  he  was  precipitate  of  speech. 

<■  Peel,’  wrote  Lord  Palmerston  to  a  friend  a  short  time  after  the  for¬ 
mation  of  the  new  Ministry,  ‘  seems  to  have  made  up  his  mind  that  for  a 
year  or  two  he  cannot  hope  to  form  a  party,  and  that  he  must  give  people 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUB  OWN  TIMES. 


CK.  XVU. 


222 


a  certain  time  to  forget  the  events  of  last  year  ;  in  the  meanwhile,  it  is 
evident  that  he  does  not  wish  that  any  other  Government  should  be 
formed  out  of  the  people  on  his  side  of  the  House,  because  of  that 
Government  he  would  not  be  a  member.  For  these  reasons,  and  also 
because  he  sincerely  thinks  it  best  that  we  should,  for  the  present,  remain 
in,  he  gives  us  very  cordial  support,  as  far  as  he  can  without  losing  his 
independent  position.  Graham,  who  sits  up  under  his  old  pillar,  and  never 
comes  down  to  Peel’s  bench  even  for  personal  communication,  seems  to 
keep  himself  aloof  from  everybody,  and  to  hold  himself  free  to  act  accord¬ 
ing  to  circumstances ;  but  as  yet  he  is  not  considered  as  the  head  of  any 
party.  George  Bentinck  has  entirely  broken  down  as  a  candidate  for 
ministerial  position ;  and  thus  we  are  left  masters  of  the  field,  not  only 
on  account  of  our  own  merits,  which,  though  we  say  it  ourselves,  are  great, 
but  by  virtue  of  the  absence  of  any  efficient  competitors.’  Palmerston’s 
humorous  estimate  of  the  state  of  affairs  was  accurate.  The  new  Ministry 
was  safe  enough,  because  there  was  no  party  in  a  condition  to  compete 
with  it. 

The  position  of  the  Government  of  Lord  John  Russell  was  not  one 
to  be  envied.  The  Irish  famine  occupied  all  attention,  and  soon  seemed 
to  be  an  evil  too  great  for  any  Ministry  to  deal  with.  The  failure  of  the 
potato  was  an  overwhelming  disaster  for  a  people  almost  wholly  agricul¬ 
tural  and  a  peasantry  long  accustomed  to  live  upon  that  root  alone.  Ire¬ 
land  contains  a  very  few  large  towns ;  when  the  names  of  four  or  five  are 
mentioned  the  list  is  done  with,  and  we  have  to  come  to  mere  villages. 
The  country  has  hardly  any  manufactures  except  that  of  linen  in  the 
northern  province.  In  the  south  and  west  the  people  live  by  agriculture 
alone.  The  cottier  system,  which  prevailed  almost  universally  in  three 
of  the  four  provinces,  was  an  arrangement  by  which  a  man  obtained  in 
return  for  his  labour  a  right  to  cultivate  a  little  patch  of  ground,  just 
enough  to  supply  him  Avith  food  for  the  scanty  maintenance  of  his  family. 
The  great  landlords  were  for  the  most  part  absentees ;  the  smaller  land¬ 
lords  were  often  deeply  in  debt,  and  were  therefore  compelled  to  screw 
every  possible  penny  of  rent  out  of  their  tenants-at-will.  They  had  not, 
however,  even  that  regularity  and  order  in  their  exactions  that  might  at 
least  have  forced  upon  the  tenants  some  habits  of  forethought  and  exact¬ 
ness.  There  was  a  sort  of  understanding  that  the  rent  was  always  to  be 
somewhat  in  arrear ;  the  supposed  kindness  of  a  landlord  consisted  in  his 
allowing  the  indebtedness  to  increase  more  liberally  than  others  of  his 
class  would  do.  There  was  a  demoralising  slatternliness  in  the  whole 
system.  It  was  almost  certain  that  if  a  tenant,  by  greatly  increased 
industry  and  good  fortune,  made  the  land  which  he  held  more  valuable 
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tlian  before,  bis  rent  would  at  once  be  increased.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
was  held  an  act  of  tyranny  to  dispossess  him  so  long  as  he  made  even  any 
fair  promise  of  paying  up.  There  was,  therefore,  a  thoroughly  vicious 
system  established  all  round,  demoralising  alike  to  the  landlord  and  the 
tenant. 

Underlying  all  the  relations  of  landlord  and  tenant  in  Ireland  were 
two  great  facts.  The  occupation  of  land  was  virtually  a  necessity  of  life 
to  the  Irish  tenant.  That  is  the  first  fact.  The  second  is,  that  the  land 
system  under  which  Ireland  was  placed  was  one  entirely  foreign  to  the 
traditions,  the  ideas,  one  might  say  the  very  genius  of  the  Irish  people. 
Whether  the  system  introduced  by  conquest  and  confiscation  was  better 
than  the  old  one  or  not  does  not  in  the  slightest  degree  affect  the  working 
of  this  fact  on  the  relations  between  the  landlord  and  the  tenant  in  Ireland. 
No  one  will  be  able  to  understand  the  whole  meaning  and  bearing  of  the 
long  land  struggle  in  Ireland  who  does  not  clearly  get  into  his  mind  the 
fact  that,  rightly  or  wrongly,  the  Irish  peasant  regarded  the  right  to  have 
a  bit  of  land,  his  share,  exactly  as  other  peoples  regard  the  right  to  live. 
It  was  in  his  mind  something  elementary  and  self-evident.  He  could  not 
be  loyal  to,  he  could  not  even  understand,  any  system  which  did  not 
secure  that  to  him.  According  to  Michelet,  the  land  is  the  French  peasant’s 
mistress.  It  was  the  Irish  peasant’s  life. 

The  Irish  peasant  with  his  wife  and  his  family  lived  on  the  potato. 
Hardly  in  any  country  coming  within  the  pale  of  civilisation  was  there  to 
be  found  a  whole  peasant  population  dependent  for  their  living  on  one 
single  root.  When  the  potato  failed  in  1845  the  life-system  of  the  people 
seemed  to  have  given  way.  At  first  it  was  not  thought  that  the  failure 
must  necessarily  be  anything  more  than  partial.  But  it  soon  began  to 
appear  that  for  at  least  two  seasons  the  whole  food  of  the  peasant  popula¬ 
tion  and  of  the  poor  in  towns  was  absolutely  gone.  Lord  John  Russell’s 
Government  pottered  with  the  difficulty  rather  than  encountered  it.  In 
their  excuse  it  has  to  be  said  of  course  that  the  calamity  they  had  to 
meet  was  unprecedented  and  that  it  must  have  tried  the  resources  of  the 
most  energetic  and  foreseeing  statesmanship.  Still  the  fact  remains  that 
the  measures  of  the  Government  were  at  first  utterly  inadequate  to  the 
occasion,  and  that  afterwards  some  of  them  were  even  calculated  to  make 
bad  worse.  Not  a  county  in  Ireland  wholly  escaped  the  potato  disease, 
and  many  of  the  southern  and  western  counties  were  soon  in  actual 
famine.  A  peculiar  form  of  fever — famine-fever  it  was  called — began  to 
show  itself  everywhere.  A  terrible  dysentery  set  in  as  well.  In  some 
districts  the  people  died  in  hundreds  daily  from  fever,  dysentery,  or  sheer 
starvation.  The  districts  of  Skibbereen,  Skull,  Westport  and  other 
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places  obtained  a  ghastly  supremacy  in  misery.  In  some  of  these  districts 
the  parochial  authorities  at  last  declined  to  put  the  ratepayers  to  the 
expense  of  coffins  for  the  too  frequent  dead.  The  coroners  declared  it 
impossible  to  keep  on  holding  inquests.  There  was  no  time  for  all  the 
ceremonies  of  that  kind  that  would  have  to  be  gone  through  if  they  made 
any  pretence  at  keeping  up  the  system  of  ordinary  seasons.  In  other 
places  where  the  formula  was  still  kept  up  the  juries  added  to  their  verdicts 
of  death  by  starvation  some  charge  of  wilful  murder  against  Lord  John 
Ivussell  or  the  Lord  Lieutenant,  or  some  other  official  whose  supposed 
neglect  was  set  down  as  the  cause  of  the  death.  Unfortunately,  the 
Government  had  to  show  an  immense  activity  in  the  introduction  of 
Coercion  Bills  and  other  repressive  measures.  It  would  have  been  im¬ 
possible  that  in  such  a  country  as  Ireland  a  famine  of  that  gigantic  kind 
should  set  in  without  bringing  crimes  of  violence  along  with  it.  The 
peasantry  had  always  hated  the  land  tenure  system  ;  they  had  always 
been  told,  not  surely  without  justice,  that  it  was  at  the  bottom  of  all  their 
miseries;  they  were  now  under  the  firm  conviction  that  the  Government 
could  have  saved  them  if  it  would.  What  wonder  then  if  there  were 
bread  riots  and  agrarian  disturbances  ?  Who  can  now  wonder,  that  bekm 
so,  that  the  Government  introduced  exceptional  measures  of  repression? 
But  it  certainly  had  a  grim  and  a  disheartening  effect  on  the  spirits  of  the 
Irish  people  when  it  seemed  as  if  the  Government  could  only  potter  and 
palter  with  famine,  but  could  be  earnest  and  energetic  when  devising 
Coercion  Bills. 

Whatever  might  be  said  of  the  Government,  no  one  could  doubt  the 
good  vill  of  the  English  people.  In  every  great  English  community,  from 
the  metropolis  downwards,  subscription  lists  were  opened  and  the  most 
liberal  contributions  poured  in.  In  Liverpool,  for  example,  a  great 
number  of  the  merchants  of  the  place  put  down  a  thousand  pounds  each 
The  Quakers  of  England  sent  over  a  delegation  of  their  number  to  the 
specially  famine-stricken  districts  of  Ireland  to  administer  relief.  Many 
other  sects  and  bodies  followed  the  example.  National  Relief  Associations 
were  specially  formed  in  England.  Relief  indeed  began  to  be  poured  in 
from  all  countries.  The  United  States  employed  some  of  their  war  vessels 
to  send  gifts  of  grain  and  other  food  to  the  starving  places.  In  one  Irish 

seaport  the  joy-bells  of  the  town  were  kept  ringing  all  day  in  honour  of 
the  arrival  of  one  of  these  grain-laden  vessels— a  mournfully  significant 
form  of  rejoicing  surely.  One  of  the  national  writers  said  at  the  time 
that  the  misery  of  Ireland  touched  ‘  even  the  heart  of  the  Turk  at  the  far 
Dardanelles,  and  he  sent  her  in  pity  the  alms  of  a  beggar.’  It  was  true 
that  from  Turkey  as  from  most  other  countries  had  come  some  contribution 
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towards  the  relief  of  Irish  distress.  At  the  same  time  there  were  some 
very  foolish  performances  gone  through  in  Dublin  under  the  sanction  and 
patronage  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant ;  the  solemn  ‘  inauguration,’  as  it  would 
be  called  by  a  certain  class  of  writers  now,  of  a  public  soup  kitchen, 
devised  and  managed  by  the  fashionable  French  cook  M.  Soyer,  for  the 
purpose  of  showing  the  Irish  people  what  remarkably  sustaining  potage 
might  be  made  out  of  the  thinnest  and  cheapest  materials.  This  exposition 
would  have  been  well  enough  in  a  quiet  and  practical  way,  but  performed  as  a 
grand  national  ceremony  of  regeneration,  under  the  patronage  of  the  Viceroy, 
and  Avith  accompaniment  of  brass  bands  and  pageantry,  it  had  a  remarkably 
foolish  and  even  offensive  aspect.  The  performance  was  resented  bitterly 
by  many  of  the  impatient  young  spirits  of  the  national  party  in  Dublin. 

Meanwhile  the  misery  Avent  on  deepening  and  broadening.  It  was  far 
too  great  to  be  effectually  encountered  by  subscriptions  hoAvever  generous ; 
and  the  Government,  meaning  to  do  the  best  they  could,  were  practically 
at  their  wits’  end.  The  starving  peasants  streamed  into  the  nearest  consider¬ 
able  town,  hoping  for  relief  there,  and  found  too  often  that  there  the  very 
sources  of  charity  Avere  dried  up.  Many,  very  many,  thus  disappointed,  merely 
lay  down  on  the  pavement  and  died  there.  Along  the  country  roads  one  met 
everyAvhere  groups  of  gaunt  dim-eyed  wretches,  clad  in  miserable  old  sacking 
and  Avandering  aimlessly  with  some  vague  idea  of  finding  food,  as  the  boy  in 
the  fable  hoped  to  find  the  gold  where  the  rainbow  touched  the  earth.  Many 
remained  in  their  empty  hovels  and  took  death  there  when  he  came.  In  some 
regions  the  country  seemed  unpeopled  for  miles.  A  fervid  national  writer 
declared  that  the  impression  made  on  him  by  the  aspect  of  the  country  then 
A\Tas  that  of  ‘  one  silent  vast  dissolution.’  Allowing  for  rhetoric,  there  Avas  not 
much  exaggeration  in  the  words.  Certainly  the  Ireland  of  tradition  was  dis¬ 
solved  in  the  operation  of  that  famine.  The  old  system  gave  way  utterly.  The 
landlordism  of  the  days  before  the  famine  never  revived  in  its  former  strength 
and  its  peculiar  ways.  For  the  landlord  class  there  came  out  of  the  famine 
the  Encumbered  Estates  Court;  for  the  small  farmer  and  peasant  class 
there  floated  up  the  American  emigrant  ship. 

Acts  and  even  conspiracies  of  violence,  as  we  have  said,  began  to  be 
not  uncommon  throughout  the  country  and  in  the  cities.  One  peculiar 
symptom  of  the  time  Avas  the  glass-breaking  mania  that  set  in  throughout 
the  toAvns  of  the  south  and  Avest.  It  is  perhaps  not  quite  reasonable  to 
call  it  a  mania,  for  it  had  melancholy  method  in  it.  The  Avork houses  were 
overcroAvded,  and  the  authorities  could  not  receive  there  or  feed  there  one- 
fourth  of  the  applicants  avIio  besieged  them.  Suddenly  it  seemed  to  occur 
to  the  minds  of  many  of  famine’s  victims  that  there  Avere  the  prisons  lor 
Avdiich  one  might  qualify  himself,  and  to  which,  after  qualification,  he 
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could  not  be  denied  admittance.  The  idea  was  simple  :  go  into  a  town, 
smash  deliberately  the  windows  of  a  shop,  and  some  days  of  a  gaol  and 
of  substantial  food  must  follow.  The  plan  became  a  favourite.  Especially 
was  it  adopted  by  young  girls  and  women.  After  a  time  the  puzzled 
magistrates  resolved  to  put  an  end  to  this  device  by  refusing  to  inflict  the 
punishment  which  these  unfortunate  creatures  sought  as  a  refuge  and  a 
comfort.  One  early  result  of  the  famine  and  the  general  breakdown  of 
property  is  too  significant  to  be  allowed  to  pass  unnoticed.  Some  of  the 
landlords  had  been  living  for  a  long  time  on  a  baseless  system,  on  a  credit 
which  the  failure  of  the  crops  brought  to  a  crushing  test.  Not  a  few  of 
these  were  utterly  broken.  They  could  maintain  their  houses  and  halls 
no  longer,  and  often  were  only  too  happy  to  let  them  to  the  poor  law 
guardians  to  be  used  as  extra  workhouses.  In  the  near  neighbourhood  of 
many  a  distressed  country  town  the  great  house  of  the  local  magnate  thus 
became  a  receptacle  for  the  pauperism  which  could  not  find  a  refuge  in  the 
overcrowded  asylums  1x111011  the  poor  law  system  had  already  provided. 
The  lion  and  the  lizard,  says  the  Persian  poet,  keep  the  halls  where 
Jamshyd  gloried  and  drank  deep.  The  pauper  devoured  his  scanty  dole 
of  Indian  meal  porridge  in  the  hall  where  his  landlord  had  gloried  and 
drunk  deep. 

When  the  famine  was  over  and  its  results  came  to  be  estimated,  it  was 
found  that  Ireland  had  lost  about  two  millions  of  her  population.  She 
had  come  down  from  eight  millions  to  six.  This  was  the  combined  effect 
of  starvation,  of  the  various  diseases  that  followed  in  its  path  gleaning 
where  it  had  failed  to  gather,  and  of  emigration.  Long  after  all  the  direct 
effects  of  the  failure  of  the  potato  had  ceased,  the  population  still  continued 
steadily  to  decrease.  The  Irish  peasant  had  in  fact  had  his  eyes  turned, 
as  Mr.  Bright  afterwards  expressed  it,  towards  the  setting  sun,  and  for 
long  years  the  stream  of  emigration  westward  never  abated  in  its  volume. 
A  new  Ireland  began  to  grow  up  across  the  Atlantic.  In  every  great  city 
of  the  United  States  the  Irish  element  began  to  form  a  considerable  con¬ 
stituent  of  the  population.  From  New  York  to  San  Francisco,  from  St. 
Paul,  Minnesota,  to  New  Orleans,  the  Irish  accent  is  heard  in  every  street, 
and  the  Irish  voter  comes  to  the  polling-booth  ready,  far  too  heedlessly,  to 
vote  for  any  politician  who  will  tell  him  that  America  loves  the  green  flag 
and  hates  the  Saxon. 

Terrible  as  the  immediate  effects  of  the  famine  were,  it  is  impossible 
for  any  friend  of  Ireland  to  say  that,  on  the  whole,  it  did  not  bring  much 
good  with  it.  It  first  applied  the  scourge  which  was  to  drive  out  of  the 
land  a  thoroughly  vicious  and  rotten  system.  It  first  called  the  attention 
of  English  statesmen  irresistibly  to  the  fact  that  the  system  was  bad  to  its 
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heart’s  core,  and  that  nothing  good  could  come  of  it.  It  roused  the  atten¬ 
tion  of  the  humble  Irishman,  too  often  inclined  to  put  up  with  everything 
in  the  lazy  spirit  of  a  Neapolitan  or  a  fatalist,  to  the  fact  that  there  was  for 
him  too  a  world  elsewhere.  The  famine  had  indeed  many  a  bloody  after¬ 
birth  ;  but  it  gave  to  the  world  a  new  Ireland. 

The  Government,  as  it  may  be  supposed,  had  hard  work  to  do  all  this 
time.  They  had  the  best  intentions  towards  Ireland,  and  were  always 
indeed  announcing  that  they  had  found  out  some  new  way  of  dealing  with 
the  distress,  and  modifying  or  withdrawing  old  plans.  They  adopted 
measures  from  time  to  time  to  expend  large  sums  in  something  like 
systematic  employment  for  the  poor  in  Ireland;  they  modified  the  Irish 
Poor  Laws;  they  agreed  at  length  to  suspend  temporarily  the  Corn  Laws 
and  the  Navigation  Laws,  so  far  as  these  related  to  the  importation  of 
grain.  A  tremendous  commercial  panic,  causing  the  fall  of  great  houses, 
especially  in  the  corn  trade,  all  over  the  country,  called  for  the  suspension 
of  the  Bank  Charter  Act  of  1844,  and  the  measures  of  the  ministers  were 
for  the  most  part  treated  considerately  and  loyally  by  Sir  Robert  Peel : 
but  a  new  opposition  had  formed  itself  under  the  nominal  guidance  of 
Lord  George  Bentinck,  and  the  real  inspiration  of  Mr.  Disraeli.  Lord 
George  Bentinck  brought  in  a  bill  to  make  a  grant  of  sixteen  millions  to 
be  expended  as  an  advance  on  the  construction  and  completion  of  Irish 
railways.  This  proposal  was  naturally  very  welcome  to  many  in  Ireland. 
It  had  a  lavish  and  showy  air  about  it ;  and  Lord  George  Bentinck  talked 
grandiosely  in  his  speech  about  the  readiness  with  which  he,  the  Saxon, 
would,  if  his  measure  were  carried,  answer  with  his  head  for  the  loyalty 
of  the  Irish  people.  But  it  soon  began  to  appear  that  the  scheme  was  not 
so  much  a  question  of  the  Irish  people  as  of  certain  moneyed  classes  who 
might  be  helped  along  at  the  expense  of  the  English  and  the  Irish  people. 
Lord  George  Bentinck  certainly  had  no  other  than  a  direct  and  single- 
minded  purpose  to  do  good  to  Ireland ;  but  his  measure  would  have  been 
a  failure  if  it  had  been  carried.  It  was  fairly  open  in  some  respects  to 
the  criticism  of  Mr.  Roebuck,  that  it  proposed  to  relieve  Irish  landlordism 
of  its  responsibilities  at  the  expense  of  the  British  taxpayer.  The  measure 
was  rejected.  Lord  George  Bentinck  was  able  to  worry  the  Ministry 
somewhat  effectively  when  they  introduced  a  measure  to  reduce  gradually 
the  differential  duties  on  sugar  for  a  few  years,  and  then  replace  these 
duties  by  a  fixed  and  uniform  rate.  This  was,  in  short,  a  proposal  to  apply 
the  principle  of  Free  Trade,  instead  of  that  of  Protection,  to  sugar.  The 
protective  principle  had  in  this  case,  however,  a  certain  fascination  about 
it,  even  for  independent  minds ;  for  an  exceptional  protection  had  been 
retained  by  Sir  Robert  Peel  in  order  to  enable  the  planters  in  our  colonies 
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to  compensate  themselves  for  the  loss  they  might  suffer  in  the  transition 
from  slavery  to  free  labour.  Lord  George  Bentinck  therefore  proposed  an 
amendment  to  the  resolutions  of  the  Government,  declaring  it  unjust  and 
impolitic  to  reduce  the  duty  on  foreign  slave-grown  sugar,  as  tending  to 
check  the  advance  of  production  by  British  free  labour,  and  to 
give  a  great  additional  stimulus  to  slave  labour.  Many  sincere 
and  independent  opponents  of  slavery,  Lord  Brougham  in  the  House  of 
Lords  among  them,  were  caught  by  this  view  of  the  question.  Lord 
George  and  his  brilliant  lieutenant  at  one  time  appeared  as  if  they  were 
likely  to  carry  their  point  in  the  Commons.  But  it  was  announced  that 
if  the  resolutions  of  the  Government  were  defeated  ministers  would  resign, 
and  there  was  no  one  to  take  their  place.  Peel  could  not  return  to  power ; 
and  the  time  was  far  distant  yet  when  Mr.  Disraeli  could  form  a  Ministry. 
The  opposition  crumbled  away  therefore,  and  the  Government  measures 
were  carried.  Lord  George  Bentinck  made  himself  for  a  while  the 
champion  of  the  West  India  sugar-producing  interest.  He  was  a  man 
who  threw  himself  with  enormous  energy  into  any  work  he  undertook  - 
and  he  had  got  up  the  case  of  the  West  India  planters  with  all  the 
enthusiasm  that  inspired  him  in  his  more  congenial  pursuits  as  one  of  the 
principal  men  on  the  turf.  The  alliance  between  him  and  Mr.  Disraeli  is 
curious.  The  two  men,  one  would  think,  could  have  had  absolutely 
nothing  in  common.  Mr.  Disraeli  knew  nothing  about  horses  and  racing. 
Lord  George  Bentinck  could  not  possibly  have  understood,  not  to  say 
sympathised  with,  many  of  the  leading  ideas  of  his  lieutenant.  Yet  Ben¬ 
tinck  had  evidently  formed  a  just  estimate  of  Disraeli’s  political  genius  ;  and 
Disraeli  saw  that  in  Bentinck  were  many  of  the  special  qualities  which 
go  to  make  a  powerful  party  leader  in  England.  Time  has  amply  justified, 
and  more  than  justified,  Bentinck’ s  convictions  as  to  Disraeli;  Bentinck’ s 
premature  death  leaves  Disraeli’s  estimate  of  him  an  untested  speculation. 

There  were  troubles  abroad  as- well  as  at  home  for  the  Government. 
Almost  immediately  on  their  coming  into  office,  the  project  of  the  Spanish 
Marriages,  concocted  between  Louis  Philippe  and  his  minister,  M.  Guizot, 
disturbed  for  a  time  and  very  seriously  the  good  understanding  between 
Lngjand  c,nd  France.  It  might  so  far  as  this  country  was  concerned  have 
had  much  graver  consequences,  but  for  the  fact  that  it  bore  its  bitter 
fruits  so  soon  for  the  dynasty  of  Louis  Philippe  and  helped  to  put  a  new 
ruler  on  the  throne  of  France.  It  is  only  as  it  affected  the  friendly 
feeling  between  this  country  and  France  that  the  question  of  the  Spanish 
marriages  has  a  place  in  such  a  work  as  this  ;  but  at  one  time  it  seemed 
hkely  enough  to  bring  about  consequences  which  would  link  it  closely  and 
directly  with  the  history  of  England.  The  ambition  of  the  French 
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minister  and  his  master  was  to  bring  the  throne  of  Spain  in  some  way  under 
the  direct  influence  of  France.  Such  a  scheme  had  again  and  again  been  at 
the  heart  of  French  rulers  and  statesmen,  and  it  had  always  failed.  At 
least,  it  had  always  brought  with  it  jealousy,  hostility  and  war.  Louis 
Philippe  and  his  minister  were  untaught  by  the  lessons  of  the  past.  The 
young  Queen  Isabella  of  Spain  was  unmarried,  and  of  course  a  high 
degree  of  public  anxiety  existed  in  Europe  as  to  her  choice  of  a  husband. 
No  delusion  can  be  more  profound  or  more  often  exposed  than  that  which 
inspires  ambitious  princes  and  enterprising  statesmen  to  imagine  that  they 
can  control  nations  by  the  influence  of  dynastic  alliances.  In  every  European 
war  we  see  princes  closely  connected  by  marriage  in  arms  against  each  other. 
The  great  political  forces  which  bring  nations  into  the  field  of  battle  are  not 
to  be  charmed  into  submission  by  the  rubbing  of  a  princess’s  wedding  ring. 
But  a  certain  class  of  statesmen,  a  man  of  the  order  who  in  ordinary  life 
would  be  called  too  clever  by  half,  is  always  intriguing  about  royal  marriages, 
as  if  thus  alone  he  could  hold  in  his  liand3  the  destinies  of  nations. 

In  an  evil  hour  for  themselves  and  their  fame,  Louis  Philippe  and  his 
minister  believed  that  they  could  obtain  a  virtual  ownership  of  Spain  by 
an  ingenious  marriage  scheme.  There  was  at  one  time  a  project  talked  of 
rather  than  actually  entertained,  of  marrying  the  young  Queen  of  Spain 
and  her  sister  to  the  Due  d’Aumale  and  the  Due  de  Montpensier,  both 
sons  of  Louis  Philippe.  But  this  would  have  been  too  daring  a  venture 
on  the  part  of  the  King  of  the  French.  Apart  from  any  objections  to  be 
entertained  by  other  states,  it  was  certain  that  England  could  not  ‘  view 
with  indifference,’  as  the  diplomatic  phrase  goes,  the  prospect  of  a  son  of 
the  French  King  occupying  the  throne  of  Spain.  It  may  be  said  that, 
after  all,  it  was  of  little  concern  to  England  who  married  the  Queen  of 
Spain.  Spain  was  nothing  to  us.  It  would  not  follow  that  Spain  must 
be  the  tool  of  France  because  the  Spanish  Queen  married  a  son  of  the 
French  King,  any  more  than  it  was  certain  in  a  former  day  that  Austria 
must  link  herself  with  the  fortunes  of  the  great  Napoleon  because  he  had 
married  an  Austrian  princess.  Probably  it  would  have  been  well  if  Eng¬ 
land  had  concerned  herself  in  no  wise  with  the  domestic  affairs  of  Spain, 
and  had  allowed  Louis  Philippe  to  spin  what  ignoble  plots  he  pleased,  if 
the  Spanish  people  themselves  had  not  wit  enough  to  see  through  and 
power  enough  to  counteract  them.  At  a  later  period  France  brought  on 
herself  a  terrible  war  and  a  crushing  defeat  because  her  Emperor  chose 
to  believe,  or  allowed  himself  to  be  persuaded  into  believing,  that  the 
security  of  France  would  be  threatened  if  a  Prussian  prince  were  called 
to  the  throne  of  Spain.  The  Prussian  prince  did  not  ascend  that  throne ; 
but  the  war  between  France  and  Prussia  went  on  ;  France  was  defeated  ; 
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and  after  a  little  the  Spanish  people  themselves  got  rid  of  the  prince  whom 
they  had  consented  to  accept  in  place  of  the  obnoxious  Prussian.  If  the 
French  Emperor  had  not  interfered,  it  is  only  too  probable  that  the  Prus¬ 
sian  prince  would  have  gone  to  Madrid,  reigned  there  for  a  few  unstable 
and  tremulous  months,  and  then  have  been  quietly  sent  back  to  his  own 
country.  But  at  the  time  of  Louis  Philippe’s  intrigues  about  the  Spanish 
marriages,  the  statesmen  of  England  were  by  no  means  disposed  to  take 
a  cool  and  philosophic  view  of  things.  The  idea  of  non-intervention  had 
scarcely  come  up  then,  and  the  English  minister  who  was  chiefly  concerned 
in  foreign  affairs  was  about  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  admit  that  any¬ 
thing  could  go  on  in  Europe  or  elsewhere  in  which  England  was  not  en¬ 
titled  to  express  an  opinion  and  to  make  her  influence  felt.  The  marriage, 
therefore,  of  the  young  Queen  of  Spain  had  been  long  a  subject  of  anxious 
consideration  in  the  councils  of  the  English  Government.  Louis  Philippe 
knew  very  well  that  he  could  not  venture  to  marry  one  of  his  sons  to  the 
young  Isabella.  But  he  and  his  minister  devised  a  scheme  for  securing 
to  themselves  and  their  policy  the  same  effect  in  another  way.  They  con¬ 
trived  that  the  Queen  and  her  sister  should  be  married  at  the  same  time 
• — the  Queen  to  her  cousin,  Don  Francisco  d’Assis,  Duke  of  Cadiz  ;  and 
her  sister  to  the  Duke  de  Montpensier,  Louis  Philippe’s  son.  There  was 
reason  to  expect  that  the  Queen,  if  married  to  Don  Francisco,  would  have 
no  children,  and  that  the  wife  of  Louis  Philippe’s  son,  or  some  of  her 
children,  would  come  to  the  throne  of  Spain. 

On  the  moral  guilt  of  a  plot  like  this  it  would  be  superfluous  to  dwell. 
Nothing  in  the  history  of  the  perversions  of  human  conscience  and  judg¬ 
ment  can  be  more  extraordinary  than  the  fact  that  a  man  like  M.  Guizot 
should  have  been  its  inspiring  influence.  It  came  with  a  double  shock 
upon  the  Queen  of  England  and  her  ministers,  because  they  had  every 
reason  to  think  that  Louis  Philippe  had  bound  himself  by  a  solemn  pro¬ 
mise  to  discourage  any  such  policy,  When  the  Queen  paid  her  visit  to 
Louis  Philippe  at  Eu,  the  king  made  the  most  distinct  and  the  most  spon¬ 
taneous  promise  on  the  subject  both  to  her  Majesty  and  to  Lord  Aberdeen. 
The  Queen’s  own  journal  says :  ‘  The  King  told  Lord  Aberdeen  as  well  as 
me  he  never  would  hear  of  Montpensier’s  marriage  with  the  Infanta  of 
Spain — which  they  are  in  a  great  fright  about  in  England — until  it  was 
no  longer  a  political  question,  which  would  be  when  the  Queen  is  mar¬ 
ried  and  has  children.’  The  King’s  own  defence  of  himself  afterwards,  in 
a  letter  intended  to  be  a  reply  to  one  written  to  his  daughter,  the  Queen 
of  the  Belgians,  by  Queen  Victoria,  admits  the  fact.  ‘  I  shall  tell  you 
precisely,’  he  says,  ‘  in  what  consists  the  deviation  on  my  side.  Simply 
in  my  having  arranged  for  the  marriage  of  the  Due  de  Montpensier,  not 


1846. 


231 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 

before  the  marriage  of  the  Queen  of  Spain,  for  she  is  to  be  married  to  the 
Due  de  Cadiz  at  the  very  moment  when  my  son  is  married  to  the  Infanta, 
but  before  the  Queen  has  a  child.  That  is  the  whole  deviation  ;  nothing 
more,  nothing  less.’  This  was  surely  deviation  enough  from  the  King’s  pro¬ 
mise  to  justify  any  charge  of  bad  faith  that  could  be  made.  The  objection 
of  England  and  other  Powers  was  from  first  to  last  an  objection  to  any  ar¬ 
rangement  which  might  leave  the  succession  to  one  of  Louis  Philippe’s 
children  or  grandchildren.  For  this  reason  the  King  had  given  his  word 
to  Queen  Victoria  that  he  would  not  hear  of  his  son’s  marriage  with 
Isabella’s  sister  until  the  difficulty  about  the  succession  had  been  removed 
by  Isabella  herself  being  married  and  having  a  child.  Such  an  agreement 
was  absolutely  broken  when  the  King  arranged  for  the  marriage  of  his 
son  to  the  sister  of  Queen  Isabella  at  the  same  time  as  Isabella’s  own 
marriage,  and  when,  therefore,  it  was  not  certain  that  the  young  Queen 
would  have  any  children.  The  political  question,  the  question  of  succes¬ 
sion,  remained  then  open  as  before.  All  the  objections  that  England  and 
other  Powers  had  to  the  marriage  of  the  Due  de  Montpensier  stood  out  as 
strong  as  ever.  It  was  a  question  of  the  birth  of  a  child,  and  no  child  was 
born.  The  breach  of  faith  was  made  infinitely  more  grave  by  the  fact  that 
in  the  public  opinion  of  Europe  Louis  Philippe  was  set  down  as  having 
brought  about  the  marriage  of  the  Queen  of  Spain  with  her  cousin  Don 
Francisco  in  the  hope  and  belief  that  the  union  would  be  barren  of  issue, 
and  that  the  wife  of  his  son  would  stand  on  the  next  step  of  the  throne. 

The  excuse  which  Louis  Philippe  put  forward  to  palliate  what  he 
called  his  ‘  deviation  ’  from  the  promise  to  the  Queen  was  not  of  a  nature 
calculated  to  allay  the  ill-feeling  which  his  policy  had  aroused  in  England. 
He  pleaded  in  substance  that  he  had  reason  to  believe  in  an  intended  piece 
of  treachery  on  the  part  of  the  English  Government,  the  consequences  of 
which,  if  it  were  successful,  would  have  been  injurious  to  his  policy,  and  the 
discovery  of  which  therefore  released  him  from  his  promise.  He  had  found 
out,  as  he  declared,  that  there  was  an  intention  on  the  part  of  England  to 
put  forward  as  a  candidate  for  the  hand  of  Queen  Isabella,  Prince  Leopold 
of  Coburg,  a  cousin  of  Prince  Albert.  There  was  so  little  justification  for 
any  such  suspicion,  that  it  hardly  seems  possible  a  man  of  Louis  Philippe’s 
shrewdness  can  really  have  entertained  it.  The  English  Government  had 
always  steadfastly  declined  to  give  any  support  whatever  to  the  candida¬ 
ture  of  this  young  prince.  Lord  Aberdeen,  who  was  then  Foreign  Secre¬ 
tary,  had  always  taken  his  stand  on  the  broad  principle  that  the  marriage 
of  the  Queen  of  Spain  was  the  business  of  Isabella  herself  and  of  the 
Spanish  people,  and  that  so  long  as  that  Queen  and  that  people  were 
satisfied,  and  the  interests  of  England  were  in  no  wise  involved,  the 
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Government  of  Queen  Victoria  would  interfere  in  no  manner.  The  can¬ 
didature  of  Prince  Leopold  had  been  in  the  first  instance  a  project  of  the 
Dowager  Queen  of  Spain,  Christina,  a  woman  of  intriguing  character,  on 
whose  political  probity  no  great  reliance  could  be  placed.  The  English 
Government  had  in  the  most  decided  and  practical  manner  proved  that 
they  took  no  share  in  the  plans  of  Queen  Christina,  and  had  no  sympathy 
with  them.  But  while  the  whole  negotiations  were  going  on,  the  defeat 
of  Sir  Bobert  Peel’s  Ministry  brought  Lord  Palmerston  into  the  Foreign 
Office  in  the  place  of  Lord  Aberdeen.  The  very  name  of  Palmerston 
produced  on  Louis  Philippe  and  his  minister  the  effect  vulgarly  said  to  be 
wrought  on  a  bull  by  the  display  of  a  red  rag.  Louis  Philippe  treasured 
in  bitter  memory  the  unexpected  success  which  Palmerston  had  won  from 
him  in  regard  to  Turkey  and  Egypt.  At  that  time,  and  especially  in  the 
court  of  Louis  Philippe,  foreign  politics  were  looked  upon  as  the  field  in 
which  the  ministers  of  great  Powers  contended  against  each  other  with 
brag  and  trickery,  and  subtle  arts  of  all  kinds  ;  the  plain  principles  of 
integrity  and  truthful  dealing  did  not  seem  to  be  regarded  as  properly 
belonging  to  the  rules  of  the  game.  Louis  Philippe  probably  believed  in 
good  faith  that  the  return  of  Lord  Palmerston  to  the  Foreign  Office  must 
mean  the  renewed  activity  of  treacherous  plans  against  himself.  This  at 
least  is  the  only  assumption  on  which  we  can  explain  the  King’s  conduct, 
if  we  do  not  wish  to  believe  that  he  put  forward  excuses  and  pretexts 
which  were  wilful  in  their  falsehood.  Louis  Philippe  seized  on  some 
words  in  a  despatch  of  Lord  Palmerston’s,  in  which  the  candidature  of 
Prince  Leopold  was  simply  mentioned  as  a  matter  of  fact;  declared  that 
these  woids  showed  that  the  English  Government  had  at  last  openly 
adopted  that  candidature,  professed  himself  relieved  from  all  previous  en¬ 
gagements,  and  at  once  hurried  on  the  marriage  between  Queen  Isabella 
and  her  cousin,  and  that  of  his  own  son  with  Isabella’s  sister.  On  Octo¬ 
ber  10,  1846,  the  double  marriage  took  place  at  Madrid ;  and  on  Feb¬ 
ruary  5  following  M.  Guizot  told  the  French  Chambers  that  the  Spanish 
marriages  constituted  the  first  great  thing  France  had  accomplished  com¬ 
pletely  single-handed  in  Europe  since  1830. 

Everyone  knows  what  a  failure  this  scheme  proved,  so  far  as  the  objects 
of  Louis  Philippe  and  his  minister  were  concerned.  Queen  Isabella  had 
children  ;  Montpensier’s  wife  did  not  come  to  the  throne  ;  and  the  dynasty 
of  Louis  Philippe  fell  before  long,  its  fall  undoubtedly  hastened  by  the 
position  of  utter  isolation  and  distrust  in  which  it  was  placed  by  the  scheme 
of  the  Spanish  marriages  and  the  feelings  which  it  provoked  in  Europe. 
The  fact  with  which  we  have  to  deal,  however,  is  that  the  friendship 
between  England  and  France,  from  which  so  many  happy  results  seemed 
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likely  to  come  to  Europe  and  the  cause  of  free  government,  was  necessarily 
interrupted.  It  would  have  been  impossible  to  trust  any  longer  to  Louis 
Philippe.  The  Queen  herself  entered  into  a  correspondence  with  his 
daughter,  the  Queen  of  the  Belgians,  in  which  she  expressed  in  the  clearest 
and  the  most  emphatic  manner  her  opinion  of  the  treachery  with  which 
England  had  been  encountered,  and  suggested  plainly  enough  her  sense  of 
the  moral  wrong  involved  in  such  ignoble  policy.  The  whole  transaction 
is  but  another  and  a  most  striking  condemnation  of  that  odious  creed,  for 
a  long  time  tolerated  in  statecraft,  that  there  is  one  moral  code  for  private 
life  and  another  for  the  world  of  politics.  A  man  who  in  private  affairs 
should  act  as  Louis  Philippe  and  M.  Guizot  acted  would  be  justly  considered 
infamous.  It  is  impossible  to  suppose  that  M.  Guizot  at  least  could  have 
so  acted  in  private  life.  M.  Guizot  was  a  Protestant  of  a  peculiarly  austere 
type,  who  professed  to  make  religious  duty  his  guide  in  all  things,  and  who 
doubtless  did  make  it  so  in  all  his  dealings  as  a  private  citizen.  But  it  is 
only  too  evident  that  he  believed  the  policy  of  States  to  allow  of  other  prin¬ 
ciples  than  those  of  Christian  morality.  He  allowed  himself  to  be  governed 
by  the  odious  delusion  that  the  interests  of  a  State  can  be  advanced  and 
ought  to  be  pursued  by  means  which  an  ordinary  man  of  decent  character 
would  scorn  to  employ  for  any  object  in  private  life.  A  man  of  any  high 
principle  would  not  employ  such  arts  in  private  life  to  save  all  his  earthly 
possessions  and  his  life  and  the  lives  of  his  wife  and  children.  Anyone 
who  rvill  take  the  trouble  to  think  over  the  whole  of  this  plot,  for  it  can 
be  called  by  no  other  name,  over  the  ignoble  object  which  it  had  in  view, 
the  base  means  by  which  it  was  carried  out,  the  ruthless  disregard  for  the 
inclinations,  the  affections,  the  happiness,  and  the  morality  of  its  prin¬ 
cipal  victims ;  and  will  then  think  of  it  as  carried  on  in  private  life  in 
order  to  come  at  the  reversion  of  some  young  and  helpless  girl’s  inheritance, 
will  perhaps  find  it  hard  to  understand  how  the  shame  can  be  any  the  less 
because  the  principal  plotter  was  a  king  and  the  victims  were  a  queen 
and  a  nation. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

CHARTISM  AND  YOUNG  IRELAND. 

The  year  1848  was  an  era  in  the  modern  history  of  Europe.  It  was  the 
year  of  unfulfilled  revolutions.  The  fall  of  the  dynasty  of  Louis  Philippe 
may  be  said  to  have  set  the  revolutionary  tide  flowing.  The  event  in 
France  had  long  been  anticipated  by  keen-eyed  observers.  There  are 
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many  predictions,  delivered  and  recorded  before  the  revolution  was  yet 
near,  which  show  that  it  ought  not  to  have  taken  the  world  by  surprise. 
The  reign  of  the  Bourgeois  King  was  unsuited  in  its  good  and  in  its  bad 
qualities  alike  to  the  genius  and  the  temper  of  the  French  people.  The 
people  of  France  have  defects  enough  which  friends  and  enemies  are  ready 
to  point  out  to  them ;  but  it  can  hardly  be  denied  that  they  like  at  least 
the  appearance  of  a  certain  splendour  and  magnanimity  in  their  systems 
of  government.  This  is  indeed  one  of  their  weaknesses.  It  lays  them 
open  to  the  allurements  of  any  brilliant  adventurer,  like  the  First  Napoleon 
or  the  Third,  who  can  promise  them  national  greatness  and  glory  at  the  ex¬ 
pense  perhaps  of  domestic  liberty.  But  it  makes  them  peculiarly  intole¬ 
rant  of  anything  mean  and  sordid  in  a  system  or  a  ruler.  There  are 
peoples  no  doubt  who  could  be  persuaded,  and  wisely  persuaded,  to  prrt  up 
with  a  good  deal  of  the  ignoble  and  the  shabby  in  their  foreign  policy  for 
the  sake  of  domestic  comfort  and  tranquillity.  But  the  French  people  are 
always  impatient  of  anything  like  meanness  in  their  rulers,  and  the  govern¬ 
ment  of  Louis  Philippe  was  especially  mean.  Its  foreign  policy  was  treach¬ 
erous  ;  its  diplomatists  were  commissioned  to  act  as  tricksters  ;  the  word 
of  a  French  minister  at  a  foreign  court  began  to  be  regarded  as  on  a  level 
of  credibility  with  a  dicer’s  oath.  The  home  policy  of  the  King  was  narrow¬ 
minded  and  repressive  enough  ;  but  a  man  who  played  upon  the  national 
weakness  more  wisely  might  have  persuaded  his  people  to  be  content  with 
defects  at  home  for  the  sake  of  prestige  abroad.  From  the  hour  when 
it  became  apparent  in  France  that  the  nation  was  not  respected  abroad, 
the  fall  of  the  dynasty  was  only  a  matter  of  time  and  change.  The 
terrible  story  of  the  de  Praslin  family  helped  to  bring  about  the  catas¬ 
trophe  ;  the  alternate  weakness  and  obstinacy  of  the  Government  forced  it 
on  ;  and  the  King’s  own  lack  of  decision  made  it  impossible  that  when  the 
trial  had  come  it  could  end  in  any  way  but  one. 

Louis  Philippe  fled  to  England,  and  his  flight  was  the  signal  for  long 
pent-up  fires  to  break  out  all  over  Europe.  Revolution  soon  was  aflame 
over  nearly  all  the  courts  and  capitals  of  the  Continent.  Revolution 
is  like  an  epidemic ;  it  finds  out  the  weak  places  in  systems.  The  two 
European  countries  which  being  tried  by  it  stood  it  best  were  England 
and  Belgium.  In  the  latter  country  the  king  made  frank  appeal  to  his 
people,  and  told  them  that  if  they  wished  to  be  rid  of  him  he  was  quite 
willing  to  go.  Language  of  this  kind  is  new  in  the  mouths  of  sovereigns; 
and  the  Belgians  are  a  people  well  able  to  appreciate  it.  They  declared 
for  their  King,  and  the  shock  of  the  revolution  passed  harmlessly  away. 
In  England  and  Ireland  the  effect  of  the  events  in  France  was  instantly 
made  manifest.  The  Chartist  agitation,  which  had  been  much  encouraged 
by  the  triumphant  return  of  Feargus  O’Connor  for  Nottingham  at  the 
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general  election  of  1847,  at  once  came  to  a  head.  Some  of  the  Chartist 
leaders  called  out  for  the  dismissal  of  the  Ministry,  the  dissolution  of 
Parliament,  the  Charter  and  1  no  surrender.’  A  national  convention 
of  Chartists  began  its  sittings  in  London  to  arrange  for  a  monster  de¬ 
monstration  on  April  10.  Some  of  the  speakers  openly  declared  that  the 
people  were  now  quite  ready  to  fight  for  their  Charter.  Others,  more 
cautious,  advised  that  no  step  should  be  taken  against  the  law  until  at 
least  it  was  quite  certain  that  the  people  were  stronger  than  the  upholders 
of  the  existing  laws.  Nearly  all  the  leading  Chartists  spoke  of  the  revolu- 
lution  in  France  as  an  example  offered  in  good  time  to  the  English  people; 
and  it  is  somewhat  curious  to  observe  how  it  was  assumed  in  the  most 
evident  good  faith  that  what  we  may  call  the  wage-receiving  portion  of 
the  population  of  these  islands  constitutes  exclusively  the  English  people. 
What  the  educated,  the  wealthy,  the  owners  of  land,  the  proprietors  of 
factories,  the  ministers  of  the  different  denominations,  the  authors  of 
books,  the  painters  of  pictures,  the  bench,  the  bar,  the  army,  the  navy, 
the  medical  profession — what  all  these  or  any  of  them  might  think  with 
regard  to  any  proposed  constitutional  changes  was  accounted  a  matter  in 
no  wise  affecting  the  resolve  of  the  English  ‘  people.’  The  moderate  men 
among  the  Chartists  themselves  were  soon  unable  to  secure  a  hearing ; 
and  the  word  of  order  went  round  among  the  body,  that  ‘  the  English 
people  ’  must  have  the  Charter  or  a  Republic.  What  had  been  done  in 
France  enthusiasts  fancied  might  well  be  done  in  England. 

It  was  determined  to  present  a  monster  petition  to  the  House  of  Com¬ 
mons  demanding  the  Charter,  and  in  fact  offering  a  last  chance  to  Parlia¬ 
ment  to  yield  quietly  to  the  demand.  The  petition  was  to  be  presented 
by  a  deputation  who  were  to  be  conducted  by  a  vast  procession  up  to  the 
doors  of  the  House.  The  procession  was  to  be  formed  on  Kennington 
Common,  the  space  then  unenclosed  which  is  now  Kennington  Park,  on 
the  south  side  of  London.  There  the  CharCists  were  to  be  addressed  by 
their  still  trusted  leader  Feargus  O’Connor,  and  they  were  to  march  in 
military  order  to  present  their  petition.  The  object  undoubtedly  was  to 
make  such  a  parade  of  physical  force  as  should  overawe  the  Legislature  and 
the  Government,  and  demonstrate  the  impossibility  of  refusing  a  demand 
backed  by  such  a  reserve  of  power.  The  idea  was  taken  from  O’Connell’s 
policy  in  the  monster  meetings ;  but  there  were  many  of  the  Chartists 
who  hoped  for  something  more  than  a  mere  demonstration  of  physical  force, 
and  who  would  have  been  heartily  glad  if  some  untimely  or  unreasonable 
interference  on  the  part  of  the  authorities  had  led  to  a  collision.  A  strong 
faith  still  survived  at  that  day  in  what  was  grandiosely  called  the  might 
of  earnest  numbers.  Ardent  young  Chartists  who  belonged  to  the  time 
of  life  when  everything  seems  possible  to  the  brave  and  faithful,  and  when 
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facts  and  examples  count  for  nothing  unless  they  favour  one’s  own  views, 
fully  believed  that  it  needed  but  the  firing  of  the  first  shot,  ‘  the  sparkle 
of  the  first  sword  drawn,’  to  give  success  to  the  arms,  though  but  the  bare 
arms,  of  the  people,  and  to  inaugurate  the  reign  of  Liberty.  Therefore, 
however  differently  and  harmlessly  events  may  have  turned  out,  we  may  be 
certain  that  there  went  to  the  rendezvous  at  Kennington  Common  on  that 
tenth  of  April  many  hundreds  of  ignorant  and  excitable  young  men,  who 
desired  nothing  so  much  as  a  collision  with  the  police  and  the  military, 
and  the  reign  of  liberty  to  follow.  The  proposed  procession  was  declared 
illegal,  and  all  peaceful  and  loyal  subjects  were  warned  not  to  take  any 
part  in  it.  But  this  was  exactly  what  the  more  ardent  among  the  Chart¬ 
ists  expected  and  desired  to  see.  They  were  rejoiced  that  the  Government 
had  proclaimed  the  procession  unlawful.  Was  not  that  the  proper  occa¬ 
sion  for  resolute  patriots  to  show  that  they  represented  a  cause  above 
despotic  law  ?  Was  not  that  the  very  opportunity  offered  to  them  to  prove 
that  the  people  were  more  mighty  than  their  rulers,  and  that  the  rulers 
must  obey  or  abdicate  ?  Whs  not  the  whole  sequence  of  proceedings  thus 
far  exactly  after  the  pattern  ol  the  French  Revolution  ?  The  people  resolve 
that  they  will  have  a  certain  demonstration  in  a  certain  way ;  the  oligarchical 
Government  declare  that  they  shall  not  do  so  5  the  people  persevere,  and  of 
course  the  next  thing  must  be  that  the  Government  falls,  exactly  as  in  Paris. 
When  poor  Dick  Swiveller  in  Dickens’s  story  is  recovering  from  his  fever,  he 
looks  forth  from  his  miserable  bed  and  makes  up  his  mind  that  he  is  under 
the  influence  of  some  such  magic  spell  as  he  has  become  familiar  with  in 
tne  Araoian  Nights.  His  poverty-stricken  little  nurse  claps  her  thin 
hands  with  joy  to  see  him  alive  ;  and  Dick  makes  up  his  mind  that  the  clap¬ 
ping  of  the  hands  is  the  sign  understood  of  all  who  read  Eastern  romance, 
and  that  next  must  appear  at  the  princess’s  summons  the  row  of  slaves 
with  jars  of  jewels  on  their  heads.  Poor  Dick,  reasoning  from  his  ex¬ 
periences  in  the  ‘  Arabian  Nights,’  wras  not  one  whit  more  astray  than 
enthusiastic  Chartists  reasoning  for  the  sequence  of  English  politics  from 
the  evidence  of  what  had  happened  in  France.  The  slaves  with  the  jars  of 
jewels  on  their  heads  were  just  as  likely  to  follow  the  clap  of  the  poor 
girl  s  hands,  as  the  events  that  had  followed  a  popular  demonstration  in  Paris 
to  follow  a  popular  demonstration  in  London.  To  begin  with,  the  Chartists 
did  not  represent  any  such  power  in  London  as  the  Liberal  deputies  of 
the  French  Chamber  did  in  Paris.  In  the  next  place,  London  does  not 
govern  England,  and  in  our  time  at  least  never  did.  In  the  third  place, 
the  English  Government  knew  perfectly  well  that  they  were  strong  in  the 
general  support  of  the  nation,  and  were  not  likely  to  yield  for  a  single 
moment  to  the  hesitation  which  sealed  the  fate  of  the  French  monarchy5. 
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The  Chartists  fell  to  disputing  among  themselves  very  much  as  O’Con¬ 
nell’s  Repealers  had  done.  Some  were  for  disobeying  the  orders  of  the 
authorities  and  having  the  procession,  and  provoking  rather  than  avoiding 
a  collision.  At  a  meeting  of  the  Chartist  Convention  held  the  night 
before  the  demonstration,  ‘  the  eve  of  Liberty,’  as  some  of  the  orators 
eloquently  termed  it,  a  considerable  number  were  for  going  armed  to  Ken- 
nington  Common.  Feargus  O’Connor  had,  however,  sense  enough  still  left 
to  throw  the  weight  of  his  influence  against  such  an  insane  proceeding,  and 
to  insist  that  the  demonstration  must  show  itself  to  be,  as  it  was  from  the 
first  proclaimed  to  be,  a  strictly  pacific  proceeding.  This  was  the  parting 
of  the  Avays  in  the  Chartist,  as  it  had  been  in  the  Repeal  agitation.  The 
more  ardent  spirits  at  once  withdrew  from  the  organisation.  Those  who 
might  even  at  the  very  last  have  done  mischief  if  they  had  remained  part 
of  the  movement  withdrew  from  it ;  and  Chartism  was  left  to  be  repre¬ 
sented  by  an  open-air  meeting  and  a  petition  to  Parliament,  like  all  the 
other  demonstrations  that  the  metropolis  had  seen  to  pass,  hardly  heeded, 
across  the  field  of  politics.  But  the  public  at  large  was  not  aware  that 
the  fangs  of  Chartism  had  been  drawn  before  it  was  let  loose  to  play  on 
Ivennington  Common  that  memorable  tenth  of  April.  London  awoke  in 
great  alarm  that  day.  The  Chartists  in  their  most  sanguine  moments 
never  ascribed  to  themselves  half  the  strength  that  honest  alarmists  of  the 
bourgeois  class  were  ready  that  morning  to  ascribe  to  them.  The  wildest 
rumours  were  spread  aboad  in  many  parts  of  the  metropolis.  Long  before 
the  Chartists  had  got  together  on  Kennington  Common  at  all,  various  remote 
quarters  of  London  were  filled  with  horrifying  reports  of  encounters  between 
the  insurgents  and  the  police  or  the  military,  in  which  the  Chartists  in¬ 
variably  had  the  better,  and  as  a  result  of  which  they  were  marching  in 
full  force  to  the  particular  district  where  the  momentary  panic  prevailed. 
London  is  worse  off  than  most  cities  in  such  a  time  of  alarm.  It  is  too 
large  for  true  accounts  of  things  rapidly  to  diffuse  themselves.  In  April, 
1848,  the  street  telegraph  was  not  in  use  for  carrying  news  through  cities, 
and  the  rapidly  succeeding  editions  of  the  cheap  papers  -were  as  yet  un¬ 
known.  In  various  quarters  of  London,  therefore,  the  citizen  was  left 
through  the  greater  part  of  the  day  to  all  the  agonies  of  doubt  and  un¬ 
certainty. 

There  was  no  lack,  however,  of  public  precautions  against  an  outbreak 
of  armed  Chartism.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  took  charge  of  all  the 
arrangements  for  guarding  the  public  buildings  and  defending  the  metro¬ 
polis  generally.  He  acted  with  extreme  caution,  and  told  several  influential 
persons  that  the  troops  were  in  readiness  everywhere,  but  that  they  would 
not  be  seen  unless  an  occasion  actually  rose  for  calling  on  their  services 
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The  coolness  and  presence  of  mind  of  the  stern  old  soldier  are  well  illus¬ 
trated  in  the  fact  that  to  several  persons  of  influence  and  authority  who 
came  to  him  with  suggestions  for  the  defence  of  this  place  or  that,  his 
ilmost  invariable  answer  was  ‘  done  already,’  or  ‘  done  two  hours  ago,’  or 
.something  of  the  kind.  A  vast  number  of  Londoners  enrolled  themselves 
as  special  constables  for  the  maintenance  of  law  and  order.  Nearly  two 
hundred  thousand  persons,  it  is  said,  were  sworn  in  for  this  purpose ;  and 
it  will  always  be  told  as  an  odd  incident  of  that  famous  scare,  that  the 
Prince  Louis  Napoleon,  then  living  in  London,  was  one  of  those  who 
volunteered  to  bear  arms  in  the  preservation  of  order.  Not  a  long  time 
was  to  pass  away  before  the  most  lawless  outrage  on  the  order  and  life  of 
a  peaceful  city  was  to  be  perpetrated  by  the  special  command  of  the  man 
who  was  so  ready  to  lend  the  saving  aid  of  his  constable’s  staff  to  protect 
English  society  against  some  poor  hundreds  or  thousands  of  English  working 
men. 

The  crisis,  however,  luckily  proved  not  to  stand  in  need  of  such  saviours 
of  society.  The  Chartist  demonstration  was  a  -wretched  failure.  The 
separation  of  the  Chartists  who  wanted  force  from  those  who  wanted 
orderly  proceedings  reduced  the  project  to  nothing.  The  meeting  on 
Kennington  Common,  so  far  from  being  a  gathering  of  half  a  million  of 
men,  was  not  a  larger  concourse  than  a  temperance  demonstration  had  often 
drawn  together  on  the  same  spot.  Some  twenty  or  twenty-five  thousand 
persons  were  on  Kennington  Common,  of  whom  at  least  half  were  said  to 
be  mere  lookers-on,  come  to  see  what  was  to  happen,  and  caring  nothing 
whatever  about  the  People’s  Charter.  The  procession  was  not  formed, 
O’Connor  himself  strongly  insisting  on  obedience  to  the  orders  of  the 
authorities.  There  were  speeches  of  the  usual  kind  by  O’Connor  and 
others ;  and  the  opportunity  was  made  available  by  some  of  the  more  ex¬ 
treme  and  consequently  disappointed  Chartists  to  express,  in  very  vehement 
language,  their  not  unreasonable  conviction  that  the  leaders  of  the  conven¬ 
tion  were  humbugs.  The  whole  affair  in  truth  was  an  absurd  anachronism. 
The  lovers  of  law  and  order  could  have  desired  nothing  better  than  that  it 
should  thus  come  forth  in  the  light  of  day  and  show  itself.  The  clap  of  the 
hand  was  given,  but  the  slaves  with  the  jars  of  jewels  did  not  appear.  It 
is  not  that  the  demands  of  the  Chartists  were  anachronisms  or  absurdities. 
We  have  already  shown  that  many  of  them  were  just  and  reasonable,  and 
that  all  came  within  the  fair  scope  of  political  argument.  The  anachronism 
was  in  the  idea  that  the  display  of  physical  force  could  any  longer  be  needed 
or  be  allowed  to  settle  a  political  controversy  in  England.  The  absurdity 
was  in  the  notion  that  the  wage-receiving  classes,  and  they  alone,  are  ‘  the 
people  of  England.’ 
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The  great  Chartist  petition  itself,  which  was  to  have  made  so  profound 
an  impression  on  the  House  of  Commons,  proved  as  utter  a  failure  as  the 
demonstration  on  Ivennington  Common.  Mr.  O’Connor  in  presenting  this 
portentous  document  boasted  that  it  would  be  found  to  have  five  million 
seven  hundred  thousand  signatures  in  round  numbers.  The  calculation 
was  made  in  very  round  numbers  indeed.  The  Committee  on  Public 
Petitions  were  requested  to  make  a  minute  examination  of  the  document 
and  to  report  to  the  House  of  Commons.  The  committee  called  in  the 
services  of  a  little  army  of  law-stationers’  clerks,  and  went  to  work  to 
analyse  the  signatures.  They  found,  to  begin  with,  that  the  whole  number 
of  signatures,  genuine  or  otherwise,  fell  short  of  two  millions.  But  that 
was  not  all.  The  committee  found  in  many  cases  that  whole  sheets  of  the 
petition  were  signed  by  the  one  hand,  and  that  eight  per  cent,  of  the  signa¬ 
tures  were  those  of  women.  It  did  not  need  much  investigation  to  prove 
that  a  large  proportion  of  the  signatures  were  not  genuine.  The  name  of 
the  Queen,  of  Prince  Albert,  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  Sir  Eobert  Peel, 
Lord  John  Russell,  Colonel  Sibtliorp,  and  various  other  public  personages, 
appeared  again  and  again  on  the  Chartist  roll.  Some  of  these  eminent 
persons  would  appear  to  have  carried  their  zeal  for  the  People’s  Charter  so 
far  as  to  keep  signing  their  names  untiringly  all  over  the  petition.  A  large 
number  of  yet  stranger  allies  would  seem  to  have  been  drawn  to  the  cause 
of  the  Charter.  ‘  Cheeks  the  Marine  ’  was  a  personage  very  familiar  at  that 
time  to  the  readers  of  Captain  Marryat’s  sea  stories ;  and  the  name  of  that 
mythical  hero  appeared  with  bewildering  iteration  in  the  petition.  So  did 
1  Davy  Jones ;  ’  so  did  various  persons  describing  themselves  as  Pugnose, 
Flatnose,  Wooden-legs,  and  by  other  such  epithets  acknowledging  curious 
personal  defects.  We  need  not  describe  the  laughter  and  scorn  which 
these  revelations  produced.  There  really  was  not  anything  very  marvel¬ 
lous  in  the  discovery.  The  petition  was  got  up  in  great  haste,  and  with 
almost  utter  carelessness.  Its  sheets  used  to  be  sent  anywhere,  and  left 
lying  about  anywhere,  on  a  chance  of  obtaining  signatures.  The  tempta¬ 
tion  to  schoolboys  and  practical  jokers  of  all  kinds  was  irresistible. 
Wherever  there  was  a  mischievous  hand  that  could  get  hold  of  a  pen, 
there  was  some  name  of  a  royal  personage  or  some  Cheeks  the  Marine  at 
once  added  to  the  muster-roll  of  the  Chartists.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  almost 
all  large  popular  petitions  are  found  to  have  some  such  buffooneries  mixed 
up  with  their  serious  business.  The  Committee  on  Petitions  have  on 
several  occasions  had  reason  to  draw  attention  to  the  obviously  fictitious 
nature  of  signatures  appended  to  such  documents.  The  petitions  in  favour 
of  O’Connell’s  movement  used  to  lie  at  the  doors  of  chapels  all  the  Sunday 
long  in  Ireland,  with  pen  and  ink  ready  for  all  who  approved  to  sign  ;  and 
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it  was  many  a  time  the  favourite  amusement  of  schoolboys  to  scrawl  down 
the  most  grotesque  names  and  nonsensical  imitations  of  names.  But  the 
Chartist  petition  had  been  so  loudly  boasted  of,  and  the  whole  Chartist 
movement  had  created  such  a  scare,  that  the  delight  of  the  public  generally 
at  any  discovery  that  threw  both  into  ridicule  was  overwhelming.  It  was 
made  certain  that  the  number  of  genuine  signatures  was  ridiculously  below 
the  estimate  formed  by  the  Chartist  leaders  ;  and  the  agitation  after  terrify¬ 
ing  respectability  for  a  long  time  suddenly  showed  itself  as  a  thing  only  to 
be  laughed  at.  The  laughter  was  stentorian  and  overwhelming.  The 
very  fact  that  the  petition  contained  so  many  absurdities  was  in  itself  an 
evidence  of  the  sincerity  of  those  who  presented  it.  It  was  not  likely  that 
they  would  have  furnished  their  enemies  with  so  easy  and  tempting  a  way 
of  turning  them  into  ridicule,  if  they  had  known  or  suspected  that  there 
was  any  lack  of  genuineness  in  the  signatures,  or  that  they  would  have 
provided  so  ready  a  means  of  decrying  their  truthfulness  as  to  claim  five 
millions  of  names  for  a  document  which  they  knew  to  have  less  than  two 
millions.  The  Chartist  leaders  in  all  their  doings  showed  a  want  of  accurate 
calculation,  and  of  the  frame  of  mind  which  desires  or  appreciates  such 
accuracy.  The  famous  petition  was  only  one  other  example  of  their  habitual 
weakness.  It  did  not  bear  testimony  against  their  good  faith. 

The  effect,  however,  of  this  unlucky  petition  on  the  English  public 
mind  was  decisive.  From  that  day  Chartism  never  presented  itself  to 
the  ordinary  middle-class  Englishman  as  anything  but  an  object  of  ridi¬ 
cule.  The  terror  of  the  agitation  was  gone.  There  were  efforts  made 
again  and  again  during  the  year  by  some  of  the  more  earnest  and  extreme 
of  the  Chartist  leaders  to  renew  the  strength  of  the  agitation.  The  out¬ 
break  of  the  Young  Ireland  movement  found  many  sympathisers  amono- 
the  English  Chartists,  more  especially  in  its  earlier  stages ;  and  some  of 
the  Chartists  in  London  and  other  great  English  cities  endeavoured  to 
light  up  the  fire  of  their  agitation  again  by  the  help  of  some  brands 
caught  up  from  the  pile  of  disaffection  which  Mitchel  and  Meagher  were 
setting  ablaze  in  Dublin.  A  monster  gathering  of  Chartists  was  an¬ 
nounced  for  Whit-Monday,  June  12,  and  again  the  metropolis  was  thrown 
into  a  momentary  alarm,  very  different  in  strength  however  from  that  of 
the  famous  10th  of  April.  Again  precautions  were  taken  by  the  military 
authorities  against  the  possible  rising  of  an  insurrectionary  mob.  Nothin^ 
came  of  this  last  gasp  of  Chartism.  The  Times  of  the  following  day 
remarked  that  there  was  absolutely  nothing  to  record,  ‘  nothing  except 
the  blankest  expectation,  the  most  miserable  gaping,  gossiping,  and  grurn- 
1)1  i ng  of  disappointed  listeners  5  the  standing  about,  the  roaming  to  and 
fro,  the  dispersing  and  the  sneaking  home  of  some  poor  simpletons  who 
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nad  wandered  forth  in  the  hope  of  some  miraculous  crisis  in  their  affairs.' 
It  is  impossible  not  to  pity  those  who  were  thus  deceived ;  not  to  feel 
some  regret  for  the  earnestness,  the  hope,  the  ignorant  passionate  energy 
which  were  thrown  away. 

Nor  can  we  feel  only  surprise  and  contempt  for  those  who  imagined 
that  the  Charter  and  the  rule  of  what  was  called  in  their  jargon  ‘  the 
people  ’  would  do  something  to  regenerate  their  miserable  lot.  They  had  at 
least  seen  that  up  to  that  time  Parliament  had  done  little  for  them. 
There  had  been  a  Parliament  of  aristocrats  and  landlords,  and  it  had  for 
generations  troubled  itself  little  about  the  class  from  whom  Chartism  was 
recruited.  The  sceptre  of  legislative  power  had  passed  into  the  hands  of 
a  Parliament  made  up  in  great  measure  of  the  wealthy  middle  ranks,  and 
it  had  thus  far  shown  no  inclination  to  distress  itself  over  much  about 
them.  Almost  every  single  measure  Parliament  has  passed  to  do  any 
good  for  the  wage- receiving  classes  and  the  poor  generally  has  been 
passed  since  the  time  when  the  Chartists  began  to  be  a  power.  Our  Corn 
Laws  repeal,  our  factory  acts,  our  sanitary  legislation,  our  measures  re¬ 
telling  to  the  homes  of  the  poor — all  these  have  been  the  work  of  later 
times  than  those  which  engendered  the  Chartist  movement.  It  is  easy  to 
imagine  a  Chartist  replying  in  the  early  days  of  the  movement  to  some 
grave  remonstrances  from  wise  legislators.  He  might  say,  ‘  You  tell  me 
I  am  mad  to  think  the  Charter  can  do  anything  for  me  and  my  class. 
But  can  you  tell  me  what  else  ever  has  done,  or  tried  to  do,  any  good  for 
them  ?  You  think  I  am  a  crazy  person  because  I  believe  that  a  popular 
Parliament  could  make  anything  of  the  task  of  government.  I  ask  you 
what  have  you  and  your  like  made  of  it  already  ?  Things  are  well 
enough  no  doubt  for  you  and  your  class,  a  pitiful  minority ;  but  they 
could  not  be  any  worse  for  us,  and  we  might  make  them  better  so  far  as 
the  great  majority  are  concerned.  We  may  fairly  crave  a  trial  for  our 
experiment.  No  matter  how  wild  and  absurd  it  may  seem,  it  could  not 
turn  out,  for  the  majority,  any  worse  than  your  scheme  has  done.’  It 
would  not  have  been  very  easy  then  to  answer  a  speaker  who  took  this 
line  of  argument.  In  truth,  there  was,  as  we  have  already  insisted, 
grievance  enough  to  excuse  the  Chartist  agitation,  and  hope  enough  in 
the  scheme  the  Chartists  proposed  to  warrant  its  fair  discussion.  Such 
movements  are  never  to  be  regarded  by  sensible  persons  as  the  work 
merely  of  knaves  and  dupes. 

Chartism  bubbled  and  sputtered  a  little  yet  in  some  of  the  provincial 
towns  and  even  in  London.  There  were  Chartist  riots  in  Ashton,  Lan¬ 
cashire,  and  an  affray  with  the  police  and  the  killing,  before  the  affray, 
it  is  painful  to  have  to  say,  of  one  policeman.  There  were  Chartists 
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arrested  in  Manchester  on  the  charge  of  preparing  insurrectionary  move¬ 
ments.  In  two  or  three  public-houses  in  London  some  Chartist  juntas 
were  arrested,  and  the  police  believed  they  had  got  evidence  of  a  projected 
rising  to  take  in  the  whole  of  the  metropolis.  It  is  not  impossible  that 
some  wild  and  frantic  schemes  of  the  kind  were  talked  of  and  partly 
hatched  by  some  of  the  disappointed  fanatics  of  the  movement.  Some  of 
them  were  fiery  and  ignorant  enough  for  anything  ;  and  throughout  this 
memorable  year  thrones  and  systems  kept  toppling  down  all  over  Europe 
in  a  manner  that  might  well  have  led  feather-headed  agitators  to  fancy 
that  nothing  was  stable,  and  that  in  England  too  the  whistle  of  a  few 
conspirators  might  bring  about  a  transformation  scene.  All  this  folly 
came  to  nothing  but  a  few  arrests  and  a  few  not  heavy  sentences.  Among 
those  tried  in  London  on  charges  of  sedition  merely,  was  Mr.  Ernest 
Jones,  who  was  sentenced  to  two  years’  imprisonment.  Mr.  Jones  has 
been  already  spoken  of  as  a  man  of  position  and  of  high  culture;  a  poet 
whose  verses  sometimes  might  almost  claim  for  their  author  the  possession 
of  genius.  He  was  an  orator  whose  speeches  then  and  after  obtained  the 
enthusiastic  admiration  of  John  Bright.  He  belonged  rather  to  the  school 
of  revolutionist  which  established  itself  as  Young  Ireland  than  to  the 
class  of  the  poor  Fussells  and  Cuffeys  and  uneducated  working  men  who 
made  up  the  foremost  ranks  of  the  aggressive  Chartist  movement  in  its 
later  period.  He  might  have  had  a  brilliant  and  a  useful  career.  He 
outlived  the  Chartist  era;  lived  to  return  to  peaceful  agitation,  to  hold 
public  controversy  with  the  eccentric  and  clever  Professor  Blackie,  of 
Edinburgh,  on  the  relative  advantages  of  republicanism  and  monarchy, 
and  to  stand  for  a  Parliamentary  borough  at  the  general  election  of  1868  ; 
and  then  his  career  was  closed  by  death.  The  close  was  sadly  premature 
even  then.  Pie  had  plunged  immaturely  into  politics,  and  although  a 
whole  generation  had  passed  away  since  his  debut,  he  was  but  a  young 
man  comparatively  when  the  last  scene  came. 

Here  comes,  not  inappropriately,  to  an  end  the  history  of  English 
Chartism.  It  died  of  publicity  ;  of  exposure  to  the  air  ;  of  the  Anti- 
Corn  Law  League  ;  of  the  evident  tendency  of  the  time  to  settle  all 
questions  by  reason,  argument,  and  majorities  ;  of  growing  education  ;  of 
a  strengthening  sense  of  duty  among  all  the  more  influential  classes. 
When  Sir  John  Campbell  spoke  its  obituary  years  before,  as  rve  have 
seen,  he  treated  it  as  simply  a  monster  killed  by  the  just  severity  of  the 
law.  Ten  years’  experience  taught  the  English  public  to  be  wiser  than 
Sir  John  Campbell.  Chartism  did  not  die  of  its  own  excesses ;  it  became 
an  anachronism  ;  no  one  wanted  it  any  more.  All  that  was  sound  in  its 
claims  asserted  itself  and  was  in  time  conceded.  But  its  active  or  aggres¬ 
sive  influence  ceased  with  1848.  The  history  of  the  reign  of  Queen 
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Victoria  lias  not  any  further  to  concern  itself  about  Chartism.  Not  since 
that  year  has  there  been  serious  talk  or  thought  of  any  agitation  asserting 
its  claims  by  the  use  or  even  the  display  of  armed  force  in  England. 

The  spirit  of  the  time  had  meanwhile  made  itself  felt  in°a  different 
way  in  Ireland.  For  some  months  before  the  beginning  of  the  year  the 
Young  Ireland  party  had  been  established  as  a  rival  association  to  the  lie- 
pealers  who  still  believed  in  the  policy  of  O’Connell.  It  was  inevitable 
that  O  Connell  s  agitation  should  beget  some  such  movement.  The  meat 
agitator  had  brought  the  temperament  of  the  younger  men  of  his  party 
UP  to  a  fever  heat,  and  it  was  out  of  the  question  that  all  that  heat  should 
subside  in  the  veins  of  young  collegians  and  schoolboys  at  the  precise 
moment  when  the  leader  found  that  he  had  been  going  too  far  and  gave 
the  word  for  peace  and  retreat.  The  influence  of  O’Connell  had  been 
waning  for  a  time  before  his  death.  It  was  a  personal  influence  depend¬ 
ing  on  his  eloquence  and  his  power,  and  these  of  course  had  gone  down 
with  his^  physical  decay.  The  Nation  newspaper  was  conducted  and 
written  for  by  some  rising  young  men  of  high  culture  and  remarkable 
talent.  It  was  inspired  in  the  beginning  by  at  least  one  genuine  poet,  Mr. 
Thomas  Davis,  who  unfortunately  died  in  his  youth.  It  had  long  been 
writing  in  a  style  of  romantic  and  sentimental  nationalism,  which°  could 
haidly  gi\  e  much  satisfaction  to  or  derive  much  satisfaction  from  the 
somewhat  cunning  and  trickish  agitation  which  O’Connell  had  set  going. 
The  Nation  and  the  clever  youths  who  wrote  for  it  were  all  for 
nationalism  of  the  Hellenic  or  French  type,  and  were  disposed  to  laugh 
at  constitutional  agitation,  and  to  chafe  against  the  influence  of  the 
priests.  The  famine  had  created  an  immense  amount  of  unreason¬ 
able  but  certainly  not  unnatural  indignation  against  the  Government, 
who  were  accused  of  having  paltered  with  the  agony  and  danger  of 
the  time,  and  having  clung  to  the  letter  of  the  doctrines  of  political 
economy  when  death  was  invading  Ireland  in  full  force.  The  Young 
Ireland  party  had  received  a  new  support  by  the  adhesion  of  Mr.  William 
Smitn  O’Brien  to  their  ranks.  Mr.  O’Brien  was  a  man  of  considerable 
influence  in  Ireland.  He  had  large  property  and  high  rank.  lie  was 
connected  with  01  related  to  many  aristocratic  ramilies.  His  brother  was 
Lord  Inchiquin ;  the  title  of  the  marquisate  of  Thomond  was  in  the 
family.  Fie  was  undoubtedly  descended  from  the  famous  Irish  hero  and 
king  Brian  Boru,  and  was  almost  inordinately  proud  of  his  claims  of 
long  descent.  He  had  the  highest  personal  character  and  the  finest  sense 
of  honour ;  but  his  capacity  for  leadership  of  any  movement  was  very 
slender.  A  poor  speaker,  with  little  more  than  an  ordinary  country 
gentleman’s  share  ol  intellect,  O’Brien  was  a  well-meaning  but  weak  and 
vain  man,  whose  head  at  last  became  almost  turned  by  the  homage  which 
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his  followers  and  the  Irish  people  generally  paid  to  him.  He  was  in  short 
a  sort  of  Lafayette  manque ;  under  the  happiest  auspices  he  could  never 
have  been  more  than  a  successful  Lafayette.  But  his  adhesion  to  the 
cause  of  Young  Ireland  gave  the  movement  a  decided  impulse.  His 
rank,  his  legendary  descent,  his  undoubted  chivalry  of  character  and 
purity  of  purpose  lent  a  romantic  interest  to  his  appearance  as  the  recog¬ 
nised  leader,  or  at  least  the  figure-head,  of  the  Young  Irelanders. 

Smith  O’Brien  was  a  man  of  more  mature  years  than  most  of  his 
companions  in  the  movement.  He  was  some  forty-three  or  four  years  of 
age  when  he  took  the  leadership  of  the  movement.  Thomas  Francis 
Meagher,  the  most  brilliant  orator  of  the  party,  a  man  who  under  other 
conditions  might  have  risen  to  great  distinction  in  public  life,  was  then 
only  about  two  or  three  and  twenty.  Mitcliel  and  Duffy,  who  were 
regarded  as  elders  among  the  Young  Irelanders,  were  perhaps  each  some 
thirty  years  of  age.  There  were  many  men  more  or  less  prominent  in 
the  movement  who  were  still  younger  than  Meagher.  One  of  these,  who 
afterwards  rose  to  some  distinction  in  America,  and  is  long  since  dead, 
wrote  a  poem  about  the  time  when  the  Young  Ireland  movement  was  at 
its  height,  in  which  he  commemorated  sadly  his  attainment  of  his  eighteenth 
year,  and  deplored  that  at  an  age  when  Chatterton  was  mighty  and  Keats 
had  glimpses  into  spirit-land — the  age  of  eighteen,  to  wit — he,  this  young 
Irish  patriot,  had  yet  accomplished  nothing  for  his  native  country.  Most 
of  his  companions  sympathised  fully  with  him  and  thought  his  impatience 
natural  and  reasonable.  The  Young  Ireland  agitation  was  at  first  a  sort 
of  college  debating  society  movement,  and  it  never  became  really  national. 
It  was  composed  for  the  most  part  of  young  journalists,  young  scholars, 
amateur  litterateurs,  poets  en  herbe,  orators  moulded  on  the  finest  patterns 
of  Athens  and  the  French  Revolution,  and  aspiring  youths  of  the  Cherubino 
time  of  life,  who  were  ambitious  of  distinction  as  heroes  in  the  eyes  of 
young  ladies.  Among  the  recognised  leaders  of  the  party  there  was  hardly 
one  in  want  of  money.  Some  of  them  were  young  men  of  fortune,  or  at 
least  the  sons  of  wealthy  parents.  Not  many  of  the  dangerous  revolu¬ 
tionary  elements  were  to  be  found  among  these  clever,  respectable,  and 
precocious  youths.  The  Young  Ireland  movement  was  as  absolutely 
unlike  the  Chartist  movement  in  England  as  any  political  agitation  could 
be  unlike  another.  Unreal  and  unlucky  as  the  Chartist  movement 
proved  to  be,  its  ranks  were  recruited  by  genuine  passion  and  genuine 
misery. 

Before  the  death  of  O’Connell  the  formal  secession  of  the  Young 
Ireland  party  from  the  regular  Repealers  had  taken  place.  It  arose  out 
of  an  attempt  of  O’Connell  to  force  upon  the  whole  body  a  declaration 
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condemning  the  use  o£  physical  force — of  the  sword,  as  it  was  grandiosely 
called — in  any  patriotic  movement  whatever.  It  was  in  itself  a  sign  of 
O’Connell’s  failing  powers  and  judgment  that  he  expected  to  get  a  body 
of  men  about  the  age  of  Meagher  to  make  a  formal  declaration  against 
the  weapon  of  Leonidas  and  Miltiades  and  all  the  other  heroes  dear  to 
classically-instructed  youth.  Meagher  declaimed  against  the  idea  in  a 
burst  of  poetic  rhetoric  which  made  his  followers  believe  that  a  new 
Grattan  of  bolder  style  was  coming  up  to  recall  the  manhood  of  Ireland 
that  had  been  banished  by  the  agitation  of  O’Connell  and  the  priests, 

‘  I  am  not  one  of  those  tame  moralists,’  the  young  orator  exclaimed, 

‘  who  say  that  liberty  is  not  worth  one  drop  of  blood . Against 

this  miserable  maxim  the  noblest  virtue  that  has  saved  and  sanctified 
humanity  appears  in  judgment.  From  the  blue  waters  of  the  Bay  of 
Salamis;  from  the  valley  over  which  the  sun  stood  still  and  lit  the 
Israelite  to  victory ;  from  the  cathedral  in  which  the  sword  of  Poland  has 
been  sheathed  in  the  shroud  of  Kosciusko ;  from  the  convent  of  St.  Isidore 
where  the  fiery  hand  that  rent  the  ensign  of  St.  George  upon  the  plains  of 
Ulster  has  moulded  into  dust;  from  the  sands  of  the  desert  where  the 
wild  genius  of  the  Algerine  so  long  has  scared  the  eagle  of  the  Pyrenees ; 
from  the  ducal  palace  in  this  kingdom  where  the  memory  of  the  gallant 
and  seditious  Geraldine  enhances  more  than  royal  favour  the  splendour  of 
his  race ;  from  the  solitary  grave  within  this  mute  city  which  a  dying 
bequest  has  left  without  an  epitaph — oh  !  from  every  spot  where  heroism 
has  had  a  sacrifice  or  a  triumph,  a  voice  breaks  in  upon  the  cringing  crowd 
that  cherishes  this  maxim,  crying,  Away  with  it — away  with  it !  ’ 

The  reader  will  probably  think  that  a  generation  of  young  men  might 
have  enjoyed  as  much  as  they  could  get  of  this  sparkling  declamation 
without  much  harm  being  done  thereby  to  the  cause  of  order.  Only  a 
crowd  of  well-educated  young  Irishmen  fresh  from  college,  and  with  the 
teaching  of  their  country’s  history  which  the  Nation  was  pouring  out 
weekly  in  prose  and  poetry,  could  possibly  have  understood  all  its  his¬ 
torical  allusions.  No  harm,  indeed,  would  have  come  of  this  graceful  and 
poetic  movement  were  it  not  for  events  which  the  Young  Ireland  party 
had  no  share  in  bringing  about. 

The  Continental  revolutions  of  the  year  1848  suddenly  converted  the 
movement  from  a  literary  and  poetical  organisation  into  a  rebellious  con¬ 
spiracy.  The  fever  of  that  wild  epoch  spread  itself  at  once  over  Ireland. 
When  crowns  were  going  down  everywhere,  what  wonder  if  Hellenic 
Young  Irelandism  believed  that  the  moment  had  come  when  the  crown  of 
the  Saxon  invader  too  was  destined  to  fall?  The  French  Ilevolution  and 
the  flight  of  Louis  Philippe  set  Ireland  in  a  rapture  of  hope  and  rebellion 
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j°y-  Lamartine  became  the  hero  of  the  hour.  A  copy  of  his  showy, 
superficial  ‘  Girondists  ’  was  in  the  hand  of  every  true  Young  Irelander. 
Meagher  was  at  once  declared  to  be  the  Vergniaud  of  the  Irish  revolution. 
Smith  0  Lrien  was  called  upon  to  become  its  Lafayette.  A  deputation  of 
Young  Irelanders,  with  O’Brien  and  Meagher  at  their  head,  waited 
upon  Lamartine,  and  were  received  by  him  with  a  cool  good  sense  which 
made  Englishmen  greatly  respect  his  judgment  and  prudence,  but  which 
much  disconcerted  the  hopes  of  the  Young  Irelanders.  Many  of  these 
latter  appear  to  have  taken  in  their  most  literal  sense  some  words  of 
Lamartine  s  about  the  sympathy  of  the  new  French  Republic  with  the 
struggles  of  oppressed  nationalities,  and  to  have  fancied  that  the  Republic 
would  seriously  consider  the  propriety  of  going  to  war  rvith  England  at 
the  request  of  a  few  young  men  from  Ireland,  headed  by  a  country  gentle¬ 
man  and  member  of  Parliament.  In  the  meantime  a  fresher  and  a 
stronger  influence  than  that  of  O’Brien  or  Meagher  had  arisen  in  Young 
Irelandism.  koung  Ireland  itself  now  split  into  two  sections:  one  for 
immediate  action,  the  other  for  caution  and  delay.  The  party  of  action 
acknowledged  the  leadership  of  John  Mitchel.  The  organ  of  this  section 
was  the  newspaper  started  by  Mitchel  in  opposition  to  the  Nation,  which 
had  grown  too  slow  for  him.  The  new  journal  was  called  the  United 
I/  ishrnan,  and  in  a  short  time  it  had  completely  distanced  the  Nation  in 
popularity  and  in  circulation.  The  deliberate  policy  of  the  United 
Irishman  was  to  force  the  hand  first  of  the  Government  and  then  of  the 
Irish  people.  Mitchel  had  made  up  his  mind  so  to  rouse  the  passion  of 
the  people  as  to  compel  the  Government  to  take  steps  for  the  prevention 
of  rebellion  by  the  arrest  of  some  of  the  leaders.  Then  Mitchel  calcu¬ 
lated  upon  the  populace  rising  to  defend  or  rescue  their  heroes — and  then 
the  game  would  be  afoot ;  Ireland  would  be  entered  in  rebellion  •  and 
the  rest  would  be  for  fate  to  decide. 

This  looks  now  a  very  wild  and  hopeless  scheme.  So  of  course  it 
proved  itself  to  be.  But  it  did  not  appear  so  hopeless  at  the  time,  even 
to  cool  heads.  At  least  it  may  -be  called  the  only  scheme  which  had  the 
slightest  chance  of  success ;  we  do  not  say  of  success  in  establishing  the 
independence  of  Ireland,  which  Mitchel  sought  for,  but  in  setting  a  genuine 
rebellion  afoot.  Mitchel  was  the  one  formidable  man  among  the  rebels 
of  ’48.  lie  was  the  one  man  who  distinctly  knew  what  he  wanted  and 
was  prepared  to  run  any  risk  to  get  it.  He  was  cast  in  the  very  mould  of 
the  genuine  revolutionist,  and  under  different  circumstances  mio-ht  have 
played  a  formidable  part.  He  came  from  the  northern  part  of  the  island 
and  was  a  Protestant  Dissenter.  It  is  a  fact  worthy  of  note  that  all  the 
really  formidable  rebels  Ireland  has  produced  in  modern  times,  from 
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Wolfe  Tone  to  Mitchel,  Lave  been  Protestants.  Mitchel  was  a  man  of 
great  literary  talent ;  indeed  a  man  of  something  like  genius.  He  wrote 
a  clear,  bold,  incisive  prose,  keen  in  its  scorn  and  satire,  going  directly  to 
the  heart  of  its  purpose.  As  mere  prose  some  of  it  is  worth  reading  even 
to-day  for  its  cutting  force  and  pitiless  irony.  Mitchel  issued  in  his  paper 
week  after  week  a  challenge  to  the  Government  to  prosecute  him.  He 
poured  out  the  most  fiery  sedition,  and  used  every  incentive  that  words 
could  supply  to  rouse  a  hot-headed  people  to  arms  or  an  impatient 
Government  to  some  act  of  severe  repression.  Mitchel  was  quite  ready 
to  make  a  sacrifice  of  himself  if  it  were  necessary.  It  is  possible  enough 
that  he  had  persuaded  himself  into  the  belief  that  a  rising  in  Ireland 
against  the  Government  might  be  successful.  But  there  is  good  reason 
to  think  that  he  would  have  been  quite  satisfied  if  he  could  have  stirred 
up  by  any  process  a  genuine  and  sanguinary  insurrection,  which  would 
have  read  well  in  the  papers  and  redeemed  the  Irish  Nationalists  from 
what  he  considered  the  disgrace  of  never  having  shown  that  they  knew 
how  to  die  for  their  cause.  He  kept  on  urging  the  people  to  prepare  for 
warlike  effort,  and  every  week’s  United  Irishman  contained  long  descrip¬ 
tions  of  how  to  make  pikes  and  how  to  use  them ;  how  to  cast  bullets, 
how  to  make  the  streets  as  dangerous  for  the  hoofs  of  cavalry  horses  as 
Bruce  made  the  field  of  Bannockburn.  Some  of  the  recipes,  if  we  may 
call  them  so,  were  of  a  peculiarly  ferocious  kind.  The  use  of  vitriol  was 
recommended  among  other  destructive  agencies.  A  feeling  of  detestation 
was  not  unnaturally  aroused  against  Mitchel,  even  in  the  minds  of  many 
who  sympathised  with  his  general  opinions ;  and  those  whom  we  may  call 
the  Girondists  of  the  party  somewhat  shrank  from  him  and  would  gladly 
have  been  rid  of  him.  It  is  true  that  the  most  ferocious  of  these  vitriolic 
articles  were  not  written  b_y  him ;  nor  did  he  know  of  the  famous  recom¬ 
mendation  about  the  throwing  of  vitriol  until  it  appeared  in  print.  He 
was,  however,  justly  and  properly  as  well  as  technically  responsible  for 
all  that  appeared  in  a  paper  started  with  such  a  purpose  as  that  of  the 
United  Irishman,  and  it  is  not  even  certain  that  he  would  have  disapproved 
of  the  vitriol-throwing  recommendation  if  he  had  known  of  it  in  time. 
He  never  disavowed  it  nor  took  any  pains  to  show  that  it  was  not  his  own. 
The  fact  that  he  was  not  its  author  is  therefore  only  mentioned  here  as  a 
matter  more  or  less  interesting,  and  not  at  all  as  any  excuse  for  Mitchel’s 
general  style  of  newspaper  war-making.  He  was  a  fanatic,  clever  and 
tearless;  he  would  neither  have  asked  quarter  nor  given  it;  and  undoubtedly 
if  Ireland  had  had  many  men  of  his  desperate  resolve  she  would  have 
been  plunged  into  a  bloody,  an  obstinate,  and  a  disastrous  contest  against 
the  strength  of  the  British  Government. 
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In  the  meantime  that  Government  had  to  do  something.  The  Lord 
Lieutenant  could  not  go  on  for  ever  allowing  a  newspaper  to  scream  out 
appeals  to  rebellion,  and  to  publish  every  week  minute  descriptions  of  the 
easiest  and  quickest  way  of  killing  off  English  soldiers.  The  existing 
laws  were  not  strong  enough  to  deal  with  Mitchel  and  to  suppress  his 
paper.  It  would  have  been  of  little  account  to  proceed  against  him  under 
the  ordinary  laws  which  condemned  seditious  speaking  or  writing.  Pro¬ 
secutions  were  in  fact  set  on  foot  against  O’Brien,  Meagher,  and  Mitchel 
himself  for  ordinary  offences  of  that  kind;  but  the  accused  men  got  bail 
and  went  on  meantime  speaking  and  writing  as  before,  and  when  the  cases 
came  to  be  tried  by  a  jury  the  Government  failed  to  obtain  a  conviction. 
The  Government  therefore  brought  in  a  bill  for  the  better  security  of  the 
Grown  and  Government,  making  all  written  incitement  to  insurrection  or 
resistance  to  the  law  felony  punishable  with  transportation.  This  measure 
was  passed  rapidly  through  all  its  stages.  It  enabled  the  Government  to 
suppress  newspapers  like  the  United  Irishman ,  and  to  keep  in  prison  with¬ 
out  bail,  while  awaiting  trial,  anyone  charged  with  an  offence  under  the 
new  Act.  Mitchel  soon  gave  the  authorities  an  opportunity  of  testing  the 
efficacy  of  the  Act  in  his  person.  He  repeated  his  incitements  to  insur¬ 
rection,  was  arrested  and  thrown  into  prison.  The  climax  of  the  excite¬ 
ment  in  Ireland  was  reached  when  Mitchel’s  trial  came  on.  There  can  be 
little  doubt  that  he  was  filled  with  a  strong  hope  that  his  followers  would 
attempt  to  rescue  him.  lie  wrote  from  his  cell  that  he  could  hear  around 
the  walls  of  his  prison  every  night  the  tramp  of  hundreds  of  sympathisers, 
4  felons  in  heart  and  soul.’  The  Government  for  their  part  were  in  full 
expectation  that  some  sort  of  rising  would  take  place.  For  the  time, 
Smith  O’Brien,  Meagher,  and  all  the  other  Young  Irelanders  were  thrown 
into  the  shade,  and  the  eyes  of  the  whole  country  were  turned  upon 
Mitchel’s  cell.  Had  there  been  another  Mitchel  out  of  doors,  as  fearless 
and  reckless  as  the  Mitchel  in  the  prison,  a  sanguinary  outbreak  would 
probably  have  taken  place.  But  the  leaders  of  the  movement  outside  were 
by  no  means  clear  in  their  own  minds  as  to  the  course  they  ought  to 
pursue.  Many  of  them  were  well  satisfied  of  the  hopelessness  and  folly  of 
any  rebellious  movement,  and  nearly  all  were  quite  aware  that  in  any  case 
the  country  just  then  was  wholly  unprepared  for  anything  of  the  kind. 
Not  a  few  had  a  shrewd  suspicion  that  the  movement  never  had  taken  any 
real  hold  on  the  heart  of  the  country.  Some  were  jealous  of  Mitchel’s 
sudden  popularity,  and  in  their  secret  hearts  were  disposed  to  curse  him 
for  the  trouble  he  had  brought  on  them.  But  they  could  not  attempt  to 
give  open  utterance  to  such  a  sentiment.  Mitchel’s  boldness  and  resolve 
Lad  placed  them  at  a  sad  disadvantage.  lie  had  that  superiority  of  infiu- 
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ence  over  them  that  downright  determination  always  gives  a  man  over 
colleagues  who  do  not  quite  know  what  they  would  have.  One  thing 
however  they  could  do  ;  and  that  they  did.  They  discouraged  any  idea 
of  an  attempt  to  rescue  Miteliel.  His  trial  came  on.  lie  was  found  guilty, 
lie  made  a  short  but  powerful  and  impassioned  speech  from  the  dock ;  he 
was  sentenced  to  fourteen  years’  transportation ;  he  was  hurried  under  an 
escort  of  cavalry  through  the  streets  of  Dublin,  put  on  board  a  ship  of  war, 
and  in  a  few  hours  was  on  his  way  to  Bermuda.  Dublin  remained  per¬ 
fectly  quiet ;  the  country  outside  hardly  knew  what  was  happening  until 
Miteliel  was  well  on  his  way,  and  far-seeing  persons  smiled  to  themselves 
and  said  the  danger  was  all  over. 

So  indeed  it  proved  to  be.  The  remainder  of  the  proceedings  partook 
rather  of  the  nature  of  burlesque.  The  Young  Ireland  leaders  became 
more  demonstrative  than  ever.  The  Nation  newspaper  now  went  in 
openly  for  rebellion,  but  rebellion  at  some  unnamed  time,  and  when 
Ireland  should  be  ready  to  meet  the  Saxon.  It  seemed  to  be  assumed 
that  the  Saxon,  with  a  characteristic  love  of  fair  play,  would  let  his  foes 
make  all  the  preparations  they  pleased  without  any  interference,  and  that 
when  they  announced  themselves  ready,  then,  but  not  until  then,  would 
he  come  forth  to  fight  with  them.  Smith  O’Brien  went  about  the  country 
holding  reviews  of  the  ‘  Confederates,’  as  the  Young  Irelanders  called 
themselves.  The  Government,  however,  showed  a  contempt  for  the  rules 
of  fair  play,  suspended  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act  in  Ireland,  and  issued  war¬ 
rants  for  the  arrest  of  Smith  O’Brien,  Meagher,  and  other  Confederate 
leaders.  The  Young  Irelanders  received  the  news  of  this  unchivalric 
proceeding  with  an  outburst  of  anger  and  surprise  which  was  evidently 
genuine.  They  had  clearly  made  up  their  minds  that  they  were  to  go  on 
playing  at  preparation  for  rebellion  as  long  as  they  liked  to  keep  up  the 
game.  They  were  completely  puzzled  by  the  new  condition  of  things.  It 
was  not  very  clear  what  Leonidas  or  Vergniaud  would  have  done  under 
such  circumstances  ;  it  was  certain  that  if  they  were  all  arrested  the  country 
would  not  stir  hand  or  foot  in  their  behalf.  Some  of  the  principal  leaders, 
therefore— Smith  O’Brien,  Meagher,  Dillon,  and  others— left  Dublin  and 
went  down  into  the  country.  It  is  not  certain  even  yet  whether  they  had 
any  clear  purpose  of  rebellion  at  first.  It  seems  probable  that  they  thought 
of  evading  arrest  for  a  while,  and  trying  meantime  if  the  country  was  ready 
to  follow  them  into  an  armed  movement.  They  held  a  series  of  gatherings, 
which  might  be  described  as  meetings  of  agitators  or  marshallings  of  rebels, 
according  as  one  was  pleased  to  interpret  their  purpose.  But  this  sort  of 
thing  very  soon  drifted  into  rebellion.  The  principal  body  of  the  followers 
cf  Smith  O'Brien  came  into  collision  with  the  police,  'at  a  place  called 
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Ballingarry  in  Tipperary.  They  attacked  a  small  force  of  police,  who 
took  refuge  in  the  cottage  of  a  poor  widow  named  Cormack.  The  police 
held  the  house  as  a  besieged  fort,  and  the  rebels  attacked  them  from  the 
famous  cabbage-garden  outside.  The  police  tired  a  few  volleys.  The 
rebels  fired,  with  what  wretched  muskets  and  rifles  they  possessed,  but 
without  harming  a  single  policeman.  After  a  few  of  them  had  been  killed 
or  wounded— it  never  was  perfectly  certain  that  any  were  actually  killed 
—the  rebel  army  dispersed,  and  the  rebellion  was  all  over.  In  a  few  days 
after  poor  Smith  O’Brien  was  taken  quietly  at  the  railway  station  in 
Thurles,  Tipperary.  He  was  calmly  buying  a  ticket  for  Limerick  when 
he  was  recognised.  He  made  no  resistance  whatever,  and  seemed  to  regard 
the  whole  mummery  as  at  an  end.  He  accepted  his  fate  with  the  compo¬ 
sure  of  a  gentleman,  and  indeed  in  all  the  part  which  was  left  for  him  tc 
play  he  bore  himself  with  dignity.  It  is  but  justice  to  an  unfortunate 
gentleman  to  say  that  some  reports  which  were  rather  ignobly  set  abroad 
about  his  having  showed  a  lack  of  personal  courage  in  the  Ballingarry 
affray  were,  as  all  will  readily  believe,  quite  untrue.  Some  of  the  police 
deposed  that  during  the  fight,  if  fight  it  could  be  called,  poor  O’Brien 
exposed  his  life  with  entire  recklessness.  One  policeman  said  he  could 
have  shot  him  easily  at  several  periods  of  the  little  drama,  but  he  felt 
reluctant  to  be  the  slayer  of  the  misguided  descendant  of  the  Irish  kinms. 
It  afterwards  appeared  also  that  any  little  chance  of  carrying  on  any  manner 
of  rebellion  was  put  a  stop  to  by  Smith  O’Brien’s  own  resolution  that  his 
rebels  must  not  seize  the  private  property  of  anyone.  He  insisted  that 
Ins  rebellion  must  pay  its  way,  and  the  funds  were  soon  out.  The  Con¬ 
federate  leader  woke  from  a  dream  when  he  saw  his  followers  dispersing 
after  the  first  volley  or  two  from  the  police.  From  that  moment  he  behaved 
like  a  dignified  gentleman,  equal  to  the  fate  he  had  brought  upon  him. 

Meagher  and  two  of  his  companions  were  arrested  a  few  days  after  as 
they  were  wandering  hopelessly  and  aimlessly  through  the  mountains  of 
Tipperary.  The  prisoners  were  brought  for  trial  before  a  special  com¬ 
mission  held  at  Clonmel  in  Tipperary,  in  the  following  September.  Smith 
O  Bnen  was  the  first  put  on  trial,  and  he  was  found  guilty.  He  said  a 
lew  words  with  grave  and  dignified  composure,  simply  declaring  that  he 
had  endeavoured  to  do  his  duty  to  his  native  country  and  that  he  was 
prepared  to  abide  the  consequences.  He  was  sentenced  to  death  after  the 
o  d  form  in  cases  of  high  treason— to  be  hanged,  beheaded,  and  quartered 
Meagher  was  afterwards  found  guilty.  Great  commiseration  was  felt  for 
him  His  youth  and  his  eloquence  made  all  men  and  women  pity  him 
His  father  was  a  wealthy  man  who  had  had  a  respected  career  in  Parlia¬ 
ment  ;  and  there  had  seemed  at  one  time  to  be  a  bright  and  happy  lift 
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before  young  Meagher.  The  short  address  in  which  Meagher  vindicated 
his  actions  when  called  upon  to  show  cause  why  sentence  of  death  should 
not  be  passed  upon  him,  was  full  of  manly  and  pathetic  eloquence.  He 
had  nothing,  he  said,  to  retract  or  to  ask  pardon  for.  ‘  I  am  not  here  to 
crave  with  faltering  lip  the  life  I  have  consecrated  to  the  independence  of 
my  country.  ...  I  oiler  to  my  country  as  some  proof  of  the  sincerity 
with  which  I  have  thought  and  spoken  and  struggled  for  her,  the  life  of  a 
young  heart.  .  .  .  The  history  of  Ireland  explains  my  crime  and  justifies 
it.  .  .  .  Even  here  where  the  shadows  of  death  surround  me,  and  from 
which  I  see  my  early  grave  opening  for  me  in  no  consecrated  soil,  the  hope 
which  beckoned  me  forth  on  that  perilous  sea  whereon  I  have  been  rvrecked 
animates,  consoles,  enraptures  me.  No ;  I  do  not  despair  of  my  poor  old 
country,  her  peace,  her  liberty,  her  glory.’ 

Meagher  was  sentenced  to  death  with  the  same  hideous  formalities  as 
those  which  had  been  observed  in  the  case  of  Smith  O’Brien.  No  one, 
however,  really  believed  for  a  moment  that  such  a  sentence  was  likely  to 
be  carried  out  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria.  The  sentence  of  death  was 
changed  into  one  of  transportation  for  life.  Nor  was  even  this  carried  out. 
The  convicts  were  all  sent  to  Australia,  and  a  few  years  after  Meagher  con¬ 
trived  to  make  his  escape.  He  was  soon  followed  by  Mitchel.  The  manner 
of  escape  was  at  least  of  doubtful  credit  to  the  prisoners,  for  they  were 
placed  under  parole,  and  a  very  nice  question  was  raised  as  to  whether  they 
had  not  broken  their  parole  by  the  attempt  to  escape.  It  "was  a  nice  ques¬ 
tion,  which  in  the  case  of  men  of  a  delicate  sense  of  honour  ought,  one 
would  think,  hardly  to  have  arisen  at  all.  The  point  in  Mitchel’s  case  was, 
that  he  actually  went  to  the  police  court  within  whose  jurisdiction  he  was, 
formally  and  publicly  announced  to  the  magistrate  that  he  withdrew  his 
parole,  and  invited  the  magistrate  to  arrest  him  then  and  there.  But  the 
magistrate  was  unprepared  for  his  coming  and  was  quite  thrown  off  his 
guard.  Mitchel  was  armed,  and  so  was  a  friend  who  accompanied  him, 
and  who  had  planned  and  carried  out  the  escape.  They  had  horses  waiting 
at  the  door,  and  when  they  saw  that  the  magistrate  did  not  know  what  to 
do,  they  left  the  court,  mounted  the  horses,  and  rode  away.  It  was  con¬ 
tended  by  Mitchel  and  by  his  companion  Mr.  P.  J.  Smyth  (afterwards  a 
distinguished  member  of  Parliament),  that  they  had  fulfilled  all  the  con¬ 
ditions  required  by  the  parole  and  had  formally  and  honourably  with¬ 
drawn  it.  One  is  only  surprised  how  men  of  honour  could  thus  puzzle 
and  deceive  themselves.  The  understood  condition  of  a  parole  is  that  a 
man  who  intends  to  withdraw  it  shall  place  himself  before  his  captors  in 
exactly  the  same  condition  as  he  was  when  on  his  pledged  word  of  honour 
they  allowed  him  a  comparative  liberty.  It  is  evident  that  a  prisoner 
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would  never  be  allowed  to  go  at  large  on  parole  if  he  were  to  make  use 
of  his  liberty  to  arrange  all  the  conditions  of  an  escape,  and  when  every¬ 
thing  was  ready,  take  his  captors  by  surprise,  tell  them  he  was  no  longer 
bound  by  the  conditions  of  the  pledge,  and  that  they  might  keep  him  if 
they  could.  It  was  long  believed  in  England  that  Smith  O’Brien  had 
declined  to  have  anything  to  do  with  Mitchel’s  escape.  But  it  is  only 
just  to  Mitchel  and  his  advisers  to  say  that  the  whole  plan  was  submitted 
to  O’Brien,  and  that  it  had  his  entire  approval,  and  it  is  clear  that 
O’Brien  too  could  not  have  thought  there  was  anything  dishonourable 
in  it.  Smith  O’Brien  himself  afterwards  received  a  pardon  on  condition  of 
his  not  returning  to  these  islands ;  but  this  condition  was  withdrawn  after 
a  time,  and  he  came  back  to  Ireland.  He  died  quietly  in  Wales  in  1864. 
Mitchel  settled  for  a  while  in  Richmond,  Virginia,  and  became  an  ardent 
advocate  of  slavery  and  an  impassioned  champion  of  the  Southern  rebellion. 
He  returned  to  the  North  after  the  rebellion,  and  more  lately  came  to 
Ireland,  where,  owing  to  some  defect  in  the  criminal  law,  he  could  not  be 
arrested,  his  time  of  penal  servitude  having  expired  although  he  had  not 
served  it.  He  was  still  a  hero  with  a  certain  class  of  the  people;  he  waa 
put  up  as  a  candidate  for  an  Irish  county,  and  elected.  He  was  not  allowed 
to  enter  the  House  of  Commons,  however;  the  election  was  declared  void, 
and  a  new  writ  was  issued.  He  tvas  elected  again,  and  some  turmoil  was 
expected,  when  suddenly  Mitchel,  who  had  long  been  in  sinking  health, 
was  withdrawn  from  the  controversy  by  death.  He  should  have  died 
before.  The  later  years  of  his  life  were  only  an  anti-climax.  His  attitude 
in  the  dock  in  1848  had  something  of  dignity  and  heroism  in  it,  and  even 
the  staunchest  enemies  of  his  cause  admired  him.  lie  had  undoubtedly 
great  literary  ability,  and  if  he  had  never  reappeared  in  politics  the  world 
would  have  thought  that  a  really  brilliant  light  had  been  prematurely 
extinguished.  Meagher  served  in  the  army  of  the  Federal  States  when  the 
war  broke  out,  and  showed  much  of  the  soldier’s  spirit  and  capacity.  His 
end  was  premature  and  inglorious.  He  fell  from  the  deck  of  a  steamer  one 
night ;  it  was  dark  and  there  was  a  strong  current  running ;  help  came  too 
late.  A  false  step,  a  dark  night,  and  the  muddy  waters  of  the  Missouri 
closed  the  career  that  had  opened  with  so  much  promise  of  brightness. 

Many  of  the  conspicuous  Young  Irelanders  rose  to  some  distinction. 
Charles  Gavan  Duffy,  the  editor  of  the  Nation,  who  was  twice  put  on 
his  trial  alter  the  failure  ol  the  insurrection,  but  whom  the  jury  would 
not  on  either  occasion  convict,  became  a  member  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  and  afterwards  emigrated  to  the  colony  of  Victoria.  He  rose 
to  be  prime  Minister  there,  and  received  knighthood  from  the  Crown 
and  a  pension  from  the  Colonial  Parliament.  Thonas  Darcy  M‘Gee, 
another  prominent  rebel,  went  to  the  United  States,  and  thence  to  Canada, 
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where  he  rose  to  be  a  minister  of  the  Crown.  He  was  one  of  the  most 
loyal  supporters  of  the  British  connection.  His  untimely  death  by 
the  hand  of  an  assassin  was  lamented  in  England  as  well  as  in  the  colony 
he  had  served  so  well.  Some  of  the  Young  Icelanders  remained  in  the 
United  States  and  won  repute ;  others  returned  to  England,  and  of  these 
not  a  few  entered  the  House  of  Commons  and  were  respected  there,  the 
follies  of  their  youth  quite  forgotten  by  their  colleagues,  even  if  not  dis¬ 
owned  by  themselves.  A  remarkable  illustration  of  the  spirit  of  fairness 
that  generally  pervades  the  House  of  Commons  is  found  in  the  fact  that 
everyone  there  respected  John  Martin,  who  to  the  day  of  his  death  avowed 
himself,  in  Parliament  and  out  of  it,  a  consistent  and  unrepentant  opponent 
of  British  rule  in  Ireland.  He  was  respected  because  of  the  purity  of  his 
character  and  the  transparent  sincerity  of  his  purpose.  Martin  had  been 
devoted  to  Mitchel  in  his  lifetime,  and  he  died  a  few  days  after  Mitchel  s 
death. 

The  Young  Ireland  movement  came  and  vanished  like  a  shadow.  It 
never  had  any  reality  or  substance  in  it.  It  was  a  literary  and  poetic 
inspiration  altogether.  It  never  took  the  slightest  hold  of  the  peasantry. 
It  hardly  touched  any  men  of  mature  years.  It  was  a  rather  pretty  playing 
at  rebellion.  It  was  an  imitation  of  the  French  Revolution  as  the  Giron¬ 
dists  imitated  the  patriots  of  Greece  and  Rome.  But  it  might,  perhaps, 
have  had  a  chance  of  doing  memorable  mischief  if  the  policy  of  the  one 
only  man  in  the  business  who  really  was  in  earnest  and  was  reckless  had 
been  carried  out.  It  is  another  illustration  of  the  fact  which  O’Connell  s 
movement  had  exemplified  before,  that  in  Irish  politics  a  climax  cannot 
be  repeated  or  recalled.  There  is  something  fit  fid  in  all  Irish  agitation. 
The  national  emotion  can  be  wrought  up  to  a  certain  temperature;  and  d 
at  that  boiling  point  nothing  is  done,  the  heat  suddenly  goes  out,  and 
no  blowing  of  Cyclopean  bellows  can  rekindle  it.  The  Repeal  agitation 
was  brought  up  to  this  point  when  the  meeting  at  Clontarf  was  convened ; 
the  dispersal  of  the  meeting  was  the  end  of  the  whole  agitation.  With  the 
Young  Ireland  movement  the  trial  of  Mitchel  formed  the  climax.  After 
that  a" wise  legislator  would  have  known  that  there  was  nothing  more  to 
fear.  Petion,  the  revolutionary  Mayor  of  Paris,  knew  that  when  it  rained 
his  rartisans  could  do  nothing.  There  were  in  1848  observant  Irishmen 
who  knew  that  after  the  Mitchel  climax  had  been  reached  the  crowd  would 

disperse,  not  to  be  collected  again  for  that  time. 

These  two  agitations,  the  Chartist  and  the  Young  Ireland,  constituted 
what  may  be  called  our  tribute  to  the  power  of  the  insurrectionary  spirit 
that  was  abroad  over  Europe  in  1848.  In  almost  every  other  European 
State  revolution  raised  its  head  fiercely,  and  fought  out  its  claims  in  the 
very  capital,  under  the  eyes  of  bewildered  royalty.  The  whole  of  Italy , 
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from  the  Alps  to  the  Straits  of  Messina,  and  from  Venice  to  Genoa,  was 
thrown,  into  convulsion  ;  ‘  Our  Italy  ’  once  again  ‘  shone  o’er  with  civil 
swords.’  There  was  insurrection  in  Berlin  and  in  Vienna.  The  Emperor 
had  to  fly  from  the  latter  city  as  the  Pope  had  fled  from  Pome.  In  Paris 
there  came  a  lied  Republican  rising  against  a  Republic  that  strove  not  to 
be  red,  and  the  rising  was  crushed  by  Cavaignac  with  a  terrible  strenuous¬ 
ness  that  made  some  of  the  streets  of  Paris  literally  to  run  with  blood.  It 
was  a  grim  foreshadowing  of  the  Commune  of  1871.  Another  remarkable 
foreshadowing  of  what  was  to  come  was  seen  in  the  fact  that  the  Prince 
Louis  Napoleon,  long  an  exile  from  France,  had  been  allowed  to  return  to 
it,  and  at  the  close  of  the  year,  in  the  passion  for  law  and  order  at  any 
price  born  of  the  Red  Republican  excesses,  had  been  elected  President  of 
the  French  Republic.  Hungary  was  in  arms;  Spain  was  in  convulsion- 
even  Switzerland  was  not  safe.  Our  contribution  to  this  general  commotion 
was  to  be  found  in  the  demonstration  on  Kennington  Common  and  the 
abortive  attempt  at  a  rising  near  Ballingarry.  There  could  not  possibly 
be  a  truer  tribute  to  the  solid  strength  of  our  system.  Not  for  one  moment 
was  the  political  constitution  of  England  seriously  endangered.  Not  for 
one  hour  did  the  safety  of  our  great  communities  require  a  call  upon  the 
soldiers  instead  of  upon  the  police.  Not  one  charge  of  cavalry  was  needed 
to  put  down  the  fiercest  outburst  of  the  rebellious  spirit  in  England.  Not 
one  single  execution  took  place.  The  meaning  of  this  is  clear.  It  is  not  that 
there  were  no  grievances  in  our  system  calling  for  redress.  It  is  not  that  the 
existing  institutions  did  not  bear  heavily  down  on  many  classes.  It  is  not  that 
our  political  or  social  system  was  so  conspicuously  better  than  that  of  some 
European  countries  which  were  torn  and  ploughed  up  by  revolution.  To 
imagine  that  we  owed  our  freedom  from  revolution  to  our  freedom  from  serious 
grievance  would  be  to  misread  altogether  the  lessons  offered  to  our  statesmen 
by  that  eventful  year.  We  have  done  the  work  of  whole  generations  of  Re¬ 
formers  in  the  interval  between  this  time  and  that.  We  have  made  peaceful 
leforms,  political,  industrial,  legal,  since  then  which,  if  not  to  be  had  other¬ 
wise,  would  have  justified  any  appeal  to  revolution.  There,  however  we 
touch  upon  the  lesson  of  the  time.  Our  political  and  constitutional  system 
rendered  an  appeal  to  force  unnecessary  and  superfluous.  No  call  to  arms 
was  needed  to  bring  about  any  reform  that  the  common  judgment  of  the 
country  might  demand.  Other  peoples  flew  to  arms  because  they  were 
dnven  by  despair ;  because  there  was  no  way  in  their  political  constitution 
lor  the  influence  of  public  opinion  to  make  itself  justly  felt;  because  those 
who  were  m  power  held  it  by  the  force  of  bayonets  and  not  of  public 
agreement.  The  results  of  the  year  were  on  the  whole  unfavourable  to 
popular  liberty.  The  results  of  the  year  that  followed  were  decidedly  re- 
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actionary.  The  time  had  not  come  in  1848  cr  1849  for  Liberal  principles 
to  assert  themselves.  Their  ‘  great  deed,’  to  quote  some  of  the  words  of 
our  English  poetess,  Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning,  ‘was  too  great.’  We  in 
this  country  were  saved  alike  from  the  revolution  and  the  reaction  by  the 
universal  recognition  of  the  fact  among  all  who  gave  themselves  time  to 
think,  that  public  opinion,  being  the  ultimate  ruling  power,  was  the  only 
authority  to  which  an  appeal  was  needed,  and  that  in  the  end  justice  would 
be  done.  All  but  the  very  wildest  spirits  could  afford  to  wait;  and  no 
revolutionary  movement  is  really  dangerous  which  is  only  the  work  of 
the  wildest  spirits. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

DON  PACIFICO. 

Tiie  name  of  Don  Pacifico  was  as  familiar  to  the  world  some  quarter  of 
a  century  ago  as  that  of  M.  Jecker  was  about  the  time  of  the  French 
invasion  of  Mexico.  Don  Pacifico  became  famous  for  a  season  as  the  man 
whose  quarrel  had  nearly  brought  on  a  European  war,  caused  a  temporary 
disturbance  of  good  relations  between  England  and  France,  split  up 
political  parties  in  England  in  a  manner  hardly  ever  known  before,  and 
established  the  reputation  of  Lord  Palmerston  as  one  of  the  greatest  Par¬ 
liamentary  debaters  of  his  time.  Among  the  memorable  speeches  delivered 
in  the  English  House  of  Commons  that  of  Lord  Palmerston  on  the  Don 
Pacifico  debate  must  always  take  a  place.  It  was  not  because  the  subject 
of  the  debate  was  a  great  one,  or  because  there  were  any  grand  principles 
involved.  The  question  originally  in  dispute  was  unutterably  trivial  and 
paltry  ;  there  was  no  particular  principle  involved;  it  was  altogether  what 
is  called  in  commercial  litigation  a  question  of  account;  a  controversy 
about  the  amount  and  time  of  payment  of  a  doubtful  claim.  Nor  was 
the  speech  delivered  by  Lord  Palmerston  one  of  the  grand  historical  dis¬ 
plays  of  oratory  that  even  when  the  sound  of  them  is  lost  send  their  echoes 
to  ‘  roll  from  soul  to  soul.’  It  was  not  like  one  of  Burke’s  great  speeches, 
or  one  of  Chatham’s.  It  was  not  one  calculated  to  provoke  keen  literary 
controversy,  like  Sheridan’s  celebrated  ‘  Begum  speech,’  which  all  con¬ 
temporaries  held  to  be  unrivalled,  but  which  a  jater  generation  assumes 
to  have  been  rather  flashy  rhetoric.  There  are  no  passages  of  splendid 
eloquence  in  Palmerston’s  Pacifico  speech.  Its  great  merit  was  its  wonder¬ 
ful  power  as  a  contribution  to  Parliamentary  argument ;  as  a  masterly 
appeal  to  the  feelings,  the  prejudices,  and  the  passions  of  the  House  of 
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Commons ;  as  a  complete  Parliamentary  victory  over  a  combination  of  the 
most  influential,  eloquent,  and  heterogeneous  opponents. 

Don  Pacifico  was  a  Jew,  a  Portugeuese  by  extraction,  but  a  native  of 
Gibraltar  and  a  British  subject.  His  house  in  Athens  was  attacked  and 
plundered  in  the  open  day  on  April  4,  1847,  by  an  Athenian  mob,  Avho 
were  headed,  it  was  affirmed,  by  two  sons  of  the  Greek  Minister  of  War. 
The  attack  came  about  in  this  way.  It  had  been  customary  in  Greek 
towns  to  celebrate  Easter  by  burning  an  effigy  of  Judas  Iscariot.  In  1847 
the  police  of  Athens  were  ordered  to  prevent  this  performance,  and  the 
nob,  disappointed  of  their  favourite  amusement,  ascribed  the  new  orders 
to  the  influence  of  the  Jews.  Don  Pacifico’s  house  happened  to  stand  near 
the  spot  where  the  Judas  was  annually  burnt;  Don  Pacifico  was  known 
to  be  a  Jew;  and  the  anger  of  the  mob  was  wreaked  upon  him  accordingly. 
There  could  be  no  doubt  that  the  attack  was  lawless,  and  that  the  Greek 
authorities  took  no  trouble  to  protect  Pacifico  against  it.  Don  Pacifico 
made  a  claim  against  the  Greek  Government  for  compensation.  He 
estimated  his  losses,  direct  and  indirect,  at  nearly  thirty-two  thousand 
pounds  sterling.  Another  claim  was  made  at  the  same  time  by  another 
British  subject,  a  man  of  a  very  different  stamp  from  Don  Pacifico.  This 
was  Mr.  Pinlay,  the  historian  of  Greece.  Mr.  Finlay  had  gone  out  to 
Greece  in  the  enthusiastic  days  of  Byron  and  Cochrane  and  Church  and 
Hastings ;  and  he  settled  in  Athens  when  the  independence  of  Greece  had 
been  established.  Some  of  his  land  had  been  taken  for  the  purpose  of 
rounding  off  the  new  palace  gardens  of  King  Otho  ;  and  Mr.  Finlay  had 
declined  to  accept  the  terms  offered  by  the  Greek  Government,  to  which 
other  landowners  in  the  same  position  as  himself  had  assented.  Some 
stress  was  laid  by  Lord  Palmerston’s  antagonists  in  the  course  of  the 
debate  on  the  fact  that  Mr.  Finlay  thus  stood  out  apart  from  other  land- 
owners  in  Athens.  Mr.  Finlay,  however,  had  a  perfect  right  to  stand  out 
for  any  price  he  thought  fit.  He  was  in  the  same  position  as  a  Greek 
resident  of  London  or  Manchester  whose  land  is  taken  for  the  purposes  of 
a  railway  or  other  public  improvement,  and  who  declines  to  accept  the 
amount  of  compensation  tendered  for  it  in  the  first  instance.  The  pecu¬ 
liarity  of  the  case  was  that  Mr.  Finlay  was  not  left,  as  the  supposed  Greek 
gentleman  assuredly  would  be,  to  make  good  his  claims  for  himself  in  the 
courts  of  law.  Neither  Don  Pacifico  nor  Mr.  Finlay  had  appealed  to  the 
law  courts  at  all.  But  about  this  time  our  Foreign  Office  had  had  several 
little  complaints  against  the  Greek  authorities.  We  had  taken  so  consider¬ 
able  a  part  in  setting  up  Greece  that  our  ministers  not  unnaturally  thought 
Greece  ought  to  show  her  gratitude  by  attending  a  little  more  closely&to 
our  advice.  On  the  other  hand,  Lord  Palmerston  had  made  up  his  mind 
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that  there  was  constant  intrigue  going  on  against  our  interests  among  the 
foreign  diplomatists  in  Athens.  He  was  convinced  that  France  was  per¬ 
petually  plotting  against  us  there,  and  that  Russia  was  watching  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  supersede,  once  for  all,  our  influence  by  completely  establishing 
hers.  Don  Pacifico’s  sheets,  counterpanes,  and  gold  watch  had  the 
advantage  of  being  made  the  subject  of  a  trial  of  strength  between 
England  on  the  one  side,  and  France  and  Russia  on  the  other. 

There  had  been  other  complaints  as  well.  Ionian  subjects  of  her 
Majesty  had  sent  in  remonstrances  against  lawless  or  high-handed  pro¬ 
ceedings  ;  and  a  midshipman  of  her  Majesty’s  ship  Fantome,  landing  from 
a  boat  at  night  on  the  shore  of  Patras,  had  been  arrested  by  mistake 
None  of  these  questions  would  seem  at  first  sight  to  wear  a  very  grave 
international  character.  All  they  needed  for  settlement,  it  might  be 
thought,  was  a  little  open  discussion  and  the  exercise  of  some  good  sense 
and  moderation  on  both  sides.  It  cannot  be  doubted  that  the  Greek 
authorities  were  lax  and  careless,  and  that  acts  had  been  done  which  they 
could  not  justify.  It  is  only  fair  to  say  that  they  do  not  appear  to  have 
tried  to  justify  some  of  them  •  but  they  were  of  opinion  that  certain  of  the 
claims  were  absurdly  exaggerated,  and  in  this  belief  they  proved  to  be 
well  sustained.  The  Greeks  were  very  poor,  and  also  very  dilatory ;  and 
they  gave  Lord  Palmerston  a  reasonable  excuse  for  a  little  impatience. 
Unluckily,  Lord  Palmerston  became  possessed  with  the  idea  that  the 
French  minister  in  Greece  was  secretly  setting  the  Greek  Government  on 
to  resist  our  claims.  For  the  Foreign  Office  had  made  the  claims  ours. 
They  had  lumped  up  the  outrages  on  Ionian  seamen,  the  mistaken  arrest 
of  the  midshipman  (who  had  been  released  with  apologies  the  moment  his 
nationality  and  position  were  discovered),  Mr.  Finlay’s  land,  and  Don 
Pacifico’s  household  furniture  in  one  claim,  converted  it  into  a  national 
demand,  and  insisted  that  Greece  must  pay  up  within  a  given  time  or  take 
the  consequences.  Greece  hesitated,  and  accordingly  the  British  fleet  was 
ordered  to  the  Pirmus.  It  made  its  appearance  very  promptly  there, .  and 
seized  all  the  Greek  vessels  belonging  to  the  Government  and  to  private 
merchants  that  were  found  within  the  waters. 

The  Greek  Government  appealed  to  France  and  Russia  as  Powers 
joined  with  us  in  the  treaty  to  protect  the  independence  of  Greece 
France  and  Russia  were  both  disposed  to  make  bitter  complaint  of  not 
having  been  consulted  in  the  first  instance  by  the  British  Government ;  nor 
wTas  their  feeling  greatly  softened  by  Lord  Palmerston’s  peremptory  reply 
that  it  was  all  a  question  between  England  and  Greece,  with  which  no 
other  Power  had  any  business  to  interfere.  The  Russian  Government 
wrote  an  angry,  and  indeed  an  offensive  remonstrance.  The  Russian 
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Foreign  Minister  spoke  of  ‘the  very  painful  impression  produced  upon 
the  mind  of  the  Emperor  by  the  unexpected  acts  of  violence  which  the 
British  authorities  had  just  directed  against  Greece;’  and  asked  if  Great 
Britain,  4  abusing  the  advantages  which  are  afforded  to  her  by  her  immense 
maritime  superiority,’  intended  to  ‘disengage  herself  from  all  obligation,’  and 
to  ‘  authorise  all  great  Powers  on  every  fitting  opportunity  to  recognise 
towards  the  weak  no  other  rule  but  their  own  will,  no  other  right  but 
their  own  physical  strength.’  The  French  Government,  perhaps  under 
the  pressure  of  difficulties  and  uncertain  affairs  at  home,  in  their  unsettled 
state  showed  a  better  temper,  and  intervened  only  in  the  interests  of  peace 
and  good  understanding.  Something  like  a  friendly  arbitration  was 
accepted  from  France,  and  the  French  Government  sent  a  special  repre¬ 
sentative  to  Athens  to  try  to  come  to  terms  with  our  minister  there.  The 
difficulties  appeared  likely  to  be  adjusted.  All  the  claims  except  those  of 
Don  Pacilico  were  matter  of  easy  settlement,  and  at  first  the  French  com¬ 
missioner  seemed  even  willing  to  accept  Don  Pacifico’s  stupendous  valua¬ 
tion  of  his  household  goods.  But  Pacifico  had  introduced  other  demands 
of  a  more  shadowy  character.  He  said  that  he  had  certain  claims  on  the 
Portuguese  Government,  and  that  the  papers  on  which  these  claims  rested 
for  support  were  destroyed  in  the  sacking  of  his  house,  and  therefore  he 
felt  entitled  to  ask  for  26,618k  as  compensation  on  that  account  also.  The 
French  commissioner  was  a  little  staggered  at  this  demand,  and  declined 
to  accede  to  it  without  further  consideration ;  and  as  our  minister,  Mr. 
Wyse,  did  not  believe  he  had  any  authority  to  abate  any  of  the  now 
national  demand,  the  negotiation  was  for  the  time  broken  off.  In  the 
meantime,  however,  negotiations  had  still  been  going  on  between  the 
English  and  French  Governments  in  London,  and  these  had  resulted  in  a 
convention  disposing  of  all  the  disputed  claims.  By  the  terms  of  this 
agreement  a  sum  of  eight  thousand  five  hundred  pounds  was  to  be  paid  b\ 
the  Greek  Government  to  be  divided  among  the  various  claimants;  and 
Greece  was  also  to  pay  whatever  sum  might  be  found  to  be  fairly  due  on 
account  of  Don  Pacifico’s  Portuguese  claims  after  these  had  been  investi¬ 
gated  by  arbitrators.  Tins  would  seem  a  very  satisfactory  and  honourable 
arrangement.  But  some  demon  of  mischief  appeared  to  have  this  unlucky 
affair  in  charge  from  the  first.  The  two  negotiations  going  on  in  London 
and  Athens  simultaneously  got  in  each  other  s  way.  Instructions  as  to 
what  had  been  agreed  to  in  London  were  not  forwarded  to  Athens  quickly 
enough  by  the  English  Government,  aiid  when  the  French  Government 
sent  out  to  their  commissioner  the  news  of  the  convention  he  found  that 
Mr.  Wyse  knew  nothing  about  the  matter,  and  had  no  authority  which, 
as  he  conceived,  would  have  warranted  him  in  departing  from  the  course 
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of  action  lie  was  following  out.  Mr.  Wyse,  therefore,  proceeded  with  his 
measures  of  coercion,  and  at  length  the  Greek  Government  gave  way.  The 
convention  having,  however,  been  made  in  the  meantime  in  London,  there 
then  arose  a  question  as  to  whether  that  convention  or  the  terms  extorted 
at  Athens  should  he  the  basis  of  arrangement.  Over  this  trumpery  dis¬ 
pute,  which  a  few  words  of  irank  good  sense  and  good  temper  on  both 
sides  would  have  easily  settled,  a  new  quarrel  seemed  at  one  time  likely 
to  break  out  between  England  and  France.  The  French  Government 
actually  withdrew  their  ambassador,  M.  Drouyn  de  Lhuys,  from  London  ; 
and  there  was  for  a  short  time  a  general  alarm  over  Europe.  But  the 
question  in  dispute  was  really  too  small  and  insignificant  for  any  two 
rational  governments  to  make  it  a  cause  of  serious  quarrel ;  and  after  a 
while  our  Government  gave  way,  and  agreed  to  an  arrangement  which 
was  in  the  main  all  that  France  desired.  When,  after  a  long  lapse  of 
time,  the  arbitrators  came  to  settle  the  claims  of  Don  Pacifico,  it  was  found 
that  he  was  entitled  to  about  one-thirtieth  of  the  sum  he  had  originally 
demanded.  He  had  assessed  all  his  claims  on  the  same  liberal  and  fanci¬ 
ful  scale  as  that  which  he  adopted  in  estimating  the  value  of  his  household 
property.  Don  Pacifico,  it  seems,  charged  in  his  bill  one  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds  sterling  for  a  bedstead,  thirty  pounds  for  the  sheets  of  the 
bed,  twenty-five  pounds  for  two  coverlets,  and  ten  pounds  for  a  pillow¬ 
case.  Cleopatra  might  have  been  contented  with  bed-furniture  so 
luxurious  as  Don  Pacifico  represented  himself  to  have  in  his  common  use. 
The  jewellery  of  his  wife  and  daughters  he  estimated  at  two  thousand 
pounds.  He  gave  no  vouchers  for  any  of  these  claims,  saying  that  all  his 
papers  had  been  destroyed  by  the  mob.  It  seemed  too  that  he  had  always 
lived  in  a  humble  sort  of  way,  and  was  never  supposed  by  his  neighbours 
to  possess  such  splendour  of  ornament  and  household  goods. 

While  the  controversy  between  the  English  and  French  Governments 
was  yet  unfinished,  a  Parliamentary  controversy  between  the  former 
Government  and  the  Opposition  in  the  House  of  Lords  was  to  begin. 
Lord  Stanley  proposed  a  resolution  which  was  practically  a  vote  of  censure 
on  the  Government.  The  resolution  in  fact  expressed  the  regret  of  the 
House  to  find  that  ‘  various  claims  against  the  Greek  Government,  doubt¬ 
ful  in  point  of  justice,  or  exaggerated  in  amount,  have  been  enforced  by 
coercive  measures,  directed  against  the  commerce  and  people  of  Greece, 
and  calculated  to  endanger  the  continuance  of  our  friendly  relations  with 
foreign  Powers.’  The  resolution  was  carried,  after  a  debate  of  great 
spirit  and  energy,  by  a  majority  of  thirty-seven.  Lord  Palmerston  was 
not  dismayed.  A  Ministry  is  seldom  greatly  troubled  by  an  adverse  vote 
in  the  House  of  Lords.  The  Foreign  Secretary,  writing  about  the  result 
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of  the  division  the  following  day,  merely  said  :  ‘We  were  beaten  last 
night  in  the  Lords  by  a  larger  majority  than  we  had,  up  to  the  last 
moment,  expected  ;  but  when  we  took  office  we  knew  that  our  opponents 
had  a  larger  pack  in  the  Lords  than  we  had,  and  that  whenever  the  two 
packs  were  to  be  fully  dealt  out,  theirs  would  show  a  larger  number  than 
ours.’  Still  it  was  necessary  that  something  should  be  done  in  the  Com¬ 
mons  to  counterbalance  the  stroke  of  the  Lords,  and  accordingly  Mr. 
Roebuck,  acting  as  an  independent  member,  although  on  this  occasion  in 
harmony  with  the  Government,  gave  notice  of  a  resolution  which  boldly 
affirmed  that  the  principles  on  which  the  foreign  policy  of  the  Government 
had  been  regulated  were  ‘  such  as  were  calculated  to  maintain  the  honour 
and  dignity  of  this  country;  and  in  times  of  unexampled  difficulty  to 
preserve  peace  between  England  and  the  various  nations  of  the  world.’ 
On  June  24,  1850,  a  night  memorable  in  Parliamentary  annals  as  the 
opening  night  of  the  debate  which  established  Lord  Palmerston’s  position 
as  a  great  leader  of  party,  Mr.  Roebuck  brought  forward  his  resolution. 

A  reader  unaccustomed  to  Parliamentary  tactics  may  fail  to  observe 
the  peculiar  shrewdness  of  the  resolution.  It  was  framed,  at  least  it  reads 
as  if  it  had  been  framed,  to  accomplish  one  purpose,  while  professing  to 
serve  another.  It  was  intended,  of  course,  as  a  reply  to  the  censure  of  the 
House  of  Lords.  It  was  to  proclaim  to  the  world  that  the  Representative 
Chamber  had  reversed  the  decision  of  the  Plouse  of  Peers  and  acquitted 
the  Ministry.  But  what  did  Mr.  Roebuck’s  resolution  actually  do  ?  Did 
it  affirm  that  the  Government  had  acted  rightly  with  regard  to  Greece  ? 
The  dealings  with  Greece  were  expressly  censured  by  the  House  of  Lords; 
but  Mr.  Roebuck  proposed  to  affirm  that  the  general  policy  of  the  Ministry 
deserved  the  approval  of  the  House  of  Commons.  It  was  well  known  that 
there  were  many  men  of  Liberal  opinions  in  the  House  of  Commons  who 
did  not  approve  of  the  course  pursued  with  regard  to  Greece,  but  who 
would  yet  have  been  very  sorry  to  give  a  vote  which  might  contribute  to 
the  overthrow  of  a  Liberal  Government.  The  resolution  was  so  framed 
as  to  offer  to  all  such  an  opportunity  of  supporting  the  Govern¬ 
ment,  and  yet  satisfying  their  consciences.  For  it  might  be  thus  put  to 
them — ‘  You  think  the  Government  were  too  harsh  with  Greece?  Perhaps 
you  are  right.  But  this  resolution  does  not  say  that  they  were  quite  free 
of  blame  in  their  Avay  of  dealing  with  Greece.  It  only  says  that  their 
policy  on  the  whole  has  been  sound  and  successful ;  and  of  course  you 
must  admit  that.  They  may  have  made  a  little  mistake  with  regard  to 
Greece ;  but  admitting  that,  do  you  not  still  think  that  on  the  whole  they 
have  done  very  well,  and  much  better  than  any  Tory  Ministry  would  be 
likely  to  do?  That  is  all  that  Roebuck’s  resolution  asks  you  to  affirm- 
and  you  really  cannot  vote  against  it.’ 
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A  large  number  of  Liberals  were  no  doubt  influenced  by  this  view  of 
the  situation  and  by  the  framing  of  the  resolution.  But  there  were  some 
who  could  not  be  led  into  any  approval  of  the  particular  transaction  which 
the  resolution,  if  not  intended  to  cover,  would  certainly  he  made  to  cover. 
There  were  others,  too,  who,  even  on  the  broader  field  opened  purposely  up 
by  the  resolution,  honestly  believed  that  Lord  Palmerston’s  general  policy 
was  an  incessant  violation  of  the  principle  of  non-intervention,  and  was 
therefore  injurious  to  the  character  and  the  safety  of  the  country.  In  a  pro¬ 
longed  and  powerful  debate  some  of  the  foremost  men  on  both  sides  of  the 
House  opposed  and  denounced  the  policy  of  the  Government,  for  which, 
as  everyone  knew,  Lord  Palmerston  was  almost'  exclusively  responsible. 

‘  The  allied  troops  who  led  the  attack,’  says  Mr.  Evelyn  Ashley,  in  his 
Life  of  Lord  Palmerston,  ‘  were  English  Protectionists  and  foreign  Abso¬ 
lutists.’  It  is  strange  that  an  able  and  usually  fair-minded  man  should  be 
led  into  such  an  absurdity.  Lord  Palmerston  himself  called  it  ‘  a  shot 
fired  by  a  foreign  conspiracy  aided  and  abetted  by  a  domestic  intrigue.’ 
But  Lord  Palmerston  was  the  minister  personally  assailed,  and  might  be 
excused,  perhaps,  for  believing  at  the  moment  that  warring  monarchs 
were  giving  the  fatal  wound,  and  that  the  attack  on  him  was  the  work  of 
the  combined  treachery  of  Europe.  An  historian  looking  back  upon  the 
events  after  an  interval  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ought  to  be  able  to  take 
a  calmer  view  of  things.  Among  the  ‘  English  Protectionists  ’  who  took 
a  prominent  part  in  condemning  the  policy  of  Lord  Palmerston,  were  Mr. 
Gladstone,  Mr.  Cobden,  Sir  Robert  Peel,  Sir  William  Moiesworth,  and 
Mr.  Sidney  Herbert.  In  the  House  of  Lords,  Lord  Brougham,  Lord 
Canning  and  Lord  Aberdeen  had  supported  the  resolution  of  Lord  Stanley. 
The  truth  is,  that  Lord  Palmerston’s  proceedings  were  fairly  open  to 
difference  of  judgment  even  on  the  part  of  the  most  devoted  Liberals  and 
the  most  independent  thinkers.  It  did  not  need  that  a  man  should  be  a 
Protectionist  or  an  Absolutist  to  explain  his  entire  disapproval  of  such  a 
course  of  conduct  as  that  which  had  been  followed  out  with  regard  to 
Greece.  It  seems  to  us  now,  quietly  looking  back  at  the  whole  story, 
hardly  possible  that  a  man  with,  for  example,  the  temperament  and  the 
general  views  of  Mr.  Gladstone  could  have  approved  of  such  a  policy ; 
obviously  impossible  that  a  man  like  Mr.  Cobden  could  have  approved  of 
it.  These  men  simply  followed  their  judgment  and  their  conscience. 

The  principal  interest  of  the  debate  now  rests  in  the  manner  of  Lord 
Palmerston’s  defence.  The  speech  was  indeed  a  masterpiece  of  Parlia¬ 
mentary  argument  and  address.  It  was  in  part  a  complete  exposition  and 
defence  of  the  whole  course  of  the  foreign  policy  which  the  noble  speaker 
had  directed.  But  although  the  resolution  treated  only  of  the  general 
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policy  of  the  Government,  Lord  Palmerston  did  not  fail  to  make  a  special 
defence  of  his  action- towards  Greece.  He  based  liis  vindication  of  this 
particular  chapter  of  his  policy  on  the  ground  which,  of  all  others,  gave 
him  most  advantage  in  addressing  a  Parliamentary  assembly.  He  con¬ 
tended  that  in  all  he  had  done  he  had  been  actuated  by  the  resolve  that 
the  poorest  claimant  who  bore  the  name  of  an  English  citizen  should  be 
protected  by  the  whole  strength  of  England  against  the  oppression  of  a 
foreign  government.  His  speech  was  an  appeal  to  all  the  elementary 
emotions  of  manhood  and  citizenship  and  good-fellowship.  To  vote 
against  him  seemed  to  be  to  declare  that  England  was  unable  or  unwilling 
to  protect  her  children.  A  man  appeared  to  be  guilty  of  an  unpatriotic 
and  ignoble  act  who  censured  the  minister  whose  only  error,  if  error  it  were, 
was  a  too  proud  and  generous  resolve  to  make  the  name  of  England  and  the 
rights  of  Englishmen  respected  throughout  the  world.  A  good  deal  of  ridi¬ 
cule  had  been  heaped  not  unnaturally  on  Don  Pacifico,  his  claims,  his  career, 
and  his  costly  bed  furniture.  Lord  Palmerston  turned  that  very  ridicule 
to  good  account  for  his  own  cause.  He  repelled  with  a  warmth  of  seem¬ 
ingly  generous  indignation  the  suggestion  that  because  a  man  was  lowly, 
pitiful,  even  ridiculous,  even  of  doubtful  conduct  in  his  earlier  career, 
therefore  he  was  one  with  whom  a  foreign  government  was  not  bound  to 
observe  any  principles  of  fair  dealing  at  all.  lie  protested  against  having 
serious  things  treated  jocosely;  as  if  any  man  in  Parliament  had  ever 
treated  serious  things  more  often  in  a  jocose  spirit.  He  protested  against 
having  the  House  kept  ‘  in  a  roar  of  laughter  at  the  poverty  of  one  sufferer 
or  at  the  miserable  habitation  of  another ;  at  the  nationality  of  one  man,  or 
the  religion  of  another ;  as  if  because  a  man  was  poor  he  might  be  basti¬ 
nadoed  and  tortured  with  impunity,  as  if  a  man  who  was  born  in  Scotland 
might  be  robbed  without  redress,  or  because  a  man  is  of  the  Jewish  per¬ 
suasion  he  is  a  fair  mark  for  any  outrage.’  Lord  Palmerston  had  also  a 
great  advantage  given  to  him  by  the  argument  of  some  of  his  opponents, 
that  whatever  the  laws  of  a  foreign  country,  a  stranger  has  only  to  abide 
by  them,  and  that  a  government  claiming  redress  for  any  wrong  done  to 
one  of  its  subjects  is  completely  answered  by  the  statement  that  he  has 
suffered  only  as  inhabitants  of  the  country  themselves  have  suffered.  The 
argument  against  Lord  Palmerston  was  pushed  entirely  too  far  in  this 
instance,  and  it  gave  him  one  of  his  finest  opportunities  for  reply.  It  is 
true  as  a  general  rule  in  the  intercourse  of  nations,  that  a  stranger  who 
goes  voluntarily  into  a  country  is  expected  to  abide  by  its  laws,  and  that 
his  government  will  not  protect  him  from  their  ordinary  operation  in  every 
case  where  it  may  seem  to  press  hardly  or  even  unfairly  against  him.  But 
in  this  understanding  is  always  involved  a  distinct  assumption  that  tho 
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laws  of  the  State  are  to  be  such  as  civilisation  would  properly  recognise ; 
supposing  that  the  State  in  question  professes  to  be  a  civilised  State.  It 
is  also  distinctly  assumed  that  the  State  must  be  able  and  willing  to  enforce 
its  own  laws  where  they  are  fairly  invoked  on  behalf  of  a  foreigner.  If, 
for  instance,  a  foreigner  has  a  just  claim  against  some  continental  govern¬ 
ment,  and  that  government  will  not  recognise  the  claim,  or  recognising  it 
will  not  satisfy  it;  and  the  government  of  the  injured  man  intervenes  and 
asks  that  his  claim  shall  be  met, — it  would  never  be  accounted  a  sufficient 
answer  to  say  that  many  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  country  had  been  treated 
just  in  the  same  way  and  had  got  no  redress.  If  there  were  a  law  in  Turkey, 
or  any  other  slave-owning  State,  that  a  man  who  could  not  pay  his  debts 
was  liable  to  have  his  wife  and  daughter  sold  into  slavery,  it  is  certain 
that  no  government  like  that  of  England  would  hear  of  the  application  of 
such  a  law  to  the  family  of  a  poor  English  trader  settled  in  Constantinople. 
There  is  no  clear  rule  easy  to  be  laid  down ;  perhaps  there  can  be-  no 
clear  rule  on  the  subject  at  all.  But  it  is  evident  that  the  governments  of 
all  civilised  countries  do  exercise  a  certain  protectorate  over  their  subjects 
in  foreign  countries,  and  do  insist  in  extreme  cases  that  the  laws  of  the 
country  shall  not  be  applied  or  denied  to  them  in  a  manner  which  a  native 
resident  might  think  himself  compelled  to  endure  without  protest.  It  is 
not  even  so  in  the  case  of  manifestly  harsh  and  barbarous  laws  alone,  or  of 
the  denial  of  justice  in  a  harsh  and  barbarous  way.  The  principle  pre¬ 
vails  even  in  regard  to  laws  which  are  in  themselves  unexceptionable  and 
necessary.  No  government,  for  example,  will  allow  one  ot  its  subjects 
living  in  a  foreign  country  to  be  brought  under  the  law  for  the  levying 
of  the  conscription  there  and  compelled  to  serve  in  the  army  of  a  foreign 
State. 

All  this  only  shows  that  the  opponents  of  Lord  Palmerston  made  a 
mistake  when  they  endeavoured  to  obtain  any  general  assent  to  the  prin¬ 
ciple  that  a  minister  does  wrong  who  asks  for  his  fellow- subjects  at  the 
hands  of  a  foreign  government  any  better  treatment  than  that  which  the 
government  in  question  administers,  and  without  revolt,  to  its  own  people. 
Lord  Palmerston  was  not  the  man  to  lose  so  splendid  an  opportunity.  He 
really  made  it  appear  as  if  the  question  between  him  and  his  opponents 
was  that  of  the  protection  of  Englishmen  abroad  ;  as  if  he  were  anxious  to 
look  after  their  lives  and  safety,  while  his  opponents  were  urging  the 
odious  principle  that  when  once  an  Englishman  put  his  foot  on  a  foreign 
shore  his  own  government  renounced  all  intent  to. concern  themselves  with 
any  fate  that  might  befall  him.  Here  was  a  new  turn  given  to  the  debate, 
a  new  opportunity  afforded  to  those  who,  while  they  did  not  approve  ex¬ 
actly  of  what  had  been  done  with  Greece,  were  nevertheless  anxious  to 
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support  the  general  principles  of  Lord  Palmerston’s  foreign  policy.  The 
speech  was  a  marvellous  appeal  to  what  are  called  ‘English  interests/  In 
a  peroration  of  thrilling  power  Lord  Palmerston  asked  for  the  verdict  cf 
the  House  to  decide  £  whether,  as  the  Poman  in  days  of  old  held  himself 
free  from  indignity  when  he  could  say  “  Civis  Horn  anus  sum,”  so  also  a 
British  subject,  in  whatever  land  he  may  be,  shall  feel  confident  that  the 
watchful  eye  and  the  strong  arm  of  England  will  protect  him  against  in¬ 
justice  and  wrong.’ 


When  Lord  Palmerston  closed  his  speech  the  overwhelming  plaudits 
of  the  House  foretold  the  victory  he  had  won.  It  was  indeed  a  master¬ 
piece  of  telling  defence.  The  speech  occupied  some  five  hours  in  delivery. 
It  was  spoken,  as  Mr.  Gladstone  afterwards  said,  from  the  dusk  of  one 
day  to  the  dawn  of  the  next.  It  was  spoken  without  the  help  of  a  single 
note.  Lord  Palmerston  always  wisely  thought  that  in  order  to  have  full 
command  of  such  an  audience  a  man  should,  if  possible,  never  use  notes 
He  was  quite  conscious  of  his  own  lack  of  the  higher  gifts  of  imagination 
and  emotion  that  make  the  great  orator  ;  but  he  knew  also  what  a  splendid 
weapon  of  attack  and  defence  was  his  fluency  and  readiness,  and  he  was 
not  willing  to  weaken  the  effect  of  its  spontaneity  by  the  interposition  of 
a  single  note.  All  this  great  speech,  therefore,  full  as  it  was  of  minute 
details,  names,  dates,  figures,  references  of  all  kinds,  was  delivered  with 
the  same  facility,  the  same  lack  of  effort,  the  same  absence  of  any  adven¬ 
titious  aids  to  memory  which  characterised  Palmerston’s  ordinary  style 
when  he  answered  a  simple  question.  Nothing  could  be  more  complete 
than  Palmerston’s  success.  ‘Civis  Romanus’  settled  the  matter.  Who 
was  in  the  House  of  Commons  so  rude  that  would  not  be  a  Roman  ?  Who 
was  there  so  lacking  in  patriotic  spirit  that  would  not  have  his  countrymen 
as  good  as  any  Roman  citizen  of  them  all  ?  It  was  to  little  J  that 

Mr  Gladstone,  in  a  speech  of  singular  argumentative  power,  pointed  out 
that  a  Roman  citizen  was  the  member  of  a  privileged  caste,  of  a  victorious 
and  conquering  nation,  of  a  nation  that  held  all  others  bound  down  bv  the 
strong  arm  of  power— which  had  one  law  for  him  and  another  for  the  rest 
of  the  world,  which  asserted  in  his  favour  principles  which  it  denied  to  all 
o  ers  It  was  in  vain  that  Mr.  Gladstone  asked  whether  Lord  Palmer 
stem  thought  that  was  the  position  which  it  would  become  a  civilised  and 
Christian  nation  like  England  to  claim  for  her  citizens.  The  Morv  of 
being  a  ‘  civis  Romanus  ’  was  far  too  strong  for  any  mere  argument  drawn 
from  fact  and  common  sense  to  combat  against  it.  The  phrase  had  1 

theda.  When  Mr  Cochbn™,  in  sup”rting  Lord 

quoted  from  classical  authority  to  show  that  the  Romans  had  always 
avenged  any  wrongs  done  to  their  citizens,  and  cited  from  one  of  Cicero’s 
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speeches  against  Verres,  ‘  Quot  bella  majores  nostros  et  quanta  suscepisse 
arbitramini,  quod  cives  Romani  injuria  afiecti,  quod  navicularii  retenti, 
quod  mercatores  spoliati  dicerentur  ?  ’  the  House  cheered  more  tumultously 
than  ever.  In  vain  was  the  calm,  grave,  studiously  moderate  remonstrance 
of  Sir  Robert  Peel,  who,  while  generously  declaring  that  Palmerston’s 
speech  ‘  made  us  all  proud  of  the  man  who  delivered  it,’  yet  recorded  his 
firm  protest  against  the  style  ot  policy  which  Palmerston’s  eloquence  had 
endeavoured  to  glorify.  The  victory  was  all  with  Palmerston.  He  had, 
m  the  wolds  of  Shakespeare  s  Rosalind,  wrestled  well  and  overthrown  more 
than  his  enemies. 

After  a  debate  of  four  nights,  a  majority  of  forty-six  was  given  for  the 
resolution.  The  Ministry  came  out  not  only  absolved  but  triumphant. 
The  odd  thing  about  the  whole  proceeding  is  that  the  ministers  in  general 
heartily  disapproved  of  the  sort  of  policy  which  Palmerston  put  so  ener¬ 
getically  into  action — at  least  they  disapproved,  if  not  his  principles,  yet 
certainly  his  way  of  enforcing  them.  Before  this  debate  came  on  Lord 
John  Russell  had  made  up  his  mind  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  him 
to  remain  in  office  with  Lord  Palmerston  as  Foreign  Secretary.  None  the 
less,  however,  did  Lord  John  Russell  defend  the  policy  of  the  Foreign 
Office  in  a  speech  which  Palmerston  himself  described  as  ‘  admirable  and 
first-rate.’  The  ministers  felt  bound  to  stand  by  the  actions  which  they 
had  not  repudiated  at  the  time  when  they  were  done.  They  could  not 
allow  Lord  Palmerston  to  be  separated  from  them  in  political  responsibi¬ 
lity  when  they  had  not  separated  themselves  from  moral  responsibility  for 
his  proceedings  in  time.  Therefore  they  had  to  defend  in  Parliament 
what  they  did  not  pretend  to  approve  in  private.  The  theory  of  a  Cabinet 
always  united  when  attacked  rendered  doubtless  such  a  course  of  proceed¬ 
ing  necessary  in  Parliamentary  tactics.  It  would,  perhaps,  be  hard  to 
make  it  seem  quite  satisfactory  to  the  simple  and  rmsophisticated  mind. 
No  part  of  our  duty  calls  on  us  to  attempt  such  a  task.  It  was  a  famous 
victory — we  must  only  settle  the  question  as  old  Caspar  disposed  of  the 
doubts  about  the  propriety  of  the  praise  given  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough 
and  ‘  our  good  Prince  Eugene.’  ‘  It  is  not  telling  a  lie,’  says  some  one  in 
Thackeray,  ‘  it  is  only  voting  with  your  party.’  But  Thackeray  had 
never  been  in  the  House  of  Commons. 

Of  many  fine  speeches  made  during  this  brilliant  debate  we  must 
notice  one  in  particular.  It  was  that  of  Mr.  Cockburn,  then  member  for 
Southampton — a  speech  to  which  allusion  has  already  been  made.  Never 
in  our  time  has  a  reputation  been  more  suddenly,  completely,  and  deserv¬ 
edly  made  than  Mr.  Cockburn  won  by  his  brilliant  display  of  ingenious 
argument  and  stirring  words.  The  manner  of  the  speaker  lent  additional 
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effect  to  his  clever  and  captivating  eloquence.  He  had  a  clear,  sweet, 
penetrating  voice,  a  fluency  that  seemed  so  easy  as  to  make  listeners  some¬ 
times  fancy  that  it  ought  to  cost  no  effort,  and  a  grace  of  gesture  such  as  it 
must  be  owned  the  courts  of  law  where  he  had  had  his  training  do  not  often 
teach.  Mr.  Cockburn  defended  the  policy  of  Palmerston  with  an  effect 
only  inferior  to  that  produced  by  Palmerston’s  own  speech,  and  with  a 
rhetorical  grace  and  finish  to  which  Palmerston  made  no  pretension.  In 
writing  to  Lord  Normanby  about  the  debate,  Lord  Palmerston  distributed 
his  praise  to  friends  and  enemies  with  that  generous  impartiality  which 
was  a  fine  part  of  his  character.  Gladstone’s  attack  on  his  policy  he  pro¬ 
nounced  4  a  first-rate  performance.’  Peel  and  Disraeli  he  praised  likewise. 
But  ‘  as  to  Cockburn’s,’  he  said,  ‘  I  do  not  know  that  I  ever  in  the  course 
of  my  life  heard  a  better  speech,  from  anybody,  without  any  exception.’ 
The  effect  which  Cockburn’s  speech  produced  on  the  House  was  well  de- 
cribed  in  the  House  itself  by  one  who  rose  chiefly  for  the  purpose  of  dis¬ 
puting  the  principles  it  advocated.  Mr.  Cobden  observed  that  when  Mr. 
Cockburn  had  concluded  his  speech,  4  one-half  of  the  Treasury  benches 
were  left  empty  while  honourable  members  ran  after  one  another,  tum¬ 
bling  over  each  other  in  their  haste  to  shake  hands  with  the  honourable  and 
learned  member.’  Mr.  Cockburn’s  career  was  safe,  from  that  hour.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  he  well  upheld  in  after  years  the  reputation  he  won 
in  a  night.  The  brilliant  and  sudden  success  of  the  member  for  South¬ 
ampton  was  but  the  fitting  prelude  to  the  abiding  distinction  won  by  the 
Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England. 

One  association  of  profound  melancholy  clings  to  that  great  debate. 
The  speech  delivered  by  Sir  Eobert  Peel  was  the  last  that  was  destined  to 
come  from  his  lips.  The  debate  closed  on  the  morning  of  Saturday  June 
29.  It  was  nearly  four  o’clock  when  the  division  was  taken,  and  Peel  left 
the  house  as  the  sunlight  was  already  beginning  to  stream  into  the  corri¬ 
dors  and  lobbies.  He  went  home  to  rest ;  but  his  sleep  could  not  be  loner. 
He  had  to  attend  a  meeting  of  the  Eoyal  Commissioners  of  the  Great 
Industrial  Exhibition  at  twelve,  and  the  meeting  rvas  important.  The  site 
of  the  building  had  to  be  decided  upon,  and  Prince  Albert  and  the  Com¬ 
missioners  generally  relied  greatly  on  the  influence  of  Sir  Eobert  Peel  to 
sustain  them  against  the  clamorous  objection  out  of  doors  to  the  choice  of 
a  place  in  Hyde  Park.  Peel  went  to  the  meeting  and  undertook  to  assume 
the  leading  part  in  defending  the  decision  of  the  Commissioners  before  the 
House  of  Commons.  He  returned  home  for  a  short  time  after  the  meeting 
and  then  set  out  for  a  ride  in  the  Park.  He  called  at  Buckingham 
Palace  and  wrote  his  name  in  the  Queen’s  visiting  book.  Then  as  he  was 
riding  up  Constitution  Hill  he  stopped  to  talk  to  a  young  lady,  a  friend  of 
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placed  the  national  existence  of  his  country  in  jeopardy.  lie  had  no  such 
trials  to  encounter  as  were  forced  on  Pitt.  He  was  the  minister  of  a 
country  always  peaceful,  safe,  and  prosperous.  But  he  was  called  upon  at 
a  trying  moment  to  take  a  step  on  which  assuredly  much  of  the  prosperity 
of  the  people  and  nearly  all  the  hopes  of  his  party  along  with  his  own  per¬ 
sonal  reputation  were  imperilled.  He  did  not  want  courage  to  take  the 
step,  and  he  had  the  judgment  to  take  it  at  the  right  time.  He  bore  the 
reproaches  of  that  which  had  been  his  party  with  dignity  and  composure. 
He  was  undoubtedly,  as  Lord  Beaconsfield  calls  him,  a  great  member  of 
Parliament ;  but  he  was  surely  also  a  great  minister.  Perhaps  he  only 
needed  a  profounder  trial  at  the  hands  of  fate  to  have  earned  the  title  of  a 
great  man. 

To  the  same  year  belongs  the  close  of  another  remarkable  career.  On 
August  26,  1850,  Louis  Philippe,  lately  King  of  the  Trench,  died  at  Clare¬ 
mont,  the  guest  of  England.  Few  men  in  history  had  gone  through  greater 
reverses.  Son  of  Philippe  Egalite,  brought  up  in  a  sort  of  blending  of 
luxury  and  scholastic  self-denial,  under  the  contrasting  influence  of  his 
father  and  of  his  teacher,  Madame  de  Genlis,  a  woman  full  at  least  ol 
virtuous  precept  and  Kousseau-like  profession,  he  showed  great  force  of 
character  during  the  Revolution.  He  still  regarded  France  as  his  country, 
though  she  no  longer  gave  a  throne  to  any  of  his  family.  He  had  fought 
like  a  brave  young  soldier  at  \almy  and  Jemappes.  ‘  Egalite  Fils , 
says  Carlyle,  speaking  of  the  young  man  at  Valmy  ‘  Equality  Junior,  a 
light,  gallant  field-officer,  distinguished  himself  by  intrepidity  ;  it  is  the 
same  intrepid  individual  who  now,  as  Louis  Philippe,  without  the  Equality, 
struggles  under  sad  circumstances  to  be  called  King  of  the  drench  fui  a 
season.’  It  is  he  who,  as  Carlyle  also  describes  it,  saves  his  sister  with 
such  spirit  and  energy  when  Madame  de  Genlis  with  all  her  fine  precepts 
would  have  left  her  behind  to  whatever  danger.  ‘  Behold  the  young 
Princely  Brother,  struggling  hitherward,  hastily  calling;  bearing  the 
Princess  in  his  arms.  Hastily  he  has  clutched  the  poor  young  lady  up, 
in  her  very  nightgown,  nothing  saved  of  her  goods  except  the  watch  from 
the  pillow ;  with  brotherly  despair  he  flings  her  in,  among  the  band-boxes, 
into  Genlis’s  chaise,  into  Genlis’s  arms.  .  .  .  The  brave  young  Egalite  has 
a  most  wild  morrow  to  look  for ;  but  now  only  himself  to  carry  through 
it.’  The  brave  young  Egalite  had  indeed  a  wild  time  before  him.  A 
wanderer,  an  exile,  a  fugitive,  a  teacher  in  Swiss  and  American  schools ; 
bearing  many  and  various  names  as  he  turned  to  many  callings  and  saw 
many  lands,  always  perhaps  keeping  in  mind  that  Danton  had  laid  his 
great  hand  upon  his  head  and  declared  that  the  boy  must  one  day  be  King 
of  France.  Then  in  the  whirligig  of  time  the  opportunity  that  long  might 


270 


A  HISTORY  OF  OtTR  OWN  TIMES, 


CH.  XIX. 


have  seemed  impossible  came  round  at  last ;  and  the  soldier,  exile,  college 
teacher,  wanderer  among  American-Indian  tribes,  resident  of  Philadelphia, 
and  of  Bloomingdale  in  the  New  York  suburbs,  is  King  of  the  French. 
Well  had  Carlyle  gauged  his  position  after  some  years  of  reign  when  he 
described  him  ‘as  struggling  under  sad  circumstances  to  be  called  King  of 
the  French  for  a  season,.’  He  ought  to  have  been  a  great  man ;  he  had 
had  a  great  training.  All  his  promise  as  a  man  faded  when  his  seeming 
success  began  to  shine.  He  had  apparently  learned  nothing  of  adversity  ; 
he  was  able  to  learn  nothing  of  prosperity  and  greatness.  Of  all  men 
whom  his  time  had  tried  he  ought  best  to  have  known,  one  might  think, 
the  vanity  of  human  schemes,  and  the  futility  of  trying  to  uphold  thrones 
on  false  principles.  He  intrigued  for  power  as  if  his  previous  experience 
had  taught  him  that  power  once  obtained  was  inalienable.  He  seemed  at 
one  time  to  hav-e  no  real  faith  in  anything  but  chicane.  He  made  the 
fairest  professions  and  did  the  meanest,  falsest  things.  Fie  talked  to  Queen 
Victoria  in  language  that  might  have  brought  tears  into  a  father’s  eyes; 
and  he  was  all  the  time  planning  the  detestable  juggle  of  the  Spanish 
marriages.  He  did  not  even  seem  to  retain  the  courage  of  his  youth.  It 
went  apparently  with  whatever  of  true,  unselfish  principle  he  had  when  he 
was  yet  a  young  soldier  of  the  Republic.  He  was  like  our  own  James  II., 
who  as  a  youth  extorted  the  praise  of  the  great  Turenne  for  his  bravery, 
and  as  a  king  earned  the  scorn  of  the  world  for  his  pusillanimous  imbe¬ 
cility.  Some  people  say  that  there  remained  a  gleam  of  perverted  prin¬ 
ciple  in  Louis  Philippe  which  broke  out  just  at  the  close,  and  unluckily 
for  him  exactly  at  the  wrong  time.  It  is  asserted  that  he  could  have  put 
down  the  movement  of  1848  in  the  beginning  with  one  decisive  word. 
Certainly  those  who  began  that  movement  were  as  little  prepared  as  he 
for  its  turning  out  a  revolution.  It  is  generally  assumed  that  he  halted 
and  dallied  and  refused  to  give  the  word  of  command  out  of  sheer  weak¬ 
ness  of  mind  and  lack  of  courage.  But  the  assumption  according  to  some 
is  unjust.  Their  theory  is  that  Louis  Philippe  at  that  moment  of  crisis 
was  seized  with  a  conscientious  scruple,  and  believed  that  having  been 
called  to  power  by  the  choice  of  the  people— called  to  rule  not  as  King  of 
France,  but  as  King  of  the  French  ;  as  King,  that  is  to  say,  of  the  French 
people  so  long  as  they  chose  to  have  him — he  was  not  authorised  to  main¬ 
tain  himself  on  that  throne  by  force.  The  feeling  would  have  been  just 
and  right  if  it  were  certain  that  the  French  people,  or  any  majority  of  the 
French  people,  really  wished  him  away  and  were  prepared  to  welcome  a 
republic.  But  it  was  hardly  fair  to  those  who  set  him  on  the  throne  to 
assume  at  once  that  he  was  bound  to  come  down  from  it  at  the  bidding  of 
no  matter  whom,  how  few  or  how  many,  and  without  in  some  way  trying 
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conclusions  to  see  if  it  were  the  Aroice  of  France  that  summoned  him  to 
descend,  or  only  the  outcry  of  a  moment  and  a  crowd.  The  scruple,  if  it 
existed,  lost  the  throne ;  in  which  we  are  far  from  saying  that  France 
suffered  any  great  loss.  We  are  bound  to  say  that  M.  Thiers,  who  ought 
to  have  known,  does  not  seem  to  have  believed  in  the  operation  of  any 
scruple  of  the  kind,  and  ascribes  the  King’s  fall  simply  to  blundering  and 
to  bad  advice.  But  it  would  have  been  curiously  illustrative  of  the  odd 
contradictions  of  human  nature,  and  especially  curious  as  illustrating  that 
one  very  odd  and  mixed  nature,  if  Louis  Philippe  had  really  felt  such  a 
scruple  and  yielded  to  it.  Fie  had  carried  out  with  full  deliberation,  and 
in  spite  of  all  remonstrance,  schemes  which  tore  asunder  human  lives, 
blighted  human  happiness,  played  at  dice  with  the  destinies  of  whole  nations 
and  might  have  involved  all  Europe  in  war,  and  it  does  not  seem  that  he 
ever  felt  one  twinge  of  scruple  or  acknowledged  one  pang  of  remorse.  FI  is 
policy  had  been  unutterably  mean  and  selfish  and  deceitful.  His  very 
bourgeois  virtues,  on  which  he  was  so  much  inclined  to  boast  himself,  had 
been  a  sham ;  for  he  had  carried  out  schemes  which  defied  and  flouted  the 
first  principles  of  human  virtue,  and  made  as  light  of  the  honour  of  women 
as  of  the  integrity  of  man.  It  would  humour  the  irony  of  fate  if  he  had 
sacrificed  his  crown  to  a  scruple  which  a  man  of  really  high  principle 
would  well  have  felt  justified  in  banishing  from  his  mind.  One  is  re¬ 
minded  of  the  daughter  of  Macklin,  the  famous  actor,  who  having  made 
her  success  on  the  stage  by  appealing  constantly  in  pieces  which  compelled 
the  most  liberal  display  of  form  and  limbs  to  all  the  house  and  all  the 
town,  died  of  a  slight  injury  to  her  knee,  which  she  allowed  to  grow  mortal 
rather  than  permit  any  doctor  to  look  at  the  suffering  place.  In  Louis 
Philippe’s  case,  too,  the  scruple  would  show  so  oddly  that  even  the  sacri¬ 
fice  it  entailed  could  scarcely  make  us  regard  it  with  respect. 

He  died  in  exile  among  us,  the  clever,  unwise,  grand,  mean  old  man. 
There  was  a  great  deal  about  him  which  made  him  respected  in  private 
life,  and  when  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  state  intrigues  and  the  foreign 
policy  of  courts.  He  was  much  liked  in  England,  where  for  many  years 
after  his  sons  lived.  But  there  were  Englishmen  who  did  not  like  him 
and  did  not  readily  forgive  him.  One  of  these  was  Lord  Palmerston. 
Lord  Palmerston  wrote  to  his  brother  a  few  days  after  the  death  of  Louis 
Philippe,  expressing  his  sentiments  thereupon  with  the  utmost  directness. 
1  The  death  of  Louis  Philippe,’  he  said,  ‘  delivers  me  from  my  most  artful 
and  inveterate  enemy,  whose  position  gave  him  in  many  ways  the  power 
to  injure  me.’  Louis  Philippe  always  detested  Lord  Palmerston,  and, 
according  to  Thiers,  was  constantly  saying  witty  and  spiteful  things  of  the 
English  Minister,  which  good-natured  friends  as  constantly  brought  to 
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Palmerston’s  ears.  When  Lord  Palmerston  did  not  feel  exactly  as  a  good 
Christian  ought  to  have  felt,  he  at  least  never  pretended  to  any  such 
feeling.  The  same  letter  contains  immediately  alter  a  reference  to  Sir 
Robert  Peel.  It  too  is  characteristic.  ‘  Though  I  am  sorry  for  the  death 
of  Peel  from  personal  regard,  and  because  it  is  no  doubt  a  great  loss  to  the 
country,  yet,  so  far  as  my  own  political  position  is  concerned,  I  do  not 
think  that  he  was  ever  disposed  to  do  me  any  good  turn.’  A  little  while 
before,  Prince  Albert,  writing  to  his  friend  Baron  Stockmar,  had  spoken 
of  Peel  as  having  somewhat  unduly  favoured  Palmerston’s  foreign  policy 
in  the  great  Pacifico  debate,  or  at  least  not  having  borne  as  severely  as  he 
might  upon  it,  and  for  a  certainly  not  selfish  reason.  ‘  He  ’  (Peel)  ‘  could 
not  call  the  policy  good,  and  yet  he  did  not  wish  to  damage  the  Ministry, 
and  this  solely  because  he  considered  that  a  Protectionist  Ministry  succeed¬ 
ing  them  would  be  dangerous  to  the  country,  and  had  quite  determined 
not  to  take  office  himself.  But  would  the  fact  that  his  health  no  longer 
admitted  of  his  doing  so  have  been  sufficient  as  time  went  on  to  make  his 
followers  and  friends  bear  with  patient  resignation  their  own  permanent 
exclusion  from  office?  I  doubt  it.’  The  Prince  might  well  doubt  it:  it 
1  eel  had  lived,  it  is  all  but  certain  that  he  would  have  had  to  take  office. 
It  is  curious,  however,  to  notice  how  completely  Prince  Albert  and  Lord 
Palmerston  are  at  odds  in  their  way  of  estimating  Peel’s  political  attitude 
before  his  death.  Lord  Palmerston’s  quiet  way  of  setting  Peel  down  as 
one  who  would  never  be  disposed  to  do  him  a  good  turn  is  characteristic 
of  the  manner  in  which  the  Foreign  Secretary  went  in  for  the  game  of 
politics.  Palmerston  was  a  man  of  kindly  instincts  and  genial  tempera¬ 
ment..  He.  was  much  loved  by  his  friends.  His  feelings  were  always 
directing  him  towards  a  certain  half-indolent  benevolence.  But  the  game 
of.  politics  was  to  him  like  the  hunting  field.  One  cannot  stop  to  help  a 
friend  out  of  a  ditch  or  to  lament  over  him  if  he  is  down  and  seriously 
injured.  For  the  hour  the  only  thing  is  to  keep  on  one’s  way.  In  the 
political  game  Lord  Palmerston  was  playing,  enemies  were  only  obstacles 
and  it  would  be  absurd  to  pretend  to  be  sorry  when  they  were  out  of  his 
path.  Therefore,  there  is  no  affectation  of  generous  regret  for  Louis 
Philippe.  Political  rivals,  even  if  private  friends,  are  somethin"  like 
obstacles  too.  Palmerston  is  of  opinion  that  Peel  would  never  be  disposed 
to  do  him  a  good  turn,  and  therefore  indulges  in  no  sentimental  regret  for 
his  death.  He  is  a  loss  to  the  country,  no  doubt,  and  personally°one  is 
sorry  for  him,  of  course,  and  all  that :  ‘  which  done,  God  take  Ivin"  Edward 
to  his  mercy,  and  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in.’  The  world°cerHinly 

was  more  free  henceforth  for  Lord  Palmerston’s  active  and  unresting  spirit 
to  bustle  in.  1 


1S50. 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


273 


CHAPTER  XX. 

TIIE  ECCLESIASTICAL  TITLES  BILL. 

The  autumn  of  1850  and  the  greater  part  of  1851  were  disturbed  by  an 
agitation  which  seems  strangely  out  of  keeping  with  our  present  condition 
of  religious  liberty  and, civilisation.  A  struggle  with  the  Papal  Court 
might  appear  to  be  a  practical  impossibility  for  the  England  of  our  time. 
The  mind  has  to  go  back  some  centuries  to  put  itself  into  what  would  appear 
the  proper  framework  for  such  events.  Legislation  or  even  agitation  against 
Papal  aggression  would  seem  about  as  superfluous  in  our  modern  English 
days  as  the  use  of  any  of  the  once-popular  charms  which  were  believed  to 
hinder  witches  of  their  will.  The  story  is  extraordinary,  and  is  in  many 
ways  instructive. 

For  some  time  previous  to  1850  there  had  been,  as  we  have  seen  already, 
a  certain  movement  among  some  scholarly,  mystical  men  in  England  towards 
the  Roman  Church.  We  have  already  shown  how  this  movement  began, 
and  how  little  it  could  fairly  be  said  to  represent  any  actual  impulse  of 
reaction  among  the  English  people.  But  it  unquestionably  made  a  pro¬ 
found  impression  in  Rome.  The  court  of  Rome  then  saw  everything 
through  the  eyes  of  ecclesiastics;  and  a  Roman  Catholic  ecclesiastic  not 
well  acquainted  with  the  actual  conditions  of  English  life  might  well  be 
excused  if.  when  he  found  that  two  or  three  great  Englishmen  had  gone 
over  to  the  Church,  lie  fancied  that  they  were  but  the  vanguard  of  a  vast 
popular  or  national  movement.  It  is  clear  that  the  court  of  Rome  was 
quite  mistaken  as  to  the  religious  condition  of  England.  The  most  chimeri¬ 
cal  notions  prevailed  in  the  Vatican.  To  the  eyes  of  Papal  enthusiasm  the 
whole  English  nation  was  only  waiting  for  some  word  in  season  to  return 
to  the  spiritual  jurisdiction  of  Rome.  The  Pope  had  not  been  fortunate  in 
many  things.  He  had  been  a  fugitive  from  his  own  city,  and  had  been 
restored  only  by  the  force  of  French  arms.  He  was  a  thoroughly  good, 
pious  and  genial  man,  not  seeing  far  into  the  various  ways  of  human 
thought  and  national  character ;  and  to  his  mind  there  was  nothing  un¬ 
reasonable  in  the  idea  that  heaven  might  have  made  up  for  the  domestic 
disasters  of  his  reign  by  making  him  the  instrument  of  the  conversion  of 
England.  No  better  proof  can  be  given  of  the  manner  in  which  he  and 
his  advisers  misunderstood  the  English  people  than  the  step  with  which 
his  sanguine  zeal  inspired  him.  The  English  people,  even  while  they  yet 
bowed  to  the  spiritual  supremacy  of  the  Papacy,  were  always  keenly  jealous 
or  any  ecclesiastical  attempt  to  control  the  political  action  or  restrict  the 
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national  independence  of  England.  The  history  of  the  relations  between 
England  and  Rome  for  long  generations  before  England  had  any  thought 
of  renouncing  the  faith  of  Rome  might  have  furnished  ample  proof  of  this 
to  anyone  who  gave  himself  the  trouble  to  turn  over  a  few  pages  of  English 
chronicles.  The  Pope  did  not  read  English,  and  his  advisers  did  not  under¬ 
stand  England.  Accordingly  he  took  a  step,  with  the  view  of  encouraging 
and  inviting  England,  to  become  converted,  which  was  calculated  specially 
and  instantly  to  defeat  its  own  purpose.  Had  the  great  majority  of  the 
English  people  been  really  drawing  towards  the  verge  of  a  reaction  to  Rome, 
such  an  act  as  that  done  by  the  Pope  might  have  startled  them  back  to 
their  old  attitude.  The  assumption  of  Papal  authority  over  England  only 
filled  the  English  people  with  a  new  determination  to  repudiate  and  resist 
every  pretension  at  spiritual  authority  on  the  part  of  the  court  of  Rome. 

The  time  has  so  completely  passed  away,  and  the  supposed  pretensions 
have  come  to  so  little,  that  the  most  zealous  Protestant  can  afford  to  discuss 
the  whole  question  now  with  absolute  impartiality  and  unruffled  calmness. 
Everyone  can  clearly  see  now  that  if  the  Pope  was  mistaken  in  the  course 
he  took,  and  if  the  nation  in  general  was  amply  justified  in  resenting  even 
a  supposed  attempt  at  foreign  interference,  the  piece  of  legislation  to  which 
the  occasion  gave  birth  was  not  a  masterpiece  of  statesmanship,  nor  was 
the  manner  in  which  it  was  carried  through  always  creditable  to  the  good 
sense  of  Parliament  and  the  public.  The  papal  aggression  in  itself  was 
perhaps  a  measure  to  smile  at  rather  than  to  arouse  great  national  indigna¬ 
tion.  It  consisted  in  the  issue  of  a  papal  bull,  ‘  given  at  St.  Peter’s,  Rome, 
under  the  seal  of  the  fisherman,’  and  directing  the  establishment  in  England 
‘  of  a  hierarchy  of  bishops  deriving  their  titles  from  their  own  sees,  which 
we  constitute  by  the  present  letter  in  the  various  apostolic  districts.’  It  is 
a  curious  evidence  of  the  little  knowledge  of  England’s  condition  possessed 
by  the  Court  of  Rome  then,  that  although  five-sixths  at  least  of  the  Catho¬ 
lics  in  England  were  Irish  by  birth  or  extraction,  the  newly-appointed 
bishops  wrere  all,  or  nearly  all,  Englishmen  unconnected  with  Ireland. 

An  Englishman  of  the  present  day  would  be  probably  inclined  to  ask, 
on  hearing  the  effect  of  the  bull,  Is  that  all?  Being  told  that  that  was 
all,  he  would  probably  have  gone  on  to  ask,  What  does  it  matter  ?  Who 
cares  whether  the  Pope  gives  new  titles  to  his  English  ecclesiastics  or  not  ? 
What  Protestant  is  even  interested  in  knowing  whether  a  certain  Catholic 
bishop  living  in  England  is  called  bishop  of  Mesopotamia,  or  of  Lambeth? 
There  always  were  Catholic  bishops'  in  England.  There  were  Catholic 
archbishops.  They  were  free  to  go  and  come,  to  preach  and  teach  as  they 
liked ;  to  dress  as  they  liked ;  for  all  that  nineteen  out  of  every  twenty 
Englishmen  cared,  they  might  have  been  also  free  to  call  themselves  wlnit 


1850. 


275 


A  HISTORY  OR  OUR  OWN  TIMES, 

they  liked.  Any  1  rotestant  who  mixed  with  Roman  Catholics,  or  knew 
anything  about  their  usages,  knew  that  they  were  in  the  habit  of  calling 
their  bishops  ‘  my  lord,’  and  their  archbishops  ‘your  grace.’  He  knew  of 
course  that  they  had  not  the  slightest  legal  right  to  use  such  high-sounding 
titles,  but  this  did  not  trouble  him  in  the  least.  It  was  only  a  ceremonial 
intended  for  Catholics,  and  it  did  not  give  him  either  offence  or  concern. 
1.Yhy  then  should  he  be  expected  to  disturb  his  mind  because  the  Pope 
chose  to  direct  that  the  English  Roman  Catholics  should  call  a  man  Bishop 
of  Liverpool  or  Archbishop  of  Westminster?  The  Pope  could  not  compel 
him  to  call  them  by  any  such  names  if  he  did  not  think  fit;  and  unless 
his  attention  had  been  very  earnestly  drawn  to  the  fact,  he  never  probably 
would  have  found  out  that  any  Dew  titles  had  been  invented  for  the 
Catholic  hierarchy  in  England. 

This  was  the  way  in  which  a  great  many  Englishmen  regarded  the 
matter  even  then.  But  it  must  be  owned  that  there  was  something  about 
the  time  and  manner  of  the  papal  bull  calculated  to  offend  the  suscepti¬ 
bility  of  a  great  and  independent  nation.  The  mere  fact  that  a  certain 
movement  towards  Rome  had  been  painfully  visible  in  the  ranks  of  the 
English  Church  itself  was  enough  to  make  people  sensitive  and  jealous. 
The  plain  sense  of  many  thoroughly  impartial  and  cool-headed  English¬ 
men  showed  them  that  the  two  things  were  connected  in  the  mind  of  the 
Pope,  and  that  he  had  issued  his  bull  because  he  thought  the  time  was 
actually  coming  when  he  might  begin  to  take  measures  for  the  spiritual 
annexation  of  England.  His  pretensions  might  be  of  no  account  in  them¬ 
selves  ;  but  the  fact  that  he  made  them  in  the  evident  belief  that  they 
were  justified  by  realities,  produced  a  jarring  and  painful  effect  on  the 
mind  of  England.  The  offence  lay  in  the  Pope’s  evident  assumption  that 
the  change  he  was  making  was  the  natural  result  of  an  actual  change  in 
the  national  feeling  of  England.  The  anger  was  not  against  the  giving  of 
the  new  titles,  but  against  the  assumption  of  a  new  right  to  give  titles 
representing  territorial  distinctions  in  this  country.  The  agitation  that 
sprang  up  was  fiercely  heated  by  the  pastoral  letter  of  the  chief  of  the  new 
hierarchy.  The  Pope  had  divided  England  into  various  dioceses,  which 
he  placed  under  the  control  of  an  archbishop  and  twelve  suffragans ;  and 
the  new  archbishop  was  Cardinal  Wiseman.  Under  the  title  of  Arcb- 
bishop  of  Westminster  and  Administrator  Apostolic  of  the  Diocese  of 
Southwark,  Cardinal  Wiseman  was  now  to  reside  in  London.  Cardinal 
Wiseman  was  already  well  known  in  England.  He  was  of  English  descent 
on  his  father’s  side  and  of  Irish  on  his  mother’s;  he  was  a  Spaniard  by 
birth  and  a  Roman  by  education.  His  family  on  both  sides  was  of  good 
position;  his  father  came  of  a  long  line  of  Essex  gentry.  Wiseman  had 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


CH.  XX. 


276 

held  the  professorship  of  Oriental  languages  in  the  English  College  at 
Koine,  and  afterwards  became  rector  of  the  college.  In  1840  he  was 
appointed  by  the  Pope  one  of  the  Yicars  Apostolic  in  England,  and  held 
his  position  here  as  Bishop  of  Melipotamus  in  partibus  ivfideliim.  He 
was  well  known  to  be  a  fine  scholar,  an  accomplished  linguist,  and  a 
powerful  preacher  and  controversialist.  But  he  was  believed  also  to  be  a 
man  of  great  ecclesiastical  ambition — ambition  for  his  Church,  that  is  to 
say — of  singular  boldness,  and  of  much  political  ability.  The  Pope’s 
action  was  set  down  as  in  great  measure  the  work  of  Wiseman.  The 
Cardinal  himself  was  accepted  in  the  minds  of  most  Englishmen  as  a 
type  of  the  regular  Italian  ecclesiastic— bold,  clever,  ambitious,  and 
unscrupulous.  The  very  fact  of  his  English  extraction  only  militated 
the  more  against  him  in  the  public  feeling.  He  was  regarded  as  in  some 
sense  one  who  had  gone  over  to  the  enemy,  and  who  was  the  more  to  be 
dreaded  because  of  the  knowledge  he  carried  with  him.  Perha  s  it  is  not 
too  much  to  say  that  in  the  existing  mood  of  the  English  people  the  very 
title  of  Cardinal  exasperated  the  feeling  against  Wiseman.  Had  he  come 
as  a  simple  archbishop,  the  aggression  might  not  have  seemed  so  marked. 
The  title  of  Cardinal  brought  back  unwelcome  memories  to  the  English 
public.  It  reminded  them  of  a  period  of  their  history  when  the  forces  of 
Rome  and  those  of  the  national  independence  were  really  arrayed  against 
each  other  in  a  struggle  which  Englishmen  might  justly  look  on  as 
dangerous.  Since  those  times  there  had  been  no  cardinal  in  England. 
Did  it  not  look  ominous  that  a  cardinal  should  present  himself  now  ?  The 
first  step  taken  by  Cardinal  Wiseman  did  not  tend  to  charm  away  this 
feeling.  He  issued  a  pastoral  letter,  addressed  to  England,  on  October  7, 
1850,  which  was  set  forth  as  ‘  given  out  of  the  Flaminian  Gate  of  Rome.’ 
This  description  of  the  letter  was  afterwards  stated  to  be  in  accordance 
with  one  of  the  necessary  formularies  of  the  Church  of  Rome ;  but  it  wa3 
then  assumed  in  England  to  be  an  expression  of  insolence  and  audacity 
intended  to  remind  the  English  people  that  from  out  of  Rome  itself  came 
the  assertion  of  supremacy  over  them.  This  letter  was  to  be  read  publicly 
in  all  the  Roman  Catholic  churches  in  London.  It  addressed  itself  directly 
to  the  English  people,  and  it  announced  that  1  your  beloved  country  has 
received  a  place  among  the  fair  churches  which  normally  constituted  form 
the  splendid  aggregate  of  Catholic  communion;  Catholic  England  has 
been  restored  to  its  orbit  in  the  ecclesiastical  firmament  from  which  its 
light  had  long  vanished ;  and  begins  now  anew  its  course  of  regularly- 
adjusted  action  round  the  centre  of  unity,  the  source  of  jurisdiction,  of 
light,  and  of  vigour.’ 

It  must  be  allowed  that  this  was  rather  imprudent  language  to  address 
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to  a  people  peculiarly  proud  o£  being  Protestant;  a  people  of  whom  their 
critics  say,  not  wholly  without  reason,  that  they  arc  somewhat  narrow  and 
unsympathetic  in  their  Protestantism ;  that  their  national  tendency  is  to 
believe  in  the  existence  of  nothing  really  good  outside  the  limits  of  Pro¬ 
testantism.  In  England  the  National  Church  is  a  symbol  of  victory  over 
foreign  enemies  and  domination  at  home.  It  was  not  likely  that  the 
English  people  could  regard  it  as  anything  but  an  offence  to  be  told  that 
they  were  resuming  their  place  as  a  part  of  an  ecclesiastical  system  to 
which  they,  of  all  peoples,  looked  with  dislike  and  distrust.  We  are  not 
saying  that  the  feeling  with  which  the  great  bulk  of  the  English  people 
regarded  Cardinal  Wiseman’s  Church  was  just  or  liberal.  We  are  simply 
recording  the  unquestionable  historical  fact  that  such  was  the  manner  in 
which  the  English  people  regarded  the  Roman  Church,  in  order  to  show 
how  slender  was  the  probability  of  their  being  moved  to  anything  but 
anger  bir  such  expressions  as  those  contained  in  Cardinal  'Wiseman  s  lettei. 
But  the"  letter  had  hardly  reached  England  when  the  country  was  aroused 
by  another  letter  coming  from  a  very  different  quarter,  and  intended  as  a 
counterblast  to  the  papal  assumption  of  authority.  This  was  Lord  John 
Russell’s  famous  Durham  letter.  Russell  had  the  art  of  writing  letters 
that  exploded  like  bomb-shells  in  the  nndsu  of  some  controvery.  Ilis 
Edinburgh  letter  had  set  the  Cabinet  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  on  to  recognise 
the  fact  that  something  must  be  done  with  the  Free  Trade  question ;  and 
now  his  Durham  letter  spoke  the  word  that  let  loose  a  very  torrent  of 
English  public  feeling.  The  letter  was  in  reply  to  one  from  the  Bishop 
of  Durham,  and  was  dated  ‘  Downing  Street,  November  the  4th.’  Lord 
John  Russell  condemned  in  the  most  unmeasured  terms  the  assumption  of 
the  Pope  as  ‘  a  pretension  of  supremacy  over  the  realm  of  England,  and 
a  claim  to  sole  and  undivided  sway,  which  is  inconsistent  with  the  Queen’s 
supremacy,  with  the  rights  of  our  bishops  and  clergy,  and  with  the  spiritual 
independence  of  the  nation  as  asserted  even  in  the  Roman  Catholic  times. 
Lord  John  Russell  went  on  to  say  that  his  alarm  was  by  no  means  equal 
to  his  indignation ;  that  the  liberty  of  Protestantism  had  been  enjoyed 
too  long  in  England  to  allow  of  any  successful  attempt  to  impose  a  foreign 
yoke  upon  men’s  minds  and  consciences,  and  that  the  laws  of  the  country 
should  be  carefully  examined,  and  the  propriety  of  adopting  some  addi¬ 
tional  measures  deliberately  considered.  But  Lord  John  Russell  went 
further  than  all  this.  He  declared  that  there  was  a  danger  that  alarmed 
him  more  than  any  aggression  from  a  foreign  sovereign,  and  that  ivas  ‘the 
danger  within  the  gates  from  the  unworthy  sons  of  the  Church  of  England 
herself.’  Clergymen  of  that  Church,  he  declared,  had  been  ‘  leading  theii 
flocks  step  by  step  to  the  verge  of  the  precipice.’  What,  he  asked,  meant 
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1  the  honour  paid  to  sainfs,  the  claim  of  infallibility  for  the  Church,  the 
superstitious  use  of  the  sign  of  the  Cross,  the  muttering  of  the  Liturgy 
so  as  to  disguise  the  language  in  which  it  is  written,  the  recommendation 
of  auricular  confession,  and  the  administration  of  penance  and  absolution?’ 
The  letter  closed  with  a  sentence  which  gave  especial  offence  to  Roman 
Catholics,  but  which  Lord  John  Russell  afterwards  explained,  and  indeed 
the  context  ought  to  have  shown,  was  not  meant  as  any  attack  on  their 
religion  or  their  ceremonial.  ‘  I  have  little  hope  that  the  propounders 
and  framers  of  these  innovations  will  desist  from  their  insidious  course ; 
but  I  rely  with  confidence  on  the  people  of  England ;  and  I  will  not  bate 
one  jot  of  heart  or  hope  so  long  as  the  glorious  principles  and  the  immortal 
martyrs  of  the  Reformation  shall  be  held  in  reverence  by  the  great  mass 
of  a  nation  which  looks  with  contempt  on  the  mummeries  of  superstition 
and  with  scorn  at  the  laborious  endeavours  which  are  now  making  to 
confine  the  intellect  and  enslave  the  soul.’  It  is  now  clear  from  the  very 
terms  of  this  letter  that  Lord  John  Russell  meant  to  apply  these  words  to 
the  practices  within  the  English  Church  which  he  had  so  strongly  con¬ 
demned  in  the  earlier  passages,  and  which  alone,  he  said,  he  regarded 
with  any  serious  alarm.  But  the  Roman  Catholics  in  general  and  the 
majority  of  persons  of  all  sects  accepted  them  as  a  denunciation  of  ‘Popery.’ 
The  Catholics  looked  upon  them  as  a  declaration  of  Avar  against  Catho¬ 
licism  ;  the  fanatical  of  the  other  side  Avelcomed  them  as  a  trumpet-call 
to  a  nerv  ‘  No  Popery  ’  agitation. 

I  he  very  day  after  the  letter  appeared  AA’as  the  Guy  Faux  anniversary. 
All  over  the  country  the  effigies  of  the  Pope  and  Cardinal  Wiseman  took 
the  place  of  the  regulation  ‘  Guy,’  and  Avere  paraded  and  burnt  amid 
tumultuous  demonstrations.  A  colossal  procession  of  ‘  Guys  ’  passed 
doAvn  Fleet  Street,  the  principal  figure  of  which,  a  gigantic  form  of  six¬ 
teen  feet  high,  seated  in  a  chariot,  had  to  be  bent  down,  compelled  to 
‘  veil  his  crest,’  in  order  to  pass  under  Temple  Bar.  This  Titanic  ‘  Guy’ 
Avas  the  new  cardinal  in  his  red  robes.  In  Exeter  a  yet  more  elaborate 
Anti-papal  demonstration  was  made.  A  procession  of  two  hundred 
persons  in  character-dresses  marched  round  the  venerable  cathedral  amid 
the  varied  effulgence  of  coloured  lights.  The  procession  represented  the 
Pope,  the  new  cardinal,  and  the  Inquisition,  various  of  the  Inquisitors 
brandishing  instruments  of  torture.  Considerable  sums  of  money  Avere 
spent  on  these  popular  demonstrations,  the  only  interest  in  which  now  is 
that  they  serve  to  illustrate  the  public  sentiment  of  the  hour.  Mr.  Disraeli 
good-naturedly  endeavoured  at  once  to  foment  the  prevailing  heat  of  public 
temper  and  at  the  same  time  to  direct  its  fervour  against  the  Ministry 
themselves,  by  declaring  in  a  published  letter  that  he  could  hardly  blame 
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the  Pope  for  supposing  himself  at  liberty  to  divide  England  into  bishoprics, 
seeing  the  encouragement  he  had  got  from  the  ministers  themselves  by 
the  recognition  they  had  offered  to  the  Roman  Catholic  hierarchy  of 
Ireland.  ‘  The  fact  is,’  Mr.  Disraeli  said,  ‘  the  whole  question  has  been 
surrendered  and  decided  in  favour  of  the  Pope  by  the  present  Govern¬ 
ment.  The  ministers  who  recognised  the  pseudo-Archbishop  of  Tuam  as 
a  peer  and  a  prelate  cannot  object  to  the  appointment  of  a  pseudo-Arch¬ 
bishop  of  Westminster,  even  though  he  be  a  cardinal.’  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  it  was  not  the  existing  Government  that  had  recognised  the  rank  of 
the  Irish  Catholic  prelates.  The  recognition  had  been  formally  arranged 
in  January  1845  by  a  royal  warrant  or  commission  for  carrying  out  the 
Charitable  Bequests  Act,  which  gave  the  Irish  Catholic  prelates  rank  imme¬ 
diately  after  the  prelates  of  the  Established  Church  of  the  same  degree. 
But  the  letter  of  Mr.  Disraeli,  like  that  of  Lord  John  Russell,  served  to 
inflame  passions  on  both  sides  and  to  put  the  country  in  the  worst  possible 
mood  for  any  manner  of  wholesome  legislation.  Never  during  the  same 
generation  had  there  been  such  an  outburst  of  anger  on  both  sides  of  the 
religious  controversy.  It  was  a  curious  incident  in  political  history  that 
Lord  John  Russell,  who  had  more  than  any  Englishman  then  living  been 
identified  with  the  principles  of  religious  liberty,  who  had  sat  at  the  feet 
of  Fox,  and  had  for  his  closest  friend  the  Catholic  poet  Thomas  Moore, 
came  to  be  regarded  by  Roman  Catholics  as  the  bitterest  enemy  of  their 
creed  and  their  rights  of  worship. 

The  Ministry  felt  that  something  must  be  done.  They  could  not  face 
Parliament  without  some  piece  of  legislation  to  satisfy  public  feeling. 
Many  even  among  the  most  zealous  Protestants  deeply  regretted  that  Lord 
John  Russell  had  written  anything  on  the  subject.  Not  a  few  Roman 
Catholics  of  position  and  influence  bitterly  lamented  the  indiscretion  of 
the  Papal  court.  The  mischief,  however,  was  now  fairly  afoot.  The  step 
taken  by  the  Pope  had  set  the  country  aflame.  Every  day  crowded  and 
tumultuous  meetings  were  held  to  denounce  the  action  of  the  court  of 
Rome.  Before  the  end  of  the  year  something  like  seven  thousand  such 
meetings  had  been  held  throughout  the  kingdom.  Sometimes  the  Roman 
Catholic  party  mustered  strong  at  such  demonstrations,  and  the  result  was 
rioting  and  disturbance.  Addresses  poured  in  upon  the  Queen  and  the 
ministers  calling  for  decided  action  against  the  assumption  of  Papal 
authority.  About  the  same  time  Father  Gavazzi,  an  Italian  republican 
who  had  been  a  priest,  came  to  London  and  began  a  series  of  lectures 
against  the  Papacy.  He  was  a  man  of  great  rhetorical  power,  with  a 
remarkable  command  of  the  eloquence  of  passion  and  denunciation.  His 
lectures  were  at  first  given  only  in  Italian,  and  iherelore  did  not  appeal  to 
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a  popular  English  audience.  But  they  were  reported  in  the  papers  at 
much  length,  and  they  contributed  not  a  little  to  swell  the  tide  of  public 
feeling  against  the  Pope  and  the  court  of  Pome.  The  new  Lord  Chan¬ 
cellor,  Lord  Truro,  created  great  applause  and  tumult  at  the  Lord  Mayor’s 
dinner  by  quoting  from  Shakespeare  the  words,  1  Under  my  feet  I’ll  stamp 
thy  Cardinal’s  hat,  in  spite  of  Pope  or  dignities  of  Church.’  Charles 
Kean,  the  tragedian,  was  interrupted  by  thundering  peals  of  applause  and 
the  rising  of  the  whole  audience  to  their  feet  when,  as  King  John,  he 
proclaimed  that  ‘  no  Italian  priest  shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominion.’ 
Long  afterwards,  and  when  the  storm  seemed  to  have  wholly  died  away, 
Cardinal  Wiseman,  going  in  a  carriage  through  the  streets  of  Liverpool 
to  deliver  a  lecture  on  a  purely  literary  subject  to  a  general  audience,  was 
pelted  with  stones  by  a  mob  who  remembered  the  Papal  assumption  and 
the  passions  excited  by  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Act. 

The  opening  of  Parliament  came.  The  Ministry  had  to  do  something. 
No  Ministry  that  ever  held  power  in  England  could  have  attempted  to 
meet  the  House  of  Commons  without  some  project  of  a  measure  to  allay 
public  excitement.  On  February  4,  1851,  the  Queen  in  person  opened 
Parliament.  Her  speech  contained  some  sentences  which  were  listened  to 
with  the  profoundest  interest  because  they  referred  to  the  question  which 
was  agitating  all  England.  ‘  The  recent  assumption  of  certain  ecclesias¬ 
tical  titles  conferred  by  a  foreign  Power  has  excited  strong  feelings  in  this 
country ;  and  large  bodies  of  my  subjects  have  presented  addresses  to  me 
expressing  attachment  to  the  tnrone  and  praying  that  such  assumptions 
should  be  resisted.  I  have  assured  them  ot  my  resolution  to  maintain 
the  rights  of  my  crown  and  the  independence  of  the  nation  against  all 
encroachments,  from  whatever  quarter  they  may  proceed.  1  have  at  the 
same  time  expressed  my  earnest  desire  and  firm  determination,  under 
God’s  blessing,  to  maintain  unimpaired  the  religious  liberty  which  is  so 
justly  prized  by  the  people  of  this  country.’  How  little  of  inclination  to 
any  measures  dealing  unfairly  with  Eoman  Catholics  was  in  the  mind  of 
the  Queen  herself  may  be  seen  from  a  letter  in  which,  when  the  excite¬ 
ment  was  at  its  height,  she  had  expressed  her  opinion  to  her  aunt,  the 
Duchess  of  Gloucester.  ‘  I  would  never  have  consented  to  anything 
which  breathed  a  spirit  of  intolerance.  Sincerely  Protestant  as  I  always 
have  been,  and  always  shall  be,  and  indignant  as  I  am  at  those  who  call 
themselves  Protestants  while  they  are.  in  fact  quite  the  contrary,  I  much 
regret  the  unchristian  and  intolerant  spirit  exhibited  by  many  people  at 
the  public  meetings.  I  cannot  bear  to  hear  the  violent  abuse  of  the 
Catholic  religion,  which  is  so  painful  and  so  cruel  towards  the  many  good 
and  innocent  Eoman  Catholics.  However,  we  must  hope  and  trust  this 
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excitement  will  soon  cease,  and  that  the  wholesome  effect  of  it  upon  our 
own  Church  will  be  lasting.’ 

‘  The  Papal  aggression  question,’  Lord  Palmerston  wrote  to  his  brother 
just  before  the  opening  of  Parliament  ‘  will  give  us  some  trouble,  and 
give  rise  to  stormy  debates.  Our  difficulty  will  be  to  find  out  a  measure 
which  shall  satisfy  reasonable  Protestants  without  violating  those  principles 
of  liberal  toleration  which  we  are  pledged  to.  I  think  we  shall  succeed. 

.  .  .  The  thing  itself,  in  truth,  is  little  or  nothing,  and  does  not  justify 
the  irritation.  What  has  goaded  the  nation  is  the  manner,  insolent  and 
ostentatious,  in  which  it  has  been  done.  ...  We  must  bring  in  a  mea¬ 
sure.  The  country  would  not  be  satisfied  without  some  legislative  enact¬ 
ment.  We  shall  make  it  as  gentle  as  possible.  The  violent  party  will 
object  to  it  for  its  mildness,  and  will  endeavour  to  drive  us  farther.’  A 
measure  brought  in  only  because  something  must  be  done  to  satisfy  public 
opinion  is  not  likely  to  be  a  very  valuable  piece  of  legislation.  The 
Ministry  in  this  case  were  embarrassed  by  the  fact  that  they  really  did 
not  particularly  want  to  do  anything  except  to  satisfy  public  opinion  for 
the  moment  and  get  rid  of  all  the  controversy.  They  were  placed  between 
two  galling  fires.  On  the  one  side  were  the  extreme  Protestants,  to 
whom  Palmerston  alluded  as  violent,  and  who  were  eager  for  severe 
measures  against  the  Catholics ;  and  on  the  other  were  the  Roman  Catholic 
supporters  of  the  Ministry,  who  protested  against  any  legislation  whatever 
on  the  subject.  It  would  have  been  simply  impossible  to  find  any  safe 
and  satisfactory  path  of  compromise  which  all  could  consent  to  walk. 
The  Ministry  did  the  best  they  could  to  frame  a  measure  which  should 
seem  to  do  something  and  yet  do  little  or  nothing.  Two  or  three 
days  after  the  meeting  of  Parliament  Lord  John  Russell  introduced  his 
bill  to  prevent  the  assumption  by  Roman  Catholics  of  titles  taken  from 
any  territory  or  place  within  the  United  Kingdom.  The  measure  pro¬ 
posed  to  prohibit  the  use  of  all  such  titles  under  penalty,  and  to  render 
void  all  acts  done  by  or  bequests  made  to  persons  under  such  titles.  The 
Roman  Catholic  Relief  Act  imposed  a  penalty  of  one  hundred  pounds  for 
every  assumption  of  a  title  taken  from  an  existing  see.  Lord  John 
Russell  proposed  now  to  extend  the  penalty  to  the  assumption  of  any  title 
whatever  from  any  place  in  the  United  Kingdom.  The  reception  which 
was  given  to  Lord  John  Russell’s  motion  for  leave  to  bring  in  this  bill 
was  not  encouraging.  Usually  leave  to  bring  in  a  bill  is  granted  as  a 
matter  of  course.  Some  few  general  observations  of  extemporaneous 
and  guarded  criticism  are  often  made ;  but  the  common  practice  is  to 
offer  no  opposition.  On  this  occasion,  however,  it  was  at  once  made  mani¬ 
fest  that  no  measure,  however  ‘  gentle,’  to  use  Lord  Palmerston’s  word, 
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would  be  allowed  to  pass  without  obstinate  opposition.  Mr.  Roebuck 
described  the  bill  as  ‘one  of  the  meanest,  pettiest,  and  most  futile  mea¬ 
sures  that  ever  disgraced  even  bigotry  itself.’  Mr.  Bright  called  it  ‘  little, 
paltry,  and  miserable — a  mere  sham  to  bolster  up  Church  ascendancy.’ 
Mr.  Disraeli  declared  that  he  would  not  oppose  the  introduction  of  the 
bill ;  but  he  spoke  of  it  in  language  of  as  much  contempt  as  Mr.  Roe¬ 
buck  and  Mr.  Bright  had  used,  calling  it  a  mere  piece  of  petty  persecu¬ 
tion.  ‘  Was  it  for  this,’  Mr.  Disraeli  scornfully  asked,  ‘  that  the  Lord 
Chancellor  trampled  on  a  cardinal’s  hat  amid  the  patriotic  acclamations  of 
the  metropolitan  municipality  ?  ’  Sir  Robert  Inglis,  on  the  part  of  the 
more  extreme  Protestants,  objected  to  the  bill  on  the  ground  that  it  did 
not  go  far  enough.  The  debate  on  the  motion  for  leave  to  bring  in  the 
bill  was  renewed  for  night  after  night,  and  the  fullest  promise  of  an  angry 
and  prolonged  resistance  was  given.  Yet  so  strong  was  the  feeling  in 
favour  of  some  legislation,  that  when  the  division  was  taken,  three  hun¬ 
dred  and  ninety- five  votes  were  given  for  (he  motion,  and  only  sixty-three 
against  it.  The  opponents  of  the  measure  had  on  their  side  not  only  all 
the  prominent  champions  of  religious  liberty  like  Sir  James  Graham, 
Mr.  Gladstone,  Mr.  Cobden,  and  Mr.  Bright,  but  also  Protestant  politicians 
of  such  devotion  to  the  interests  of  the  Church  as  Mr.  Roundell  Palmer, 
afterwards  Lord  Selborne,  and  Mr.  Beresford  Hope ;  and  of  course  they 
had  with  them  all  the  Irish  Catholic  members.  Yet  the  motion  for  leave 
to  bring  in  the  bill  was  carried  by  this  overwhelming  majority.  The 
ministers  had  at  all  events  ample  justification,  so  far  as  Parliamentary 
tactics  were  concerned,  for  the  introduction  of  their  measure. 

If,  however,  we  come  to  regard  the  ministerial  proposal  as  a  piece  of 
practical  legislation,  the  case  to  be  made  out  for  them  is  not  strong,  nor  is 
the  abortive  result  of  their  efforts  at  all  surprising.  They  set  out  on  the 
enterprise  without  any  real  interest  in  it,  or  any  particular  confidence  in 
its  success.  It  is  probable  that  Lord  John  Russell  alone  of  all  the  ministers 
had  any  expectation  of  a  satisfactory  result  to  come  of  the  piece  of  legisla¬ 
tion  they  were  attempting.  We  have  seen  what  Lord  Palmerston  thought 
on  the  whole  subject.  The  ministers  were,  in  fact,  in  the  difficulty  of  all 
statesmen  who  bring  in  a  measure,  not  because  they  themselves  are  clear  as 
to  its  necessity  or  its  efficacy,  but  because  they  find  that  something  must  be 
done  to  satisfy  public  feeling,  and  they  do  not  know  of  anything  better  to  do 
at  the  moment.  The  history  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill  was  therefore, 
a  history  of  blunder,  unlucky  accident,  and  failure  from  the  moment  it  was 
brought  in  until  its  ignominious  and  ridiculous  repeal  many  years  after,  and 
when  its  absolute  impotence  had  been  not  merely  demonstrated  but  forgotten. 

The  Government  at  first,  as  we  have  seen,  resolved  to  impose  a  penalty 
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on  the  assumption  of  ecclesiastical  titles  by  Roman  Catholic  prelates  from 
places  in  the  United  Kingdom,  and  to  make  null  and  void  all  acts  done  or 
bequests  made  in  virtue  of  such  titles.  But  they  iound  that  it  would  be 
absolutely  impossible  to  apply  such  legislation  to  Ireland.  In  that  country 
a  Catholic  hierarchy  had  long  been  tolerated,  and  all  the  functions  of  a 
legular  hierarchy  had  been  in  full  and  formal  operation.  To  apply  the 
new  measure  to  Ireland  would  have  been  virtually  to  repeal  the  Roman 
Catholic  Relief  Act  and  restore  the  penal  laws.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
ministers  were  not  willing  to  make  one  law  against  titles  for  England  and 
another  for  Ireland.  They  were  driven,  therefore,  to  the  course  of  with¬ 
drawing  two  of  the  stringent  clauses  of  the  bill,  and  leaving  it  little  more 
than  a  mere  declaration  against  the  assumption  of  unlawful  titles.  But  by 
doing  this  they  furnished  stronger  reasons  for  opposition  to  both  of  the  two 
very  different  parties  who  had  hitherto  denounced  their  way  of  dealing 
with  the  crisis.  Those  who  thought  the  bill  did  not  go  far  enough  before 
were  of  course  indignant  at  the  proposal  to  shear  it  of  whatever  little  force 
it  had  originally  possessed.  They,  on  the  other  hand,  who  had  opposed  it 
as  a  breach  of  the  principle  of  religious  liberty  could  now  ridicule  it  with 
ail  the  greater  effect  on  the  ground  that  it  violated  a  principle  without  even 
the  pretext  of  doing  any  practical  good  as  a  compensation.  In  the  first 
instance,  the  Ministry  might  plead  that  the  crisis  was  exceptional;  that  it 
called  for  exceptional  measures ;  that  something  must  be  done ;  and  that 
they  could  not  stand  on  ceremony  even  with  the  principle  of  religious 
liberty  when  the  interest  of  the  State  was  at  stake.  Now  they  left  it  in 
the  power  of  their  opponents  to  say  that  they  were  breaking  a  principle  for 
the  sake  of  introducing  a  nonentity. 

The  debates  were  long,  fierce,  and  often  passionate.  The  bill,  even  cut 
down  as  it  was,  had  a  vast  majority  on  its  side.  But  some  of  the  most 
illustrious  names  in  the  House  of  Commons  were  recorded  against  it;  by 
far  the  most  eloquent  voices  in  the  House  were  raised  to  condemn  it.  The 
Irish  Roman  Catholic  members  set  up  a  persistent  opposition  to  it,  and  up 
to  a  certain  period  of  its  progress  put  in  requisition  all  the  forms  of  the 
House  to  impede  it.  This  part  of  the  story  ought  not  to  be  passed  over 
without  mention  of  the  fact  that  among  other  effects  produced  by  the 
Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill,  perhaps  the  most  distinct  was  the  creation  of  the 
most  worthless  band  of  agitators  who  ever  pretended  to  speak  with  the 
voice  of  Ireland.  These  were  the  men  who  were  called  in  the  House  ‘  the 
Pope’s  Brass  Band,’  and  who  were  regarded  with  as  much  dislike  and  dis¬ 
trust  by  all  intelligent  Irish  Catholics  and  Irish  Nationalists  as  by  the  most 
inveterate  Tories.  These  men  leaped  into  influence  by  their  denunciations 
of  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill.  They  were  successful  for  a  time  in  palming 
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themselves  off  as  patriots  upon  Irish  constituencies.  They  thundered  against 
the  bill ;  they  put  in  motion  every  mechanism  of  delay  and  obstruction ; 
some  of  them  were  really  clever  and  eloquent;  most  of  them  were  loud- 
voiced;  they  had  a  grand  and  heaven-sent  opportunity  given  to  them,  and 
they  made  use  of  it.  They  had  a  leader,  the  once  famous  John  Sadleir. 
This  man  possessed  marked  ability,  and  was  further  gifted  with  an  un¬ 
scrupulous  audacity  at  least  equal  to  his  ability.  He  went  to  work  delibe¬ 
rately  to  create  for  himself  a  band  of  followers  by  whose  help  he  might 
mount  to  power.  He  was  a  financial  swindler  as  well  as  a  political  adven¬ 
turer.  By  means  of  the  money  he  had  suddenly  acquired  and  by  virtue 
of  his  furious  denunciations  of  the  Anti-Catholic  policy  of  the  Government, 
he  was  for  a  time  able  to  work  the  Irish  popular  constituencies  so  as  to  get 
his  own  followers  into  the  House  and  become  for  the  hour  a  sort  of  little 
O  Connell.  He  had  with  him  some  two  or  three  honest  men,  whom  he 
deluded  into  a  belief  in  the  sincerity  of  himself  and  his  gang  of  swindling 
adventurers ;  and  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  by  far  the  most  eloquent  man 
ot  the  party  appears  to  have  been  one  of  those  on  whom  Sadleir  was  thus 
able  to  impose.  Mr.  Sadleir’s  band  afterwards  came  to  sad  grief.  He 
committed  suicide  himself  to  escape  the  punishment  of  his  frauds;  some 
of  his  associates  fled  to  foreign  countries  and  hid  themselves  under  feigned 
names.  James  Sadleir,  brother  and  accomplice  of  John,  was  among  these, 
and  underwent  that  rare  mark  of  degradation  m  our  days,  a  formal  expul¬ 
sion  from  the  House  of  Commons.  The  Pope’s  Brass  Band  and  its  sub¬ 
sequent  history,  culminating  in  the  suicide  on  Hampstead  Heath,  was 
about  the  only  practical  result  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill. 

The  bill,  reduced  in  stringency  as  has  been  described,  made,  however, 
some  progress  through  the  House.  It  was  interrupted  at  one  stage  by 
events  which  had  nothing  to  do  with  its  history.  The  Government  got 
into  trouble  of  another  kind.  At  the  opening  of  the  session  Mr.  Disraeli 
introduced  a  motion  to  the  effect  that  the  agricultural  distress  of  the  coun¬ 
try  called  upon  the  Government  to  introduce  without  delay  some  measures 
for  its  relief.  This  motion  ivas  in  Tact  the  last  spasmodic  cry  of  Protection. 
Many  influential  politicians  still  believed  that  the  cause  of  Protection  was 
not  wholly  lost ;  that  a  reaction  was  possible ;  that  the  Free  Trade  doctrine 
would  prove  a  failure  and  have  to  be  given  up;  and  they  regarded  Mr. 
Disraeli  s  as  a  very  important  motion  calling  for  a  strenuous  effort  in  its 
favour.  The  Government  treated  the  motion  as  one  for  restored  Protection 
and  threw  all  their  strength  into  the  struggle  against  it.  They  won  ;  but 
only  by  a  majority  of  fourteen.  A  few  days  after,  Mr.  Locke  King,  member 
for  East  Surrey,  asked  for  leave  to  bring  in  a  bill  to  assimilate  the  county 
franchise  to  that  existing  in  boroughs.  Lord  John  Bussell  opposed  the 
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motion,  and  the  Government  were  defeated  by  100  votes  against  52.  It 
was  evident  that  this  was  only  what  is  called  a  ‘  snap  ’  vote ;  that  the 
House  was  taken  by  surprise,  and  that  the  result  in  no  wise  represented 
the  general  feeling  of  Parliament.  But  still  it  was  a  vexatious  occurrence 
for  the  Ministry,  already  humiliated  by  the  small  majority  they  had  obtained 
on  Disraeli’s  motion.  Their  budget  had  already  been  received  with 
very  general  marks  of  dissatisfaction.  The  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
only  proposed  a  partial  and  qualified  repeal  of  the  window  tax,  an  impost 
which  was  justly  detested,  and  he  continued  the  income  tax.  The  budget 
was  introduced  shortly  before  Mr.  Locke  King’s  motion,  and  every  day 
that  had  elapsed  since  its  introduction  only  more  and  more  developed  the 
public  dissatisfaction  with  which  it  was  regarded.  Under  all  these  cir¬ 
cumstances  Lord  John  Russell  felt  that  he  had  no  alternative  but  to  tender 
his  resignation  to  the  Queen.  Leaving  his  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill  sus¬ 
pended  in  air,  he  announced  that  he  could  no  longer  think  of  carrying  on 
the  government  of  the  country. 

The  question  was,  who  should  succeed  him.  The  Queen  sent  for  Lord 
Stanley,  afterwards  Lord  Derby.  Lord  Stanley  offered  to  do  his  best  to 
form  a  Government,  but  was  not  at  all  sanguine  about  the  success  of  the 
task  nor  eager  to  undertake  it.  He  even  recommended  that  before  he 
made  any  experiment  Lord  John  Russell  should  try  if  he  could  not  do 
something  by  getting  some  of  the  Peelites,  as  they  were  then  beginning  to 
be  called — the  followers  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  who  had  held  with  him  to  the 
last — to  join  him  and  thus  patch  up  the  Government  anew.  This  was 
tried,  and  failed.  The  Peelites  would  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  Eccle¬ 
siastical  Titles  Bill,  and  Lord  John  Russell  would  not  go  on  without  it. 
On  the  other  hand,  Lord  Aberdeen,  the  chief  of  the  Peelites  in  the  House 
of  Lords,  would  not  attempt  to  form  a  Ministry  of  his  own,  frankly  ac¬ 
knowledging  that  in  the  existing  temper  of  the  country  it  would  be  im¬ 
possible  for  any  Government  to  get  on  without  legislating  in  some  way  on 
the  Papal  aggression.  There  was  nothing  for  it  but  for  Lord  Stanley  to 
try.  He  tried  without  hope,  and  of  course  he  was  unsuccessful.  The 
position  of  parties  was  very  peculiar.  It  was  impossible  to  form  any  com¬ 
bination  which  could  really  agree  upon  anything.  There  were  three  parties 
out  of  which  a  Ministry  might  be  formed.  These  were  the  Whigs,  the 
Conservatives,  and  the  Peelites.  The  Peelites  were  a  very  rising  and 
promising  body  of  men.  Among  them  were  Sir  James  Graham,  Lord 
Canning,  Mr.  Gladstone,  Mr.  Sidney  Herbert,  Mr.  Cardwell,  and  some 
others  almost  equally  well  known.  Only  these  three  groups  were  fairly 
in  the  competition  for  office ;  for  the  idea  of  a  Ministry  of  Radicals  and 
Manchester  men  was  not  then  likely  to  present  itself  to  any  official  mind 
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But  how  could  anyone  put  together  a  Ministry  formed  from  a  combination 
of  these  three?  The  Peelites  would  not  coalesce  with  the  Tories  because 
of  the  Protection  question,  to  which  Mr.  Disraeli’s  motion  had  given  a 
new  semblance  of  vitality,  and  because  of  Lord  Stanley’s  own  declaration 
that  he  still  regarded  the  policy  of  Free  Trade  as  only  an  experiment.  The 
Peelites  would  not  combine  with  the  Whigs  because  of  the  Ecclesiastical 
Titles  Bill.  The  Conservatives  would  not  disavow  protective  ideas ;  the 
Whigs  would  not  give  up  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill.  No  statesman, 
therefore,  could  form  a  Government  without  having  to  count  on  tv/o  great 
parties  being  against  him  on  one  question  or  the  other.  All  manner  of 
delays  took  place.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  was  consulted.  Lord  Bans- 
downe  was  consulted.  The  wit  of  man  could  suggest  nothing  satisfactory. 
The  conditions  for  extracting  any  satisfactory  solution  did  not  exist.  There 
was  nothing  better  to  be  done  than  to  ask  the  ministers  who  had  resigned 
to  resume  their  places  and  muddle  on  as  they  best  could.  It  is  net  enough 
to  say  that  there  was  nothing  better  to  be  done :  there  was  nothing  else  to  be 
done.  They  were  at  all  events  still  administering  the  affairs  of  the  country 
and  no  one  would  relieve  them  of  the  task.  Ipso  facto  they  had  to  stay.  ’ 
The  ministers  returned  to  their  places  and  resumed  the  Ecclesiastical 
Titles  Bill.  It  was  then  that  they  made  the  change  in  its  conditions 
which  has  already  been  mentioned,  and  thus  created  new  argument 
against  them  on  both  sides  of  the  House  of  Commons.  They  struck  out 
of  the  bill  every  word  that  might  appear  like  an  encroachment  on  the 
Roman  Church  within  the  sphere  of  its  own  ecclesiastical  operations,  and 
made  it  simply  an  Act  against  the  public  and  ostentatious  assumption  of 
illegal  titles.  The  bill  was  wrangled  over  until  the  end  of  June,  and 
then  a  large  number,  some  seventy,  of  the  Irish  Catholic  members  publicly 
seceded  from  the  discussion  and  announced  that  they  would  take  no  further 
part  in  the  divisions.  On  this  some  of  the  strongest  opponents  of  the 
Papal  aggression,  led  by  Sir  Frederick  Thesiger,  afterwards  Lord  Chelms¬ 
ford,  brought  in  a  series  of  resolutions  intended  to  make  the  bill  more 
stringent  than  it  had  been  even  as  originally  introduced.  The  object  of  the 
resolutions  was  principally  to  give  the  power  of  prosecuting  and  claiming 
a  penalty  to  anybody,  provided  he  obtained  the  consent  of  the  law  officers 
of  the  Crown,  and  to  make  penal  the  introduction  of  bulls.  The  Govern¬ 
ment  opposed  the  introduction  of  these  amendments,  and  were  put  in  the 
awkward  position  of  having  to  act  as  antagonists  of  the  party  in  the 
country  who  represented  the  strongest  -hostility  to  the  Papal  agression 
Thus  for  the  moment  the  author  of  the  Durham  letter  was  seemingly  con¬ 
verted  into  a  champion  of  the  Roman  Catholic  side  of  the  controversy  Ilis 
championship  was  ineffective.  The  Irish  members  took  no  part  in  the  con- 
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troversy,  and  the  Government  were  beaten  by  the  ultra-Protestant  party  on 
every  division.  Lord  John  Russell  was  bitterly  taunted  by  various  of  his 
opponents,  and  was  asked  with  indignation  why  he  did  not  withdraw  the 
bill  when  it  ceased  to  be  any  longer  his  own  scheme.  He  probably 
thought  by  this  time  that  it  really  made  very  little  matter  what  bill  was 
passed  so  long  as  any  bill  was  passed,  and  that  the  best  thing  to  do  was  to 
get  the  controversy  out  of  the  way  by  any  process.  He  did  not  therefore 
withdraw  the  bill,  although  Sir  Frederick  Thesiger  carried  all  his  stringent 
clauses.  When  the  measure  came  on  for  a  third  reading,  Lord  John 
Russell  moved  the  omission  of  the  added  clauses,  but  he  was  defeated  by 
large  majorities.  The  bill  was  done  with  so  far  as  the  House  of  Commons 
was  concerned.  After  an  eloquent  and  powerful  protest  from  Mr.  Glad¬ 
stone  against  the  measure,  as  one  disparaging  to  the  great  principle  of 
religious  freedom,  the  bill  was  read  a  third  time.  It  went  up  to  the 
House  of  Lords,  was  passed  there  without  alteration  although  not  without 
opposition,  and  soon  after  received  the  Royal  assent. 

This  was  practically  the  last  the  world  heard  about  it.  In  the  Roman 
Church  everything  went  on  as  before.  The  new  Cardinal  Archbishop  still 
called  himself  Archbishop  of  Westminster;  some  of  the  Irish  prelates 
made  a  point  of  ostentatiously  using  their  territorial  titles,  in  letters  ad¬ 
dressed  to  the  ministers  themselves.  The  bitterness  of  feeling  which  the 
Papal  aggression  and  the  legislation  against  it  had  called  up  did  not  indeed 
pass  away  very  soon.  It  broke  out  again  and  again,  sometimes  in  the  form 
of  very  serious  riot.  It  turned  away  at  many  an  election  the  eyes 
and  minds  of  the  constituencies  from  questions  of  profound  and  genuine 
public  interest  to  dogmatic  controversy  and  the  hates  of  jarring  sectaries. 
It  furnished  political  capital  for  John  Sadleir  and  his  band,  and  kept  them 
flourishing  for  a  while ;  and  it  set  up  in  the  Irish  popular  mind  a  purely 
imaginary  figure  of  Lord  John  Russell,  who  became  regarded  as  the 
malign  enemy  of  the  Catholic  faith  and  of  all  religious  liberty.  But  save 
for  the  quarrels  aroused  at  the  time,  the  act  of  the  Pope  and  the  Act  or 
Parliament  were  alike  dead  letters.  Nothing  came  of  the  Papal  bull. 
England  was  not  restored  to  the  communion  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church.  The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  and  the  Bishop  of  London 
retained  their  places  and  their  spiritual  jurisdiction  as  before.  Cardinal 
Wiseman  remained  only  a  prelate  of  Roman  Catholics.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Act  was  never  put  in  force.  Nobody 
troubled  about  it.  Many  years  after,  in  1871,  it  was  quietly  repealed.  It 
died  in  such  obscurity  that  the  outer  public  hardly  knew  Avhether  it  was 
above  ground  or  below.  Certainly,  if  the  whole  agitation  showed  that 
England  was  thoroughly  Protestant,  it  also  showed  that  English  Pro- 
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testants  had  not  much  of  the  persecuting  spirit.  They  had  no  inclination 
to  molest  their  Catholic  neighbours,  and  only  asked  to  be  let  alone.  The 
Pope,  they  believed,  had  insulted  them ;  they  resented  the  insult :  that 
was  all. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

THE  EXHIBITION  IN  HYDE  PARK. 

The  first  of  May,  1851,  will  always  be  memorable  as  the  day  on  which 
the  Great  Exhibition  was  opened  in  Hyde  Park.  The  year  1851,  indeed, 
is  generally  associated  in  the  memory  o£  Englishmen  with  that  first  Great 
International  Exhibition.  As  we  look  back  upon  it  pleasant  recollections 
come  up  of  the  great  glass  palace  in  Hyde  Park,  the  palace  ‘  upspringing 
from  the  verdant  sod,’  which  Thackeray  described  so  gracefully  and  with 
so  much  poetic  feeling.  The  strange  crowds  of  the  curious  of  all  provinces 
and  all  nations  are  seen  again.  The  marvellous,  and  at  that  time  wholly 
unprecedented,  collections  of  the  products  of  all  countries ;  the  glitter  of  the 
Koh-i-Noor,  the  palm  trees  beneath  the  glass  roof,  the  leaping  fountains,  the 
statuary,  the  ores,  the  ingots,  the  huge  blocks  of  coal,  the  lacework,  the  loom- 
work,  the  Oriental  stuffs — all  these  made  on  the  mind  of  the  ordinary 
inexpert  a  confused  impression  of  lavishness  and  profusion  and  order  and 
fantastic  beauty  which  was  then  wholly  novel,  and  could  hardly  be 
recalled  except  in  mere  memory.  The  novelty  of  the  experiment  was 
that  which  made  it  specially  memorable.  Many  exhibitions  of  a  similar 
kind  have  taken  place  since.  Some  of  these  far  surpassed  that  of  Hyde 
Park  in  the  splendour  and  variety  of  the  collections  brought  together. 
Two  of  them  at  least — those  of  Paris  iu  1867  and  1878 — were  infinitely 
superior  in  the  array  and  display  of  the  products,  the  dresses,  the  inhabi¬ 
tants  of  far-divided  countries.  But  the  impression  which  the  Hyde  Park 
Exhibition  made  upon  the  ordinary  mind  was  like  that  of  the  boy’s  first 
visit  to  the  play — an  impression  never  to  be  equalled,  no  matter  by  what 
fiar  superior  charm  of  spectacle  it  may  in  after  years  again  and  again  be 
followed. 

Golden  indeed  were  the  expectations  with  which  hopeful  people  wel¬ 
comed  the  Exhibition  of  1851.  It  was  the  first  organised  to  gather  all 
the  representatives  of  the  world’s  industry  into  one  great  fair;  and  there 
were  those  who  seriously  expected  that  men  who  had  once  been  prevailed 
upon  to  meet  together  in  friendly  and  peaceful  rivalry  would  never  again 
be  persuaded  to  meet  in  rivalry  of  a  fiercer  kind.  It  seems  extraordinary 
now  to  think  that  any  sane  person  can  have  indulged  in  such  expectations, 
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or  can  liave  imagined  that  the  tremendous  forces  generated  by  the  rival 
interests,  ambitions,  and  passions  of  races  could  be  subdued  into  har¬ 
monious  co-operation  by  the  good  sense  and  good  feeling  born  of  a  friendly 
meeting.  The  Hyde  Park  Exhibition  and  all  the  exhibitions  that  followed 
it  have  not  as  yet  made  the  slightest  perceptible  difference  in  the  warlike 
tendencies  ot  nations.  The  Hyde  Park  Exhibition  rvas  often  described  as 
the  festival  to  open  the  long  reign  of  Peace.  It  might  as  a  mere  matter 
of  chronology  be  called  without  any  impropriety  the  festival  to  celebrate 
the  close  of  the  short  reign  of  Peace.  From  that  year,  1851,  it  may  be  said 
fairly  enough  that  the  world  has  hardly  known  a  week  of  peace.  The 
coup  d’etat  in  France  closed  the  year.  The  Crimean  War  began  almost 
immediately  after,  and  was  followed  by  the  Indian  Mutiny,  and  that  by 
the  war  between  France  and  Austria,  the  long  civil  war  in  the  United 
States,  the  Neapolitan  enterprises  of  Garibaldi,  and  the  Mexican  inter¬ 
vention,  until  we  come  to  the  war  between  Austria,  Prussia,  and  Denmark; 
the  short  sharp  struggle  for  German  supremacy  between  Austria  and 
Prussia,  the  war  between  France  and  Germany,  and  the  war  between 
Russia  and  Turkey.  Such  were,  in  brief  summary,  the  events  that 
quickly  followed  the  great  inaugurating  Festival  of  Peace  in  1851.  Of 
course  those  who  organised  the  Great  Exhibition  were  in  no  way  respon¬ 
sible  for  the  exalted  and  extravagant  expectations  which  were  formed  as 
to  its  effects  on  the  history  of  the  world  and  the  elements  of  human 
nature.  But  there  was  a  great  deal  too  much  of  the  dithyrambic  about 
the  style  in  which  many  writers  and  speakers  thought  fit  to  describe  the 
Exhibition.  With  some  of  these  all  this  was  the  result  of  genuine 
enthusiasm.  In  other  instances  the  extravagance  was  indulged  in  by 
persons  not  habitually  extravagant,  but,  on  the  contrary,  very  sober, 
methodical,  and  calculating,  who  by  the  very  fact  of  their  possessing 
eminently  these  qualities  were  led  into  a  total  misconception  of  the 
influence  of  such  assemblages  of  men.  These  calm  and  wise  persons 
assumed  that  because  they  themselves,  if  shown  that  a  certain  course  of 
conduct  was  for  their  material  and  moral  benefit,  would  instantly  follow 
it  and  keep  to  it,  it  must  therefore  follow  that  all  peoples  and  states  were 
amenable  to  the  same  excellent  principle  of  self-discipline.  War  is  a 
foolish  and  improvident,  not  to  say  immoral  and  atrocious,  way  of  trying 
to  adjust  our  disputes,  they  argued;  let  peoples  far  divided  in  geogra¬ 
phical  situation  be  only  brought  together  and  induced  to  talk  this  over, 
and  see  how  much  more  profitable  and  noble  is  the  rivalry  of  peace  in 
trade  and  commerce,  and  they  will  never  think  of  the  coarse  and  brutal 
arbitrament  of  battle  any  more.  Not  a  few  others,  it  must  be  owned, 
indulged  in  the  high-flown  glorification  of  the  reign  of  peace  to  come 
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because  the  Exhibition  was  the  special  enterprise  of  the  Prince  Consort, 
and  they  had  a  natural  aptitude  for  the  production  of  courtly  strains. 
But  among  all  these  classes  of  paean-singers  it  did  happen  that  a  good  deal 
of  unmerited  discredit  was  cast  upon  the  results  of  the  Great  Exhibition ; 
for  the  enterprise  was  held  responsible  for  illusions  it  had  of  itself  nothing 
to  do  with  creating,  and  disappointments  which  were  no  consequence  of 
any  failure  on  its  part.  Even  upon  trade  and  production  it  is  very  easy 
to  exaggerate  the  beneficent  influences  of  an  international  exhibition. 
But  that  such  enterprises  have  some  beneficial  influence  is  beyond  doubt; 
and  that  they  are  interesting,  instructive,  well  calculated  to  educate  and 
refine  the  minds  of  nations,  may  be  admitted  by  the  least  enthusiastic 
of  men. 

The  first  idea  of  the  Exhibition  was  conceived  by  Prince  Albert ;  and 
it  was  his  energy  and  influence  which  succeeded  in  carrying  the  idea  into 
practical  execution.  Probably  no  influence  less  great  than  that  which  his 
station  gave  to  the  Prince  would  have  prevailed  to  carry  to  success  so 
difficult  an  enterprise.  There  had  been  industrial  exhibitions  before  on  a 
small  scale  and  of  local  limit ;  but  if  the  idea  of  an  exhibition  in  which 
all  the  nations  of  the  world  were  to  compete  had  occurred  to  other  minds 
before,  as  it  may  well  have  done,  it  was  merely  as  a  vague  thought,  a 
day-dream,  without  any  claim  to  a  practical  realisation.  Prince  Albert 
was  President  of  the  Society  of  Arts,  and  this  position  secured  him  a 
platform  for  the  effective  promulgation  of  his  ideas.  On  June  30,  1849, 
he  called  a  meeting  of  the  Society  of  Arts  at  Buckingham  Palace.  He 
proposed  that  the  Society  should  undertake  the  initiative  in  the  promotion 
of  an  exhibition  of  the  works  of  all  nations.  The  main  idea  of  Prince 
Albert  was  that  the  exhibition  should  be  divided  into  four  great  sections 
— the  first  to  contain  raw  materials  and  produce ;  the  second  machinery 
for  ordinary  industrial  and  productive  purposes  and  mechanical  inventions 
of  the  more  ingenious  kind ;  the  third  manufactured  articles ;  and  the 
fourth  sculpture,  models,  and  the  illustrations  of  the  plastic  arts  generally. 
The  idea  was  at  once  taken  up  by  the  Society  of  Arts,  and  by  their  agency 
spread  abroad.  On  October  17  in  the  same  year  a  meeting  of  merchants 
and  bankers  was  held  in  London  to  promote  the  success  of  the  under¬ 
taking.  In  the  first  few  days  of  1850  a  formal  Commission  was  appointed 
<■  for  the  promotion  of  the  Exhibition  of  the  Works  of  All  Nations,  to  be 
holden  in  the  year  1851.’  Prince  Albert  was  appointed  President  of  the 
Commission.  The  enterprise  was  now  fairly  launched.  A  few  days  after 
a  meeting  was  held  in  the  Mansion  House  to  raise  funds  in  aid  of  the 
Exhibition,  and  ten  thousand  pounds  was  at  once  collected.  This  of 
course  was  but  the  beginning,  and  a  guarantee  fund  of  two  hundred 
thousand  pounds  was  very  soon  obtained. 
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On  March  21  in  the  same  year  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London  gave  a 
banquet  at  the  Mansion  House  to  the  chief  magistrates  of  the  cities, 
towns,  and  boroughs  of  the  United  Kingdom,  for  the  purpose  of  inviting 
their  co-operation  in  support  of  the  undertaking.  Prince  Albert  was 
present,  and  spoke.  He  had  cultivated  the  art  of  speaking  with  much 
success,  and  had  almost  entirely  overcome  whatever  difficulty  stood  in  his 
way  from  his  foreign  birth  and  education.  He  never  quite  lost  his  foreicn 
accent.  Ko  man  coming  to  a  new  country  at  the  age  of  manhood  as 
Prince  Albeit  did  ever  acquired  the  new  toDgue  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
lose  all  trace  of  a  foreign  origin;  and  to  the  end  of  his  career  Prince 
Albert  spoke  with  an  accent  which,  however  carefully  trained,  still 
betrayed  its  early  habitudes.  But,  except  for  this  slight  blemish,  Prince 
Albert  may  be  said  to  have  acquired  a  perfect  mastery  of  the  English 
language ;  and  he  became  a  remarkably  good  public  speaker.  lie  had 
indeed  nothing  of  the  orator  in  his  nature.  It  was  but  the  extravagance 
of  courtliness  which  called  his  polished  and  thoughtful  speeches  oratory. 
In  the  Prince’s  nature  there  was  neither  the  passion  nor  the  poetry  that 
are  essential  to  genuine  eloquence;  nor  were  the  occasions  on  which  he 
addressed  the  English  people  likely  to  stimulate  a  man  to  eloquence.  But 
his  style  of  speaking  was  clear,  thoughtful,  stately,  and  sometimes  even 
noble.  It  exactly  suited  its  purpose.  It  wras  that  of  a  man  who  did  not 
set  up  for  an  orator ;  and  who,  when  he  spoke,  wished  that  his  ideas 
rather  than  his  words  should  impress  his  hearers.  It  is  very  much  to  be 
doubted  wdiether  the  English  public  Avould  be  quite  delighted  to  have  a 
prince  who  Avas  also  a  really  great  orator.  Genuine  eloquence  Avould 
probably  impress  a  great  many  respectable  persons  as  a  gift  not  exactly 
suited  to  a  prince.  There  is  even  still  a  certain  distrust  of  the  artistic  in 
the  English  mind  as  of  a  sort  of  thing  Avhich  is  very  proper  in  professional 
Avriters  and  painters  and  speakers,  but  Avhich  Avould  hardly  become  persons 
of  the  highest  station.  Prince  Albert  probably  spoke  just  as  well  as  he 
could  have  done  Avith  successful  effect  upon  his  English  audiences.  At 
the  dinner  in  the  Mansion  House  he  spoke  with  great  clearness  and  grace 
of  the  purposes  of  the  Great  Exhibition.  It  Avas,  he  said,  to  ‘give  the 
world  a  true  test,  a  living  picture,  of  the  point  of  industrial  development 
at  Avhich  the  whole  of  mankind  has  arrived,  and  a  new  starting-point 
from  which  all  nations  will  be  able  to  direct  their  further  exertions.’ 

It  must  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  the  project  of  the  Great 
Exhibition  advanced  Avholly  Avithout  opposition.  Many  persons  were 
disposed  to  sneer  at  it;  many  were  sceptical  about  its  doing  any  good; 
not  a  few  still  regarded  Prince  Albert  as  a  foreigner  and  a  pedant,  and 
Were  sIoav  to  believe  that  anything  really  practical  Avas  likely  to  be 
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developed  under  his  impulse  and  protection.  A  very  whimsical  sort  of 
opposition  was  raised  in  the  House  of  Commons  by  a  once  famous 
eccentric,  the  late  Colonel  Sibthorp.  Sibthorp  was  a  man  who  might 
nave  been  drawn  by  Smollett.  His  grotesque  gestures,  his  overboiling 
energy,  his  uncouth  appearance,  his  huge  moustache,  marked  him  out  as 
an  object  of  curiosity  in  any  crowd.  He  was  the  subject  of  one  of  the 
most  amusing  pieces  of  impromptu  parody  ever  thrown  off  by  a  public 
speaker — that  in  which  O’Connell  travestied  Dryden’s  famous  lines  about 
the  three  poets  in  three  distant  ages  born,  and  pictured  three  colonels  in 
three  different  counties  born,  winding  up  with  :  ‘  The  force  of  Nature 
could  no  farther  go;  to  beard  the  one  she  shaved  the  other  two.’  One  of 
the  gallant  Sihthorp's  especial  weaknesses  was  a  distrust  and  detestation 
of  all  foreigners.  Foreigners  he  lumped  together  as  a  race  of  beings 
whose  chief  characteristics  were  Popery  and  immorality.  While  three- 
fourths  of  the  promoters  of  the  Exhibition  were  dwelling  with  the 
strongest  emphasis  on  the  benefit  it  would  bring  by  drawing  into  London 
the  representatives  of  all  nations,  Colonel  Sibthorp  was  denouncing  this 
agglomeration  of  foreigners  as  the  greatest  curse  that  could  fall  upon 
England.  He  regarded  foreigners  much  as  Isaac  of  York,  in  ‘  Ivanhoe,’ 
regards  the  Knight  Templars.  ‘  When,’  asks  Isaac  in  bitter  remonstrance, 
‘  did  Templars  breathe  aught  but  cruelty  to  men  and  dishonour  to 
women  ?  ’  Colonel  Sibthorp  kept  asking  some  such  question  with  regard 
to  foreigners  in  general  and  their  expected  concourse  to  the  Exhibition. 
In  language  somewhat  too  energetic  and  broad  for  our  more  polite  time, 
he  warned  the  House  of  Commons  and  the  country  of  the  consequences  to 
English  morals  which  must  come  of  the  influx  of  a  crowd  of  foreigners  at 
a  given  season.  ‘  Take  care,’  he  exclaimed  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
‘  of  your  wives  and  daughters ;  take  care  of  your  property  and  your 
lives  !  ’  He  declared  that  he  prayed  for  some  tremendous  hailstorm  or 
visitation  of  lightning  to  be  sent  from  heaven  expressly  for  the  purpose 
of  destroying  in  advance  the  building  destined  for  the  ill-omened  Exhibi¬ 
tion.  When  Free  Trade  had  left  nothing  else  needed  to  complete  the 
ruin  of  the  nation,  the  enemy  of  mankind,  he  declared,  had  inspired  us 
with  the  idea  of  the  Great  Exhibition,  so  that  the  foreigners  who  had  first 
robbed  us  of  our  trade  might  now  be  enabled  to  rob  us  of  our  honour. 

The  objections  raised  to  the  Exhibition  were  not  by  any  means  con¬ 
fined  to  Colonel  Sibthorp  or  to  his  kind  of  argument.  After  some  con¬ 
sideration  the  Royal  Commissioners  had  fixed  upon  Hyde  Park  as  the  best 
site  for  the  great  building,  and  many  energetic  and  some  influential  voices 
were  raised  in  fierce  outcry  against  what  was  called  the  profanation  of  the 
park.  It  was  argued  that  the  public  use  of  Hyde  Park  would  be  destroyed 
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by  the  Exhibition  :  that  the  park  would  be  utterly  spoiled  ;  that  its  beauty 
could  never  be  restored.  A  petition  was  presented  by  Lord  Campbell  to 
the  House  of  Lords  against  the  occupation  of  any  part  of  Hyde  Park  with 
the  Exhibition  building.  Lord  Brougham  supported  the  petition  with  his 
characteristic  impetuosity  and  vehemence.  He  denounced  the  Attorney  - 
General  with  indignant  eloquence  because  that  official  had  declined  to  file 
an  application  to  the  Court  of  Chancery  for  an  injunction  to  stay  any  pro¬ 
ceeding  with  the  proposed  building  in  the  park.  He  denounced  the  House 
of  Lords  itself  for  what  he  considered  its  servile  deference  to  royalty  in 
the  matter  of  the  Exhibition  and  its  site.  He  declared  that  when  he 
endeavoured  to  raise  the  question  there  he  was  received  in  dead  silence  ; 
and  he  asserted  that  an  effort  to  bring  on  a  discussion  in  the  House  of 
Commons  was  received  with  a  silence  equally  profound  and  servile.  Such 
facts,  he  shouted,  only  showed  more  painfully  1  that  absolute  prostration  of 
the  understanding  which  takes  place  even  in  the  minds  of  the  bravest  when 
the  word  prince  is  mentioned  in  this  country  1  ’  It  is  probably  true  enough 
that  only  the  influence  of  a  prince  could  have  carried  the  scheme  to  suc¬ 
cess  against  the  storms  of  opposition  that  began  to  blow  at  various  periods 
and  from  different  points.  Undoubtedly  a  vast  number,  probably  the 
great  majority,  of  those  who  'supported  the  enterprise  in  the  beginning 
did  so  simply  because  it  was  the  project  of  a  prince.  Their  numbers  and 
their  money  enabled  it  to  be  carried  on,  and  secured  it  the  test  of  the 
world’s  examination  and  approval.  In  that  sense  the  very  servility  which 
accepts  with  delight  whatever  a  prince  proposes  stood  the  Exhibition  in 
good  stead ;  a  courtier  may  plead  that  if  English  people  in  general  had 
been  more  independent  and  less  given  to  admiration  of  princes,  the  excel¬ 
lent  project  devised  by  Prince  Albert  tvould  never  have  had  a  fair  trial. 
Many  times  during  its  progress  the  Prince  himself  trembled  for  the  success 
of  his  scheme.  Many  a  time  he  must  have  felt  inclined  to  renounce  it,  or 
at  least  to  regret  that  he  had  ever  taken  it  up. 

Absurd  as  the  opposition  to  the  scheme  may  now  seem,  it  is  certain 
that  a  great  many  sensible  persons  thought  the  moment  singularly  inop¬ 
portune  for  the  gathering  of  large  crowds,  and  were  satisfied  that  some 
inconvenient,  if  not  dangerous,  public  demonstration  must  be  provoked. 
The  smouldering  embers  of  Chartism,  they  said,  were  everywhere  under 
society’s  feet.  The  crowds  of  foreigners  whom  Colonel  Sibthorp  so  dreaded 
would,  calmer  people  said,  naturally  include  large  numbers  of  the  ‘  Reds’ 
of  all  continental  nations,  who  would  be  only  too  glad  to  coalesce  with 
Chartism  and  discontent  of  all  kinds,  for  the  purpose  of  disturbing  the 
peace  of  London.  The  agitation  caused  by  the  Papal  aggression  was  still 
in  full  force  and  flame.  By  an  odd  coincidence  the  first  column  of  the 
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Exhibition  building  had  been  set  up  in  Hyde  Park  almost  at  the  same 
moment  with  the  issue  of  the  Papal  bull  establishing  a  Eoman  Catholic 
hierarchy  in  England.  These  conditions  looked  gloomy  for  the  project. 
‘  The  opponents  of  the  Exhibition,’  wrote  the  Prince  himself,  1  work  xvith 
might  and  main  to  throw  all  the  old  women  here  into  a  panic  and  to  drive 
myself  crazy.  The  strangers,  they  give  out,  are  certain  to  commence  a 
thorough  revolution  here,  to  murder  Victoria  and  myself,  and  to  proclaim 
the  Red  Republic  in  England ;  the  plague  is  certain  to  ensue  from  the 
confluence  of  such  vast  multitudes,  and  to  swallow  up  those  whom  the 
increased  price  of  everything  has  not  already  swept  away.  For  all  this  I  am 
to  be  responsible,  and  against  all  this  I  have  to  make  efficient  provision.’ 
Most  ol  the  Continental  sovereigns  looked  coldly  on  the  undertaking.  The 
King  of  Prussia  took  such  alarm  at  the  thought  of  the  Red  Republicans 
whom  the  Exhibition  would  draw  together,  that  at  first  he  positively  pro¬ 
hibited  his  brother,  then  Prmce  of  Prussia,  now  German  Emperor,  from 
attending  the  opening  ceremonial ;  and  though  he  afterwards  withdretv  the 
prohibition  he  remained  full  of  doubts  and  fears  as  to  the  personal  safety 
of  any  royal  or  jrrincely  personage  found  in  Hyde  Park  on  the  opening 
day.  The  Duke  of  Cambridge,  being  appealed  to  on  the  subject,  acknow¬ 
ledged  himself  also  full  of  apprehensions.  The  objections  to  the  site  con¬ 
tinued  to  grow  up  to  a  certain  time.  ‘  The  Exhibition,’  Prince  Albert 
wrote  once  to  Baron  Stockmar,  his  friend  and  adviser,  ‘  is  now  attacked 
furiously  by  the  Times ,  and  the  House  of  Commons  is  going  to  drive  us 
out  of  the  Park.  There  is  immense  excitement  on  the  subject.  If  we  are 
driven  out  of  the  Park,  the  work  is  done  for.’  At  one  time,  indeed,  this 
result  seemed  highly  probable ;  but  public  opinion  gradually  underwent 
a  change,  and  the  opposition  to  the  site  was  defeated  in  the  House  of 
Commons  by  a  large  majority. 

Even,  however,  when  the  question  of  the  site  had  been  disposed  of, 
there  remained  immense  difficulties  in  the  way.  The  press  was  not  on 
the  whole  very  favourable  to  the  project;  Punch,  in  particular,  was  hardly 
ever  weary  of  making  fun  of  it.  Such  a  project,  while  yet  only  in  embryo, 
undoubtedly  furnished  many  points  on  which  satire  could  fasten;  and 
nothing  short  of  complete  success  could  save  it  from  falling  under  a 
mountain  of  ridicule.  No  half  success  would  have  rescued  it.  °  The  ridi¬ 
cule  was  naturally  provoked  and  aggravated  to  an  unspeakable  degree  by 
the  hyperbolical  expectations  and  preposterous  dithyrambics  of  some  of 
the  well-meaning  but  unwise  and  somewhat  too  obstreperously  loyal  sup¬ 
porters  of  the  enterprise.  To  add  to  all  this,  as  the  time  for  the  opening 
drew  near,  some  of  the  foreign  diplomatists  in  London  began  to  sulk  at 
the  whole  project.  There  were  small  points  of  objection  made  about  the 
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position  and  functions  of  foreign  ambassadors  at  the  opening  ceremonial, 
and  what  the  Queen  and  Prince  meant  for  politeness  was  in  one  instance 
at  least  near  being  twisted  into  cause  of  offence.  Up  to  the  last  moment 
it  was  not  quite  certain  whether  an  absurd  diplomatic  quarrel  might  not 
have  been  pan  of  the  inaugural  ceremonies  of  the  opening  day. 

The  Prince  did  not  despair,  however,  and  the  project  went  on.  There 
was  a  great  deal  of  difficulty  in  selecting  a  plan  for  the  building.  Huge 
structures  of  brickwork,  looking  like  enormous  railway  sheds,  costly  and 
hideous  at  once,  were  proposed ;  it  seemed  almost  certain  that  some  one 
of  them  most  be  chosen.  Happily,  a  sudden  inspiration  struck  Mr.  (after¬ 
wards  Sir  Joseph)  Paxton,  who  was  then  in  charge  of  the  Duke  of  Devon¬ 
shire’s  superb  grounds  at  Chatsworth.  Why  not  try  glass  and  iron  ?  he 
asked  himself.  Why  not  build  a  palace  of  glass  and  iron  large  enough  to 
cover  all  the  intended  contents  of  the  Exhibition,  and  which  should  be  at 
once  light,  beautiful,  and  cheap  ?  Mr.  Paxton  sketched  out  his  plan 
hastily,  and  the  idea  was  eagerly  accepted  by  the  Royal  Commissioners. 
He  made  many  improvements  afterwards  in  his  design  ;  but  the  palace  of 
glass  and  iron  arose  within  the  specified  time  on  the  green  turf  of  Hyde 
Park.  The  idea  so  happily  hit  upon  was  serviceable  in  more  ways  than 
one  to  the  success  of  the  Exhibition.  It  made  the  building  itself  as  much 
an  object  of  curiosity  and  wonder  as  the  collections  under  its  crystal  roof. 
Of  the  hundreds  of  thousands  who  came  to  the  Exhibition  a  goodly  pro¬ 
portion  were  drawn  to  Hyde  Park  rather  by  a  wish  to  see  Paxton’s  palace 
of  glass  than  all  the  wonders  of  industrial  and  plastic  art  that  it  enclosed. 
Indeed,  Lord  Palmerston,  writing  to  Lord  Normanby  on  the  day  after  the 
opening  of  the  Exhibition,  said  :  ‘  The  building  itself  is  far  more  worth 
seeing  than  anything  in  it,  though  many  of  its  contents  are  worthy  of 
admiration.’  Perhaps  the  glass  building  was  like  the  Exhibition  project 
itself  in  one  respect.  It  did  not  bring  about  the  revolution  which  it  was 
confidently  expected  to  create.  Glass  and  iron  have  not  superseded  brick 
and  stone,  any  more  than  competitions  of  peaceful  industry  have  banished 
arbitrament  by  war.  But  the  building,  like  the  Exhibition  itself,  fulfilled 
admirably  its  more  modest  and  immediate  purpose,  and  was  in  that  way  a 
complete  success.  The  structure  of  glass  is  indeed  in  every  mind  insepa¬ 
rably  associated  with  the  event  and  the  year. 

The  Queen  herself  has  written  a  very  interesting  account  of  the  success 
of  the  opening  day.  Her  description  is  interesting  as  an  expression  of  the 
feelings  of  the  writer,  the  sense  of  profound  relief  and  rapture,  as  well  as 
for  the  sake  of  the  picture  it  gives  of  the  ceremonial  itself  The  enthusiasm 
of  the  wife  over  the  complete  success  of  the  project  on  which  her  husband 
had  set  his  heart  and  staked  his  name  is  simple  and  touching.  If  the  im- 
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portance  of  tlie  undertaking  and  tke  amount  of  fame  it  was  to  bring  to  its 
author  may  seem  a  little  overdone,  not  many  readers  will  complain  of  the 
womanly  and  wifely  feeling  which  could  not  be  denied  such  fervent  ex¬ 
pression.  ‘  The  great  event,’  wrote  the  Queen,  1  has  taken  place — a  com¬ 
plete  and  beautiful  triumph — a  glorious  and  touching  sight,  one  which  I 
shall  ever  be  proud  of  for  my  beloved  Albert  and  my  country.  .  .  .  The 
park  presented  a  wonderful  spectacle — crowds  streaming  through  it,  car¬ 
riages  and  troops  passing,  quite  like  the  Coronation  day,  and  for  me  the 
same  anxiety — no,  much  greater  anxiety,  on  account  of  my  beloved  Albert. 

The  day  Avas  bright,  and  all  bustle  and  excitement . The  Green  Park 

and  Hyde  Park  Avere  one  densely  croAvded  mass  of  human  beings,  in  the 
highest  good  humour  and  most  enthusiastic.  I  never  saw  Hyde  Park  look 
as  it  did — as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.  A  little  rain  fell  just  as  avc 
started,  but  before  Ave  came  near  the  Crystal  Palace  the  sun  shone  and 
gleamed  upon  the  gigantic  edifice,  upon  Avhich  the  flags  of  all  nations  Avere 
floating.  .  .  .  The  glimpse  of  the  transept  through  the  iron  gates,  the 
Avaving  palms,  flowers,  statues,  myriads  of  people  filling  the  galleries  and 
seats  around,  with  the  flourish  of  trumpets  as  Ave  entered,  gave  us  a  sensa¬ 
tion  which  I  can  never  forget,  and  I  felt  much  moved.  .  .  .  The  sight  as 
we  came  to  the  middle  Avas  magical — so  vast,  so  glorious,  so  touching — 
one  felt,  as  so  many  did  Avhom  I  have  since  spoken  to,  filled  Avith  devotion 
• — more  so  than  by  any  service  I  have  ever  heard.  The  tremendous 
cheers,  the  joy  expressed  in  every  face,  the  immensity  of  the  building,  the 
mixture  of  palms,  fioAvers,  trees,  statues,  fountains ;  the  organ  (Avith  two 
hundred  instruments  and  six  hundred  voices,  Avhich  sounded  like  nothin°M 
and  my  beloved  husband  the  author  of  this  peace  festival,  Avhich  united 
the  industry  of  all  nations  of  the  earth — all  this  was  moving  indeed,  and 
it  was  and  is  a  day  to  live  for  ever.  God  bless  my  dearest  Albert  1  God 
bless  my  dearest  country,  which  has  shoAvn  itself  so  great  to-day  !  One 
felt  so  grateful  to  the  great  God,  who  seemed  to  pervade  all  and  to  bless 
all.’ 

The  success  of  the  opening  day  Avas  indeed  undoubted.  There  Avere 
nearly  thirty  thousand  people  gathered  together  Avithin  the  building,  and 
nearly  three-quarters  of  a  million  of  persons  lined  the  Avay  between  the 
Exhibition  and  Buckingham  Palace ;  and  yet  no  accident  Avhatever 
occurred,  nor  had  the  police  any  trouble  imposed  on  them  by  the  conduct 
of  anybody  in  the  croAvd.  ‘  It  was  impossible,’  Avrote  Lord  Palmerston, 
‘  for  the  invited  guests  of  a  lady’s  drawing-room  to  have  conducted  them¬ 
selves  Avith  more  perfect  propriety  than  did  this  sea  of  human  beings.’ 
It  is  neealess  to  say  that  there  were  no  hostile  demonstrations  by  Red 
Republicans  or  malignant  Chartists  or  infuriated  Irish  Catholics.  The 
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one  thing  which  especially  struck  foreign  observers,  and  to  which  many 
eloquent  pens  and  tongues  bore  witness,  was  the  orderly  conduct  of  the 
people.  Nor  did  the  subsequent  history  of  the  Exhibition  in  any  way 
belie  the  promise  of  its  opening  day.  It  continued  to  attract  delighted 
crowds  to  the  last,  and  more  than  once  held  within  its  precincts  at  one 
moment  nearly  a  hundred  thousand  persons,  a  concourse  large  enough  to 
have  made  the  population  of  a  respectable  Continental  capital.  In  another 
way  the  Exhibition  proved  even  more  successful  than  was  anticipated. 
There  had  been  some  difficulty  in  raising  money  in  the  first  instance,  and 
it  Avas  thought  something  of  a  patriotic  risk  when  a  feAv  spirited  citizens 
combined  to  secure  the  accomplishment  of  the  undertaking  by  means  of 
a  guarantee  fund.  But  the  guarantee  fund  became  in  the  end  merely 
one  of  the  forms  and  ceremonials  of  the  Exhibition  :  for  the  undertaking 
not  only  covered  its  expenses,  but  left  a  huge  sum  of  money  in  the  hands 
of  the  Royal  Commissioners.  The  Exhibition  was  closed  by  Prince 
Albert  on  October  15.  That  at  least  may  be  described  as  the  closing 
day,  for  it  was  then  that  the  aAvards  of  prizes  Avere  made  known  in  pre¬ 
sence  of  the  Prince  and  a  large  concourse  of  people.  The  Exhibition 
itself  had  actually  been  closed  to  the  general  public  on  the  eleventh  of 
the  month.  It  has  been  imitated  again  and  again.  It  was  folloAved  by 
an  exhibition  in  Dublin  ;  an  exhibition  of  the  paintings  and  sculptures  of 
all  nations  in  Manchester;  three  great  exhibitions  in  Paris;  the  Inter¬ 
national  Exhibition  in  Kensington  in  18G2— the  enterprise  too  of  Prince 
Albert,  although  not  destined  to  have  his  presence  at  its  opening ;  an 
exhibition  at  Vienna,  one  in  Philadelphia,  and  various  others.  Where  all 
nations  seem  to  have  agreed  to  pay  Prince  Albert’s  enterprise  the  compli¬ 
ment  of  imitation,  it  seems  superfluous  to  say  that  it  Avas  a  success. 
Time  has  so  toned  down  our  expectations  in  regard  to  these  enterprises 
that  no  occasion  noAV  arises  for  the  feeling  of  disappointment  Avhich  was 
long  associated  in  the  minds  of  once-sanguine  persons  Avith  the  Crystal 
Palace  of  Hyde  Park.  We  look  on  such  exhibitions  noAV  as  useful  agencies 
in  the  work  of  industrial  development,  and  in  promoting  the  intercourse 
of  peoples,  and  thus  co-operating  Avith  various  other  influences  in  the 
general  business  of  civilisation.  But  the  impressions  produced  by  the 
Hyde  Park  Exhibition  Avere  unique.  It  Avas  the  first  thing  of  the  kind ; 
the  gathering  of  peoples  it  brought  together  Avas  as  neAV,  odd,  and  interest¬ 
ing  as  the  glass  building  in  which  the  industry  of  the  world  was  displayed. 
For  the  first  time  in  their  lives  Londoners  saAv  the  ordinary  aspect  of 
London  distinctly  modified  and  changed  by  the  incursion  of  foreigners 
who  came  to  take  part  in  or  to  look  at  our  Exhibition.  London  seemed 
to  be  playing  at  holiday  in  a  strange  carnival  sort  of  way  during  the  time 
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the  Exhibition  was  open.  The  Hyde  Park  enterprise  bequeathed  nothing 
very  tangible  or  distinct  to  the  world,  except  indeed  the  palace  which, 
built  out  of  its  fabric,  not  its  ruins,  so  gracefully  ornaments  one  of  the 
soft  hills  of  Sydenham.  But  the  memory  of  the  Exhibition  itself  is  very 
distinct  with  all  who  saw  it.  None  of  its  followers  was  exactly  like  it,  or 
could  take  its  place  in  the  recollection  of  those  who  were  its  contemporaries. 
In  a  year  made  memorable  by  many  political  events  of  the  greatest  im¬ 
portance,  of  disturbed  and  tempestuous  politics  abroad  and  at  home,  of 
the  deaths  of  many  illustrious  men,  and  the  failure  of  many  splendid 
hopes,  the  Exhibition  in  Hyde  Park  still  holds  its  place  in  memory — not 
for  what  it  brought  or  accomplished,  but  simply  for  itself,  its  surround¬ 
ings,  and  its  house  of  glass. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

PALMERSTON. 

The  death  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  had  left  Lord  Palmerston  the  most  pro¬ 
minent,  if  not  actually  the  most  influential,  among  the  statesmen  of  Eng¬ 
land.  Palmerston’s  was  a  strenuous  self-asserting  character.  He  loved, 
whenever  he  had  an  opportunity,  to  make  a  stroke,  as  he  frequently  put 
it  himself,  ‘  off  his  own  bat.’  He  had  given  himself  up  to  the  study  of 
foreign  affairs  as  no  minister  of  his  time  had  done.  He  had  a  peculiar 
capacity  for  understanding  foreign  politics  and  people  as  well  as  foreign 
languages ;  and  he  had  come  som ewhat  to  pique  himself  upon  his  know¬ 
ledge.  As  Bacon  said  that  he  had  taken  all  learning  for  his  province, 
Palmerston  seemed  to  have  made  up  his  mind  that  he  had  taken  all  Euro¬ 
pean  affairs  for  his  province.  His  sympathies  were  markedly  liberal. 
As  opinions  went  then,  they  might  have  been  considered  among  statesmen 
almost  revolutionary ;  for  the  Conservative  of  our  day  is  to  the  full  as 
liberal  as  the  average  Liberal  of  1848  and  1850.  In  all  the  popular 
movements  going  on  throughout  the  Continent  Palmerston’s  sympathies 
were  generally  with  the  peoples  and  against  the  government ;  while  he 
had,  on  the  other  hand,  a  very  strong  contempt,  which  he  took  no  pains 
to  conceal,  even  for  the  very  best  class  of  the  Continental  demagogue.  It 
was  not,  however,  in  his  sympathies  that  Palmerston  differed  from  most  of 
his  colleagues.  He  was  not  more  liberal  even  in  his  views  of  foreign 
affairs  than  Lord  John  Russell ;  he  was  probably  not  so  consistently  and 
on  principle  a  supporter  of  free  and  popular  institutions.  But  Lord  Pal¬ 
merston’s  energetic,  heedless  temperament,  his  exuberant  animal  spirits, 
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and  his  profound  confidence  in  himself  and  his  opinions,  made  him  much 
more  liberal  and  spontaneous  in  his  expressions  of  sympathy  than  a  man  of 
Russell’s  colder  nature  could  well  have  been.  Palmerston  seized  a  conclu¬ 
sion  at  once,  and  hardly  ever  departed  from  it.  He  never  seemed  to  care 
who  knew  what  he  thought  on  any  subject.  lie  had  a  contempt  for  men 
of  more  deliberate  temper,  and  often  spoke  and  wrote  as  if  he  thought  a 
man  slow  in  forming  an  opinion  must  needs  be  a  dull  man,  not  to  say  a 
tool.  All  opinions  not  his  OAvn  he  held  in  good-humoured  scorn.  In 
some  of  his  letters  we  find  him  writing  of  men  of  the  most  undoubted 
genius  and  wisdom,  whose  views  have  since  stood  all  the  test  of  time  and 
trial,  as  if  they  Avere  mere  blockheads  for  Avhom  no  practical  man  could 
feel  the  slightest  respect.  It  Avould  be  almost  superfluous  to  say,  in  de¬ 
scribing  a  man  of  such  a  nature,  that  Lord  Palmerston  sometimes  fancied 
he  saAV  great  Avisdom  and  force  of  character  in  men  for  Avhom  neither 
then  nor  since  did  the  Avorld  in  general  show  much  regard.  As  with  a 
man,  so  Avith  a  cause.  Lord  Palmerston  was  to  all  appearance  capricious 
in  his  sympathies.  Calmer  and  more  earnest  minds  were  sometimes 
offended  at  what  seemed  a  lack  of  deep-seated  principle  in  his  mind  and 
his  policy,  even  Avhen  it  happened  that  he  and  they  Avere  in  accord  as  to 
the  course  that  ought  to  be  pursued.  His  levity  often  shocked  them ;  his 
blunt,  brusque  Avays  of  speaking  and  Avriting  sometimes  gave  downright 
offence. 

In  his  later  years  Lord  Palmerston’s  manner  in  Parliament  and  out  of 
it  had  greatly  mellowed  and  softened  and  groAvn  more  genial.  He 
retained  all  the  good  spirits  and  the  ready,  easy,  marvellously  telling 
humour  :  but  he  had  grorvn  more  considerate  of  the  feelings  of  opponents 
in  debate,  and  he  allowed  his  genuine  kindness  of  heart  a  freer  influence 
upon  his  mode  of  speech.  He  had  grown  to  prefer  on  the  whole  his  friend 
or  even  his  honourable  opponent  to  his  joke.  They  who  only  remember 
Palmerston  in  his  very  later  years  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  Avho  can 
only  recall  to  memory  that  bright  racy  humour  Avhich  never  offended,  Avill 
perhaps  find  it  hard  to  understand  Iioav  many  enemies  he  made  for  himself 
at  an  earlier  period  by  the  levity  and  flippancy  of  his  manner.  Many 
grave  statesmen  thought  that  the  levity  and  flippancy  Avere  far  less  dan¬ 
gerous  even  when  employed  in  irritating  his  adversaries  in  the  House  of 
Commons  than  when  exercised  in  badgering  foreign  ministers  and  their 
governments  and  sovereigns.  Lord  Palmerston  Avas  unsparing  in  his 
lectures  to  foreign  States.  He  Avas  always  admonishing  them  that  they 
ought  to  lose  no  time  in  at  once  adopting  the  principles  of  government 
which  prevailed  in  England.  He  not  uncommonly  put  his  admonitions  in 
the  tone  of  one  aH^  meant  to  say  :  1  If  you  don’t  take  my  advice,  you  ayUI 
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be  ruined,  and  your  ruin  will  serve  you  right  for  being  such  fools.’ 
While,  therefore,  he  was  a  Conservative  in  home  politics,  and  never  even 
professed  the  slightest  personal  interest  in  any  projects  of  political  reform 
in  England,  he  got  the  credit  all  over  the  Continent  of  being  a  supporter, 
promoter,  and  patron  of  all  manner  of  revolutionary  movements,  and  a 
disturber  of  the  relations  between  subjects  and  their  sovereigns. 

Lord  Palmerston  was  not  inconsistent  in  thus  being  a  Conservative  at 
home  and  something  like  a  revolutionary  abroad.  He  was  quite  satisfied 
with  the  state  of  things  in  England.  He  was  convinced  that  when  a 
people  had  got  a  well-limited  suffrage  and  a  respectable  House  of  Com¬ 
mons  elected  by  open  vote,  a  House  of  Lords,  and  a  constitutional 
Sovereign,  they  had  got  all  that  in  a  political  sense  man  has  to  hope  for. 
He  was  not  a  far-seeing  man,  nor  a  man  who  much  troubled  himself  about 
what  a  certain  class  of  writers  and  thinkers  are  fond  of  calling  *  problems 
of  life.’  It  did  not  occur  to  him  to  think  that,  as  a  matter  of  absolute 
necessity,  the  very  reforms  we  enjoy  in  one  day  are  only  putting  us  into  a 
mental  condition  to  aspire  after  and  see  the  occasion  for  further  reforms 
as  the  days  go  on.  Put  he  clearly  saw  that  most  Continental  countries 
were  governed  on  a  system  which  was  not  only  worn  out  and  decaying, 
but  which  was  the  source  of  great  practical  and  personal  evils  to  their 
inhabitants.  He  desired,  therefore,  for  every  country  a  political  system 
like  that  of  Great  Britain,  and  neither  for  Great  Britain  nor  for  any  other 
country  did  he  desire  anything  more.  He  was,  accordingly,  looked  upon 
by  Continental  ministers  as  a  patron  of  revolution,  and  by  English  Radicals 
as  the  steady  enemy  of  political  reform.  Both  were  right  from  their  own 
point  of  view.  I  he  familiar  saying  among  Continental  Conservatives  was 
expressed  in  the  well-known  German  lines,  which  affirm  that,  ‘  If  the 
devil  had  a  son,  he  must  be  surely  Palmerston.’  On  the  other  hand,  the 
English  Radical  party  regarded  him  as  the  most  formidable  enemy  they 
had.  Mr.  Cobden  deliberately  declared  him  to  be  the  worst  minister  that 
had  ever  governed  England.  At  a  later  period,  when  Lord  Palmerston 
invited  Cobden  to  take  office  under  him,  Cobden  referred  to  what  he  had 
said  of  Palmerston,  and  gave  this  as  a  reason  to  show  the  impossibility  of 
lus  serving  such  a  chief.  The  good-natured  statesman  only  smiled,  and 
observed  that  another  public  man  who  had  just  joined  his  Administration 
had  often  said  things  as  hard  of  him  in  other  days.  £  Yes,’  answered 
Cobden,  quietly,  ‘  but  I  meant  what  I  said.’ 

.  Palmerston,  therefore,  had  many  enemies  among  European  statesmen. 

It  is  now  certain  that  the  Queen  frequently  winced  under  the  expressions 
of  ill-feeling  which  were  brought  to  her  ears  as  affecting  England,  and,  as 
she  supposed,  herself,  and  which  she  believed  to  have  been  drawn  on  her 
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by  the  inconsiderate  and  impulsive  conduct  of  Palmerston.  The  Prince 
Consort,  on  whose  advice  the  Queen  very  naturally  relied,  was  a  man  of 
singularly  calm  and  earnest  nature.  He  liked  to  form  his  opinions  delibe¬ 
rately  and  slowly,  and  disliked  expressing  any  opinion  until  his  mind  was 
well  made  up.  Lord  Palmerston,  when  Secretary  for  Foreign  Affairs,  was 
much  in  the  habit  of  writing  and  answering  despatches  on  the  spur  of  the 
moment,  and  without  consulting  either  the  Queen  or  his  colleagues. 
Palmerston  complained  of  the  long  delays  which  took  place  on  several 
occasions  when,  in  matters  of  urgent  importance,  he  waited  to  submit 
despatches  to  the  Queen  before  sending  them  off.  He  was  of  opinion  that 
during  the  memorable  controversy  on  the  Spanish  marriages  the  interests 
of  England  were  once  in  danger  of  being  compromised  by  the  delay  thus 
forced  upon  him.  He  contended  too  that  where  the  general  policy  of  a  State 
was  clearly  marked  out  and  well  known,  it  would  have  been  idle  to  insist 
that  a  Foreign  Secretary  capable  of  performing  the  duties  of  his  office  should 
wait  to  submit  for  the  inspection  and  approval  of  the  Sovereign  and  his 
colleagues  every  scrap  of  paper  he  wrote  on  before  it  was  allowed  to  leave 
England.  If  such  precautions  were  needful,  Lord  Palmerston  contended, 
it  could  only  be  because  the  person  holding  the  office  of  Foreign  Secre¬ 
tary  was  unfit  for  his  post ;  and  he  ought,  therefore  to  be  dismissed,  and 
some  better  qualified  man  put  in  his  place.  Of  course  there  is  some 
obvious  justice  in  this  view  of  the  case.  It  would  perhaps  have  been  un¬ 
reasonable  to  expect  that,  at  a  time  when  the  business  of  the  Foreign 
Office  had  suddenly  swelled  to  unprecedented  magnitude,  the  same  rules 
and  formalities  could  be  kept  up  which  had  suited  slower  and  less  busy 
days.  But  the  complaint  made  by  the  Queen  was  not  that  Palmerston 
failed  to  consult  her  on  every  detail  and  to  submit  every  line  relating  to 
the  organisation  of  the  Foreign  Office  for  her  approval  before  he  sent  it 
off.  The  complaint  was  clear,  and  full  of  matter  for  very  grave  considera¬ 
tion.  The  Queen  complained  that  on  matters  concerning  the  actual  policy 
of  the  State,  Palmerston  was  in  the  habit  of  acting  on  his  own  independent 
judgment  and  authority ;  that  she  found  herself  more  than  once  thus 
pledged  to  a  course  of  policy  which  she  had  not  had  an  opportunity  of 
considering,  and  would  not  have  approved  if  she  had  had  such  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  ;  and  that  she  hardly  ever  found  any  question  absolutely  intact  and 
uncompromised  when  it  was  submitted  to  her  judgment.  The  complaint 
was  justified  in  many  cases.  Lord  Palmerston  frequently  acted  in  a 
manner  which  almost  made  it  seem  as  if  he  were  purposely  ignoring  the 
authority  of  the  Sovereign.  In  part  this  came  from  the  natural  impatience 
of  a  quick  man  confident  in  his  own  knowledge  of  a  subject,  and  chafing 
at  any  delay  which  he  thought  unnecessary  and  merely  formal.  But  it  is 
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not  easy  to  avoid  a  suspicion  that  Lord  Palmerston’s  rapidity  of  action 
sometimes  had  a  different  explanation.  Two  impressions  seem  to  have 
had  a  place  deeply  down  in  the  mind  of  the  Foreign  Secretary.  He 
appears  to  have  felt  sure  that,  roughly  speaking,  the  sympathies  of  the 
English  people  were  with  the  Continental  movements  against  the  sove¬ 
reigns,  and  that  the  sympathies  of  the  English  Court  were  with  the 
sovereigns  against  the  popular  movements.  In  the  first  belief  he  was 
undoubtedly  right.  In  the  second  he  was  probably  right.  It  is  not 
likely  that  a  man  of  Prince  Albert’s  peculiar  turn  of  mind  could  have 
admitted  much  sympathy  with  revolution  against  constituted  authority 
of  any  kind.  Even  his  Liberalism,  undoubtedly  a  deep  and  genuine 
conviction,  did  not  lead  him  to  make  much  allowance  for  any  dis¬ 
turbing  impulses.  His  orderly  intellectual  nature,  with  little  of  fire 
or  passion  in  it,  was  prone  to  estimate  everything  by  the  manner  in 
which  it  stood  the  test  of  logical  argument.  He  could  understand  arguing 
against  a  bad  system  better  than  he  could  understand  taking  the  risk  of 
making  things  worse  by  resisting  it.  Some  of  the  published  memoranda 
or  other  writings  of  Prince  Albert  are  full  of  a  curious  interest  as  showing 
the  way  in  which  a  calm,  intellectual  and  earnest  man  could  approach 
■some  of  the  burning  questions  of  the  day  with  the  belief  apparently  that 
the  great  antagonisms  of  systems  and  of  opposing  national  forces  could  be 
argued  into  moderation  and  persuaded  into  compromise.  In  Prince  Albert 
there  were  two  tendencies  counteracting  each  other.  His  natural  sym¬ 
pathies  were  manifestly  with  the  authority  of  thrones.  His  education  taught 
him  that  thrones  can  only  exist  by  virtue  of  their  occupants  recognising  the 
fact  that  they  do  not  exist  of  their  own  authority,  and  taking  care  that  they 
do  not  become  unsuited  to  the  time.  The  influence  of  Prince  Albert  would 
therefore  be  something  very  different  from  the  impulses  and  desires  of  Lord 
Palmerston.  It  is  hardly  to  be  doubted  that  Palmerston  sometimes  acted 
upon  this  conviction.  He  thought  he  understood  better  than  others  not 
only  the  tendencies  of  events  in  foreign  politics,  but  also  the  tendencies  of 
English  public  opinion  with  regard  to  them.  He  well  knew  that  so  long 
as  he  had  public  opinion  with  him,  no  influence  could  long  prevail  against 
him.  His  knowledge  of  English  public  opinion  was  something  like  an 
instinct.  It  could  always  be  trusted.  It  had,  indeed,  no  far  reach.  Lord 
Palmerston  never  could  be  relied  upon  for  a  judgment  as  to  the  possible 
changes  of  a  generation  or  even  a  few  years.  But  he  was  an  almost  infal¬ 
lible  guide  as  to  what  a  majority  of  the  English  people  were  likely  to  say 
if  asked  at  the  particular  moment  when  any  question  was  under  dispute. 
Palmerston  never  redly  guided,  but  always  followed,  the  English  public,' 
even  m  foreign  affairs.  He  was,  it  seems  almost  needless°  to  say,  an 
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incomparably  better  judge  of  the  direction  English  sentiment  was  likely 
to  take  than  the  most  acute  foreigner  put  in  such  a  place  as  Prince 
Albert’s  could  possibly  hope  to  be.  It  may  be  assumed,  then,  that  some  at 
least  of  Lord  Palmerston’s  actions  were  dictated  by  the  conviction  that 
he  had  the  general  force  of  that  sentiment  to  sustain  him  in  case  his  mode 
of  conducting  the  business  of  the  Foreign  Office  should  ever  be  called 
into  account. 

A  time  came  when  it  was  called  into  account.  The  Queen  and  the 
Prince  had  long  chafed  under  Lord  Palmerston’s  cavalier  way  of  doing 
business.  So  far  back  as  1849  her  Majesty  had  felt  obliged  to  draw  the 
attention  of  the  Foreign  Secretary  to  the  fact  that  his  office  was  constitu¬ 
tionally  under  the  control  of  the  Prime  Minister,  and  that  the  despatches 
to  be  submitted  for  her  approval  should,  therefore,  pass  through  the  hands 
of  Lord  John  Russell.  Lord  John  Russell  approved  of  this  arrangement, 
only  suggesting — and  the  suggestion  is  of  some  moment  in  considering  the 
defence  of  his  conduct  afterwards  made  by  Lord  Palmerston — that  every 
facility  should  be  given  for  the  transaction  of  business  by  the  Queen’s 
attending  to  the  draft  despatches  as  soon  as  possible  after  their  arrival 
The  Queen  accepted  the  suggestion  good-humouredly,  only  pleading  that 
she  should  ‘  not  be  pressed  for  an  answer  within  a  few  minutes,  as  is  done 
now  sometimes.’  One  can  see  tolerably  well  what  a  part  of  the  difficulty 
was  even  from  these  slight  hints.  Lord  Palmerston  was  rapid  in  forming 
his  judgments  as  in  all  his  proceedings,  and  when  once  he  had  made  up 
his  mind  was  impatient  of  any  delay  which  seemed  to  him  superfluous. 
Prince  Albert  was  slow,  deliberate,  reflective,  and  methodical.  Lord 
Palmerston  was  always  sure  he  was  right  in  every  judgment  he  formed, 
even  if  it  Avere  adopted  on  the  spur  of  the  moment ;  Prince  Albert  loved 
reconsideration,  and  was  open  to  new  argument  and  late  conviction.  How¬ 
ever,  the  difficulty  Avas  got  over  in  1849.  Lord  Palmerston  agreed  to  every 
suggestion,  and  for  the  time  all  seemed  likely  to  go  smoothly.  It  Avas  only 
for  the  time.  The  Queen  soon  believed  she  had  reason  to  complain  that  the 
new  arrangement  Avas  not  carried  out.  Things  were  going  on,  she  thought, 
in  just  the  old  way.  Lord  Palmerston  dealt  as  before  with  foreign  courts 
according  to  what  seemed  best  to  him  at  the  moment ;  and  his  Sovereign 
and  his  colleagues  often  only  knew  of  some  important  despatch  or  instruc¬ 
tion  Avlien  the  thing  was  done  and  could  not  be  conveniently  or  becom¬ 
ingly  undone.  The  Prince,  at  her  Majesty’s  request,  Avrote  to  Lord  John 
Russell,  complaining  strongly  of  the  conduct  of  Lord  Palmerston.  The 
letter  declared  that  Lord  Palmerston  had  failed  in  his  duty  towards  her, 
<  and  not  from  oversight  or  negligence,  but  upon  principle,  and  with 
astonishing'  pertinacity,  against  CA’ery  effort  of  the  Queen.  Resides  A\hich, 
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Lord  Palmerston  does  not  scruple  to  let  it  appear  in  public  as  if  the 
Sovereign’s  negligence  in  attending  to  the  papers  sent  to  her  caused  delay 
and  annoyance.’  Even  before  this  it  seems  that  the  Queen  had  drawn  up 
a  memorandum  to  lay  down  in  clear  and  severe  language  the  exact  rules 
by  which  the  Foreign  Secretary  must  be  bound  in  his  dealings  with  her. 
The  memorandum  was  not  used  at  that  time,  as  it  was  thought  that  the 
remonstrances  of  the  Sovereign  and  the  Prime  Minister  alike  could  hardly 
fail  to  have  some  effect  on  the  Foreign  Secretary.  This  time,  however, 
the  Queen  appears  to  have  felt  that  she  could  no  longer  refrain;  and 
accordingly  the  following  important  memorandum  was  addressed  by  her 
Majesty  to  the  Prime  Minister.  It  is  well  worth  quoting  in  full,  partly 
because  it  became  a  subject  of  much  interest  and  controversy  afterwards, 
and  partly  because  of  the  tone  of  peculiar  sternness,  rare  indeed  from  a 
sovereign  to  a  minister  in  our  times,  in  which  its  instructions  are  con¬ 
veyed. 

‘  Osborne,  August  12,  1850. 

‘  With  reference  to  the  conversation  about  Lord  Palmerston  which  the 
Queen  had  with  Lord  John  Russell  the  other  day,  and  Lord  Palmerston’s 
disavowal  that  he  ever  intended  any  disrespect  to  her  by  the  various 
neglects  of  which  she  has  had  so  long  and  so  often  to  complain,  she  thinks 
it  right,  in  order  to  prevent  any  mistake  for  the  future,  to  explain  what  it 
is  she  expects  from  the  Foreign  Secretary. 

‘  She  requires : 

‘  First.  That  he  will  distinctly  state  what  he  proposes  to  do  in  a  given 
case,  in  order  that  the  Queen  may  know  as  distinctly  to  what  she  has  given 
her  royal  sanction. 

‘  Second.  Having  once  given  her  sanction  to  a  measure,  that  it  be  not 
arbitrarily  altered  or  modified  by  the  Minister;  such  an  act  she  must  con¬ 
sider  as  failure  in  sincerity  towards  the  Crown,  and  justly  to  be  visited  by 
the  exercise  of  her  constitutional  right  of  dismissing  that  Minister.  She 
expects  to  be  kept  informed  of  what  passes  between  him  and  the  foreign 
ministers,  before  important  decisions  are  taken  based  upon  that  inter¬ 
course  ;  to  receive  the  foreign  despatches  in  good  time,  and  to  have  the 
drafts  for  her  approval  sent  to  her  in  sufficient  time  to  make  herself  ac¬ 
quainted  with  their  contents  before  they  must  be  sent  off.  The  Queen 
thinks  it  best  that  Lord  John  Russell  should  show  this  letter  to  Lord 
Palmerston.’ 

The  tone  of  the  memorandum  was  severe,  but  there  was  nothing  un¬ 
reasonable  in  its  stipulations.  On  the  contrary,  it  simply  prescribed 
what  everyone  might  have  supposed  to  be  the  elementary  conditions  on 
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which  the  duties  of  a  sovereign  and  a  foreign  minister  can  alone  be  satis¬ 
factorily  carried  on.  Custom  as  well  as  obvious  convenience  demanded 
such  conditions.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  declared  that  when  he  was 
Prime  Minister  no  despatch  left  the  Foreign  Office  without  his  seeing  it. 
No  sovereign,  one  would  think,  could  consent  to  the  responsibility  of  rule 
on  any  other  terms.  We  have  perhaps  got  into  the  habit  of  thinking,  or 
at  least  of  saying,  that  the  sovereign  of  a  constitutional  country  only  rules 
through  the  ministers.  Put  it  would  be  a  great  mistake  to  suppose  that 
the  sovereign  has  no  constitutional  functions  whatever  provided  by  our 
s)  stem  of  government,  and  that  the  sole  duty  of  a  monarch  is  to  make  a 
figure  in  certain  state  pageantry.  It  has  sometimes  been  said  that  the 
sovereign  in  a  country  like  England  is  only  the  signet  ring  of  the  nation. 
If  this  were  true,  it  might  be  asked  with  unanswerable  force  why  a  verit¬ 
able  signet  ring  costing  a  few  pounds,  and  never  requiring  to  be  re¬ 
newed,  would  not  serve  all  purposes  quite  as  well  and  save  expense.  But 
the  position  of  the  sovereign  is  not  one  of  meaningless  inactivity.  The 
sovereign  has  a  very  distinct  and  practical  office  to  fulfil  in  a  constitutional 
country.  The  monarch  in  England  is  the  chief  magistrate  of  the  State, 
specially  raised  above  party  and  passion  and  change  in  order  to  be  able  lo 
look  with  a  clearer  eye  to  all  that  concerns  the  interests  of  the  nation. 
Our  constitutional  system  grows  and  develops  itself  year  after  year  as  our 
requirements  and  conditions  change ;  and  the  position  of  the  sovereign, 
like  everything  else,  has  undergone  some  modification.  It  is  settled  now 
beyond  dispute  that  the  sovereign  is  not  to  dismiss  ministers,  or  a  minister, 
simply  from  personal  inclination  or  conviction,  as  until  a  very  recent  day 
it  was  the  right  and  the  habit  of  English  monarchs  to  do.  The  sovereign 
now  retains,  in  virtue  of  usage  having  almost  the  force  of  constitutional 
law,  the  ministers  of  whom  the  House  of  Commons  approves.  But  the 
Crown  still  has  the  right,  in  case  of  extreme  need,  of  dismissing  any 
minister  who  actually  fails  to  do  his  duty.  The  sovereign  is  always  sup¬ 
posed  to  understand  the  business  of  the  State,  to  consider  its  affairs,  and 
to  offer  an  opinion  and  enforce  it  by  argument  on  any  question  submitted 
by  the  ministers.  When  the  ministers  find  that  they  cannot  allow  their 
judgment  to  bend  to  that  of  the  sovereign,  then  indeed  the  sovereign  gives 
way  or  the  ministers  resign.  In  all  ordinary  cases  the  sovereign  gives  way. 
But  it  was  never  intended  by  the  English  Constitution  that  the  ministers 
and  the  country  were  not  to  have  the  benefit  of  the  advice  and  the  judg¬ 
ment  of  a  magistrate  who  is  purposely  placed  above  all  the  excitements 
and  temptations  of  party,  its  triumphs  and  its  reverses,  and  who  is  assumed 
therefore  to  have  no  other  motive  than  the  good  of  the  State  in  offering 
an  advice.  The  sovereign  would  grossly  fail  in  public  duty,  and  would 
VOL.  I.  X 


306  A  HISTOEY  OF  OUE  OWN  TIMES.  cs.  xxii. 

be  practically  disappointing  the  confidence  o£  the  nation,  who  consented  to 
act  simply  as  the  puppet  of  the  minister,  and  to  sign  mechanically  and 
without  question  every  document  he  laid  on  the  table. 

In  the  principles  which  she  laid  down  therefore,  the  Queen  wras  strictly 
right.  But  the  memorandum  was  none  the  less  a  severe  and  a  galling 
rebuke  for  the  Foreign  Secretary.  We  can  imagine  with  what  emotions 
Lord  Palmerston  must  have  received  it.  He  was  a  proud,  self-confident 
man;  and  it  came  on  him  just  in  the  moment  or  his  greatest  triumph. 
Never  before,  never  since,  did  Lord  Palmerston  win  so  signal  and  so 
splendid  a  victory  as  that  which  he  had  extorted  by  the  sheer  force  of  his 
eloquence  and  his  genius  from  a  reluctant  blouse  of  Commons  in  the  Don 
Pacifico  debate.  Never  probably  in  our  Parliamentary  history  did  a  man 
of  years  so  advanced  accomplish  such  a  feat  of  eloquence,  argument,  and 
persuasion  as  he  had  achieved.  He  stood  up  before  the  world  the  fore¬ 
most  English  statesman  of  the  day.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  how  deeply  he 
must  have  felt  the  rebuke  conveyed  in  the  memorandum  of  the  Queen. 
We  know  as  a  matter  of  fact,  from  what  he  himself  afterwards  said,  that 
he  did  feel  it  bitterly.  But  he  kept  down  his  feelings.  Whether  he  was 
right  or  wrong  in  the  matter  of  dispute,  he  undoubtedly  showed  admirable 
self-control  and  good  temper  in  his  manner  of  receiving  the  reprimand. 
He  wrote  a  friendly  and  good-humoured  letter  to  Lord  John  Eussell, 
saying,  ‘  I  have  taken  a  copy  of  this  memorandum  of  the  Queen,  and  will 
not  fail  to  attend  to  the  directions  which  it  contains.’  The  letter  then  nave 

o 

a  few  lines  of  explanation  about  the  manner  in  which  delays  had  arisen  in 
the  sending  of  despatches  to  the  Queen,  but  promising  to  return  to  the  old 
practice,  and  expressing  a  hope  that  if  the  return  required  an  additional 
clerk  or  two,  the  Treasury  would  be  liberal  in  allowing  him  that  assistance. 
Nothing  could  be  more  easy  and  pleasant.  It  might  have  seemed  the  ease 
of  absolute  carelessness.  But  it  was  nothing  of  the  kind.  Lord  Palmerston 
had  acted  deliberately  and  with  a  purpose.  He  afterwards  explained  why 
he  had  not  answered  the  rebuke  by  resigning  his  office.  ‘  The  paper.’  he 
said,  ‘was  written  in  anger  by  a  lady  as  well  as  by  a  sovereign,  and  the 
d. (Terence  between  a  lady  and  a  man  could  not  be  forgotten  even  in  the 
case  of  the  occupant  of  the  throne.’  He  had  ‘no  reason  to  suppose  that 
this  memorandum  would  ever  be  seen  by  or  be  known  to  anybody  but  the 
Queen,  John  Eussell,  and  myself.’  Again,  ‘I  had  lately  been  the  object 
of  violent  political  attack,  and  had  gained  a  great  and  signal  victory  in  the 
House  of  Commons  and  in  public  opinion ;  to  have  resigned  then  would 
have  been  to  have  given  the  fruits  of  victory  to  antagonists  -whom  I  had 
defeated,  and  to  have  abandoned  my  political  supporters  at  the  Arery  moment 
when  by  their  means  I  had  triumphed.’  But  beyond  all  that,  Lord  Palmer- 
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ston  said  that  by  suddenly  resigning  ‘  I  should  have  been  bringing  for 
decision  at  the  bar  of  public  opinion  a  personal  quarrel  between  myself 
and  iny  Sovereign— a  step  which  no  subject  ought  to  take  if  he  can  possibly 
avoid  it;  for  the  result  of  such  a  course  must  be  either  fatal  to  him  or  in¬ 
jurious  to  the  country.  If  he  should  prove  to  be  in  the  wrong,  he  would 
be  irretrievably  condemned;  if  the  Sovereign  should  be  proved  to  be  in 
the  wrong,  the  monarchy  would  suffer.’ 

It  is  impossible  not  to  feel  a  high  respect  for  the  manner  in  which, 
having  come  to  this  determination,  Lord  Palmerston  at  once  acted  upon 
it.  As  he  had  resolved  not  to  resent  the  rebuke,  he  would  not  allow  any 
gleam  of  feeling  to  creep  into  his  letter  which  could  show  that  he  felt  any 
resentment.  Few  men  could  have  avoided  the  temptation  to  throw  into  a 
reply  on  such  an  occasion  something  of  the  tone  of  the  injured,  the 
unappreciated,  the  martyr,  the  wronged  one  who  endures  much  and  will 
not  complain.  Lord  Palmerston  felt  instinctively  the  bad  taste  and 
unwisdom  of  such  a  style  of  reply.  He  took  his  rebuke  in  the  most 
perfect  good  humour.  His  letter  must  have  surprised  Lord  John  Russell. 
Macaulay  observes  that  Warren  Hastings,  confident  that  he  knew  best  and 
was  acting  rightly,  endured  the  rebukes  of  the  East  India  Company  with 
a  patience  which  was  sometimes  mistaken  for  the  patience  of  stupidity. 
It  is  not  unlikely  that  when  the  Prime  Minister  received  Lord  Palmerston’s 
reply  he  may  have  mistaken  its  patience  for  the  patience  of  downright 
levity  and  indifference. 

Lord  Palmerston  went  a  step  farther  in  the  way  of  conciliation.  He 
asked  for  an  interview  with  Prince  Albert,  and  he  explained  to  the  Prince, 
in  the  most  emphatic  and  indignant  terms,  that  the  accusation  against  him 
of  being  purposely  wanting  in  respect  to  the  Sovereign  was  absolutely 
unfounded.  ‘  Had  it  been  deserved,  he  ought  to  be  no  longer  tolerated  in 
society.’  But  he  does  not  seem  in  the  course  of  the  interview  to  have 
done  much  more  than  argue  the  point  as  to  the  propriety  and  convenience 
of  the  system  he  had  lately  been  adopting  in  the  business  of  the  Foreign 
Office. 

So  for  the  hour  the  matter  dropped.  Other  events  interfered ;  there 
were  many  important  questions  of  domestic  policy  to  be  attended  to ;  and 
for  some  time  Lord  Palmerston’s  policy  and  his  way  of  conducting  the 
business  of  the  Foreign  Office  did  not  invite  any  particular  attention. 
But  the  old  question  was  destined  to  come  up  again  in  more  serious  form 
than  before. 

The  failure  of  the  Hungarian  rebellion,  through  the  intervention  of 
Russia,  called  up  a  wide  and  deep  feeling  of  regret  and  indignation  in  this 
country.  The  English  people  had  very  generally  sympathised  with  the 
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cause  of  the  Hungarians  and  rejoiced  in  the  victories  which  up  to  a 
certain  point  the  arms  of  the  insurgents  had  won.  When  the  Hungarians 
were  put  down  at  last,  not  by  the  strength  of  Austria  but  by  the  inter¬ 
vention  of  Russia,  the  anger  of  Englishmen  in  general  found  loud-spoken 
expression.  Louis  Kossuth,  who  had  been  Dictator  of  Hungary  during 
the  greater  part  of  the  insurrection,  and  who  represented,  in  the  English 
mind  at  least,  the  cause  of  Hungary  and  her  national  independence,  came 
to  England.  He  was  about  to  take  up  his  residence,  as  he  then  intended, 
in  the  United  States,  and  on  his  way  thither  he  visited  England.  He  had 
applied  for  permission  to  pass  through  French  territory,  and  had  been 
refused  the  favour.  The  refusal  only  gave  one  additional  reason  to  the 
English  public  for  welcoming  him  with  especial  cordiality.  He  was 
accordingly  received  at  Southampton,  in  Birmingham,  in  London,  with  an 
enthusiasm  such  as  no  foreigner  except  Garibaldi  alone  has  ever  drawn  in 
our  time  from  the  English  people.  There  was  much  in  Kossuth  himself 
as  well  as  in  his  cause  to  attract  the  enthusiasm  of  popular  assemblages. 
He  had  a  strikingly  handsome  face  and  a  stately  presence.  He  was 
picturesque  and  perhaps  even  theatric  in  his  dress  and  his  bearing.  He 
looked  like  a  picture ;  all  his  attitudes  and  gestures  seemed  as  if  they  were 
meant  to  be  reproduced  by  a  painter.  He  was  undoubtedly  one  of  the 
most  eloquent  men  who  ever  addressed  an  English  popular  audience.  In 
one  of  his  imprisonments  Kossuth  had  studied  the  English  language  chiefly 
from  the  pages  of  Shakespeare.  He  had  mastered  our  tongue  as  few 
foreigners  have  ever  been  able  to  do ;  but  what  he  had  mastered  was  not 
the  common  colloquial  English  of  the  streets  and  the  drawing-rooms.  The 
English  he  spoke  was  the  noblest  in  its  style  from  which  a  student  could 
supply  his  eloquence:  Kossuth  spoke  the  English  of  Shakespeare.  He 
could  address  a  public  meeting  for  an  hour  or  more  with  a  fluency  not 
inferior  seemingly  to  that  of  Gladstone,  with  a  measured  dignity  and 
well-restrained  force  that  were  not  unworthy  of  Bright ;  and  in  curiously 
expressive,  stately,  powerful,  pathetic  English  which  sounded  as  if  it 
belonged  to  a  higher  time  and  to  loftier  interests  than  ours.  Viewed  as  a 
mere  performance  the  achievement  of  Kossuth  Avas  unique.  It  may  Avell 
be  imagined  Avhat  the  effect  Avas  on  a  popular  audience  when  such  eloquence 
was  poured  forth  in  gloAving  eulogy  of  a  cause  with  which  they  sympa¬ 
thised,  and  in  denunciation  of  enemies  and  principles  they  detested.  It 
Avas  impossible  not  to  be  impressed  by  the  force  of  some  of  the  striking 
and  dramatic  passages  in  Kossuth's'  fervid,  half-oriental  orations.  He 
stretched  out  his  right  hand  and  declared  that  ‘  the  time  Avas  Avhen  I  held 
the  destinies  of  the  House  of  Hapsburg  in  the  hollow  of  that  hand  !  ’  He 
apostrophised  those  who  fought  and  fell  in  the  rank  and  file  of  Hungary’s 
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champions  as  ‘  unnamed  demi-gods.’  He  prefaced  a  denunciation  of  the 
Papal  policy  by  an  impassioned  lament  over  the  brief  hopes  that  the  Pope 
was  about  to  head  the  Liberal  movement  in  Italy,  and  reminded  his  hearers 
that  ‘  there  was  a  time  Avlien  the  name  of  Pio  Nono,  coupled  with  that  of 
Louis  Kossuth,  was  thundered  in  vivas  along  the  sunny  shores  of  the 
Adriatic.’  Every  appeal  was  vivid  and  dramatic ;  every  allusion  told. 
Throughout  the  whole  there  ran  the  thread  of  one  distinct  principle  of 
international  policy  to  which  Kossuth  endeavoured  to  obtain  the  assent  of 
the  English  people.  This  was  the  principle  that  if  one  State  intervenes  in 
the  domestic  affairs  of  another  for  the  purpose  of  putting  down  revolution, 
it  then  becomes  the  right,  and  may  even  be  the  duty,  of  any  third  State 
to  throw  in  the  weight  of  her  sword  against  the  unjustifiable  intervention. 
As  a  principle  this  is  nothing  more  than  some  of  the  ablest  and  most 
thoughtful  Englishmen  had  advocated  before  and  have  advocated  since. 
But  in  Kossuth’s  mind  and  in  the  understanding  of  those  who  heard  him, 
it  meant  that  England  ought  to  declare  Avar  against  Russia  or  Austria,  or 
both ;  the  former  for  having  intervened  between  the  Emperor  of  Austria 
and  the  Hungarians,  and  the  latter  for  having  invited  and  profited  by  the 
intervention. 

The  presence  of  Kossuth  and  the  reception  he  got  excited  a  wild  anger 
and  alarm  among  Austrian  statesmen.  The  Austrian  minister  was  all 
sensitiveness  and  remonstrance.  The  relations  betAveen  this  country  and 
Austria  seemed  to  become  every  day  more  and  more  strained.  Lord 
Palmerston  regarded  the  anger  and  the  fears  of  Austria  with  a  contempt 
Avhiieh  he  took  no  pains  to  conceal.  Before  the  Hungarian  exile  had 
reached  this  country,  Avhile  he  was  still  under  the  protection  of  the  Sultan 
of  Turkey,  and  Austria  was  in  Avild  alarm  lest  he  should  be  set  at  liberty 
and  should  come  to  England,  Lord  Palmerston  Avrote  to  a  British  diplo¬ 
matist  saying,  ‘  What  a  childish,  silly  fear  this  is  of  Kossuth !  AVhat 
great  harm  could  he  do  to  Austria  while  in  France  or  England?  He 
Avould  be  the  hero  of  half  a  dozen  dinners  in  England  at  which  would  be 
made  speeches  not  more  violent  than  those  which  have  been  made  on 
platforms  here  Avithin  the  last  four  months,  and  he  Avould  soon  sink  into 
comparative  obscurity  ;  Avhile,  on  the  other  hand,  so  long  as  he  is  a  State 
detenu  in  Turkey  he  is  a  martyr  and  the  object  of  never-ceasing  interest.’ 
Lord  Palmerston  understood  thoroughly  the  temper  of  his  countrymen  in 
general.  The  English  public  never  had  any  serious  notion  of  going  to 
Avar  with  Austria  in  obedience  to  Kossuth’s  appeal.  They  sympathised 
generally  Avith  Kossuth’s  cause,  or  with  the  cause  which  they  understood 
him  to  represent;  they  Avere  taken  Avith  his  picturesque  appearance  and 
his  really  wonderful  eloquence ;  they  Avanted  a  new  hero,  and  Kossuth 
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^eemed  positively  cut  out  to  supply  the  want.  The  enthusiasm  cooled 
down  after  a  while,  as  was  indeed  inevitable.  The  time  was  not  far  off 
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len  Kossuth  was  to  make  vain  appeals  to  almost  empty  halls,  and  when 
the  eloquence  that  once  could  cram  the  largest  buildings  with  excited 
admiieis  was  to  call  aloud  to  solitude.  There  came  a  time  when  Ivossuth 
lived  in  England  forgotten  and  unnoticed;  when  his  passing  away  from 
England  was  unobserved  as  his  presence  there  had  long  been.  There 
seems,  one  can  hardly  help  saying,  something  cruel  in  this  way  of  suddenly 
taking  up  the  representative  of  some  foreign  cause,  the  spokesman  of  some 
mission  ;  and  then,  when  he  has  been  filled  with  vain  hopes,  letting  him 
drop  down  to  disappointment  and  neglect.  It  was  not  perhaps  the  fault 
of  the  English  people  if  Kossuth  mistook,  as  many  another  man  in  like 
circumstances  has  done,  the  meaning  of  English  popular  sympathy.  The 
English  crowds  who  applauded  Kossuth  at  first  meant  nothing  more  than 
geneial  sympathy  with  any  hero  of  Continental  revolution,  and  personal 
admiration  for  the  eloquence  of  the  man  who  addressed  them.  But 
Kossuth  did  not  thus  accept  the  homage  paid  to  him.  No  foreigner  could 
have  understood  it  in  his  place.  Lord  Palmerston  understood  it  thoroughly, 
and  knew  what  it  meant,  and  how  long  it  would  last. 

The  time,  however,  had  not  yet  come  when  the  justice  of  Lord  Pal¬ 
merston  s  words  was  to  be  established.  Kossuth  was  the  hero  of  the  hour, 
the  comet  of  the  season.  The  Austrian  statesmen  were  going  on  as  if 
every  rvord  spoken  at  a  Kossuth  meeting  were  a  declaration  of  war  against 
Austria.  Lord  Palmerston  was  disposed  to  chuckle  over  the  anger  thus 
displayed.  ‘  Kossuth’s  reception,’  he  wrote  to  his  brother,  ‘  must  have 
been  gall  and  wormwood  to  the  Austrians  and  to  the  absolutists  generally.’ 
Some  of  Lord  Palmerston’s  colleagues,  however,  became  greatly  alarmed 
when  it  was  reported  that  the  Foreign  Minister  was  about  to  receive  a 
visit  from  Kossuth  in  person  to  thank  him  for  the  sympathy  and  protec¬ 
tion  which  England  had  accorded  to  the  Hungarian  refugees  while  they 
were  still  in  Turkey,  and  without  which  it  is  only  too  likely  that  they 
would  have  been  handed  over  to  Austria  or  Eussia.  It  was  thought  that 
for  the  Foreign  Secretary  to  receive  a  formal  visit  of  thanks  from  Kossuth 
would  be  regarded  by  Austria  as  a  recognition  by  England  of  the  justice 
of  Kossuth’s  cause  and  an  expression  of  censure  against  Austria  If 
Kossuth  were  received  by  Lord  Palmerston,  the  Austrian  ambassador  it 
was  confidently  reported,  would  leave  England.  Lord  John  Eussell  took 
alarm,  and  called  a  meeting  of  the  Cabinet  to  consider  the  momentous 
question.  Lord  Palmerston  reluctantly  consented  to  appease  the  alarms 
of  his  colleagues  by  promising  to  avoid  an  interview  with  Kossuth. 

It  does  not  seem  to  us  that  there  was  much  dignity  i0  the  course  taken 
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by  the  Cabinet.  Lord  Palmerston  actually  used,  and  very  properly  used, 
all  the  influence  England  could  command  to  protect  the  Hungarian  refu¬ 
gees  in  Turkey.  lie  bad  intimated  very  distinctly,  and  jvith  the  full 
approval  of  England,  that  he  would  use  still  stronger  measures  if  necessary 
to  protect  at  once  the  Saltan  and  the  refugees.  It  seems  to  us  that,  having 
done  this  opeidy,  and  compelled  Russia  and  Austria  to  bend  to  his  urgency, 
there  could  be  little  harm  in  his  receiving  a  visit  from  one  of  the  men  whom 
he  had  thus  protected.  Austria’s  sensibilities  must  have  been  cf  a  peculiar 
nature  indeed  if  they  could  bear  Lord  Palmerston’s  very  distinct  and  ener¬ 
getic  intervention  between  her  and  her  intended  victim,  but  could  not  bear 
to  hear  that  the  rescued  victim  had  paid  Lord  Palmerston  a  formal  visit  of 
gratitude.  At  all  events,  it  does  not  seem  as  if  an  English  minister  was  bound 
to  go  greatly  out  of  his  way  to  conciliate  such  very  eccentric  and  morbid 
sensibilities.  We  owe  to  a  foreign  State  with  which  we  are  on  friendly 
terms  a  strict  and  honourable  neutrality.  Our  ministers  are  bound  by 
courtesy,  prudence,  and  good  sense  not  to  obtrude  any  expression  of  their 
opinion  touching  the  internal  dissensions  of  a  foreign  State  on  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  that  State  or  the  public.  But  they  are  not  by  any  means 
bound  to  treat  the  enemies  of  every  foreign  State  as  our  enemies.  They 
are  not  expected  to  conciliate  the  friendship  of  Austria,  for  example,  by 
declaring  that  anyone  who  is  disliked  by  the  Emperor  of  Austria  shall 
never  be  admitted  to  speech  of  them.  If  Kossuth  had  come  as  the  pro¬ 
fessed  representative  of  an  established  government,  and  had  sought  an 
official  interview  with  Lord  Palmerston  in  that  capacity,  then  indeed  it 
would  have  been  proper  for  the  English  Foreign  Secretary  to  refuse  to 
receive  him.  Our  ministers,  with  perfect  propriety,  refused  to  receive 
Mr.  Mason  and  Mr.  Slidell,  the  emissaries  of  the  Southern  Confederation, 
as  official  representatives  of  any  State.  But  it  is  absurd  to  suppose  that 
when  the  civil  war  was  over  in  America  an  English  statesman  in  office 
would  be  bound  to  decline  receiving  a  visit  from  Mr.  Jefferson  Davis. 
We  know,  in  fact,  that  the  ex-King  of  Naples,  the  ex-King  of  Hanover, 
Don  Carlos,  and  the  royal  representatives  of  various  lost  causes,  are  con¬ 
stantly  received  by  English  ministers  and  by  the  Queen  of  England,  and 
no  representatives  of  any  of  the  established  governments  would  think  of 
offering  a  remonstrance.  If  the  Emperor  of  Austria  was  likely  to  be 
offended  by  Lord  Palmerston’s  receiving  a  visit  from  Kossuth,  the  only 
course  for  an  English  minister,  as  it  seems  to  us,  was  to  leave  him  to  be 
offended,  and  to  recover  from  his  anger  whenever  ho  chose  to  allow  com¬ 
mon  sense  to  resume  possession  of  his  mind.  The  Queen  of  England 
might  as  well  have  taken  offence  at  the  action  of  tlie  American  Govern¬ 
ment,  who  actually  gave,  not  merely  private  receptions,  but  public  ap¬ 
pointments,  to  Irish  refugees  after  the  outbreak  of  1848. 
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Lord  Palmerston,  however,  gave  way,  and  did  not  receive  the  visit 
from  Kossuth.  The  hoped-for  result,  that  of  sparing  the  sensibilities  of 
the  Austrian.- Government,  was  not  attained.  In  fact,  things  turned  out 
a  great  deal  worse  than  they  might  have  done  if  the  interview  between 
Lord  Palmerston  and  Kossuth  had  been  quietly  allowed  to  come  off. 
Meetings  were  held  to  express  sympathy  with  Kossuth,  and  addresses 
were  voted  to  Lord  Palmerston  thanking  him  for  the  influence  he  had 
exerted  in  preventing  the  surrender  of  Kossuth  to  Austria.  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  consented  to  receive  these  addresses  from  the  hands  of  deputations  at 
the  Foreign  Office.  The  deputations  represented  certain  metropolitan 
parishes,  and  were  the  exponents  of  markedly  Eadical  opinions.  Some  of 
the  addresses  contained  strong  language  with  reference  to  the  Austrian 
Government  and  the  Austrian  Sovereign.  Lord  Palmerston  observed  in 
his  reply  that  there  were  expressions  contained  in  the  addresses  with  which 
he  could  hardly  be  expected  to  concur ;  but  he  spoke  in  a  manner  which 
conveyed  the  idea  that  his  sympathies  generally  were  with  the.  cause 
which  the  deputations  had  adopted.  This  was  the  speech  containing  a 
phrase  which  was  identified  with  Palmerston’s  name,  and  held  to  be 
specially  characteristic  of  his  way  of  speaking,  and  indeed  of  thinking, 
for  many  years  after,— in  fact,  to  the  close  of  his  career.  The  noble 
lord  told  the  deputation  that  the  past  crisis  was  one  which  required  on  the 
part  of  the  British  Government  much  generalship  and  judgment ;  and 
that  1  a  good  deal  of  judicious  bottle-holding  was  obliged  to  be  brought 
into  play.’  The  phrase,  ‘  bottle-holding,’  borrowed  from  the  prize  ring, 
offended  a  good  many  persons  who  thought  the  past  crisis  far  too  grave, 
and  the  issues  it  involved  too  stern,  to  be  properly  described  in  language 
of  such  levity.  But  the  general  public  were  amused  and  delighted  by 
die  word?,  and  the  judicious  bottle-holder  became  more  of  a  popular 
favourite  than  ever.  Some  of  the  published  reports  put  this  a  good  deal 
more  strongly  than  Lord  Palmerston  did,  or  at  least  than  he  intended  to 
do  ;  and  he  always  insisted  that  he  said  no  more  to  the  deputations  than 
he  had  often  said  in  the  House  of  Commons;  and  that  he  had  expressly 
declared  he  could  not  concur  in  some  of  the  expressions  contained  in  the 
addresses.  Still,  the  whole  proceeding  considerably  alarmed  some  of 
Lord  Palmerston’s  colleagues,  and  was  regarded  with  distinct  displeasure 
by  the  Queen  and  Prince  Albert.  The  Queen  specially  requested  that 
the  matter  should  be  brought  before  a  Cabinet  Council.  Lord  John 
Eussell  accordingly  laid  the  whole  question  before  his  colleagues,  and  the 
general  opinion  seemed  to  be  that  Lord  Palmerston  had  acted  with  want 
of  caution.  No  formal  resolution  was  adopted.  It  was  thought  that  the 
general  expression  of  opinion  from  his  colleagues  and  the  known  displea- 
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sure  of  the  Queen  would  be  enough  to  impress  the  necessity  for  greater 
prudence  on  the  mind  of  the  Foreign  Secretary.  Lord  John  Russell,  in 
communicating  with  her  Majesty  as  to  the  proceedings  of  the  Cabinet 
Council,  expressed  a  hope  that  ‘  it  will  have  its  effect  upon  Lord  Palmerston, 
to  whom  Lord  John  Russell  has  written  urging  the  necessity  of  a  guarded 
conduct  in  the  present  very  critical  condition  of  Europe.’  This  letter  was 
not  written  when  startling  evidence  was  on  its  way  to  show  that  the  irre¬ 
pressible  Foreign  Secretary  had  been  making  a  stroke  off  his  own  bat 
again  ;  and  a  stroke  this  time  of  capital  importance  in  the  general  game 
of  European  politics.  The  possible  indiscretion  of  Lord  Palmerston’s 
dealings  with  a  deputation  or  two  from  Finsbury  and  Islington  became  a 
matter  of  little  interest  when  the  country  was  called  upon  to  consider  the 
propriety  of  the  Foreign  Secretary’s  dealings  with  the  new  ruler  of  a  new 
state  system,  with  the  author  of  the  coup  d'etat. 

The  news  of  the  coup  d’etat  took  England  by  surprise.  A  shock  went 
through  the  whole  country.  Never  probably  was  public  opinion  more 
unanimous,  for  the  hour  at  least,  than  in  condemnation  of  the  stroke  of 
policy  ventured  on  by  Louis  Napoleon,  and  the  savage  manner  in  which 
it  was  carried  to  success.  After  a  while  no  doubt  a  considerable  portion 
of  the  English  public  came  to  look  more  leniently  on  what  had  been  done. 
Many  soon  grew  accustomed  to  the  story  of  the  massacres  along  the  Boule¬ 
vards  of  Paris  and  lost  all  sense  of  their  horror.  Some  disposed  of  the 
whole  affair  after  the  satisfactory  principle  so  commonly  adopted  by  English 
people  in  judging  of  foreign  affairs,  and  assumed  that  the  system  introduced 
by  Louis  Napoleon  was  a  very  good  sort  of  thing — lor  the  French.  After 
a  while  a  certain  admiration,  not  to  say  adulation,  of  Louis  Napoleon,  began 
to  be  a  kind  of  faith  with  many  Englishmen,  and  the  coup  d’etat  was  con¬ 
doned  and  even  approved  by  them.  But  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  when 
the  story  first  came  to  be  told  in  England,  the  almost  universal  voice  of 
opinion  condemned  it  as  strongly  as  nearly  all  men  of  genuine  enlighten¬ 
ment  and  feeling  condemned  it  then  and  since.  The  Queen  was  particu¬ 
larly  anxious  that  nothing  should  be  said  by  the  British  ambassador  to 
commit  us  to  any  approval  of  what  had  been  done.  On  December  4  the 
Queen  wrote  to  Lord  John  Russell  from  Osborne,  expressing  her  desire 
that  Lord  Normanby,  our  ambassador  at  Paris,  should  be  instructed  to 
remain  entirely  passive  and  say  no  word  that  might  be  misconstrued  into 
approval  of  the  action  of  the  Prince  President.  The  Cabinet  met  that  same 
day  and  decided  that  it  was  expedient  to  follow  most  closely  her  Majesty’s 
instructions.  But  they  decided  also,  and  very  properly,  that  there  was  no 
reason  for  Lord  Normanby  suspending  his  diplomatic  functions.  Lord 
Normanby  had  in  fact  applied  for  instructions  on  this  point.  Next 
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day  Lord  Palmerston,  as  Foreign  Secretary,  wrote  to  Lord  Normanby, 
informing  him  that  he  was  to  make  no  change  in  his  diplomatic  relations 
with  the  French  Government.  Lord  Normanby’s  reply  to  this  despatch 
created  a  startling  sensation.  Our  ambassador  wrote  to  say  that  when  he 
called  on  the  French  Minister  for  Foreign  Affairs  to  inform  him  that  he 
had  been  instructed  by  her  Majesty’s  Government  not  to  make  any  change 
in  his  relations  with  the  French  Government,  the  Minister,  M.  Turgot, 
told  him  that  he  had  heard  two  days  before  from  Count  Walewski,  the 
French  Ambassador  in  London,  that  Lord  Palmerston  had  expressed  to 
him  his  entire  approval  of  what  Louis  Napoleon  had  done,  and  his  con¬ 
viction  that  the  Prince  President  could  not  have  acted  otherwise.  It 
would  not  be  easy  to  exaggerate  the  sensation  produced  among  Lord 
Palmerston’s  colleagues  by  this  astounding  piece  of  news.  The  Queen 
wrote  at  once  to  Lord  John  Russell,  asking  him  if  he  knew  anything  about 
the  approval  which  1  the  French  Government  pretend  to  have  received  ’ ; 
declaring  that  she  could  not  ‘  believe  in  the  truth  of  the  assertion,  as  such 
an  approval  given  by  Lord  Palmerston  would  have  been  in  complete  con¬ 
tradiction  to  the  line  of  strict  neutrality  and  passiveness  which  the  Queen 
had  expressed  her  desire  to  see  followed  with  regard  to  the  late  convulsions 
at  Paris.’  Lord  John  Russell  replied  that  he  had  already  written  to  Lord 
Palmerston,  ‘  saying  that  he  presumed  there  was  no  truth  in  the  report.’ 
The  reply  of  Lord  Palmerston  was  delayed  for  what  Lord  John  Russell 
thought  an  unreasonable  length  of  time  at  such  a  crisis  ;  but  when  it  came 
it  left  no  doubt  that  Lord  Palmerston  had  expressed  to  Count  Walewski 
his  approval  of  the  coup  d’etat.  Lord  Palmerston  observed  indeed  that 
Walewski  had  probably  given  to  M.  Turgot  a  somewhat  highly  coloured 
report  of  what  he  had  said,  and  that  the  report  had  lost  nothing  in  passing 
from  M.  Turgot  to  Lord  Normanby ;  but  the  substance  of  the  letter  was  a 
full  admission  that  Lord  Palmerston  approved  of  what  had  been  done,  and 
had  expressed  his  approval  to  Count  Walewski.  The  letters  of  explana¬ 
tion  which  the  Foreign  Minister  wrote  on  the  subject,  whether  to  Lord 
Normanby  or  to  Lord  John  Russell,  were  elaborate  justifications  of  the 
coup  detat ;  they  were  in  fact  exactly  such  arguments  as  a  minister  of 
Louis  Napoleon  might  with  great  propriety  address  to  a  foreign  Court. 
They  were  full  of  an  undisguised  and  characteristic  contempt  for  anyone 
who  could  think  otherwise  on  the  subject  than  as  Lord  Palmerston  thought. 
In  replying  to  Lord  John  Russell  the  contempt  was  expressed  in  a  quiet 
sneer ;  in  the  letters  to  Lord  Normanby  it  was  obtrusively  and  offensively 
put  forward.  Lord  John  Russell  in  vain  endeavoured  to  fasten  Palmer¬ 
ston’s  attention  on  the  fact  that  the  question  was  not  whether  the  action  of 
Louis  Napoleon  was  historically  justifiable,  but  whether  the  conduct  of 
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the  English  Foreign  Minister  in  expressing  the  approval  of  it  without  the 
knowledge  and  against  the  judgment  of  the  Queen  and  his  colleagues  was 
politically  justifiable.  Lord  Palmerston  simply  returned  to  his  defence  of 
Louis  Napoleon  and  his  assertion  that  the  Prince  President  was  only  anti¬ 
cipating  the  intrigues  of  the  Orleans  family  and  the  plans  of  the  Assembly. 
Lord  Palmerston  indeed  gave  a  very  minute  account  of  a  plot  among  the 
Orleans  princes  for  a  military  rising  against  Louis  Napoleon.  No  evidence 
of  the  existence  of  any  such  plot  has  ever  been  discovered.  Louis  Napo¬ 
leon  never  pleaded  the  existence  of  such  a  plot  in  his  own  justification  ;  it 
is  now,  we  believe,  universally  admitted  that  Lord  Palmerston  was  for 
once  the  victim  of  a  mere  canard.  But  even  if  there  had  been  an  Orlean- 
ist  plot,  or  twenty  Orleanist  plots,  it  never  has  been  part  of  the  duty  or 
the  policy  of  an  English  Government  to  express  approval  of  anything  and 
everything  that  a  foreign  ruler  may  do  to  anticipate  or  put  down  a  plot 
against  him.  The  measures  may  be  unjustifiable  in  their  principle  or  in 
their  severity ;  the  plot  may  be  of  insignificant  importance,  utterly  in¬ 
adequate  to  excuse  any  extraordinaiy  measures.  The  English  Govern¬ 
ment  is  not  in  ordinary  cases  called  upon  to  express  any  opinion  what¬ 
ever.  It  had  in  this  case  deliberately  decided  that  all  expression  of  opinion 
should  be  scrupulously  avoided,  lest  by  any  chance  the  French  Government 
should  be  led  to  believe  that  England  approved  of  what  had  been  done. 

Lord  Palmerston  endeavoured  to  draw  a  distinction  between  the  ex¬ 
pressions  of  a  Foreign  Secretary  in  conversation  with  an  ambassador  and 
a  formal  declaration  of  opinion.  But  it  is  clear  that  the  French  ambassa¬ 
dor  did  not  understand  Lord  Palmerston  to  be  merely  indulging  in  the 
irresponsible  gossip  of  private  life,  and  that  Lord  Palmerston  never  said  a 
word  to  impress  him  with  the  belief  that  their  conversation  had  that 
colourless  and  unmeaning  character.  In  any  case  it  was  surely  a  piece  of 
singular  indiscretion  on  the  part  of  a  Foreign  Minister  to  give  to  the 
French  ambassador,  even  in  private  conversation,  an  unqualified  opinion 
in  favour  of  a  stroke  of  policy  of  which  the  British  Government  as  a  whole, 
and  indeed  with  the  one  exception  of  Lord  Palmerston,  entirely  disap¬ 
proved.  To  give  such  an  opinion  without  qualification  or  explanation 
was  to  mislead  the  French  ambassador  in  the  grossest  manner  and  to  send 
him  away,  as  in  fact  he  was  sent,  under  the  impression  that  the  conduct 
of  his  chief  had  the  approval  of  the  Sovereign  and  Government  of  England. 
Let  it  be  remembered  further  that  the  Foreign  Secretary  who  did  this  had 
been  again  and  again  rebuked  for  acting  on  his  own  responsibility,  for 
saying  and  doing  things  which  pledged,  or  seemed  to  pledge,  the  responsi¬ 
bility  of  the  Government  without  any  authority,  that  a  formal  threat  of 
dismissal  actually  hung  over  his  head  in  the  event  of  his  repeating  such 
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indiscretions ;  and  we  shall  be  oetter  able  to  form  some  idea  of  the  sensa- 
tion  which  was  created  in  England  by  the  revelation  of  Lord  Palmerston’s 
conduct.  Many  of  his  colleagues  had  cordially  sympathised  with  his  views 
on  the  occasion  of  former  indiscretions;  and  even  while  admitting  that  he 
had  been  indiscreet,  yet  acknowledged  to  themselves  that  their  opinion  on 
the  broad  question  involved  was  not  different  from  his.  But  even  these 
drew  back  from  any  approval  of  his  conduct  in  regard  to  the  coup  d’etat. 
The  almost  universal  judgment  was  that  he  had  gone  surprisingly  wrong. 
Not  a  few,  finding  it  impossible  to  account  otherwise  for  such  a  proceeding, 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  he  must  have  been  determined  somehow  to 
bring  about  a  rupture  with  his  colleagues  of  the  Cabinet,  and  had  chosen 
this  high-handed  assertion  of  his  will  as  the  best  means  of  flinging  his 
defiance  in  their  teeth. 

Lord  John  Russell  made  up  his  mind.  He  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  he  could  no  longer  go  on  with  Lord  Palmerston  as  a  colleague  in  the 
Foreign  Office,  and  he  signified  his  decision  to  Lord  Palmerston  himself. 

‘  While  I  concur,’  thus  Lord  John  Russell  wrote,  ‘  in  the  foreign  policy  of 
which  you  have  been  the  adviser,  and  much  as  I  admire  the  energy  and 
ability  with  which  it  has  been  carried  into  effect,  I  cannot  but  observe 
that  misunderstandings  perpetually  renewed,  violations  of  prudence  and 
decorum  too  frequently  repeated,  have  marred  the  effects  which  ought  to 
have  followed  from  a  sound  policy  and  able  administration.  I  am  there¬ 
fore  must  reluctantly  compelled  to  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  conduct 
of  foreign  affairs  can  no  longer  be  left  in  your  hands  with  advantage  to  the 
country.’  Rather  unfortunately,  Lord  John  Russell  endeavoured  to  soften 
the  blow  by  offering,  if  Lord  Palmerston  should  be  willing,  to  recommend 
him  to  the  Queen  to  fill  the  office  of  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland.  This 
was  a  proposal  which  we  agree  with  Mr.  Evelyn  Ashley,  Lord  Palme*-  - 
stem’s  biographer,  in  regarding  as  almost  comical  in  its  character.  Lord 
Palmerston’s  whole  soul  was  in  foreign  affairs.  He  had  never  affected  any 
particular  interest  in  Irish  business.  He  cared  little  even  for  the  home 
politics  of  England ;  it  was  out  of  the  question  to  suppose  that  he  would 
consent  to  bury  himself  in  the  Viceregal  Court  of  Dublin  and  occupy  his 
diplomatic  talents  in  composing  disputes  for  precedence  between  Protestant 
deans  and  Catholic  bishops,  and  in  doling  out  the  due  proportion  of  invi¬ 
tations  to  the  various  ranks  of  aspiring  traders  and  shopkeepers  and  their 
wives..  Lord  Palmerston  declined  the  offer  with  open  .contempt,  gnd  in¬ 
deed  it  can  hardly  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  Lord  John  Russell 
expected  he  would  have  seriously  entertained  it.  The  quarrel  was  com¬ 
plete  ;  Lord  Palmerston  ceased  for  the  time  to  be  Foreign  Secretary,  and 
his  place  was  taken  by  Lord  Granville. 
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Feldom  has  a  greater  sensation  been  produced  by  the  removal  of  a 
minister.  The  effect  which  was  created  all  over  Europe  was  probably 
just  what  Lord  Palmerston  himself  would  have  desired  ;  the  belief  pre¬ 
vailed  everywhere  that  he  had  been  sacrificed  to  the  monarchical  and  re¬ 
actionary  influences  all  over  the  Continent.  The  statesmen  of  Emope 
were  under  the  impression  that  Lord  Palmerston  was  put  out  of  office  as 
an  evidence  that  England  was  about  to  withdraw  from  her  former  attitude 
of  sympathy  with  the  popular  movements  of  the  Continent.  Lord 
Palmerston  himself  fell  under  a  delusion,  which  seems  marvellous  in  a 
man  possessed  of  his  clear,  strong  common  sense,  lie  conceived  that  he 
had  been  sacrificed  to  reactionary  intrigue.  He  wrote  to  his  brother  to 
say  that  the  real  ground  for  his  dismissal  was  a  1  weak  truckling  to  the 
hostile  intrigues  of  the  Orleans  family,  Austria,  Russia,  Saxony,  and 
Bavaria,  and  in  some  degree  of  the  present  Prussian  Government.’  ‘  All 
these  parties,’  he  said,  ‘found  their  respective  views  and  systems  of 
policy  thwarted  by  the  course  pursued  by  the  British  Government, 
and  they  thought  that  if  they  could  remove  the  minister  they  would 
change  the  policy.  They  had  for  a  long  time  past  effectually  poisoned 
the  mind  of  the  Queen  and  Prince  against  me,  and  John  Eussell  giving 
way  rather  encouraged  than  discountenanced  the  desire  of  the  Queen 
to  remove  me  from  the  Foreign  Office.’  So  strongly  did  the  idea  prevail 
that  an  intrigue  of  foreign  diplomatists  had  overthrown  Palmerston,  that 
the  Russian  ambassador,  Baron  Brunnow,  took  the  very  ill-advised  step 
of  addressing  to  Lord  John  Russell  a  disclaimer  of  any  participation  in 
such  a  proceeding.  The  Queen  made  a  proper  comment  on  the  letter  of 
Baron  Brunnow  by  describing  it  as  ‘  very  presuming,’  inasmuch  as  it  in¬ 
sinuated  the  possibility  ‘  of  changes  of  governments  in  this  country  taking 
place  at  the  instigation  of  foreign  ministers.’  Lord  Palmerston  was  of 
course  entirely  mistaken  in  supposing  that  any  foreign  interference  had 
contributed  to  his  removal  from  the  Foreign  Office.  The  only  wonder  is 
how  a  man  so  experienced  as  he  could  have  convinced  himself  of  such  a 
thing  ;  at  least,  it  would  be  a  wonder  if  one  did  not  know  that  the  most 
experienced  author  or  artist  can  always  persuade  himself  that  a  disparaging 
critique  is  the  result  of  personal  and  malignant  hostility.  But  that  the 
feeling  of  the  Queen  and  the  Prince  had  long  been  against  him  can  hardly 
admit  of  dispute.  Prince  Albert  seems  not  to  have  taken  any  pains  to 
conceal  his  dislike  and  distrust  of  Palmerston.  Nearly  two  years  before, 
when  the  French  ambassador  was  recalled  for  a  time,  the  Prince  wrote  to 
Lord  John  Russell  to  say  that  both  the  Queen  and  himself  were  exceed¬ 
ingly  sorry  to  hear  of  the  recall ;  adding,  ‘  We  are  not  surprised,  however, 
that  Lord  Palmerston’s  mode  of  doing  business  should  not  be  borne  by  the 
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susceptible  French  Government  with  the  same  good  humour  and  forbearance 
as  by  his  colleagues.’  At  the  moment  when  Lord  John  Russell  resolved  on 
getting  rid  of  Lord  Palmerston,  Prince  Albert  wrote  to  him  to  say  that  ‘  the 
sudden  termination  of  your  difference  with  Lord  Palmerston  has  taken  us 
much  by  surprise,  as  we  were  wont  to  see  such  differences  terminate  in  his 
carrying  his  points,  and  leaving  the  defence  of  them  to  his  colleagues,  and 
the  discredit  to  the  Queen.’  It  is  clear  from  this  letter  alone  that  the  Court 
was  set  against  Lord  Palmerston  at  that  time.  The  Court  was  sometimes 
right  where  Palmerston  was  wrong ;  but  the  fact  that  he  then  knew  him¬ 
self  to  be  m  antagonism  to  the  Court  is  of  importance  both  in  judging  of 

his  career  and  in  estimating  the  relative  strength  offerees  in  the  politics  of 
England.  1 

Lord  Palmerston  then  was  dismissed.  The  meeting  of  Parliament 
took  place  on  the  3rd  of  February  following,  1852.  It  would  be  super¬ 
fluous  to  say  that  the  keenest  anxiety  was  felt  to  know  the  full  reasons  of 
the  sudden  dismissal..  To  quote  the  words  used  by  Mr.  Roebuck,  ‘  The 
most  marked  person  in  the  Administration,  he  around  whom  all  the  party 
battles  of  the  Administration  had  been  fought,  whose  political  existence 
had  been  made  the  political  existence  of  the  Government  itself,  the  person 
on  whose  being  in  office  the  Government  rested  their  existence  as  a 
government,  was  dismissed;  their  right  hand  was  cut  off,  their  most 
powerful  arm  was  taken  away,  and  at  the  critical  time  when  it  was  most 
needed.  The  House  of  Commons  was  not  long  left  to  wait  for  an  expla¬ 
nation  Lord  John  Russell  made  a  long  speech,  in  which  he  went  into  the 
i  1°  6  hlstory  of  the  differences  between  Lord  Palmerston  and  his  col¬ 
eagues  ;  and,  what  was  more  surprising  to  the  House,  into  a  history  of  the 
late  Foreign  Secretary’s  differences  with  his  Sovereign  and  the  threat  of 
c  ismissal  which  had  so  long  been  hanging  over  his  head.  The  Prime 
i  mister  read  to  the  House  the  Queen’s  memorandum  which  we  have 
alreaciy  quoted.  Lord  John  Russell’s  speech  was  a  great  success.  Lord 
Palmerston  s  was,  even  in  the  estimation  of  his  closest  friends,  a  failure 
-  a  dlffere»t,  indeed  was  the  effect  it  produced  from  the  almost  magical 
influence  of  hat  wonderful  speech  on  the  ‘  Don  Pacifico  ’  question,  which 

p  C°“pelled  ™  convinced  opponents  to  genuine  admiration. 

a  meiston  seemed  to  have  practically  no  defence.  He  only  went  over 
again  tne  points  put  by  him  in  the  correspondence  already  noticed ;  con- 
ended  that  on  the  whole  he  had  judged  rightly  of  the  French  crisis,  and 
that  he  could  not  help  forming  an  opinion  on  it,  and  so  forth.  Of  the 
Queen  s  memorandum  he  said  nothing.  He  did  not  even  attempt  to  ex- 
p  am  how  it  came  about  that,  having  received  so  distinct  and  severe  an 
junction,  he  had  ventured  deliberately  to  disregard  it  in  a  matter  of  the 
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greatest  national  importance.  Some  of  his  admirers  were  of  opinion  then 
and  long  after  that  the  reading  of  the  memorandum  must  have  come  on 
him  by  surprise  ;  that  Lord  John  Russell  must  have  sprung  a  mine  upon 
him ;  and  that  Palmerston  was  taken  unfairly  and  at  a  disadvantage. 
But  it  is  certain  that  Lord  John  Russell  gave  notice  to  his  late  colleague 
of  his  intention  to  read  the  memorandum  of  the  Queen.  Besides,  Lord 
Palmerston  was  one  of  the  most  ready  and  self-possessed  speakers  that 
ever  addressed  the  House  of  Commons.  During  the  very  reading  of  the 
memorandum  he  could  have  found  time  to  arrange  his  ideas,  and  to  make 
out  some  show  of  a  case  for  himself.  The  truth,  we  believe,  is  that  Lord 
Palmerston  deliberately  declined  to  make  any  reply  to  that  part  of  Lord 
John  Russell’s  speech  which  disclosed  the  letter  from  the  Queen.  He 
made  up  his  mind  that  a  dispute  between  a  sovereign  and  a  subject  Avould 
be  unbecoming  of  both  ;  and  he  passed  over  the  memorandum  in  delibe¬ 
rate  silence.  He  doubtless  felt  convinced  that,  even  though  such  indiscre¬ 
tion  involved  him  for  the  moment  in  seeming  defeat,  it  would  in  the  long 
run  reckon  to  his  credit  and  his  advantage.  Lord  Dalling,  better  known 
as  Sir  Henry  Bulwer,  was  present  during  the  debate,  and  formed  an 
opinion  of  Palmerston’s  conduct  which  seems  in  every  way  correct  and  far- 
seeing.  ‘  I  must  say,’  Lord  Dalling  writes,  ‘  that  I  never  admired  him  so 
much  as  at  this  crisis.  He  evidently  thought  he  had  been  ill-treated  ;  but 
I  never  heard  him  make  an  unfair  or  irritable  remark,  nor  did  he  seem  in 
anywise  stunned  by  the  blow  he  had  received,  or  dismayed  by  the  isolated 
position  in  which  he  stood.  I  should  say  that  he  seemed  to  consider  that 
he  had  a  quarrel  put  upon  him  which  it  was  his  wisest  course  to  close  by 
receiving  the  fire  of  his  adversary  and  not  returning  it.  He  could  not  in 
fact  have  gained  a  victory  against  the  Premier  on  the  ground  which  Lord 
John  Russell  had  chosen  for  the  combat  which  would  not  have  been 
more  permanently  disadvantageous  to  him  than  a  defeat.  The  faults  of 
which  he  had  been  accused  did  not  touch  his  own  honour  nor  that  of  his 
country.  Let  them  be  admitted  and  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter.  By 
and  by  an  Occasion  would  probably  arise,  in  which  he  might  choose  an  ad¬ 
vantageous  occasion  for  giving  battle,  and  he  was  willing  to  wait  calmly 
for  that  occasion.’ 

Lord  Dalling  judged  accurately  so  far  as  His  judgment  went.  But 
while  we  agree  with  him  in  thinking  that  Lord  Palmerston  refrained  from 
returning  his  adversary’s  fire  for  the  reasons  Lord  Dalling  has  given,  we 
are  strongly  of  opinion  that  other  reasons  too  influenced  Palmerston.  He 
knew  that  he  was  not  at  that  time  much  liked  or  trusted  by  the  Queen  and 
Prince  Albert.  He  was  not  sorry  that  the  fact  should  be  made  known  to 
the  world.  He  thoroughly  understood  English  public  opinion  and  was 
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not  above  taking  advantage  of  its  moods  and  its  prejudices.  He  did  not 
think  a  statesman  would  stand  any  the  worse  in  the  general  estimation  of 
the  English  public  then  because  it  was  known  that  he  was  not  admired  by 
Prince  Albert. 

But  the  almost  universal  opinion  of  the  House  of  Commons  and  of 
the  clubs  was  that  Lord  Palmerston’s  career  was  closed.  ‘  Palmerston  is 
smashed  !’  was  the  common  saying  of  the  clubs.  A  night  or  two  after 
the  debate  Lord  Dalling  met  Mr.  Disraeli  on  the  staircase  of  the  Bussian 
Embassy,  and  Disraeli  remarked  to  him  that  ‘  there  was  a  Palmerston.’ 

Lord  Palmerston  evidently  did  not  think  so.  The  letters  he  wrote  to 
friends  immediately  after  his  fall  show  him  as  jaunty  and  full  of  confidence 
as  ever.  He  was  quite  satisfied  with  the  way  things  had  gone.  He 
waited  calmly  for  what  he  called  a  few  days  afterwards,  ‘  My  tit-for-tat 
with  John  Bussell,’  which  came  about  indeed  sooner  than  even  he  himself 
could  well  have  expected. 

We  have  not  hestitated  to  express  our  opinion  that  throughout  the 
whole  of  this  particular  dispute  Lord  Palmerston  was  in  the  wrong.  He 
Avas  in  the  wrong  in  many,  if  not  most,  of  the  controversies  which  had 
preceded  it.  That  is  to  say,  he  Avas  wrong  in  committing  England,  as  he  so 
often  did,  to  measures  Avhich  had  not  had  the  approval  of  the  Sovereign  or 
his  colleagues.  In  the  memorable  dispute  which  brought  matters  to  a 
crisis  he  seems  to  us  to  have  been  in  the  Avrong  not  less  in  what  he  did 
than  in  his  manner  of  doing  it.  Yet  it  ought  not  to  have  been  difficult 
for  a  calm  observer  even  at  the  time  to  see  that  Lord  Palmerston  was 
likely  to  have  the  best  of  the  controversy  in  the  end.  The  faults  of  Avhich 
he  was  principally  accused  were  not  such  as  the  English  people  would  find 
it  very  hard  to  forgive.  He  was  said  to  be  too  brusque  and  high-handed 
in  his  dealings  with  foreign  States  and  ministers;  but  it  did  not  seem  to 
the  English  people  in  general  as  if  this  was  an  offence  for  which  his  own 
countrymen  Avere  bound  to  condemn  him  too  severely.  There  Avas  a 
general  impression  that  his  influence  was  exercised  on  behalf  of  popular 
n.ovements  abroad;  and  an  impression  nearly  as  general  that  if  he 
had  not  acted  a  good  deal  on  his  OAvn  impulses  and  of  his  own  authority 
he  could  hardly  have  served  any  popular  cause  so  well.  The  coup  d’etat 
certainly  wrns  not  popular  in  England.  For  a  long  time  it  was  a  subject 
of  general  reprehension  ;  but  even  at  that  time  men  who  condemned  the 
coup  de'tat  were  not  disposed  to  condemn  Lord  Palmerston  over-much 
because,  acting  as  usual  on  a  personal  impulse,  he  had  in  that  instance 
made  a  mistake.  There  was  even  in  his  error  something  dashing,  shoAvy, 
and  captivating  to  the  general  public.  He  made  the  influence  of  England 
felt,  people  said.  His  chief  fault  was  that  he  was  rather  too  strong  for 
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those  around  him.  If  any  grave  crisis  came,  lie,  it  was  murmured,  and 
he  alone,  would  be  equal  to  the  occasion  and  would  maintain  the  dignity 
o£  England.  Neither  in  war  nor  in  statesmanship  does  a  man  suffer  much 
ioss  of  popularity  by  occasionally  disobeying  orders  and  accomplishing 
daring  feats.  Lord  Palmerston  saw  his  way  clearly  at  a  critical  period  of 
his  career.  He  saw  that  at  that  time  there  was,  rightly  or  wrongly,  a  cer¬ 
tain  jealousy  of  the  influence  of  Prince  Albert,  and  he  did  not  hesitate  to  take 
advantage  of  the  fact.  He  bore  his  temporary  disgrace  with  well -justified 
composure.  ‘  The  devil  aids  him  surely,’  says  Sussex,  speaking  to  Raleigh 
of  Leicester  in  Scott’s  ‘  Kenilworth,’  ‘  for  all  that  would  sink  another  ten 
fathom  deep  seems  but  to  make  him  float  the  more  easily.’  Some  rival 
may  have  thought  thus  of  Lord  Palmerston. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

BIRTH  OF  THE  EMPIRE  ;  DEATH  OF  ‘  THE  DUKE.’ 

Tiie  year  1S52  was  one  of  profound  emotion,  and  even  excitement,  in 
England.  An  able  writer  has  remarked  that  the  history  of  the  Continent 
of  Europe  might  be  traced  through  the  history  of  England,  if  all  other 
sources  of  information  were  destroyed,  by  the  influence  which  every  great 
event  in  Continental  affairs  produces  on  the  mood  and  policy  of  England. 
As  the  astronomer  infers  the  existence  and  the  attributes  of  some  star  his 
keenest  glass  will  not  reveal  by  the  perturbations  its  neighbourhood  causes 
to  some  body  of  light  within  its  ken,  so  the  student  of  English  history 
might  well  discover  commotion  on  the  Continent  by  the  evidence  of  a 
corresponding  movement  in  England.  All  through  the  year  1852  the 
national  mind  of  England  was  disturbed.  The  country  was  stirring  itself 
in  quite  an  unusual  manner.  A  military  spirit  was  exhibiting  itself 
everywhere,  not  unlike  that  told  of  in  Shakespeare’s  ‘  Henry  the  Fourth.’ 
The  England  of  1852  seems  to  threaten  that  ‘  ere  this  year  expire  we  bear 
our  civil  swords  and  native  fire  as  far  as  France.’  At  least  the  civil 
swords  were  sharpened  in  order  that  the  country  might  be  ready  for  a 
possible  and  even  an  anticipated  invasion  from  France.  The  Volunteer 
movement  sprang  into  sudden  existence.  All  over  the  country  corps  of 
young  volunteers  were  being  formed.  An  immense  amount  of  national 
enthusiasm  accompanied,  and  acclaimed  the  formation  of  the  volunteer 
army,  which  received  the  sanction  of  the  Crown  early  in  the  year,  and 
thus  became  a  national  institution. 

The  meaning  of  all  this  movement  was  explained  some  years  after  by 
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Mr.  Tennyson,  in  a  string  of  verses  which  did  more  honour  perhaps  to  hia 
patriotic  feeling  than  to  his  poetic  genius.  The  verses  are  absurdly  un¬ 
worthy  of  Tennyson  as  a  poet ;  but  they  express  with  unmistakable  clear¬ 
ness  the  popular  sentiment  of  the  hour;  the  condition  of  uncertainty, 
vague  alarm,  and  very  general  determination  to  be  ready  at  all  events  for 
whatever  might  come.  ‘  Form,  form,  riflemen, form,’  wrote  the  Laureate; 
‘  better  a  rotten  borough  or  two  than  a  rotten  fleet  and  a  town  in  flames.’ 
‘  True  that  we  have  a  faithful  ally,  but  only  the  devil  knows  what  he 
means.’  This  was  the  alarm  and  the  explanation.  We  had  a  faithful 
ally,  no  doubt ;  but  we  certainly  did  not  quite  know  what  he  meant.  All 
the  earlier  part  of  the  year  had  witnessed  the  steady  progress  of  the  Prince 
President  of  France  to  an  imperial  throne.  The  previous  year  had  closed 
upon  his  coup  d'etat.  He  had  arrested,  imprisoned,  banished,  or  shot  his 
principal  enemies,  and  had  demanded  from  the  French  people  a  Presidency 
for  ten  years,  a  Ministry  responsible  to  the  executive  power — himself  alone 
— and  two  political  Chambers  to  be  elected  by  universal  suffrage.  Nearly 
five  hundred  prisoners,  untried  before  any  tribunal,  even  that  of  a  drum-head, 
had  been  shipped  off  to  Cayenne.  The  streets  of  Paris  had  been  soaked 
in  blood.  The  President  instituted  a  plebiscite ,  or  vote  of  the  whole 
people,  and  of  course  he  got  all  he  asked  for.  There  was  no  arguing  with 
the  commander  of  twenty  legions,  and  of  such  legions  as  those  that  had 
operated  with  terrible  efficiency  on  the  Boulevards.  The  first  day  of  the 
new  year  saw  the  religious  ceremony  at  Notre  Dame  to  celebrate  the 
acceptance  of  the  ten  years’  presidency  by  Louis  Napoleon.  The  same 
day  a  decree  was  published  in  the  name  of  the  President  declaring  that 
the  French  eagle  should  be  restored  to  the  standards  of  the  army,  as  a 
symbol  of  the  regenerated  military  genius  of  France.  A  few  days  after, 
the  Prince  President  decreed  the  confiscation  of  the  property  of  the  Orleans 
family  and  restored  titles  of  nobility  in  France.  The  birthday  of  the 
Emperor  Napoleon  was  declared  by  decree  to  be  the  only  national  holiday. 
When  the  two  legislative  bodies  came  to  be  sworn  in,  the  President  made 
an  announcement  which  certainly  did  not  surprise  many  persons,  but 
which  nevertheless  sent  a  thrill  abroad  over  all  parts  of  Europe.  If  hostile 
parties  continued  to  plot  against  him,  the  President  intimated,  and  to 
question  the  legitimacy  of  the  power  he  had  assumed  by  virtue  of  the 
national  vote,  then  it  might  be  necessary  to  demand  from  the  people,  in 
the  name  of  the  repose  of  France,  ‘  a  new  title  which  will  irrevocably  fix 
upon  my  head  the  power  with  whiek  they  have  invested  me.’  There 
could  be  no  further  doubt.  The  Bonapartist  Empire  was  to  be  restored. 
A  new  Napoleon  was  to  come  to  the  throne. 

‘Only  the  devil  knows  what  he  means’  indeed.  So  people  were  all 
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saying  throughout  England  in  1852.  The  scheme  went  on  to  its  develop¬ 
ment,  and  before  the  year  was  quite  out  Louis  Napolecn  was  proclaimed 
Emperor  of  the  French.  Men  had  noticed  as  a  curious,  not  to  say  ominous, 
coincidence  that  on  the  very  day  when  the  Duke  of  Wellington  died  the 
Moniteur  announced  that  the  French  people  were  receiving  the  Prince 
President  everywhere  as  the  Emperor-elect  and  as  the  elect  of  God ;  and 
another  French  journal  published  an  article  hinting  not  obscurely  at  the 
invasion  and  conquest  of  England  as  the  first  great  duty  of  a  new  Napo¬ 
leonic  Empire.  The  Prince  President  indeed,  in  one  of  the  provincial 
speeches  which  he  delivered  just  before  he  was  proclaimed  Emperor,  had 
talked  earnestly  of  peace.  In  his  famous  speech  to  the  Chamber  of  Com¬ 
merce  of  Bordeaux  on  October  9,  he  denied  that  the  restored  Empire  would 
mean  war.  *  I  say,’  he  declared,  raising  his  voice  and  speaking  with 
energy  and  emphasis,  ‘the  Empire  is  peace.’  But  the  assurance  did  not 
do  much  to  satisfy  Europe.  Had  not  the  same  voice,  it  was  asked,  de¬ 
claimed  with  equal  energy  and  earnestness  the  terms  of  the  oath  to  the 
Republican  Constitution?  Never,  said  a  bitter  enemy  of  the  new  Empire, 
believe  the  word  of  a  Bonaparte,  unless  when  he  promises  to  kill  some¬ 
body.  Such  was  indeed  the  common  sentiment  of  a  large  number  of  the 
English  people  during  the  eventful  year  when  the  President  became 
Emperor,  and  Prince  Louis  Napoleon  was  Napoleon  the  Third. 

It  would  have  been  impossible  that  the  English  people  could  view  all 
this  without  emotion  and  alarm.  It  had  been  clearly  seen  how  the  Prince 
President  had  carried  his  point  thus  far.  He  had  appealed  at  every  step 
to  the  memory  of  the  Napoleonic  legend.  He  had  in  every  possible  way 
revived  and  reproduced  the  attributes  of  the  reign  of  the  Great  Emperor. 
His  accession  to  power  was  strictly  a  military  and  a  Napoleonic  triumph. 
In  ordinary  circumstances  the  English  people  would  not  have  troubled 
themselves  much  about  any  change  in  the  form  of  government  of  a 
foreign  country.  They  might  have  felt  a  strong  dislike  for  the  manner 
in  which  such  a  change  had  been  brought  about ;  but  it  would  have  been 
in  nowise  a  matter  of  personal  concern  to  them.  But  they  could  not  see 
with  indifference  the  rise  of  a  new  Napoleon  to  power  on  the  strength  of 
the  old  Napoleonic  legend.  The  one  special  characteristic  of  the  Napo¬ 
leonic  principle  was  its  hostility  to  England.  The  life  of  the  Great  Napo¬ 
leon  in  its  greatest  days  had  been  devoted  to  the  one  purpose  of  humiliating 
England.  His  plans  had  been  foiled  by  England.  Whatever  hands  may 
have  joined  in  pressing  him  to  the  ground,  there  could  be  no  doubt  that 
he  owed  his  fall  principally  to  England.  He  died  a  prisoner  of  England, 
and  with  his  hatred  of  her  embittered  rather  than  appeased.  It  did  not 
seem  unreasonable  to  believe  that  the  successor  who  had  been  enabled  to 
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mount  the  Imperial  throne  simply  because  he  bore  the  name  and  repre¬ 
sented  the  principles  of  the  First  Napoleon  would  inherit  the  hatred  to 
England  and  the  designs  against  England.  Everything  else  that  savoured 
of  the  Napoleonic  era  had  been  revived ;  why  should  this,  its  principal 
characteristic,  be  allowed  to  lie  in  the  tomb  of  the  First  Emperor?  The 
policy  of  the  First  Napoleon  had  lighted  up  a  fire  of  hatred  between  Eng¬ 
land  and  France  which  at  one  time  seemed  inextinguishable.  There  were 
many  who  regarded  that  international  hate  as  something  like  that  of  the 
hostile  brothers  in  the  classic  story,  the  very  flames  of  whose  funeral  piles 
refused  to  mingle  in  the  air;  or  like  that  of  the  rival  Scottish  families,  whose 
blood,  it  was  said,  would  never  commingle  though  poured  into  one  dish. 
It  did  not  seem  possible  that  a  new  Emperor  Napoleon  could  arise  without 
bringing  a  restoration  of  that  hatred  along  with  him. 

There  were  some  personal  reasons,  too,  for  particular  distrust  of  the 
upcoming  Emperor  among  the  English  people.  Louis  Napoleon  had  lived 
many  years  in  England.  He  was  as  well  known  there  as  any  prominent 
member  of  the  English  aristocracy.  He  went  a  good  deal  into  very  various 
society,  literary,  artistic,  merely  fashionable,  purely  rowdy,  as  well  as  into 
that  political  society  which  might  have  seemed  natural  to  him.  In  all 
circles  the  same  opinion  appears  to  have  been  formed  of  him.  From 
the  astute  Lord  Palmerston  to  the  most  ignorant  of  the  horse-jockeys 
and  ballet-girls  with  whom  he  occasionally  consorted,  all  who  met  him 
seemed  to  think  of  the  Prince  in  much  the  same  way.  It  was  agreed  on 
all  hands  that  he  was  a  fatuous,  dreamy,  moony,  impracticable,  stupid 
young  man.  A  sort  of  stolid  amiability,  not  enlightened  enough  to  keep 
him  out  of  low  company  and  questionable  conduct,  appeared  to  be  his 
principal  characteristic.  lie  constantly  talked  of  his  expected  accession 
somehow  and  some  time  to  the  throne  of  France,  and  people  only  smiled 
pityingly  at  him.  His  attempts  at  Strasburg  and  Boulogne  had  covered 
him  with  ridicule  and  contempt.  We  cannot  remember  one  authentic 
account  of  any  Englishman  of  mark  at  that  time  having  professed  to  see 
any  evidence  of  capacity  and  strength  of  mind  in  Prince  Louis  Napoleon. 

When  the  coup  d’etat  came  and  was  successful,  the  amazement  of  the 
English  public  was  unbounded.  Never  had  any  plot  been  more  skilfully 
and  more  carefully  planned ;  more  daringly  carried  out.  Here  evidently 
was  a  master  in  the  art  of  conspiracy.  Here  was  the  combination  of  steady 
caution  and  boundless  audacity.  What  a  subtlety  of  design  ;  what  a  per¬ 
fection  of  silent  self-control !  How  slowly  the  plan  had  been  matured  ; 
how  suddenly  it  was  flashed  upon  the  world  and  carried  to  success.  Nc 
haste;  no  delay;  no  scruple,  no  remorse,  no  fear  !  And  all  this  was  the 
work  of  the  dull  dawdler  of  English  drawing-rooms,  the  heavy,  apathetic,' 
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unmoral  rather  than  immoral  haunter  of  English  race-courses  and  gambling 
houses !  What  new  surprise  might  not  be  feared,  what  subtle  and  daring 
enterprise  might  not  reasonably  be  expected  from  one  who  could  thus 
conceal  and  tlius  reveal  himself,  and  do  both  with  a  like  success ! 

Louis  Napoleon,  said  a  member  of  his  family,  deceived  Europe  twice: 
first  when  he  succeeded  in  passing  off  as  an  idiot,  and  next  when  he  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  passing  off  as  a  statesman.  The  epigram  had  doubtless  a  great 
deal  of  truth  iu  it.  The  coup  cVelat  was  probably  neither  planned  nor 
carried  to  success  by  the  energy  of  Louis  Napoleon.  Cooler  and  stronger 
heads  and  hands  are  responsible  for  the  execution  at  least  of  that  enter¬ 
prise.  The  Prince,  it  is  likely,  played  little  more  than  a  passive  part  in 
it,  and  might  have  lost  his  nerve  more  than  once  but  for  the  greater  re¬ 
solution  of  some  of  his  associates,  who  were  determined  to  crown  him  for 
their  own  sakes  as  well  as  for  his.  But  at  the  time  the  world  at  large  saw 
only  Louis  Napoleon  in  the  whole  scheme,  conception,  execution,  and  all. 
The  idea  was  formed  of  a  colossal  figure  of  cunning  and  daring — a  Brutus, 
a  Talleyrand,  a  Philip  of  Spain,  and  a  Napoleon  the  First  all  in  one. 
Those  who  detested  him  most  admired  and  feared  him  not  the  least.  Who 
can  doubt,  it  was  asked,  that  he  will  endeavour  to  make  himself  the  heir 
of  the  revenges  of  Napoleon  ?  Who  can  believe  any  pledges  he  may  give  ? 
IIow  enter  into  any  treaty  or  bond  of  any  kind  with  such  a  man  ?  Where 
is  the  one  that  can  pretend  to  say  he  sees  through  him  and  understands 
his  schemes  ? 

Had  Louis  Napoleon  any  intention  at  any  time  of  invading  England  ? 
We  are  inclined  to  believe  that  he  never  had  a  regular  fixed  plan  of  the 
kind.  But  we  are  also  inclined  to  think  that  the  project  entered  into  his 
mind  with  various  other  ideas  and  plans  more  or  less  vague;  and  that 
circumstances  might  have  developed  it  into  an  actual  scheme.  Louis 
Napoleon  was  above  all  things  a  man  of  ideas  in  the  inferior  sense  of  the 
word  ;  that  is  to  say,  he  was  always  occupying  himself  with  vague,  dreamy 
suggestions  of  plans  that  might  in  this,  that,  or  the  other  case  be  advan¬ 
tageously  pursued.  He  had  come  to  power  probably  with  the  determina¬ 
tion  to  keep  it  and  make  himself  acceptable  to  France  first  of  all.  After 
this  came  doubtless  the  sincere  desire  to  make  France  great  and  powerful 
and  prosperous.  At  first  he  had  no  particular  notion  of  the  way  to  establish 
himself  as  a  popular  ruler,  and  it  is  certain  that  he  turned  over  all  manner 
of  plans  in  his  mind  for  the  purpose.  Among  these  must  certainly  have 
been  one  for  the  invasion  of  England  and  the  avenging  of  Waterloo.  He 
let  drop  hints  at  times  which  showed  that  he  was  thinking  ol  something  of 
the  kind.  He  talked  of  himself  as  representing  a  defeat.  He  was  attacked 
with  all  the  bitterness  of  a  not  unnatural  but  very  unrestrained  animosity 
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in  the  English  press  for  his  conduct  in  the  coup  d'etat ;  and  no  doubt  he 
and  his  companions  were  greatly  exasperated.  The  mood  of  a  large  portion 
of  the  French  people  was  distinctly  aggressive.  Ashamed  to  some  degree 
of  much  that  had  been  done  and  that  they  had  had  to  suffer,  many  French¬ 
men  were  in  that  state  of  dissatisfaction  with  themselves  which  makes 
people  eager  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  someone  else.  Had  Louis  Napoleon 
been  inclined,  he  might  doubtless  have  easily  stirred  his  people  to  the  war 
mood;  and  it  is  not  to  be  believed  that  he  did  not  occasionally  contem¬ 
plate  the  expediency  of  doing  something  of  the  kind.  Assuredly,  if  he  had 
thought  such  an  enterprise  necessary  to  the  stability  of  his  reign,  he  rvould 
have  risked  even  a  war  with  England.  But  it  would  not  have  been  tried 
except  as  a  last  resource ;  and  the  need  did  not  arise.  No  one  could  have 
known  better  the  risks  of  such  an  attempt.  He  knew  England  as  his  uncle 
never  did ;  and  if  he  had  not  his  uncle’s  energy  or  military  genius,  he  had 
fai  more  knowledge  of  the  world  and  of  the  relative  resources  and  capa¬ 
bilities  of  nations.  He  would  not  have  done  anything  rash  without  great 
necessity  or  the  prospect  of  very  certain  benefit  in  the  event  of  success. 

An  invasion  of  England  was  not,  therefore,  a  likely  event.  Looking 
back  composedly  now  on  what  actually  did  happen,  we  may  safely  say 
that  few  things  were  less  likely.  But  it  was  not  by  any  means  an  im¬ 
possible  event.  The  more  composedly  one  looks  back  to  it  now,  the  more 
he  will  be  compelled  to  admit  that  it  was  at  least  on  the  cards.  The 
feeling  of  national  uneasiness  and  alarm  was  not  a  mere  panic.  There 
were  five  projects  with  which  public  opinion  all  over  Europe  specially 
ciedited  Louis  Napoleon  when  he  began  his  imperial  reign.  One  was  a 
war  with  Russia.  Another  was  a  war  with  Austria.  A  third  was  a  war 
with  Prussia.  A  fourth  was  the  annexation  of  Belgium.  The  fifth  was 
the  invasion  of  England.  Three  of  these  projects  were  carried  out.  The 
fourth  Ave  knorv  Avas  in  contemplation.  Our  combination  Avith  France  in 
the  first  project  probably  put  ail  serious  thought  of  the  fifth  out  of  the 
head  of  the  French  Emperor.  He  got  far  more  prestige  out  of  an  alliance 
with  us  than  he  could  ever  have  got  out  of  any  quarrel  Avith  us ;  and  he 
had  little  or  no  risk.  We  do  not  count  for  anything  the  repeated 
assurances  of  Louis  Napoleon  that  he  desired  above  all  things  to  be  on 
friendly  terms  Avith  England.  These  assurances  AArere  doubtless  sincere  at 
the  moment  when  they  were  made,  and  under  the  circumstances  of  that 
moment.  But  altered  circumstanoes  might  at  any  time  have  induced  an 
altered  frame  of  mind.  The  very  same  assurances  were  made  again  and 
again  to  Russia,  to  Austria  and  to  Prussia.  The  pledge  that  the°  Empire 
was  peace  was  addressed,  like  the  Pope’s  edict,  urli  et  orln. 

Therefore  Ave  do  not  look  upon  the  mood  of  England  in  1852  as  one 
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of  idle  and  baseless  panic.  The  same  feeling  broke  into  life  again  in  1859, 
when  the  Emperor  of  the  French  suddenly  announced  his  determination 
to  go  to  war  with  Austria.  It  was  in  this  latter  period  indeed  that 
the  Volunteer  movement  became  a  great  national  organisation,  and  that 
the  Laureate  did  his  best  to  rouse  it  into  activity  in  the  verses  of 
hardly  doubtful  merit  to  which  we  have  already  referred.  But  in 
1852  the  beginning  of  an  army  of  volunteers  was  made ;  and,  what  is 
of  more  importance  to  the  immediate  business  of  our  history,  the  Govern¬ 
ment  determined  to  bring  in  a  bill  for  the  reorganisation  ot  the  national 
militia. 

Our  militia  was  not  in  any  case  a  body  to  be  particularly  proud  of  at 
that  time.  It  had  fallen  into  decay,  and  almost  into  disorganisation. 
Nothing  could  have  been  a  more  proper  work  for  any  Government  than 
its  restoration  to  efficiency  and  respectability.  Nothing,  too,  could  have 
been  more  timely  than  a  measure  to  make  it  efficient  in  view  of  the 
altered  condition  of  European  affairs  and  the  increased  danger  of  dis¬ 
turbance  at  home  and  abroad.  W e  had  on  our  hands  at  the  time,  too,  one  of 
our  little  wars— a  Caffre  war,  which  was  protracted  to  a  vexatious  length,  and 
which  was  not  without  serious  military  difficulty.  It  began  in  the  December 
of  1850,  and  was  not  completely  disposed  of  before  the  early  part  of  1853. 
We  could  not,  therefore,  afford  to  have  our  defences  in  any  defective  con¬ 
dition,  and  no  labour  was  more  fairly  incumbent  on  a  Government  than 
the  task  of  making  them  adequate  to  their  purpose.  But  it  was  an  unfor¬ 
tunate  characteristic  of  Lord  John  Russell’s  Government  that  it  attempted 
so  much  legislation,  not  because  some  particular  scheme  commended  itself 
to  the  mature  wisdom  of  the  Ministry,  but  because  something  had  to  be 
done  in  a  hurry  to  satisfy  public  opinion  ;  and  the  Government  could  not 
think  of  anything  better  at  the  moment  than  the  first  scheme  that  came  to 
hand.  Lord  John  Russell  accordingly  introduced  a  Militia  Bill,  which 
was  in  the  highest  degree  inadequate  and  unsatisfactory.  The  principal 
peculiarity  of  it  was  that  it  proposed  to  substitute  a  local  militia  for  the 
regular  force  that  had  been  in  existence.  Lord  Palmerston  saw  great 
objections  to  this  alteration,  and  urged  them  with  much  briskness  and 
skill  on  the  night  when  Lord  John  Russell  explained  his  measure.  When 
Palmerston  began  his  speech,  he  probably  intended  to  be  merely  critical 
as  regarded  points  in  the  measure  which  were  susceptible  of  amendment ; 
but  as  he  went  on  he  found  more  and  more  that  he  had  the  House  with 
him.  Every  objection  he  made,  every  criticism  he  urged,  almost  every 
sentence  he  spoke  drew  down  increasing  cheers.  Lord  Palmerston  saw 
that  the  House  was  not  only  thoroughly  with  him  on  this  ground,  but 
throuffiily  against  the  Government  on  various  grounds.  A  few  nights 
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alter  lie  followed  up  his  first  success  by  proposing  a  resolution  to  substi¬ 
tute  the  word  ‘regular’  for  the  word  ‘local’  in  the  bill;  thus,  in  tact,  io 
reconstruct  the  bill  on  an  entirely  different  principle  from  that  adopted  by 
its  framer.  The  effort  was  successful.  The  Peelites  went  with  Palmer¬ 
ston;  the  Protectionists  followed  him  as  well;  and  the  result  was  that 
13G  votes  were  given  for  the  amendment,  and  only  125  against  it.  The 
Government  were  defeated  by  a  majority  of  eleven.  Lord  John  Russell 
instantly  announced  that  he  could  no  longer  continue  in  office,  as  he  did 
not  possess  the  confidence  of  the  country. 

The  announcement  took  the  House  by  surprise.  Lord  Palmerston  had 
not  himself  expected  any  such  result  from  his  resolution.  There  was  no 
reason  why  the  Government  should  not  have  amended  their  bill  cn  the 
basis  of  the  resolution  passed  by  the  House.  The  country  wanted  a 
scheme  of  efficient  defence,  and  the  Government  were  only  called  upon  to1 
make  their  scheme  efficient.  But  Lord  John  Russell  was  well  aware  that 
his  Administration  had  been  losing  its  authority  little  by  little.  Since  the 
time  when  it  had  returned  to  power,  simply  because  no  one  could  form  a 
Ministry  any  stronger  than  itself,  it  had  been  only  a  Government  on 
sufferance.  Ministers  who  assume  office  in  that  stopgap  way  seldom 
retain  it  long  in  England.  The  Gladstone  Government  illustrated  this 
fact  in  1873,  when  they  consented  to  return  to  office  because  Mr.  Disraeli 
was  not  then  in  a  condition  to  come  in,  and  were  dismissed  by  an  over¬ 
whelming  majority  at  the  elections  in  the  following  spring.  Lord  Pal¬ 
merston  assigned  one  special  reason  for  Lord  John  Russell’s  promptness 
in  resigning  on  the  change  in  the  Militia  Bill.  The  great  motive  for  the 
step  was,  according  to  Palmerston,  ‘  the  fear  of  being  defeated  on  the  vote 
of  censure  about  the  Cape  affairs,  which  was  to  have  been  moved  to-day ; 
as  it  is,  the  late  Government  have  gone  out  on  a  question  which  they  have 
treated  as  a  motion,  merely  asserting  that  they  had  lost  the  confidence  of 
the  blouse ;  whereas,  if  they  had  gone  out  on  a  defeat  upon  the  motion 
about  the  Cape,  they  would  have  carried  with  them  the  direct  .censure  of 
the  House  of  Commons.’  The  letter  from  Lord  Palmerston  to  his  brother, 
from  which  these  words  are  quoted,  begins  with  a  remarkable  sentence  : 

‘  I  have  had  my  tit-for-tat  with  John  Russell,  and  I  turned  him  out  on 
Friday  last.’  Palmerston  did  not  expect  any  such  result,  he  declared; 
but  the  revenge  was  doubtless  sweet  for  all  that.  This  was  in  February 
18o2;  and  it  was  only  in  the  December  of  the  previous  year  that  Lord 
Palmerston  was  compelled  to  leave  the  Foreign  Office  by  Lord  John 
Russell.  The  same  influence,  oddly  enough,  was  the  indirect  cause  of 
.both  events.  Lord  Palmerston  lost  his  place  because  of  his  recognition  of 
U-uis  Napoleon ;  Lord  John  Russell  fell  from  power  while  endeavouring 
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to  introduce  a  measure  suggested  by  Louis  Napoleon’s  successful  usurpa¬ 
tion.  It  will  be  seen  in  a  future  chapter  how  the  influence  o£  Louis 
Napoleon  was  once  again  fatal  to  each  statesman  in  turn. 

The  Russell  Ministry  had  done  little  and  initiated  less.  It  had  carried 
on  Peel’s  system  by  throwing  open  the  markets  to  foreign  as  svell  as 
colonial  sugar,  and  by  the  repeal  of  the  Navigation  Laws  enabled  mer¬ 
chants  to  employ  foreign  ships  and  seamen  in  the  conveyance  of  their 
goods.  It  had  made  a  mild  and  ineffectual  effort  at  a  Reform  Bill,  and 
had  feebly  favoured  attempts  to  admit  Jews  to  Parliament.  It  sank 
from  power  with  an  unexpected  collapse  in  which  the  nation  felt  small 
con cern. 

Lord  Palmerston  did  not  come  to  power  again  at  that  moment.  He 
might  have  gone  in  with  Lord  Derby  if  he  had  been  so  inclined.  But 
Lord  Derby,  who,  it  may  be  said,  had  succeeded  to  that  title  on  the 
death  of  his  father  in  the  preceding  year,  still  talked  of  testing  the  policy 
of  Free  Trade  at  a  general  election,  and  of  course  Palmerston  was  not  dis¬ 
posed  to  have  anything  to  do  with  such  a  proposition.  Nor  had  Pal¬ 
merston  in  any  case  much  inclination  to  serve  under  Derby,  of  whose 
political  intelligence  he  thought  poorly,  and  whom  he  regarded  principally 
as  what  he  called  a  ‘a  flashy  speaker.’  Lord  Derby  tried  various  com¬ 
binations  in  vain,  and  at  last  had  to  experiment  with  a  Cabinet  of  un¬ 
diluted  Protectionists.  He  had  to  take  office,  not  because  he  wanted  it, 
or  because  anyone  in  particular  wanted  him  ;  but  simply  and  solely 
because  there  was  no  one  else  who  could  undertake  the  task.  He  formed 
a  Cabinet  to  carry  on  the  business  of  the  country  for  the  moment  and 
until  it  should  be  convenient  to  have  a  general  election,  when  he  fondly 
hoped  that  by  some  inexplicable  process  a  Protectionist  reaction  would  be 
brought  about,  and  he  should  find  himself  at  the  head  ol'  a  strong  ad¬ 
ministration. 

The  Ministry  which  Lord  Derby  was  able  to  form  was  not  a  strong 
one.  Lord  Palmerston  described  it  as  containing  two  men  of  mark, 
Derby  and  Disraeli,  and  a  number  of  ciphers.  It  had  not,  except  fur 
these  two,  a  single  man  of  any  political  ability,  and  had  hardly  one  of  any 
political  experience.  It  had  an  able  lawyer  for  Lord  Chancellor,  Lord 
St.  Leonards,  but  he  was  nothing  of  a  politician.  The  rest  of  the  members 
of  the  Government  were  respectable  country  gentlemen.  One  of  them, 
Mr.  Herries,  had  been  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  in  a  short-lived 
Government,  that  of  Lord  Goderich,  in  1827  ;  and  he  had  held  the  office 
of  Secretarv  of  War  for  a  few  months  some  time  later.  He  was  forgotten 
by  the  existing  generation  of  politicians,  and  the  general  public  only  knew 
that  lie  was  still  living  when  they  heard  of  his  accession  to  Lord  Derby’s 
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Government.  The  Earl  of  Malmesbury,  Sir  John  Pakington,  Mr.  Wal¬ 
pole,  Mr.  Henley,  and  the  rest,  were  men  whose  antecedents  scarcely  gave 
them  warrant  for  any  higher  claim  in  public  life  than  the  position  of 
chairman  of  quarter  sessions ;  nor  did  their  subsequent  career  in  office 
contribute  much  to  establish  a  loftier  estimate  of  their  capacity.  The 
head  of  the  Government  was  remarkable  for  his  dashing  blunders  as  a 
politician,  quite  as  much  as  for  his  dashing  eloquence.  His  new  lieutenant, 
Mr.  Disraeli,  had  in  former  days  christened  him  very  happily,  ‘  the  Rupert 
of  Debate,’  after  that  fiery  and  gallant  prince  whose  blunders  generally  lost 
the  battles  which  his  headlong  courage  had  nearly  won. 

Concerning  Mr.  Disraeli  himself  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  many  of 
his  own  party  were  rather  more  afraid  of  his  genius  than  of  the  dullness 
of  any  of  his  colleagues.  It  is  not  a  pleasant  task  in  the  best  of  circum¬ 
stances  to  be  at  the  head  of  a  tolerated  Ministry  in  the  House  of  Commons : 
a  Ministry  which  is  in  a  minority  and  only  holds  its  place  because  there 
is  no  one  ready  to  relieve  it  of  the  responsibility  of  office.  Mr.  Disraeli 
himself,  at  a  much  later  date,  gave  the  House  of  Commons  an  amusing 
picture  of  the  trials  and  humiliations  which  await  the  leader  of  such  a 
forlorn  hope.  He  had  now  to  assume  that  position  without  any  previous 
experience  of  office.  Rarely  indeed  is  the  leadership  of  the  House  of 
Commons  undertaken  by  anyone  who  has  not  previously  held  office  ;  and 
Mr.  Disraeli  entered  upon  leadership  and  office  at  the  same  moment  for 
the  first  time.  He  became  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  and  leader  of  the 
House  of  Commons.  Among  the  many  gifts  with  which  he  was  accredited 
by  fame,  not  a  single  admirer  had  hitherto  dreamed  of  including  a  capacity 
for  the  mastery  of  figures.  In  addition  to  all  the  ordinary  difficulties  of 
the  Ministry  of  a  minority  there  was,  in  this  instance,  the  difficulty  arising 
from  the  obscurity  and  inexperience  of  nearly  all  its  members.  Facetious 
persons  dubbed  the  new  administration  the  ‘  Who  ?  Who  ?  Ministry.’  The 
explanation  of  this  odd  nickname  was  found  in  a  story  then  in  circulation 
about  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  The  Duke,  it  was  said,  was  anxious  to 
hear  from  Lord  Derby  at  the  earliest  moment  all  about  the  composition  of 
his  Cabinet.  He  was  overheard  asking  the  new  Prime  Minister  in  the 
House  of  Lords  the  names  of  his  intended  colleagues.  The  Duke  was 
rather  deaf,  and,  like  most  deaf  persons,  spoke  in  very  loud  tones,  and  of 
course  had  to  be  answered  in  tones  also  rather  elevated.  That  which  was 
meant  for  a  whispered  conversation  became  audible  to  the  whole  House. 
As  Lord  Derby  mentioned  each  name,  the  Duke  asked  in  wonder  and 
eagerness,  ‘  Who  ?  Who  V  After  each  new  name  came  the  same  enquiry. 
The  Duke  of  Wellington  had  clearly  never  heard  of  most  of  the  new 
Ministers  before.  The  story  went  about ;  and  Lord  Derby’s  Administra¬ 
tion  was  familiarly  known  as  the  ‘  Who  ?  Who  ?  Government,.’ 
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Lord  Derby  entered  office  with  the  avowed  intention  of  testing  the 
Protection  question  all  over  again.  But  he  was  no  sooner  in  office  than 
he  found  that  the  bare  suggestion  had  immensely  increased  his  difficulties. 
The  formidable  organisation  which  had  worked  the  Free  Trade  cause  so  suc¬ 
cessfully  seemed  likely  to  come  into  political  life  again  with  all  its  old  vigour. 
The  Free  Traders  began  to  stand  together  again  the  moment  Lord  Derby 
gave  his  unlucky  hint.  Every  week  that  passed  over  his  head  did  some¬ 
thing  to  show  him  the  mistake  he  had  made  when  he  hampered  himself 
with  any  such  undertaking  as  the  revival  of  the  Protection  question. 
Some  of  his  colleagues  had  been  unhappily  and  blunderingly  outspoken  in 
their  addresses  to  their  constituents  seeking  for  re-election,  and  had  talked 
as  if  the  restoration  of  Protection  itself  were  the  grand  object  of  Lord 
Derby’s  taking  office.  The  new  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  had  been 
far  more  cautious.  Fie  only  talked  vaguely  of  ‘  those  remedial  measures 
which  great  productive  interests,  suffering  from  unequal  taxation,  have  a 
right  to  expect  from  a  just  Government.’  In  truth,  Mr.  Disraeli  was  well 
convinced  at  this  time  of  the  hopelessness  of  any  agitation  for  the  restor¬ 
ation  of  Protection,  and  would  have  been  only  too  glad  of  any  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  a  complete  and  at  the  same  time  a  safe  disavowal  of  any 
sympathy  with  such  a  project.  The  Government  found  their  path 
bristling  with  troubles,  created  for  them  by  their  own  mistake  in  giving 
any  hint  about  the  demand  for  a  new  trial  of  the  Free  Trade  question. 
Any  chance  they  might  otherwise  have  had  of  making  effective  head 
against  their  very  trying  difficulties  was  completely  cut  away  from 
them. 

The  Free  Trade  League  was  reorganised.  A  conference  of  Liberal 
members  of  the  House  of  Commons  was  held  at  the  residence  of 
Lord  John  Russell  in  Chesham  Place,  at  which  it  was  resolved  to  extract 
or  extort  from  the  Government  a  full  avowal  of  their  policy  with  regard  to 
Protection  and  Free  Trade.  The  feat  wrould  have  been  rather  difficult  of 
accomplishment,  seeing  that  the  Government  had  absolutely  no  policy  to 
offer  on  the  subject,  and  were  only  hoping  to  be  able  to  consult  the 
country  as  one  might  consult  an  oracle.  The  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
when  he  made  his  financial  statement  accepted  the  increased  prosperity  of 
the  few  years  preceding  with  an  unction  which  showed  that  he  at  least  had 
no  particular  notion  of  attempting  to  reverse  the  policy  which  had  so 
greatly  contributed  to  its  progress.  Mr.  Disraeli  pleased  the  Peelites  and 
the  Liberals  much  more  by  his  statement  than  he  pleased  hie  chief  or 
many  of  his  followers.  His  speech  indeed  was  very  clever.  A  new 
financial  scheme  he  could  not  produce,  for  he  had  not  had  time  to  make 
anything  like  a  oomplete  examination  of  the  finances  of  the  country  ;  but 
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he  played  very  prettily  and  skilfully  with  the  facts  and  figures,  and  con¬ 
veyed  to  the  listeners  the  idea  of  a  man  who  could  do  wonderful  things  in 
finance  if  he  only  had  a  little  time  and  were  in  the  humour.  Everyone 
outside  the  limits  of  the  extreme  and  unconverted  Protectionists  wras 
pleased  with  the  success  of  his  speech.  People  were  glad  that  one  who 
had  proved  himself  so  clever  with  many  things  should  have  shown  himself 
equal  to  the  uncongenial  and  unwonted  task  of  dealing  with  dry  facts  and 
figures.  The  House  felt  that  he  was  placed  in  a  very  trying  position, 
and  was  well  pleased  to  see  him  hold  his  own  so  successfully  in  it. 

Mr.  Disraeli  merely  proposed  in  his  financial  statement  to  leave  things 
as  he  found  them  ;  to  continue  the  income-tax  for  another  year,  as  a  pro¬ 
visional  arrangement  pending  that  complete  re-examination  of  the  financial 
affairs  of  the  country  to  which  he  intimated  that  he  found  himself  quite 
equal  at  the  proper  time.  No  one  could  suggest  any  better  course  ;  and 
the  new  Chancellor  came  off  on  the  whole  with  flying  colours.  His  very 
difficulties  had  been  a  source  of  advantage  to  him.  He  was  not  expected 
to  produce  a  financial  scheme  at  such  short  notice;  and  if  he  was  not  equal 
to  a  financier’s  task,  it  did  not  so  appear  on  this  first  occasion  of  trial, 
dhe  Government  on  the  whole  did  not  do  badly  during  this  period  of  their 
probation.  They  introduced  and  carried  a  Militia  Bill,  for  which  they 
obtained  the  cordial  support  of  Lord  Palmerston  ;  and  they  gave  a  Consti¬ 
tution  to  New  Zealand;  and  then,  in  the  beginning  of  July,  the  Parlia¬ 
ment  was  proi  ogued  and  the  dissolution  took  place.  The  elections  were 
signalised  by  very  serious  riots  in  many  parts  of  the  country.  In  Ireland 
particularly  party  passions  ran  high.  The  landlords  and  the  police  were 
on  one  side  ;  the  priests  and  the  popular  party  on  the  other  ;  and  in  several 
places  theie  was  some  bloodshed.  It  was  not  in  Ireland,  however,  a  ques¬ 
tion  about  Free  Trade  or  Protection.  The  great  mass  of  the  Irish  people 
knew  nothing  about  Mr.  Disraeli— probably  had  never  heard  his  name, 
and  did  not  care  who  led  the  House  of  Commons.  The  question  which 
agitated  the  Irish  constituences  was  that  of  Tenant  Bight,  in  the  first  in¬ 
stance  ;  and  the  time  had  not  yet  arrived  when  a  great  Minister  from 
either  party  was  prepared  to  listen  to  their  demands  on  this  subject. 
There  was  also  much  bitterness  of  feeling  remaining  from  the  discussions 
on  the  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Bill.  But  it  may  be  safely  said  that  not  one  of 
the  questions  that  stirred  up  public  feeling  in  England  had  the  slightest 
popular  interest  in  Ireland,  and  the  question  which  the  Irish  people  con¬ 
sidered  essential  to  their  very  existenee  did  not  enter  for  one  moment  into 
the  struggles  that  were  going  on  all  over  England. 

The  speeches  of  ministers  in  England  showed  the  same  lively  diversity 
as  before  on  the  subject  of  Protection,  Mr.  Disraeli  not  only  threw 
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Protection  overboard,  but  boldly  declared  that  no  one  could  have  supposed 
the  Ministry  had  the  slightest  intention  of  proposing  to  bring  back  the 
laws  that  were  repealed  in  184G.  In  fact  the  time,  he  declared,  had  gone 
by  when  such  exploded  politics  could  even  interest  the  people  of  this 
country.  On  the  other  hand,  several  of  Mr.  Disraeli’s  colleagues  evi¬ 
dently  spoke  in  the  fullness  of  their  simple  faith  that  Lord  Derby  was 
bent  on  setting  up  again  the  once  beloved  and  not  yet  forgotten  protective 
system.  But  from  the  time  of  the  elections  nothing  more  was  heard  about 
Protection  or  about  the  possibility  of  getting  a  new  trial  for  its  principles. 
The  elections  did  little  or  nothing  for  the  Government.  The  dreams  of  a 
strengthened  party  at  their  back  were  gone.  They  gained  a  little,  just 
enough  to  make  it  unlikely  that  anyone  would  move  a  vote  of  want  of 
confidence  at  the  very  outset  of  their  reappearance  before  Parliament,  but 
not  nearly  enough  to  give  them  a  chance  of  carrying  any  measure  which 
could  really  propitiate  the  Conservative  party  throughout  the  country. 
They  were  still  to  be  the  Ministry  of  a  minority  ;  a  Ministry  on  sufferance. 
They  were  a  Ministry  on  sufferance  when  they  appealed  to  the  country, 
but  they  were  able  to  say  then  that  when  their  cause  had  been  heard  the 
country  would  declare  for  them.  They  now  came  back  to  be  a  Ministry 
on  sufferance,  who  had  made  the  appeal  and  had  seen  it  rejected.  It  was 
plain  to  everyone  that  their  existence  as  a  Ministry  was  only  a  question  of 
days.  Speculation  was  already  busy  as  to  their  successors;  and  it  was 
evident  that  a  new  Government  could  only  be  formed  by  some  sort  of 
coalition  between  the  Whigs  and  the  Peelites. 

Among  the  noteworthy  events  of  the  general  elections  was  the  return 
of  Macaulay  to  the  House  of  Commons.  Edinburgh  elected  him  in  a 
manner  particularly  complimentary  to  him  and  honourable  to  herself.  He 
was  elected  without  his  solicitation,  without  his  putting  himself  forward  as 
a  candidate,  without  his  making  any  profession  of  faith  or  doing  any  of 
the  things  that  the  most  independent  candidate  was  then  expected  to  do  ; 
and  in  fact,  in  spite  of  his  positive  declaration  that  he  would  do  nothing 
to  court  election.  He  had  for  some  years  been  absent  from  Parliament. 
Some  difference  had  arisen  between  him  and  certain  of  his  constituents  on 
the  subject  of  the  Maynootli  grant.  Complaints  too  had  been  made  by 
Edinburgh  constituents  of  Macaulay’s  lack  of  attention  to  local  interests, 
and  of  the  intellectual  scorn  which  as  they  believed  he  exhibited  in  his 
intercourse  with  many  of  those  who  had  supported  him.  The  result  of 
this  was  that  at  the  general  election  of  1847  Macaulay  was  left  third  on 
the  poll  at  Edinburgh.  He  felt  this  deeply.  lie  might  have  easily  found 
some  other  constituency  ;  but  his  wounded  pride  hastened  a  resolution  he 
had  for  some  time  been  forming  to  retire  to  a  life  of  private  literary 
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labour.  He  therefore  remained  out  of  Parliament.  In  1852  the  move¬ 
ment  of  Edinburgh  towards  him  was  entirely  spontaneous.  Edinburgh 
was  anxious  to  atone  for  the  error  of  which  she  had  been  guilty.  Macaulay 
would  go  no  farther  than  to  say  that  if  Edinburgh  spontaneously  elected 
him  he  should  deem  it  a  very  high  honour ;  and  ‘  should  not  feel  myself 
justified  in  refusing  to  accept  a  public  trust  offered  to  me  in  a  manner  so 
honourable  and  so  peculiar.’  But  he  would  not  do  anything  whatever  to 
court  favour.  lie  did  not  want  to  be  elected  to  Parliament,  he  said ;  he 
was  very  happy  in  his  retirement.  Edinburgh  elected  him  on  those  terms. 
He  was  not  long  allowed  by  his  health  to  serve  her ;  but  so  long  as  he 
remained  in  the  House  of  Commons  it  Avas  as  member  for  Edinburgh. 

On  September  14,  1852,  the  Duke  of  Wellington  died.  His  end  was 
singularly  peaceful.  He  fell  quietly  asleep  about  a  quarter-past  three  in 
the  afternoon  in  Walmer  Castle,  and  he  did  not  wake  any  more.  He  was 
a  very  old  man — in  his  eighty-fourth  year — and  his  death  had  naturally 
been  looked  for  as  an  event  certain  to  come  soon.  Yet  when  it  did  come 
thus  naturally  and  peacefully,  it  created  a  profound  public  emotion.  No 
other  man  in  our  time  ever  held  the  position  in  England  which  the  Duke 
of  Wellington  had  occupied  for  more  than  a  whole  generation.  The  place 
he  had  Avon  for  himself  was  absolutely  unique.  His  great  deeds  belonged 
to  a  past  time.  He  was  hardly  anything  of  a  statesman;  he  knew  little 
and  cared  less  about  what  may  be  called  statecraft ;  and  as  an  admini¬ 
strator  he  had  made  many  mistakes.  But  the  trust  Avhich  the  nation  had 
in  him  as  a  counsellor  was  absolutely  unlimited.  It  never  entered  into 
the  mind  of  any  one  to  suppose  that  the  Duke  of  Wellington  Avas  actuated 
in  any  step  he  took,  or  advice  he  gave,  by  any  feeling  but  a  desire  for  the 
good  of  the  State.  His  loyalty  to  the  Sovereign  had  something  antique 
and  touching  in  it.  There  Avas  a  blending  of  personal  affection  with  the 
devotion  of  a  state  servant  which  lent  a  certain  romantic  dignity  to  the 
demeanour  and  character  of  one  who  othenvise  had  but  little  of  the 
poetical  or  the  sentimental  in  his  nature.  In  the  business  of  politics  he 
had  but  one  prevailing  anxiety,  and  that  was  that  the  Queen’s  GoArern- 
ment  should  be  satisfactorily  carried  on.  He  gave  up  again  and  again  his 
own  most  cherished  convictions,  most  ingrained  prejudices,  in  order  that 
he  might  not  stand  in  the  way  of  the  Queen’s  Government  and  the  proper 
carrying  of  it  on.  This  simple  fidelity,  sometimes  rather  whimsically  dis¬ 
played,  stood  him  often  in  stead  of  an  exalted  statesmanship,  and  enabled 
him  to  extricate  the  Government  and'  the  nation  from  difficulties  in  which 
a  political  insight  far  more  keen  than  his  might  have  failed  to  prove  a 
guide. 

It  was  for  this  true  and  tried,  this  simple  and  unswerving  devotion 
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to  the  national  good  that  the  people  of  England  admired  and  revered  him. 
He  had  not  what  would  be  called  a  loveable  temperament,  and  yet  the 
nation  loved  him.  He  was  cold  and  brusque  in  manner,  and  seemed 
in  general  to  have  hardly  a  gleam  of  the  emotional  in  him.  This  was  not 
because  he  lacked  affections.  On  the  contrary,  his  affections  and  his 
friendships  were  warm  and  enduring ;  and  even  in  public  he  had  more 
than  once  given  way  to  outbursts  of  emotion  such  as  a  stranger  would 
never  have  expected  from  one  of  that  cold  and  rigid  demeanour.  When 
Sir  Robert  Peel  died,  Wellington  spoke  of  him  in  the  House  of  Lords 
with  the  tears  which  he  did  not  even  try  to  control  running  down  his 
cheeks.  But  in  his  ordinary  bearing  there  was  little  of  the  manner  that 
makes  a  man  a  popular  idol.  He  was  not  brilliant  or  dashing,  or  emotional 
or  graceful.  He  was  dry,  cold,  self-contained.  Yet  the  people  loved  him 
and  trusted  in  him ;  loved  him  perhaps  especially  because  they  so  trusted 
in  him.  No  face  and  figure  were  better  known  at  one  time  to  the  popu¬ 
lation  of  London  than  those  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  Of  late  his  form 
had  grown  stooped,  and  he  bent  over  his  horse  as  he  rode  in  the  Park  or 
down  Whitehall  like  one  who  could  hardly  keep  himself  in  the  saddle. 
Yet  he  mounted  his  horse  to  the  last,  and,  indeed,  could  keep  in  the  saddle 
after  he  had  ceased  to  be  able  to  sit  erect  in  an  arm-chair.  He  sometimes 
rode  in  a  curious  little  cab  of  his  own  devising ;  but  his  favourite  way  of 
going  about  London  was  on  the  back  of  his  horse.  He  was  called,  par 
excellence ,  ‘  the  Duke.’  The  London  working  man  who  looked  up  as  he 
went  to  or  from  his  work  and  caught  a  sight  of  the  bowed  figure  on  the 
horse,  took  off  his  hat  and  told  some  passer-by,  ‘  There  goes  the  Duke  !  ’ 
His  victories  belonged  to  the  past.  They  were  but  traditions  even  to 
middle-aged  men  in  ‘  the  Duke’s’  later  years.  But  he  was  regarded  still 
as  an  embodiment  of  the  national  heroism  and  success;  a  modern  St. 
George  in  a  tightly-buttoned  frock-coat  and  white  trowsers. 

Wellington  belonged  so  much  to  the  past  at  the  time  of  his  death  that 
it  seems  hardly  in  place  here  to  say  anything  about  his  character  as  a 
soldier.  But  it  may  be  remarked  that*his  success  was  due  in  great  measure 
to  a  sort  of  inspired  common  sense  which  rose  to  something  like  genius. 
He  had  in  the  highest  conceivable  degree  the  art  of  winning  victories.  In 
war,  as  in  statesmanship,  he  had  one  characteristic  which  is  said  to  have 
been  the  special  gift  of  Julius  Caesar,  and  for  the  lack  of  which  Csesar’s 
greatest  modern  rival  in  the  art  of  conquest,  the  first  Napoleon,  lost  all,  or 
nearly  all,  that  he  had  won.  Wellington  not  only  understood  what  oould 
be  done,  but  also  what  could  not  be  done.  The  wild  schemes  of  almost 
universal  rule  which  set  Napoleon  astray  and  led  him  to  his  destiuction 
would  have  appeared  to  the  strong  common  sense  of  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
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ton  .as  impossible  and  absurd  as  they  would  have  looked  to  the  lofty 
intelligence  of  Caesar.  It  can  hardly  be  questioned  that  in  original  genius 
Napoleon  far  surpassed  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  But  Wellington  always 
knew  exactly  what  lie  could  do,  and  Napoleon  often  confounded  his 
ambitions  with  his  capacities.  Wellington  provided  for  everything,  looked 
after  everything;  never  trusted  to  his  star  or  to  chance  or  to  anything  but 
care  and  preparation  and  the  proper  application  of  means  to  ends.  Under 
almost  any  conceivable  conditions,  Wellington,  pitted  against  Napoleon, 
was  the  man  to  win  in  the  end.  The  very  genius  of  Napoleon  would 
sooner  or  later  have  left  him  open  to  the  unsleeping  watchfulness,  the 
almost  infallible  judgment  of  Wellington. 

He  was  as  fortunate  as  he  was  deserving.  No  man  could  have  drunk 
more  deeply  of  the  cup  of  fame  and  fortune  than  Wellington  ;  and  he  was 
never  for  one  moment  intoxicated  by  it.  After  all  his  long  wars  and  his 
splendid  victories  he  had  some  thirty-seven  years  of  peace  and  glory  to 
enjoy.  lie  held  the  loftiest  position  in  this  country  that  any  man  not  a 
sovereign  could  hold,  and  he  ranked  far  higher  in  the  estimation  of  his 
countrymen  than  most  of  their  sovereigns  have  done.  The  rescued  em¬ 
perors  and  kings  of  Europe  had  showered  their  honours  on  him.  His  fame 
was  as  completely  secured  during  his  lifetime  as  if  death,  by  removing 
him  from  the  possibility  of  making  a  mistake,  had  consecrated  it.  No  new 
war  under  altered  conditions  tried  the  flexibility  and  the  endurance  of  the 
military  genius  which  had  defeated  in  turn  all  Napoleon’s  great  marshals  as  a 
prelude  to  the  defeat  of  Napoleon  himself.  If  ever  any  mortal  may  be  said  to 
have  had  m  life  all  he  could  have  desired,  Wellington  was  surely  that  man. 
He  might  have  found  a  new  contentment  in  his  honours,  if  he  really  cared 
much  about  them,  in  the  reflection  than  he  had  done  nothing  for  himself 
but  all  for  the  State.  He  did  not  love  war.  He  had  no  inclination  what¬ 
ever  for  it.  When  Lord  John  Russell  visited  Napoleon  in  Elba,  Napoleon 
asked  him  whether  he  thought  the  Duke  of  Wellington  would’ be  able  to 
live  thenceforward  without  the  excitement  of  war.  It  was  probably  in 
Napoleon’s  mind  that  the  English  soldier  would  be  constantly  entangling 
las  country  in  foreign  complications  for  the  sake  of  gratifying  his  love  for 
the  brave  squares  of  war.  Lord  John  Russell  endeavoured  to  impress 
upon  the  great  fallen  Emperor  that  the  Duke  of  Wellington  would  as  a 
matter  of  course  lapse  into  the  place  of  a  simple  citizen, °and  would  look 
with  no  manner  of  regret  to  the  stormy  days  of  battle.  Napoleon  seems  to 
have  listened  with  a  sort  of  melancholy  incredulity,  and  only  observed  once 
or  twice  that  ‘  it  was  a  splendid  game,  war.’  To  Wellington  it  was  no 
splendid  game,  or  game  of  any  sort.  It  was  a  stern  duty  "to  be  done  for 
his  Sovereign  and  his  country,  and  to  be  got  through  as  quickly  as  possible. 
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l'lie  difference  between  the  two  men  cannot  be  better  illustrated.  It  is  impos¬ 
sible  to  compare  two  such  men.  There  is  hardly  any  common  basis  of  com¬ 
parison.  To  say  which  is  the  greater,  one  must  first  make  up  his  mind  as 
to  whether  his  standard  of  greatness  is  genius  or  duty.  Napoleon  has 
made  a  far  deeper  impression  on  history.  If  that  be  superior  greatness, 
it  would  be  scarcely  possible  for  any  national  partiality  to  claim  an  equal 
place  for  Wellington.  But  Englishmen  maybe  content  with  the  reflection 
that  their  hero  saved  his  country,  and  that  Napoleon  nearly  ruined  his. 
We  write  this  without  the  slightest  inclination  to  sanction  what  may  be 
called  the  British  Philistine  view  of  the  character  of  Napoleon.  Up  to  a 
certain  period  of  his  career  it  seems  to  us  deserving  of  almost  unmino-led 
admiration  ;  just  as  his  country,  in  her  earlier  disputes  with  the  other 
European  Powers,  seems  to  have  been  almost  entirely  in  the  right.  But 
his  success  and  Ids  glory  were  too  strong  for  Napoleon.  He  fell  for  the 
very  want  of  that  simple,  steadfast  devotion  to  duty  which  inspired 
Wellington  always,  and  which  made  him  seem  dignified  and  great,  even  in 
statesmanship  for  which  he  was  unfitted,  and  even  when  in  statesmanship 
he  was  acting  in  a  manner  that  would  have  made  another  man  seem 
ridiculous  rather  than  respectable.  Wellington  more  nearly  resembled 
Washington  than  Napoleon.  He  was  a  much  greater  soldier  than 
Washington ;  but  he  was  not  on  the  rvhole  so  great  a  man. 

It  is  fairly  to  be  said  for  Wellington  that  the  proportions  of  his  per¬ 
sonal  greatness  seem  to  grow  rather  than  to  dwindle  as  he  and  his  events 
are  removed  from  us  by  time.  The  battle  of  Waterloo  does  not  indeed 
stand,  as  one  of  its  historians  has  described  it,  among  the  decisive  battles 
of  the  world.  It  was  fought  to  keep  the  Bonapartes  off  the  throne  of 
France;  and  in  twenty-five  years  after  Waterloo,  while  the  victor  of 
Waterloo  was  yet  living,  another  Bonaparte  was  preparing  to  mount  that 
throne.  It  was  the  climax  of  a  national  policy,  which,  however  justifiable 
and  inevitable  it  may  have  become  in  the  end,  would  hardly  now  be  jus¬ 
tified  as  to  its  origin  by  one  intelligent  Englishman  out  of  twenty.  The 
present  age  is  not,  therefore,  likely  to  become  rhapsodical  over  Wellington, 
as  our  forefathers  might  have  been,  merely  because  he  defeated  the  French 
and  crushed  Napoleon.  Yet  it  is  impossible  for  the  coolest  mind  to  study 
the  career  of  Wellington  without  feeling  a  constant  glow  of  admiration  for 
that  singular  course  of  simple  antique  devotion  to  duty.  His  was  truly 
the  spirit  in  which  a  great  nation  must  desire  to  be  served. 

The  nation  was  not  ungrateful.  It  heaped  honours  on  Wellington  ; 
it  would  have  heaped  more  on  him  if  it  knew  how.  It  gave  him  its  almost 
unqualified  admiration.  On  his  death  it  tried  to  give  him  such  a  public 
funeral  as  hero  never  had.  The  pageant  was  indeed  a  splendid  and  a  gorge- 
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ous  exhibition.  It  was  not  perhaps  very  well  suited  to  the  temperament  and 
habits  of  the  cold  and  simple  hero  to  whose  honour  it  was  got  up.  Nor, 
perhaps,  are  gorgeous  pageants  exactly  the  sort  of  performance  in  which  as  a 
nation  England  particularly  excels.  But  in  the  vast,  silent,  respectful  crowd 
that  thronged  theLondon  streets — a  crowd  such  as  no  other  city  in  the  world 
could  show — there  was  better  evidence  than  pageantry  or  ceremonial  could 
supply  of  the  esteem  in  which  the  living  generation  held  the  hero  of  the 
last.  The  name  of  Wellington  had  long  ceased  to  represent  any  hostility 
of  nation  to  nation.  The  crowds  who  filled  the  streets  of  London  that 
day  had  no  thought  of  the  kind  of  sentiment  Avhich  used  to  fill  the  breasts 
of  their  fathers  when  France  and  Napoleon  were  named.  They  honoured 
Wellington  only  as  one  who  had  always  served  his  country;  as  the  soldier 
of  England  and  not  as  the  invader  of  France,  or  even  as  the  conqueror  of 
Napoleon.  The  homage  to  his  memory  was  as  pure  of  selfish  passion  as 
his  own  career. 

The  new  Parliament  was  called  together  in  November.  It  brought  into 
public  life  in  England  a  man  who  afterwards  made  some  mark  in  our  poli¬ 
tics,  and  whose  intellect  and  debating  power  seemed  at  one  time  to  promise 
him  a  position  inferior  to  that  of  hardly  anyone  in  the  House  of  Commons. 
This  was  Mr.  Robert  Lowe,  who  had  returned  from  one  of  the  Australian 
colonies  to  enter  political  life  in  his  native  country.  Mr.  Lowe  was  a 
scholar  of  a  highly  cultured  order ;  and,  despite  some  serious  defects  of 
delivery,  he  proved  to  be  a  debater  of  the  very  highest  class,  especially 
gifted  with  the  weapons  of  sarcasm,  scorn,  and  invective.  He  was  a 
Liberal  in  the  intellectual  sense ;  he  was  opposed  to  all  restraints  on  edu¬ 
cation  and  on  the  progress  of  a  career  ;  but  he  had  a  detestation  for  demo¬ 
cratic  doctrines  which  almost  amounted  to  a  mania.  He  despised  with 
the  whole  force  of  a  temperament  very  favourable  to  intellectual  scorn 
alike  the  rural  Tory  and  the  tbwn  Radical.  His  opinions  were  generally 
rather  negative  than  positive.  He  did  not  seem  to  have  any  very  positive 
opinions  of  any  kind  where  politics  were  concerned.  He  was  governed  by 
a  detestation  of  abstractions  and  sentimentalities,  and  ‘  views  ’  of  all  sorts. 
An  intellectual  Don  Juan  of  the  political  world,  he  believed  with  Moliere’s 
hero  that  two  and  two  make  four,  and  that.four  and  four  make  eight,  and 
he  was  impatient  of  any  theory  which  would  commend  itself  to  the  mind 
on  less  rigorous  evidence.  If  contempt  for  the  intellectual  weaknesses  of 
an  opposing  party  or  doctrine  could  have  made  a  great  politician,  Mr. 
Lowe  would  have  won  that  name.  In  politics,  however,  criticism  is  not 
enough.  One  must  be  able  to  originate,  to  mould  the  will  of  others,  to 
compromise,  to  lead  while  seeming  to  follow,  often  to  follow  while  seeminp- 
to  lead.  Of  gifts  like  these  Mr.  Lowe  had  no  share.  He  never  become 
more  than  a  great  Parliamentary  critic  of  the  acrid  and  vitriolic  style, 
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Almost  immediately  on  the  assembling  of  the  new  Parliament,  Mr. 
Villiers  brought  forward  a  resolution  not  merely  pledging  the  House  of 
Commons  to  a  Free  Trade  policy,  but  pouring  out  a  sort  of  censure  on 
all  who  had  hitherto  failed  to  recognise  its  worth.  This  step  was  thought 
necessary,  and  was  indeed  made  necessary  by  the  errors  of  which  Lord 
Derby  had  been  guilty,  and  the  preposterous  vapourings  of  some  of  his 
less  responsible  followers.  If  the  resolution  had  been  passed,  the  Govern¬ 
ment  must  have  resigned.  They  were  willing  enough  now  to  agree  to 
any  resolution  declaring  that  Free  Trade  was  the  established  policy  of  the 
country  ;  but  they  could  not  accept  the  triumphant  eulogium  which  the 
resolution  proposed  to  offer  to  the  commercial  policy  of  the  years  when 
they  were  the  uncompromising  enemies  of  that  very  policy.  They  could 
submit  to  the  punishment  imposed  on  them ;  but  they  did  not  like  this 
public  kissing  of  the  rod  and  doing  penance.  Lord  Palmerston,  who  even 
up  to  that  time  regarded  his  ultimate  acceptance  of  office  under  Lord 
Derby  as  a  not  impossible  event  if  once  the  Derby  party  could  shake 
themselves  quite  free  of  Protection,  devised  an  amendment  which  afforded 
them  the  means  of  a  more  or  less  honourable  retreat.  This  resolution 
pledged  the  House  to  the  ‘  policy  of  unrestricted  competition  firmly  main¬ 
tained  and  prudently  extended  ’ ;  but  recorded  no  panegyric  of  the  legis¬ 
lation  of  1846,  and  consequent  condemnation  of  those  who  opposed  that 
legislation.  The  amendment  was  accepted  by  all  but  the  small  band  of 
irreconcilable  Protectionists:  468  voted  for  it;  only  53  against  it;  and 
the  moan  of  Protection  Avas  made.  All  that  long  chapter  of  English 
legislation  was  closed.  Various  commercial  and  other  ‘  interests  ’  did 
indeed  afterwards  demur  to  the  application  of  the  principle  of  unrestricted 
competition  to  their  peculiar  concerns.  But  they  did  not  plead  for  Pro¬ 
tection.  They  only  contended  that  the  Protection  they  sought  for  was 
not,  in  fact,  Protection  at  all,  but  Free  Trade  under  peculiar  circumstances. 
The  straightforward  doctrine  of  Protection  perished  of  the  debate  of  No¬ 
vember  1852. 

Still  the  Government  only  existed  on  sufferance.  Their  tenure  of 
office  was  somewhat  rudely  compared  to  that  of  a  bailiff  put  into  posses¬ 
sion  of  certain  premises,  who  is  liable  to  be  sent  away  at  any  moment 
when  the  two  parties  concerned  in  the  litigation  choose  to  come  to  terms. 
There  was  a  general  expectation  that  the  moment  Mr.  Disraeli  came  to 
set  out  a  genuine  financial  scheme  the  fate  of  the  Government  would  be 
decided.  So  the  event  proved.  Mr.  Disraeli  made  a  financial  statement 
which  showed  remarkable  capacity  for  dealing  with  figures.  It  was  sub¬ 
jected  to  a  far  more  serious  test  than  his  first  budget,  for  that  was  neces¬ 
sarily  a  mere  stopgap  or  makeshift.  This  was  a  real  budget,  altering 
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and  reconstructing  the  financial  system  and  the  taxation  of  the  country. 
The  skill  with  which  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  explained  his 
measures  and  tossed  his  figures  about  convinced  many  even  of  his  strongest 
opponents  that  he  had  the  capacity  to  make  a  good  budget  if  he  only 
were  allowed  to  do  so  by  the  conditions  of  his  party’s  existence.  But  his 
Cabinet  had  come  into  office  under  special  obligations  to  the  country 
party  and  the  farmers.  They  could  not  avoid  making  some  experiment 
in  the  way  of  special  legislation  far  the  farmers.  They  had  at  the  very 
least  to  put  on  an  appearance  of  doing  something  for  them.  The  Chan¬ 
cellor  of  the  Exchequer  might  be  supposed  to  be  in  the  position  of  the 
soldier  in  Hogarth’s  ‘  March  to  Finchley,’  between  the  rival  claimants  on 
his  attention.  He  has  promised  and  vowed  to  the  one;  but  he  knows 
that  the  slightest  mark  of  civility  he  offers  to  her  will  be  fiercely  resented 
by  the  other.  W hen  Mr.  Disraeli  undertook  to  favour  the  country  interest 
and  the  farmers,  he  must  have  knoAvn  only  too  well  that  he  was  setting 
all  the  Free  Traders  and  Peelites  against  him  ;  and  he  knew  at  the  same 
time  that  if  he  neglected  the  country  party  he  was  cutting  the  ground 
from  beneath  his  feet.  The  principle  of  his  budget  was  the  reduction  of 
the  malt  duties  and  the  increase  of  the  inhabited  house  duty.  Some 
manipulations  of  the  income  tax  were  to  be  introduced,  chiefly  with  a 
view  to  lighten  the  impost  on  farmers’  profits ;  and  there  was  to  be  a 
modest  reduction  of  the  tea  duty.  The  two  points  that  stood  out  clear 
and  prominent  before  the  House  of  Commons  were  the  reduction  of  the 
malt  duty  and  the  increase  of  the  duty  on  inhabited  houses.  The  reduc¬ 
tion  of  the  malt  tax,  as  Mr.  Lowe  said  in  his  pungent  criticism,  was  the 
keystone  of  the  budget.  That  reduction  created  a  deficit,  which  the 
inhabited  house  duty  had  to  be  doubled  in  order  to  supply.  The  scheme 
was  a  complete  failure.  The  farmers  did  not  care  much  about  the  con¬ 
cession  which  had  been  made  in  their  favour :  those  who  had  to  pay  for 
it  in  doubled  taxation  were  bitterly  indignant.  Mr.  Disraeli  had  exas¬ 
perated  the  one  claimant,  and  not  greatly  pleased  the  other.  The  Govern¬ 
ment  soon  saw  how  things  were  likely  to  go.  The  Chancellor  of  the  Ex¬ 
chequer  began  to  see  that  he  had  only  a  desperate  fight  to  make.  The 
Whigs,  the  dree  Traders,  the  Peelites,  and  such  independent  members  or 
unattached  members  as  Mr.  Lowe  and  Mr.  Bernal  Osborne  all  fell  on  him. 
It  became  a  combat  a  outrance.  It  Avell  suited  Mr.  Disraeli’s  peculiar 
tempei ament.  During  the  Avhole  of  his  Parliamentary  career  he  has  never 
fought  so  Avell  as  Avhen  he  has  been  free  to  indulge  to  the  full  the  courage 
of  despair. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

MR.  GLADSTONE. 

The  debate  was  one  of  the  finest  of  its  kind  ever  heard  in  Parliament 
during  our  time.  The  excitement  on  both  sides  was  intense.  The  rivalry 
was  hot  and  eager.  IVIr.  Disraeli  was  animated  b^  all  the  powei  of  des¬ 
peration,  and  was  evidently  in  a  mood  neither  to  give  nor  to  take  quarter. 
He  assailed  Sir  Charles  Wood,  the  late  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  with 
a  vehemence  and  even  a  virulence  which  certainly  added  much  to  the 
piquancy  and  interest  of  the  discussion  so  far  as  listeners  were  concerned, 
but  which  more  than  once  went  to  the  very  verge  of  the  limits  of  Parlia¬ 
mentary  decorum.  It  was  in  the  course  of  this  speech  thau  Disraeli, 
leaning  across  the  table  and  directing  his  words  full  at  Sii  Charles  W  ood, 
declared,  ‘  I  care  not  to  be  the  right  honourable  gentleman's  critic ;  but 
if  he  has  learned  his  business,  he  has  yet  to  learn  that  petulance  is 
not  sarcasm,  and  that  insolence  is  not  invective.  The  House  had  not 
heard  the  concluding  word  of  Disraeli’s  bitter  and  impassioned  speech, 
when  at  two  o’clock  in  the  morning  Mr.  Gladstone  leaped  to  his  feet  to 
answer  him.  Then  began  that  long  Parliamentary  duel  which  only  knew 
a  truce  when  at  the  close  of  the  session  of  187G  Mr.  Disraeli  crossed  the 
threshold  of  the  House  of  Commons  for  the  last  time,  thenceforward  to 
take  his  place  among  the  peers  as  Lord  Beaconsfield.  During  all  the  in¬ 
tervening  four-and-twenty  years  these  two  men  were  rivals  in  power  and 
in  Parliamentary  debate  as  much  as  ever  Pitt  and  Fox  had  been.  Their 
opposition,  like  that  of  Pitt  and  Fox,  was  one  of  temperament  and  cha¬ 
racter  as  well  as  of  genius,  position  and  political  opinion.  The  rivalry  of 
this  first  heated  and  eventful  night  was  a  splendid  display.  Those  who 
had  thought  it  impossible  that  any  impression  could  be  made  upon  the 
House  after  the  speech  of  Mr.  Disraeli  had  to  acknowledge  that  a  yet 
greater  impression  was  produced  by  the  unprepared  reply  of  Mr.  Glad¬ 
stone.  The  House  divided  about  four  o’clock  in  the  morning,  and  the 
Government  were  left  in  a  minority  of  nineteen.  Mr.  Disraeli  took  the 
defeat  with  his  characteristic  composure.  The  morning  was  cold  and  wet. 
‘  It  will  be  an  unpleasant  day  for  going  to  Osborne,’  he  quietly  remarked 
to  a  friend  as  they  went  down  Westminster  Hall  together  and  looked  out 
into  the  dreary  streets.  That  day,  at  Osborne,  the  resignation  of  the 
Ministry  -was  formally  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Queen. 

In  a  few  days  after,  the  Coalition  Ministry  was  formed.  Lord  Aberdeen 
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was  Prime  Minister ;  Lord  John  Russell  took  the  Foreign  Office ;  Lord 
Palmerston  became  Home  Secretary ;  Mr.  Gladstone  was  Chancellor  of 
the  Exchequer.  The  public  were  a  good  deal  surprised  that  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  had  taken  such  a  place  as  that  of  Home  Secretary.  His  name  had 
been  identified  with  the  foreign  policy  of  England,  and  it  was  not  sup¬ 
posed  that  he  felt  the  slightest  interest  in  the  ordinary  business  of  the 
Home  Department.  Palmerston  himself  explained  in  a  letter  to  his 
brother  that  the  Home  Office  was  his  own  choice.  He  was  not  anxious 
to  join  the  Ministry  at  all ;  and  if  he  had  to  make  one,  he  preferred  that 
he  should  hold  some  office  in  which  he  had  personally  no  traditions.  ‘  I 
had  long  settled  in  my  own  mind,’  he  said,  ‘  that  I  would  not  go  back  to 
the  Foreign  Office,  and  that  if  I  ever  took  any  office  it  should  be  the 
Llome.  It  does  not  do  for  a  man  to  pass  his  whole  life  in  one  department, 
and  the  Home  Office  deals  with  the  concerns  of  the  country  internally  and 
brings  one  in  contact  with  one’s  fellow-countrymen ;  besides  which  it  gives 
one  more  influence  in  regard  to  the  militia  and  the  defences  of  the  country.’ 
Lord  Palmerston  in  fact  announces  that  he  has  undertaken  the  business  of 
the  Home  Office  for  the  same  reason  as  that  given  by  Fritz,  in  the 
‘  Grande  Duchesse,’  for  becoming  a  schoolmaster.  ‘  Can  you  teach  ?  ’ 
asks  the  Grande  Duchesse  ?  ‘  No,’  is  the  answer ,  ‘  c’es-t  pxn.tr  apprendre, ;  ’ 

‘  I  go  to  learn.’  The  reader  may  well  suspect,  however,  that  it  was  not 
only  with  a  view  of  learning  the  business  of  the  internal  administration 
and  becoming  acquainted  with  his  fellow-countrymen  that  Palmerston 
preferred  the  Home  Office.  He  would  not  consent  to  be  Foreign  Secre¬ 
tary  on  any  terms  but  his  own,  and  these  terms  were  then  out  of  the 
question. 

The  principal  interest  felt  in  the  new  Government  was  not,  however, 
centred  in  Lord  Palmerston.  The  new  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  was 
the  man  upon  whom  the  eyes  of  curiosity  and  interest  were  chiefly  turned. 
Mr.  Gladstone  was  still  a  young  man  in  the  Parliamentary  sense  at  least. 
He  was  but  forty-three.  His  career  had  been  in  every  way  remarkable. 
He  had  entered  public  life  at  a  very  early  age.  He  had  been,  to  quote 
the  words  of  Macaulay,  a  distinguished  debater  in  the  House  of  Commons 
ever  since  he  was  one-and-twenty.  Criticising  his  book,  ‘  The  State  in  its 
Relations  with  the  Church,’  which  was  published  in  1838,  Macaulay  speaks 
of  Gladstone  as  ‘  a  young  man  of  unblemished  character  and  of  distin¬ 
guished  Parliamentary  talents,  the  rising  hope  of  those  stern  and  unbend¬ 
ing  Tories  who  follow  reluctantly  and  mutinously  a  leader  whose  experience 
is  indispensable  to  them,  but  whose  cautious  temper  and  moderate  opinions 
they  abhor.’  The  time  was  not  so  far  away  when  the  stern  and  unbending 
lories  would  regard  Gladstone  as  the  greatest  hope  of  their  most  bitter 
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enemies.  Lord  Macaulay  goes  on  to  overwhelm  the  views  expressed  by 
Mr.  Gladstone  as  to  the  relations  between  State  and  Church,  with  a  weight 
of  argument  and  gorgeousness  of  illustration  that  now  seem  to  have  been 
hardly  called  for.  One  of  the  doctrines  of  the  young  statesman  which 
Macaulay  confutes  with  especial  warmth,  is  the  principle  which,  as  he 
states  it,  ‘  would  give  the  Irish  a  Protestant  Church  whether  they  like  it 
or  not.’  The  author  of  the  book  which  contained  this  doctrine  was  the 
author  of  the  disestablishment  of  the  State  Church  in  Ireland. 

Mr.  Gladstone  was  by  birth  a  Lancashire  man.  It  is  not  unworthy 
of  notice  that  Lancashire  gave  to  the  Parliaments  of  recent  times  their 
three  greatest  orators  :  Mr.  Gladstone,  Mr.  Bright,  and  the  late  Lord 
Derby.  Mr.  Gladstone  was  bom  in  Liverpool,  and  was  the  son  of  Sir 
John  Gladstone,  a  Scotchman,  who  founded  a  great  house  in  the  seaport  ot 
the  Mersey.  He  entered  Parliament  when  very  young  as  a  protege  of  the 
Newcastle  family,  and  he  soon  faithfully  attached  himself  to  Sir  ltobert  Peel. 
His  knowledge  of  finance,  his  thorough  appreciation  of  the  various  needs  of 
a  nation’s  commerce  and  business,  his  middle-class  origin,  all  brought  him 
into  natural  affinity  with  his  great  leader.  He  became  a  Free  Trader  with 
Peel.  He  was  not  in  the  House  of  Commons,  oddly  enough,  during  the 
session  when  the  Free  Trade  battle  wras  fought  and  won.  It  has  already 
been  explained  in  this  history  that  as  he  had  changed  his  opinions  with  his 
leader  he  felt  a  reluctance  to  ask  the  support  of  the  Newcastle  family  for 
the  borough  which  by  virtue  of  their  influence  he  had  previously  repre¬ 
sented.  But  except  for  that  short  interval  his  whole  career  may  be  pro¬ 
nounced  one  long  Parliamentary  success.  He  was  from  the  very  first 
recognised  as  a  brilliant  debater,  and  as  one  who  promised  to  be  an  orator ; 
but  it  w'as  not  until  after  the  death  of  Sir  Eobert  Peel  that  he  proved  him¬ 
self  the  master  of  Parliamentary  eloquence  we  all  now  know  him  to  be. 
It  was  he  wdio  pronounced  what  may  be  called  the  funeral  oration  upon 
Peel  in  the  House  of  Commons ;  but  the  speech,  although  undoubtedly 
inspired  by  the  truest  and  the  deepest  feelings,  does  not  seem  by  any 
means  equal  to  some  of  his  more  recent  efforts.  There  is  an  appearance 
of  elaboration  about  it  which  goes  far  to  mar  its  effect.  Perhaps  the  first 
really  great  speech  made  by  Gladstone  was  the  reply  to  Disraeli  on  the 
memorable  December  morning  which  we  have  just  described.  That 
speech  put  him  in  the  very  foremost  rank  of  English  orators.  Then 
perhaps  he  first  showed  to  the  full  the  one  great  quality  in  which  as  a 
Parliamentary  orator  he  has  never  had  a  rival  in  our  time  :  the  readiness 
which  seems  to  require  no  preparation,  but  can  marshal  all  its  arguments 
as  if  by  instinct  at  a  given  moment,  and  the  fluency  which  can  pour  out 
the  most  eloquent  language  as  freely  as  though  it  were  but  the  breath  of 
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the  nostrils.  When,  shortly  after  the  formation  of  the  Coalition  Ministry, 
Mr.  Gladstone  delivered  his  first  budget,  it  was  regarded  as  a  positive 
curiosity  of  financial  exposition.  It  was  a  performance  that  belonged  to 
the  department  of  the  fine  arts.  The  speech  occupied  several  hours,  and 
assuredly  no  listener  wished  it  the  shorter  by  a  single  sentence.  Pitt,  we 
read,  had  the  same  art  of  making  a  budget  speech  a  fascinating  discourse ; 
but  in  our  time  no  minister  has  had  this  gift  except  Mr.  Gladstone.  Each 
time  that  he  essayed  the  same  task  subsequently  he  accomplished  just  the 
same  success.  Mr.  Gladstone’s  first  oratorical  qualification  was  his  exqui¬ 
site  voice.  Such  a  voice  would  make  commonplace  seem  interesting  and 
lend  something  of  fascination  to  dulness  itself.  It  was  singularly  pure, 
clear,  resonant,  and  sweet.  The  orator  never  seemed  to  use  the  slightest 
effort  or  strain  in  filling  any  hall  and  reaching  the  ear  of  the  farthest  among 
the  audience.  It  was  not  a  loud  voice  or  of  great  volume ;  but  stromr, 
vibrating  and  silvery.  The  words  were  always  aided  by  energetic  action 
and  by  the  deep  gleaming  eyes  of  the  orator.  Somebody  once  said  that 
Gladstone  was  the  only  man  in  the  Plouse  who  could  talk  in  italics.  The 
saying  was  odd,  but  was  nevertheless  appropriate  and  expressive.  Glad¬ 
stone  could  by  the  slightest  modulation  of  his  voice  give  all  the  emphasis 
of  italics,  of  small  print,  or  large  print,  or  any  other  effect  he  might  desire, 
to  his  spoken  words.  It  is  not  to  be  denied  that  his  wonderful  gift  of 
words  sometimes  led  him  astray.  It  was  often  such  a  fluency  as  that  of  a 
torrent  on  which  the  orator  was  carried  away.  Gladstone  had  to  pay  for 
his  fluency  by  being  too  fluent.  lie  could  seldom  resist  the  temptation  to 
shower  too  many  words  on  his  subject  and  his  hearers.  Sometimes  he 
involved  his  sentence  in  parenthesis  within  parenthesis  until  the  ordinary 
listener  began  to  think  extrication  an  impossibility;  but  the  orator  never 
failed  to  unravel  all  the  entanglements  and  to  bring  the  passage  out  to  a 
clear  and  legitimate  conclusion.  There  was  never  any  halt  or  incoherency, 
nor  did  the  joints  of  the  sentence  fail  to  fit  together  in  the  right  way. 
Harley  once  described  a  famous  speech  as  ‘  a  circumgyration  of  incoherent 
words.’  This  description  certainly  could  not  be  applied  even  to  Mr. 
Gladstone’s  most  involved  passages  ;  but  if  some  of  those  were  described 
as  a  circumgyration  of  coherent  words,  the  phrase  might  be  considered 
germane  to  the  matter.  His  style  was  commonly  too  redundant.  It  seemed 
as  if  it  belonged  to  a  certain  school  of  exuberant  Italian  rhetoric.  Yet 
it  was  hardly  to  be  called  florid.  Gladstone  indulged  in  few  flowers  of 
rhetoric,  and  his  great  gift  was  not  imagination.  His  fault  was  simply 
the  habitual  use  of  too  many  words.  This  defect  was  indeed  a  charac¬ 
teristic  of  the  Peelite  school  of  eloquence.  Mr.  Gladstone  retained  some 
of  the  defects  of  the  school  in  which  he  had  been  trained,  even  after  he  had 
come  to  surpass  its  greatest  master. 
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Often,  however,  this  superb,  exuberant  rush  of  words  added  indescrib¬ 
able  strength  to  the  eloquence  of  the  speaker.  In  passages  of  indignant 
remonstrance  or  denunciation,  when  word  followed  word,  and  stroke  came 
down  upon  stroke,  with  a  wealth  of  resource  that  seemed  inexhaustible, 
the  very  fluency  and  variety  of  the  speaker  overwhelmed  his  audience. 
Interruption  only  gave  him  a  new  stimulus,  and  appeared  to  supply  him 
with  fresh  resources  of  argument  and  illustration.  His  retorts  leaped  to 
his  lips.  Ilis  eye  caught  sometimes  even  the  mere  gesture  that  indicated 
dissent  or  question  ;  and  perhaps  some  unlucky  opponent  who  was  only 
thinking  of  what  might  be  said  in  opposition  to  the  great  orator  found 
himself  suddenly  dragged  into  the  conflict  and  overwhelmed  with  a  torrent 
of  remonstrance,  argument,  and  scornful  words.  Gladstone  had  not  much 
humour  of  the  playful  kind,  but  he  had  a  certain  force  of  sarcastic  and 
scornful  rhetoric.  He  was  always  terribly  in  earnest.  Whether  the  sub¬ 
ject  were  great  or  small,  he  threw  his  whole  soul  into  it.  Once,  in  address¬ 
ing  a  schoolboy  gathering,  he  told  his  young  listeners  that  if  a  boy  ran  he 
ought  always  to  run  as  fast  as  he  could  ;  if  he  jumped,  he  ought  always  to 
jump  as  far  as  he  could.  He  illustrated  his  maxim  in  his  own  career.  He 
had  no  idea  apparently  of  running  or  jumping  in  such  measure  as  happened 
to  please  the  fancy  of  the  moment.  He  always  exercised  his  splendid 
powers  to  the  uttermost  strain. 

A  distinguished  critic  once  pronounced  Mr.  Gladstone  to  be  the  greatest 
Parliamentary  orator  of  our  time,  on  the  ground  that  he  had  made  by  far 
the  greatest  number  of  fine  speeches,  while  admitting  that  two  or  three 
speeches  had  been  made  by  other  men  of  the  day  which  might  rank  higher 
than  any  of  his.  This  is,  however,  a  principle  of  criticism  which  posterity 
never  sanctions.  The  greatest  speech,  the  greatest  poem,  give  the  author 
the  highest  place,  though  the  effort  were  but  single.  Shakespeare  would 
rank  beyond  Massinger  just  as  he  does  now  had  he  written  only  ‘  The 
Tempest.’  We  cannot  say  how  many  novels,  each  as  good  as  ‘  Gil  Bias,’ 
would  make  Le  Sage  the  equal  of  Cervantes.  On  this  point  fame  is  inexor¬ 
able.  We  are  not,  therefore,  inclined  to  call  Mr.  Gladstone  the  greatest 
English  orator  of  our  time  when  we  remember  some  of  the  finest  speeches 
of  Mr.  Bright ;  but  did  we  regard  Parliamentary  speaking  as  a  mere 
instrument  of  Parliamentary  business  and  debate,  then  unquestionably 
Mr.  Gladstone  is  not  only  the  greatest,  but  by  far  the  greatest  English 
orator  of  our  time;  fur  he  had  a  richer  combination  of  gifts  than  any  other 
man  we  can  remember,  and  he  could  use  them  oftenest  with  effect.  lie 
was  like  a  racer  which  cannot  indeed  always  go  faster  than  every  rival, 
but  can  win  more  races  in  the  year  than  any  other  horse.  Mr.  Gladstone 
could  get  up  at  any  moment,  and  no  matter  how  many  times  a  night,  in 
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the  House  of  Commons,  and  be  argumentative  or  indignant,  pour  out  a 
stream  of  impassioned  eloquence  or  a  shower  of  figures  just  as  the  exi¬ 
gency  of  the  debate  and  the  moment  required.  He  was  not,  of  course, 
always  equal ;  but  he  was  always  eloquent  and  effective.  He  seemed  as 
if  he  could  not  be  anything  but  eloquent.  Perhaps,  judged  in  this  way, 
he  never  had  an  equal  in  the  English  Parliament.  Neither  Pitt  nor  Fox 
ever  made  so  many  speeches  combining  so  many  great  qualities.  Chatham 
was  a  great  actor  rather  than  a  great  orator.  Burke  was  the  greatest 
political  essayist  who  ever  addressed  the  House  of  Commons.  Canning 
did  not  often  rise  above  the  level  of  burnished  rhetorical  commonplace. 
Macaulay,  who  during  his  time  drew  the  most  crowded  houses  of  any 
speaker,  not  even  excepting  Peel,  was  not  an  orator  in  the  true  sense. 
Probably  no  one,  past  or  present,  had  in  combination  so  many  gifts  of  voice, 
manner,  fluency  and  argument,  style,  reason  and  passion,  as  Mr.  Gladstone. 

The  House  of  Commons  was  his  ground.  There  he  was  himself; 
there  he  was  always  seen  to  the  best  advantage.  As  a  rule,  he  was  not  so 
successful  on  the  platform.  His  turn  of  mind  did  not  fit  him  well  for  the 
work  of  addressing  great  public  meetings.  He  loved  to  look  too  carefully 
at  every  side  of  a  question,  and  did  not  always  go  so  quickly  to  the  heart 
of  it  as  would  suit  great  popular  audiences.  The  principal  defect  of  his 
mind  was  probably  a  lack  of  simplicity,  a  tendency  to  over-refining  and 
supersubtie  argument.  Not  perhaps  unnaturally,  however,  when  he  did, 
during  some  of  the  later  passages  of  his  career,  lay  himself  out  for  the 
work  of  addressing  popular  audiences,  he  threw  away  all  discrimination, 
and  gave  loose  to  the  full  force  with  which,  under  the  excitement  of  great 
pressure,  he  was  wont  to  rush  at  a  principle.  There  seemed  a  certain  lack 
of  balance  in  his  mind;  a  want  of  the  exact  poise  of  all  his  faculties. 
Either  he  must  refine  too  much  or  he  did  not  refine  at  all.  Thus  he 
became  accused,  and  with  some  reason,  of  over-refining  and  all  but  quib¬ 
bling  in  some  of  his  Parliamentary  arguments ;  of  looking  at  all  sides  of 
a  question  so  carefully  that  it  was  too  long  in  doubt  whether  he  was  ever 
going  to  form  any  opinion  of  his  own ;  and  he  was  sometimes  accused  with 
equal  justice  of  pleading  one  side  of  a  political  cause  before  great  meetings 
of  his  countrymen  with  all  the  passionate  blindness  of  a  partisan.  The 
accusations  might  seem  self-contradictory,  if  we  did  not  remember  that 
they  will  apply,  and  with  great  force  and  justice,  to  Burke.  Burke  cut 
blocks  tvith  a  razor,  and  tvent  on  refining  to  an  impatient  House  of  Com¬ 
mons,  only  eager  for  its  dinner;  and  the  same  Burke  threAv  himself  into 
antagonism  to  the  French  Revolution  as  if  he  tvere  the  wildest  of  partisans; 
as  if  the  question  had  but  one  side,  and  only  fools  or  villains  could  possibly 
say  it  had  any  other. 
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Mr.  Gladstone  grew  slowly  into  Liberal  convictions.  At  the  time 
when  he  joined  the  Coalition  Ministry  he  was  still  regarded  as  one  who 
had  scarcely  left  the  camp  of  Toryism,  and  who  had  only  joined  that 
Ministry  because  it  was  a  coalition.  Years  after  he  was  applied  to  by  the 
late  Lord  Derby  to  join  a  Ministry  formed  by  him ;  and  it  was  not  sup¬ 
posed  that  there  was  anything  unreasonable  in  the  proposition.  The  first 
impulse  towards  Liberal  principles  was  given  to  his  mind  probably  by  his 
change  with  his  leader  from  Protection  to  Free  Trade.  When  a  man  like 
Gladstone  saw  that  his  traditional  principles  and  those  of  his  party  had 
broken  down  in  any  one  direction,  it  was  but  natural  that  he  should  begin 
to  question  their  endurance  in  other  directions.  The  whole  fabric  of  belief 
was  built  up  together.  Gladstone’s  was  a  mind  of  that  order  that  sees  a 
principle  in  everything,  and  must,  to  adopt  the  phrase  of  a  great  preacher, 
make  the  ploughing  as  much  a  part  of  religious  duty  as  the  praying.  The 
interests  of  religion  seemed  to  him  bound  up  with  the  creed  of  Conserva¬ 
tism  ;  the  principles  of  Protection  must  probably  at  one  time  have  seemed 
a  part  of  the  whole  creed  of  which  one  article  was  as  sacred  as  another. 
His  intellect  and  his  principles,  however,  found  themselves  compelled  to 
follow  the  guidance  of  his  leader  in  the  matter  of  Free  Trade;  and  when 
inquiry  thus  bpgan  it  was  not  very  likely  soon  to  stop.  He  must  have 
seen  how  much  the  working  of  such  a  principle  as  that  of  Protection 
became  a  class  interest  in  England,  and  how  impossible  it  would  have  been 
for  it  to  continue  long  in  existence  under  an  extended  and  a  popular 
suffrage.  In  other  countries  the  fallacy  of  Protection  did  not  show  itself 
so  glaringly  in  the  eyes  of  the  poorer  classes,  for  in  other  countries  it  was 
not  the  staple  food  of  the  population  that  became  the  principal  object  of  a 
protective  duty.  But  in  England  the  bread  on  which  the  poorest  had  to 
live  was  made  to  pay  a  tax  for  the  benefit  of  landlords  and  farmers.  As 
long  as  one  believed  this  to  be  a  necessary  condition  of  a  great  unquestion¬ 
able  creed,  it  was  easy  for  a  young  statesman  to  reconcile  himself  to  it. 
It  might  bear  cruelly  on  individuals,  or  even  multitudes;  but  so  would 
the  law  of  gravitation,  as  Mill  has  remarked,  bear  harshly  on  the  best  of 
men  when  it  dashed  him  down  from  a  height  and  broke  his  bones.  It 
would  be  idle  to  question  the  existence  of  the  law  on  that  account;  or  to 
disbelieve  the  whole  teaching  of  the  physical  science  which  explains  its 
movements.  But  when  Mr.  Gladstone  came  to  be  convinced  that  there 
was  no  such  law  as  the  Protection  principle  at  all ;  that  it  was  a  mere 
sham ;  that  to  believe  in  it  was  to  be  guilty  of  an  economic  heresy — then 
it  was  impossible  for  him  not  to  begin  questioning  the  genuineness  of  the 
whole  system  of  political  thought  of  which  it  formed  but  a  part.  Perhaps, 
too,  he  was  impelled  towards  Liberal  principles  at  home  by  seeing  what 
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the  effects  of  opposite  doctrines  had  been  abroad.  He  rendered  memorable 
service  to  the  Liberal  cause  of  Europe  by  bis  eloquent  protest  against  the 
brutal  treatment  o£  Baron  Poerio  and  other  Liberals  of  Naples  who  were 
imprisoned  by  the  Neapolitan  king— a  protest  which  Garibaldi  declared  to 
have  sounded  the  first  trumpet-call  of  Italian  liberty.  In  rendering  ser¬ 
vice  to  Liberalism  and  to  Europe  he  rendered  service  also  to  his  own 
intelligence.  lie  helped  to  set  free  his  own  spirit  as  well  as  the  Neapolitan 
people.  We  find  him,  as  his  career  goes  on,  dropping  the  traditions  of  his 
youth,  always  rising  higher  in  Liberalism,  and  not  going  back.  One  of 
the  foremost  of  his  compeers,  and  his  only  actual  rival  in  popular  elo¬ 
quence,  eulogised  him  as  always  struggling  towards  the  light.  The 
common  taunts  addressed  to  public  men  who  have  changed  their  opinions 
were  hardly  ever  applied  to  him.  Even  his  enemies  felt  that  the  one  idea 
always  inspired  him — a  conscientious  anxiety  to  do  the  right  thing.  None 
accused  him  of  being  one  of  the  politicians  who  mistake,  as  Victor  Hugo 
says,  a  weathercock  for  a  flag.  With  many  qualities  which  seemed  hardly 
suited  to  a  practical  politician  5  with  a  sensitive  and  eager  temper,  like 
that  of  Canning,  and  a  turn. for  theological  argument  that  as  a  rule  Eng¬ 
lishmen  do  not  love  in  a  statesman;  with  an  impetuosity  that  often  carried 
him  far  astray,  and  a  deficiency  of  those  genial  social  qualities  that  go  so 
far  to  make  a  public  success  in  England,  Mr.  Gladstone  maintained 
through  the  whole  of  his  career  a  reputation  against  which  there  was 
hardly  a  serious  cavil.  The  worst  thing  that  was  said  of  him  was  that  he 
was  too  impulsive,  and  that  his  intelligence  was  too  restless.  He  was  an 
essayist,  a  critic,  a  Homeric  scholar;  a  dilettante  in  art,  music,  and  old 
china;  he  was  a  theological  controversialist ;  he  was  a  political  economist, 
a  financier,  a  practical  administrator  whose  gift  of  mastering  details  has 
hardly  ever  been  equalled  ;  he  was  a  statesman  and  an  orator.  No  man 
could  attempt  so  many  things  and  not  occasionally  make  himself  the 
subject  of  a  sneer.  The  intense  gravity  and  earnestness  of  Gladstone’s 
mind  always,  however,  saved  him  from  the  special  penalty  of  such  versa- 
tility ,  no  satirist  described  him  as  not  one,  but  all  mankind’s  epitome. 

As  yet,  however,  he  is  only  the  young  statesman  who  was  the  other 
day  the  hope  of  the  more  solemn  and  solid  Conversatives,  and  in  whom 
they  have  not  even  yet  entirely  ceased  to  put  some  faith.  The  Coalition 
Ministry  was  so  formed  that  it  was  not  supposed  a  man  necessarily  nailed 
his  colours  to  any  mast  when  he  joined  it.  More  than  one  of  Gladstone’s 
earliest  friends  and  political  associates  had  a  part  in  it.  The  Ministry 
might  undoubtedly  be  called  an  Administration  of  All  the  Talents. 
Except  the  late  Lord  Derby  and  Mr.  Disraeli,  it  included  almost  every 
man  of  real  ability  who  belonged  to  either  of  the  two  great  parties  of  the 
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State.  The  Manchester  school  had,  of  course,  no  place  there ;  but  they 
were  not  likely  just  yet  to  be  recognised  as  constituting  one  of  the  elements 
out  of  which  even  a  Coalition  Ministry  might  be  composed. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

THE  EASTERN  QUESTION. 

Eon  forty  years  England  had  been  at  peace.  There  had  indeed  been  little 
wars  here  and  there  with  some  of  her  Asiatic  and  African  neighbours ; 
and  once  or  twice,  as  in  the  instance  of  the  quarrel  between  Turkey  and 
Egypt,  she  had  been  menaced  for  a  moment  with  a  dispute  of  a  more  for¬ 
midable  kind  and  nearer  home.  But  the  trouble  had  passed  away,  and 
from  Waterloo  downward  England  had  known  no  real  war.  The  new 
veneration  were  growing  up  in  a  kind  of  happy  belief  that  wais  were 
things  of  the  past  for  us ;  out  of  fashion ;  belonging  to  a  ruder  and  less 
rational  society,  like  the  wearing  of  armour  and  the  carrying  of  weapons 
in  the  civil  streets.  It  is  not  surprising  if  it  seemed  possible  to  many 
that  the  England  of  the  future  might  regard  the  instruments  and  the  ways 
of  war  with  the  same  curious  wonder  as  that  which  Virgil  assumes  would 
one  day  fill  the  minds  of  the  rustic  labourers  whose  ploughs  turned  up  on 
some  field  of  ancient  battle  the  rusted  swords  and  battered  helmets  of 
torvotten  warriors.  During  all  the  convulsions  of  the  Continent,  England 
had  remained  undisturbed.  When  bloody  revolutions  were  storming 
through  other  capitals,  London  was  smiling  over  the  dispersion  of  the 
Chartists  by  a  few  special  constables.  When  the  armies  ot  Austria,  of 
Russia,  of  France,  of  Sardinia  were  scattered  over  vast  and  various  con¬ 
tinental  battle-grounds,  our  troops  were  passing  in  peaceful  pageantry  of 
review  before  the  well-pleased  eyes  of  their  Sovereign  in  some  stately 
royal  park.  A  new  school  as  well  as  a  new  generation  had  sprung  up. 
This  school,  full  of  faith  but  full  of  practical  shrewd  logic  as  well,  was 
teaching  with  great  eloquence  and  effect  that  the  practice  ot  settling  inter¬ 
national  controversy  by  the  sword  was  costly,  barbarous,  and  blundering 
as  well  as  wicked.  The  practice  of  the  duel  in  England  had  utterly  gone 
out.  Battle  was  for  ever  out  of  fashion  as  a  means  of  settling  private 
controversy  in  England.  Why  then  should  it  be  unreasonable  to  believe 
that  the  like  practice  among  nations  might  soon  become  equally  obsolete  ? 

Such  certainly  was  the  faith  of  a  great  many  intelligent  persons  at 
the  time  when  the  Coalition  Ministry  was  formed.  The  majority  tacitly 
acquiesced  in  the  belief  without  thinking  much  about  it.  They  had  never 
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in  their  time  seen  England  engaged  in  European  war;  and  it  was  natural 
to  assume  that  what  they  had  never  seen  they  were  never  likely  to  see. 
Anyone  who  retraces  attentively  the  history  of  English  public  opinion  at 
that  time  will  easily  find  evidence  enough  of  a  commonly  accepted  under¬ 
standing  that  England  had  clone  with  great  wars.  Even  then  perhaps  a 
shrewd  observer  might  have  been  inclined  to  conjecture  that  by  the  very 
force  of  reaction  a  change  would  soon  set  in.  Man,  said  Lord  Palmerston, 
is  by  nature  a  fighting  and  quarrelling  animal.  This  was  one  of  those 
smart  saucy  generalisations  characteristic  of  its  author,  and  which  used  to 
provoke  many  graver  and  more  philosophic  persons;  but  which  neverthe¬ 
less  often  got  at  the  heart  of  a  question  in  a  rough  and  ready  sort  of  way. 
In  the  season  of  which  we  are  now  speaking,  it  was  not,  however,  the 
common  belief  that  man  was  by  nature  a  fighting  and  a  quarrelling 
animal  at  least  in  England.  Bad  government,  the  arbitrary  power  of  an 
aristocracy,  the  necessity  of  finding  occupation  for  a  standing  army,  the 
ambitions  of  princes,  the  misguiding  lessons  of  romance  and  poetry: 
these  and  other  influences  had  converted  man  into  an  instrument  of  war. 
Leave  him  to  his  own  impulses,  his  own  nature,  his  own  idea  of  self- 
interest,  and  the  better  teachings  of  wiser  guides,  and  he  is  sure  to  remain 
in  the  paths  of  peace.  Such  was  the  common  belief  of  the  year  or  two 
after  the  Great  Exhibition — the  belief  fervently  preached  by  a  few  and 
accepted  without  contradiction  by  the  majority,  as  most  common  beliefs 
are  belief  floating  in  the  air  of  the  time,  and  becoming  part  of  the 
atmosphere  in  which  the  generation  was  brought  up.  Suddenly  all  this 
happy  quiet  faith  was  disturbed,  and  the  long  peace,  which  the  hero  of 
Tennyson’s  1  Maud  ’  says  he  thought  no  peace,  was  over  and  done.  The 
hero  of  ‘  Maud  ’  had,  it  will  be  observed,  the  advantage  of  explaining  his 
convictions  afcer  the  war  had  broken  out.  The  name  was  indeed  legion  of 
those  who,  under  the  same  conditions,  discovered  like  him  that  they  had 
never  relished  the  long  long  peace,  or  believed  in  it  much  as  a  peace  at  all. 

The  Eastern  Question  it  was  that  disturbed  the  dream  of  peace.  The 
use  ot  such  phrases  as  ‘  the  Eastern  Question,’  borrowed  chiefly  from  the 
political  vocabulary  of  France,  is  not  in  general  to  be  commended ;  but 
we  can  in  this  instance  find  no  more  ready  and  convenient  way  of  express¬ 
ing  clearly  and  precisely  the  meaning  of  the  crisis  which  had  arisen  in 
Europe.  It  was  strictly  the  Eastern  ‘  question ’—the  question  of  what  to 
do  with  the  East  of  Europe.  It  was  certain  that  things  could  not  remain 
as  they  then  were,  and  nothing  else  was  certain.  The  Ottoman  Power 
had  been  settled  during  many  centuries  in  the  South-east  of  Europe.  It 
had  come  in  there  as  a  conqueror,  and  had  remained  there  only  as  a  con¬ 
queror  occupies  the  ground  his  tents  are  covering.  The  Turk  had  many 
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of  the  strong  qualities  and  even  the  virtues  of  a  great  warlike  conqueror ; 
but  he  had  no  capacity  or  care  for  the  arts  of  peace.  He  never  thought 
of  assimilating  himself  to  those  whom  he  had  conquered,  or  them  to  him. 
He  disdained  to  learn  anything  from  them ;  he  did  not  care  whether 
or  no  they  learned  anything  from  him.  It  has  been  well  remarked, 
that  of  all  the  races  who  conquered  Greeks,  the  Turks  alone  learned 
nothing  from  their  gifted  captives.  Captive  Greece  conquered  all  the 
world  except  the  Turks.  They  defied  her.  She  could  not  teach  them 
letters  or  arts,  commerce  or  science.  The  Turks  were  not,  as  a  rule, 
oppressive  to  the  races  that  lived  under  them.  They  were  not  habitual 
persecutors  of  the  faiths  they  deemed  heretical.  In  this  respect  they 
often  contrasted  favourably  with  States  that  ought  to  have  been  able 
to  show  them  a  better  example.  In  truth,  the  Turk  for  the  most 
part  was  disposed  to  look  with  disdainful  composure  on  what  he  con¬ 
sidered  the  religious  ioliies  of  the  heretical  races  who  did  not  believe  in 
the  Prophet.  They  were  objects  of  his  scornful  pity  rather  than  of  his 
anger.  Every  now  and  then,  indeed,  some  sudden  fierce  outburst  of 
fanatical  cruelty  towards  some  of  the  subject  sects  horrified  Europe,  and 
reminded  her  that  the  conqueror  who  had  settled  himself  down  in  her 
south-eastern  corner  was  still  a  barbarian  who  had  no  right,  or  place  in 
civilised  life.  But  as  a  rule  the  Turk  did  not  care  enough  about  the  races 
he  ruled  over  to  feel  the  impulses  of  the  perverted  fanaticism  which  would 
strive  to  scourge  men  into  the  faith  itself  believes  needful  to  salvation. 

At  one  time  there  can  be  little  doubt  that  all  the  Powers  of  civilised 
Europe  would  gladly  have  seen  the  Turk  driven  out  of  our  Continent. 
But  the  Tui'k  was  powerful  for  a  long  series  of  generations,  and  it  seemed 
for  a  while  rather  a  question  whether  he  would  not  send  the  Europeans 
out  of  their  own  grounds.  He  was  for  centuries  the  great  terror,  the 
nightmare,  of  Western  Europe.  Wdien  he  began  to  decay,  and  when  his 
aggressive  strength  was  practically  all  gone,  it  might  have  been  thought 
that  the  Western  Powers  would  then  have  managed  somehow  to  get  rid  of 
him.  But  in  the  meantime  the  condition  of  Europe  had  greatly  changed. 
No  one  not  actually  subject  to  the  Turk  was  afraid  of  him  any  more; 
and  other  States  had  arisen  strong  for  aggression.  The  uncertainties  of 
these  States  as  to  the  intentions  of  their  neighbours  and  each  other  proved 
a  better  bulwark  for  the  Turks  than  any  warlike  strength  of  their  own 
could  any  longer  have  furnished.  The  growth  of  the  great  Russian 
empire  was  of  itself  enough  to  change  the  whole  conditions  of  the  problem. 

Nothing  in  our  times  has  been  more  remarkable  than  the  sudden 
growth  of  Russia.  The  rise  of  the  United  States  is  not  so  wonderful ;  for 
the  men  who  made  the  United  States  were  civilized  men  ;  men  of  our  own 
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race  who  might  be  expected  to  make  a  way  for  themselves  anywhere,  and 
who  were,  moreover,  put  by  destiny  in  possession  of  a  vast  and  sple’ndid 
continent  having  all  variety  of  climate  and  a  limitless  productiveness;  and 
where  they  had  no  neighbours  or  rivals  to  molest  them.  But  Russia  was 
peopled  by  a  race  who  even  down  to  our  own  times  remain  in  many 
respects  little  better  than  semi-barbarous ;  and  she  had  enemies  and  ob¬ 
stacles  on  all  sides.  A  few  generations  ago  Russia  was  literally  an  inland 
State.  She  was  shut  up  in  the  heart  of  Eastern  Europe  as  if  in  a  prison. 
The  genius,  the  craft  and  the  audacity  of  Peter  the  Great  first  broke  the 
narrow  bounds  set  to  the  Russia  of  his  day  and  extended  her  frontier  to 
the  sea.  lie  was  followed  after  a  reign  or  two  by  a  woman  of  genius, 
Jar  mg,  unscrupulousness,  and  profligacy  equal  to  his  own ;  the  greatest 
woman  probably  who  ever  sat  on  a  throne,  Elizabeth  of  England  not  even 
excepted.  Catherine  the  Second  so  ably  followed  the  example  of  Peter 
the  Great,  that  she  extended  the  Russian  frontier  in  directions  which  he 
had  not  had  opportunity  to  stretch  to.  By  the  time  her  reirni  was  done 
Russia  was  one  of  the  Great  Powers  of  Europe,  entitled  to  enter  into  ne¬ 
gotiations  on  a  footing  of  equality  with  the  proudest  States  of  the  Conti¬ 
nent.  Unlike  Turkey,  Russia  had  always  shown  a  yearning  after  the 
latest  development  of  science  and  of  civilisation.  There  was  something 
even  of  affectation,  provoking  the  smiles  of  an  older  and  more  ino-rained 
culture,  in  the  efforts  persistently  made  by  Russia  to  put  on  the  garment, 
of  Western  civilisation.  Catherine  the  Great,  in  especial,  had  set  the 
example  m  this  way.  She  invited  Diderot  to  her  court.  She  adorned 
her  cabinet  with  a  bust  of  Charles  James  Fox.  While  some  of  the  per 
sonal  habits  of  herself  and  of  those  who  surrounded  her  at  court  would 
have  seemed  too  rude  and  coarse  for  Esquimaux,  and  while  she  was  put¬ 
ting  down  free  opinion  at  home  with  a  severity  worthy  only  of  some 
mediaeval  Asiatic  potentate,  she  was  always  talking  as  though  she  were  a 
disciple  of  Rousseau’s  ideas  and  a  pupil  of  Chesterfield’s  manners.  This 
may  have  seemed  ridiculous  enough  sometimes:  and  even  in  our  own 
days  the  contrast  between  the  professions  and  the  practices  of  Russia  is  a 
familiar  subject  of  satire.  But  in  nations  at  least  the  homao-e  which 
imitation  pays  often  wins  for  half-conscious  hypocrisy  as  much  success  as 
earnest  and  sincere  endeavour.  A  nation  that  tries  to  appear  more  civil¬ 
ised  than  it  really  is  ends  very  often  by  becoming  more  civilised  than  it, 
neighbours  ever  thought  it  likely  to  be. 

The  wars  against  Napoleon  brought  Russia  into  close  alliance  with 
England,  Austria,  1  russia,  and  other  European  States  of  old  and  advanced 
civilisation. .  Russia  was,  during  one  part  of  that  great  struggle  the 
ending  spirit  of  the  alliance  against  Napoleon.  Her  soldiers  were  seen  in 
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Italy  and  in  France,  as  well  as  in  the  East  of  Europe.  The  semi-savage 
State  became  in  the  eyes  of  Europe  a  power  charged  along  with  others  with 
the  protection  of  the  conservative  interests  of  the  Continent.  She  was 
recognised  as  a  valuable  friend  and  a  most  formidable  enemy.  Gradually 
it  became  evident  that  she  could  be  aggressive  as  well  as  conservative.  In 
the  war  between  Austria  and  Hungary,  Russia  intervened  and  conquered 
Austria’s  rebellious  Hungarians  for  her.  Russia  had  already  earned  the 
hatred  of  European  Liberals  by  her  share  in  the  partition  of  Poland  and 
her  manner  of  dealing  with  the  Poles.  After  a  while  it  grew  to  be 
a  fixed  conviction  in  the  mind  of  the  Liberalism  of  Western  Europe  that 
Russia  was  the  greatest  obstacle  then  existing  in  civilisation  to  the  spread 
of  popular  ideas.  The  Turk  was  comparatively  harmless  in  that  sense. 
He  was  well  content  now,  so  much  had  his  ancient  ambition  shrunk  and 
his  ancient  war  spirit  gone  out,  if  his  strong  and  restless  neighbours  would 
only  let  him  alone.  But  he  was  brought  at  more  than  one  point  into 
especial  collision  with  Russia.  Many  of  the  provinces  he  ruled  over  in 
European  Turkey  were  of  Sclavonian  race  and  of  the  religion  of  the 
Greek  Church.  They  were  thus  affined  by  a  double  tie  to  the  Russian 
people,  and  therefore  the  manner  in  which  Turkey  dealt  with  those  pro¬ 
vinces  was  a  constant  source  of  dispute  between  Russia  and  her.  The 
Russians  are  a  profoundly  religious  people.  No  matter  what  one  may 
think  of  their  form  of  faith,  no  matter  how  he  may  sometimes  observe 
that  religious  profession  contrasts  with  the  daily  habits  of  life,  yet  he  can¬ 
not  but  see  that  the  Russian  character  is  steeped  in  religious  faith  or 
fanaticism.  To  the  Russian  fanatic  there  was  something  intolerable  in  the 
thought  of  a  Sclave  population,  professing  the  religion  of  the  orthodox 
Church,  being  persecuted  by  the  Turks.  No  Russian  ruler  could  hope  to 
be  popular  who  ventured  to  show  a  disregard  for  the  national  sentiment  on 
this  subject.  The  Christian  populations  of  Turkey  were  to  the  Russian 
sovereigns  what  the  Germans  of  Schleswig-Holstein  were  to  the  great 
German  princes  of  later  years,  an  indirect  charge  to  which  they  could  not, 
if  they  would,  profess  any  indifference.  A  German  prince,  in  order  to  be 
popular,  had  to  proclaim  himself  enthusiastic  about  the  cause  of  Schleswig- 
Holstein  ;  a  Russian  emperor  could  not  be  loved  if  he  did  not  declare  his 
undying  resolve  to  be  the  protector  of  the  Christian  populations  of  Turkey. 
Much  of  this  was  probably  sincere  and  single-minded  on  the  part  of  the 
Russian  people  and  most  of  the  Russian  politicians.  But  the  other  States 
of  Europe  began  to  suspect  that  mingled  up  with  benign  ideas  of  protect¬ 
ing  the  Christian  populations  of  Turkey  might  be  a  desire  to  extend  the 
frontier  of  Russia  to  the  southward  in  a  new  direction.  Europe  had  seen 
by  what  craft  and  what  audacious  enterprises  Russia  had  managed  to  ex- 
yon.  I.  A  A 
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tend  her  empire  to  the  sea  in  other  quarters ;  it  began  to  be  commonly 
believed  that  her  next  object  of  ambition  would  be  the  possession  of  Con¬ 
stantinople  and  the  Bosphorus.  It  was  reported  that  a  will  of  Peter  the 
Great  had  left  it  as  an  injunction  to  his  successors  to  turn  all  the  efforts  of 
their  policy  towards  that  object.  The  particular  document  which  was 
believed  to  be  a  will  of  Peter  the  Great  enjoined  on  all  succeeding  Eussian 
sovereigns  never  to  relax  in  the  extension  of  their  territory  northward  on 
the  Baltic  and  southward  on  the  Black  Sea  shores,  and  to  encroach  as  far 
as  possible  in  the  direction  of  Constantinople  and  the  Indies.  ‘  To  work  out 
this,  raise  wars  continually — at  one  time  against  Turkey,  at  another 
against  Persia;  make  dockyards  on  the  Black  Sea;  by  degrees  make 
yourselves  masters  of  that  sea  as  well  as  of  the  Baltic ;  hasten  the  decay  of 
Persia,  and  penetrate  to  the  Persian  Gulf;  establish,  if  possible,  the 
ancient  commerce  of  the  East  via  Syria,  and  push  on  to  the  Indies,  which 
are  the  entrepot  of  the  world.  Once  there  you  need  not  fear  the  gold  of 
England.’  We  now  know  that  the  alleged  will  was  not  genuine ;  but 
there  could  be  little  doubt  that  the  policy  of  Peter  and  of  his  great  follower 
Catherine  would  have  been  in  thorough  harmony  with  such  a  project. 
It  therefore  seemed  to  be  the  natural  business  of  other  European  Powers 
to  see  that  the  defects  of  the  Ottoman  Government,  such  as  they  were, 
should  not  be  made  an  excuse  for  helping  Eussia  to  secure  the  objects  of 
her  special  ambition.  One  great  Power,  above  all  the  rest,  had  an  interest 
in  watching  over  every  movement  that  threatened  in  any  way  to  interfere 
with  the  highway  to  India ;  still  more  with  her  peaceful  and  secure  pos¬ 
session  of  India  herself.  That  Power,  of  course,  tvas  England.  England, 
Eussia,  and  Turkey  were  alike  in  one  respect]:  they  were  all  Asiatic  as 
well  as  European  Powers.  But  Turkey  could  never  come  into  any  manner 
of  collision  with  the  interests  of  England  in  the  East.  The  days  of 
Turkey’s  interfering  with  any  great  State  were  long  over.  Neither  Eussia 
nor  England  nor  any  other  Power  in  Europe  or  Asia  feared  her  any 
more.  On  the  contrary,  there  seemed  something  like  a  natural  antagonism 
between  England  and  Eussia  in  the  East.  The  Eussians  were  extending 
their  frontier  towards  that  of  our  Indian  empire.  They  were  showing  in 
that  quarter  the  same  mixture  of  craft  and  audacity  which  had  stood  them 
in  good  stead  in  various  parts  of  Europe.  Our  officers  and  diplomatic 
emissaries  reported  that  they  were  continually  confronted  by  the  evidences 
of  Eussian  intrigue  in  Central  Asia.-  We  have  already  seen  how  much 
influence  the  real  or  supposed  intrigues  of  Eussia  had  in  directing  our 
policy  in  Afghanistan.  Doubtless  there  was  some  exaggeration  and  some 
panic  in  all  the  tales  that  were  told  of  Eussian  intrigue.  Sometimes  the 
alarm  spread  by  these  tales  conjured  up  a  kind  of  Eussian  hobgoblin, 
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bewildering  the  minds  of  public  servants  and  making  even  statesmen 
occasionally  seem  like  affrighted  children.  The  question  that  at  present 
concerns  us  is  not  whether  all  the  apprehensions  of  danger  from  Russia 
were  just  and  reasonable,  but  whether  as  a  matter  of  fact  they  did  exist. 
They  certainly  counted  for  a  great  deal  in  determining  the  attitude  of 
the  English  people  towards  both  Turkey  and  Russia.  It  was  in  great 
measure  out  of  these  alarms  that  there  grew  up  among  certain  statesmen 
and  classes  in  this  country  the  conviction  that  the  maintenance  of  the  in¬ 
tegrity  of  the  Turkish  empire  was  part  of  the  national  duty  of  England. 

It  is  not  too  much,  therefore,  to  say  that  the  States  of  Europe  generally 
desired  the  maintenance  of  the  Ottoman  empire  simply  because  it  was 
believed  that  while  Turkey  held  her  place  she  was  a  barrier  against  vague 
dangers  which  it  was  not  worth  while  encountering  as  long  as  they  could 
possibly  be  averted.  Sharply  defined,  the  condition  of  things  was  this  : 
Russia,  by  reason  of  her  sympathy  of  religion  or  race  with  Turkey’s 
Christian  populations,  was  brought  into  chronic  antagonism  with  Turkey ; 
England,  by  reason  of  her  Asiatic  possessions,  was  kept  in  just  the  same 
state  of  antagonism  to  Russia.  The  position  of  England  was  trying  and 
difficult.  She  felt  herself  compelled  by  the  seeming  necessity  of  her 
national  interests  to  maintain  the  existence  of  a  Power  which  on  its  own 
merits  stood  condemned,  and  for  which,  as  a  Power,  no  English  statesman 
ever  cared  to  say  a  word.  The  position  of  Russia  had  more  plausibilifv 
about  it.  It  sounded  better  when  described  in  an  official  document  or  a 
popular  appeal.  Russia  was  the  religious  State  which  had  made  it  her 
mission  and  her  duty  to  protect  the  suffering  Christians  of  Turkey. 
England,  let  her  state  her  case  no  matter  how  carefully  or  frankly,  could 
only  affirm  that  her  motive  in  opposing  Russia  was  the  protection  of  her 
own  interests.  One  inconvenient  result  of  this  condition  of  things  was 
that,  here  among  English  people,  there  was  always  a  wide  difference  of 
opinion  as  to  the  national  policy  with  regard  to  Russia  and  Turkey.  Many 
public  men  of  great  ability  and  influence  were  of  opinion  that  England 
had  no  right  to  uphold  the  Ottoman  power  because  of  any  fancied  danger 
that  might  come  to  us  from  its  fall.  It  was  the  simple  duty  of  England, 
they  insisted,  to  be  just  and  fear  not.  In  private  life,  they  contended,  we 
should  all  abhor  a  man  who  assisted  a  ruffian  to  live  in  a  house  which  he 
had  only  got  into  as  a  burglar,  merely  because  there  was  a  chance  that  the 
dispossession  of  the  ruffian  might  enable  his  patron’s  rival  in  business  to 
become  the  owner  of  the  premises.  The  duty,  they  insisted,  of  a  con¬ 
scientious  man  is  clear.  lie  must  not  patronise  a  ruffian,  whatever 
comes.  Let  what  will  happen,  that  he  must  not  do.  So  it  was,  according 
w  their  argument,  with  national  policy.  We  are  not  concerned  in  dis- 
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cussing  this  question  just  now;  we  are  merely  acknowledging  a  fact  which 
came  to  be  of  material  consequence  when  the  crisis  arose  that  threw 
England  into  sudden  antagonism  with  Russia. 

That  crisis  came  about  during  the  later  years  of  the  reign  of  the 
Emperor  Nicholas.  He  saw  its  opening,  but  not  the  close  of  even  its  first 
volume.  Nicholas  was  a  man  of  remarkable  character.  He  had  many  of 
the  ways  of  an  Asiatic  despot.  He  had  a  strong  ambition,  a  fierce  and 
fitful  temper,  a  daring  but  sometimes  too  a  vacillating  will.  He  had  many 
magnanimous  and  noble  qualities,  and  moods  of  sweetness  and  gentleness, 
He  reminded  people  sometimes  of  an  Alexander  the  Great ;  sometimes  of 
the  ‘  Arabian  Nights  ’  version  of  Haroun  Alraschid.  A  certain  excitability 
ran  through  the  temperament  of  all  his  house,  which,  in  some  of  its 
members,  broke  into  actual  madness,  and  in  others  prevailed  no  farther 
than  to  lead  to  wild  outbreaks  of  temper  such  as  those  that  often  convulsed 
the  frame  and  distorted  the  character  of  a  Charles  the  Bold  or  a  Coeur  de 
Lion.  We  cannot  date  the  ways  and  characters  cf  Nicholas’s  family  from 
the  years  of  Peter  the  Great.  We  must,  for  tolerably  obvious  reasons,  be 
content  to  deduce  their  origin  from  the  reign  of  Catherine  II.  The 
extraordinary  and  almost  unparalleled  conditions  of  the  early  married  life 
of  that  much-injured,  much-injuring  woman,  would  easily  account  for  any 
aberrations  of  intellect  and  will  among  her  immediate  descendants.  Her 
son  was  a  madman ;  there  was  madness  or  something  very  like  it  among 
the  brothers  ot  the  Emperor  Nicholas.  The  Emperor  at  one  time  was 
very  popular  in  England.  He  had  visited  the  Queen,  and  he  had  impressed 
every  one  by  his  noble  presence,  his  lofty  stature,  his  singular  personal 
beauty,  his  blended  dignity  and  familiarity  of  manner.  He  talked  as  if 
lie  had  no  higher  ambition  than  to  be  in  friendly  alliance  with  England. 
When  he  wished  to  convey  his  impression  of  the  highest  degree  of  personal 
loyalty  and  honour,  he  always  spoke  of  the  word  of  an  English  gentleman. 
There  can,  indeed,  be  little  doubt  that  the  Emperor  was  sincerely  anxious 
to  keep  on  terms  of  cordial  friendship  with  England ,  and,  what  is  more, 
had  no  idea  until  the  very  last  that  the  way  he  was  walking  was  one  which 
England  could  not  consent  to  tread.  His  brother  and  predecessor  had 
been  in  close  alliance  with  England  ;  his  own  ideal  hero  was  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  ;  he  had  made  up  his  mind  that  when  the  division  of  the  spoils 
of  Turkey  came  about,  England  and  he  could  best  consult  for  their  own 
interests  and  the  peace  of  the  world  by  making  the  appropriation  a  matter 
of  joint  arrangement. 

We  do  not  often  in  history  find  a  great  despot  explaining  in  advance 
and  in  frank  words  a  general  policy  like  that  which  the  Emperor  Nicholas 
cherished  with  regard  to  Turkey.  W e  are  usually  left  to  infer  his  schemes 
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from  his  acts.  Not  uncommonly  we  have  to  set  his  acts  and  the  fair 
inferences  from  them  against  his  own  positive  and  repeated  assurances. 
But  in  the  case  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas  we  are  left  in  no  such  doubt, 
lie  told  England  exactly  what  he  proposed  to  do.  He  told  the  story 
twice  over  ;  more  than  that,  he  consigned  it  to  writing  for  our  clearer 
understanding.  When  he  visited  England  in  1844,  for  the  second  time, 
Nicholas  had  several  conversations  with  the  Duke  of  Wellington  and  with 
Lord  Aberdeen,  then  Foreign  Secretary,  about  Turkey  and  her  prospects, 
and  what  would  be  likely  to  happen  in  the  event  of  her  dissolution,  which 
he  believed  to  be  imminent.  When  he  returned  to  Russia  he  had  a 
memorandum  drawn  up  by  Count  Nesselrode,  his  Chancellor,  embodying 
the  views  which,  according  to  Nicholas’s  impressions,  were  entertained 
alike  by  him  and  by  the  British  statesmen  with  whom  he  had  been  con¬ 
versing.  Mr.  Kinglake  says  that  he  sent  this  document  to  England  with 
the  view  of  covering  his  retreat,  having  met  with  no  encouragement  from 
the  English  statesmen.  Our  idea  of  the  matter  is  different.  It  may  be 
taken  for  granted  that  the  English  statesmen  did  not  give  Nicholas  any 
encouragement,  or  at  least  that  they  did  not  intend  to  do  so ;  but  it  seems 
clear  to  us  that  he  believed  they  had  done  so.  The  memorandum  drawn 
up  by  Count  Nesselrode  is  much  more  like  a  formal  reminder  or  record 
of  a  general  and  oral  engagement  than  a  withdrawal  from  a  proposal  which 
was  evidently  not  likely  to  be  accepted.  The  memorandum  set  forth  that 
Russia  and  England  were  alike  penetrated  by  the  conviction  that  it  was 
for  their  common  interest  that  the  Ottoman  empire  should  maintain  itself 
in  its  existing  independence  and  extent  of  territory,  and  that  they  had  an 
equal  interest  in  averting  all  the  dangers  that  might  place  its  safety  in 
jeopardy.  With  this  object,  the  memorandum  declared,  the  essential 
point  was  to  suffer  the  Porte  to  live  in  repose  without  needlessly  disturb¬ 
ing  it  by  diplomatic  bickering.  Turkey,  howmver,  had  a  habit  of  con¬ 
stantly  breaking  her  engagements ;  and  the  memorandum  insisted  strongly 
that  while  she  kept  up  this  practice  it  v'as  impossible  for  her  integrity  to 
be  secure ;  and  this  practice  of  hers  was  indulged  in  because  she  believed 
she  might  do  so  with  impunity,  reckoning  on  the  mutual  jealousies  of  the 
Cabinets,  and  thinking  that  if  she  failed  in  her  engagements  towards  one  of 
them,  the  rest  would  espouse  her  cause.  ‘  As  soon  as  the  Porte  shall  per¬ 
ceive  that  it  is  not  supported  by  the  other  Cabinets,  it  will  give  way,  and 
the  differences  which  have  arisen  will  be  arranged  in  a  conciliatory 
manner,  without  any  conflict  resulting  from  them.’  The  memorandum 
spoke  of  the  imperative  necessity  of  Turkey  being  led  to  treat  her  Christian 
subjects  with  toleration  and  mildness.  On  such  conditions  it  was  laid 
down  that  England  and  Russia  must  alike  desire  her  preservation ;  but 
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the  document  proceeded  to  say  that,  nevertheless,  these  States  could  not 
conceal  from  themselves  the  fact  that  the  Ottoman  empire  contained  within 
itself  many  elements  of  dissolution,  and  that  unforeseen  events  might  at 
any  time  hasten  its  fall.  ‘  In  the  uncertainty  which  hovers  over  the  future 
a  single  fundamental  idea  seems  to  admit  of  a  really  practical  application  ; 
that  is,  that  the  danger  which  may  result  from  a  catastrophe  in  Turkey 
will  be  much  diminished  if  in  the  event  of  its  occurring  Russia  and 
England  have  come  to  an  understanding  as  to  the  course  to  be  taken  by 
them  in  common.  That  understanding  will  be  the  more  beneficial  inas¬ 
much  as  it  will  have  the  full  assent  of  Austria,  between  whom  and  Russia 
there  already  exists  an  entire  accord.’  This  document  was  sent  to  London 
and  kept  in  the  archives  of  the  Foreign  Office.  It  was  only  produced  and 
made  public  when,  at  a  much  later  day,  the  Russian  press  began  to  insist 
that  the  English  Government  had  always  been  in  possession  of  the  views 
of  Russia  in  regard  to  Turkey.  It  seems  to  us  evident  that  the  Emperor 
of  Russia  really  believed  that  his  views  were  shared  by  English  statesmen. 
The  mere  fact  that  his  memorandum  was  received  and  retained  in  the 
English  Foreign  Office  might  well  of  itself  tend  to  make  Nicholas  assume 
that  its  principles  rvere  recognised  by  the  English  Government  as  the 
basis  of  a  common  action,  or  at  least  a  common  understanding,  between 
England  and  Russia.  Nothing  is  more  easy  than  to  allow  a  fanatic  or  a 
man  ot  one  idea  to  suppose  that  those  to  whom  he  explains  his  views  are 
convinced  by  him  and  in  agreement  with  him.  It  is  only  necessary  to 
listen  and  say  nothing.  Therefore,  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  English 
statesmen  should  have  listened  to  Nicholas  without  saying  something  very 
distinct  to  show  that  they  were  not  admitting  or  accepting  any  combination 
of  purpose  ;  or  that  they  should  have  received  his  memorandum  without 
some  distinct  disclaimer  of  their  being  in  any  way  bound  by  its  terms. 
Some  of  the  statements  in  the  memorandum  were  at  the  least  sufficiently 
remarkable  to  have  called  for  comment  of  some  kind  from  the  English 
statesmen  who  received  it.  For  example,  the  Emperor  of  Russia  professed 
to  have  in  his  hands  not  alone  the  policy  of  Russia,  but  that  of  Austria  as 
well.  lie  spoke  for  Austria,  and  he  stated  that  he  understood  himself  to 
be  speaking  for  England  too.  Accordingly,  England,  Austria,  and  Russia 
were,  in  his  understanding,  entering  into  a  secret  conspiracy  among  them¬ 
selves  for  the  disposal  of  the  territory  of  a  friendly  Power  in  the  event  of 
that  Power  getting  into  difficulties.  This  might  surely  be  thought  by  the 
English  statesmen  to  bear  an  ominous  and  painful  resemblance  to  the  kind 
of  pourparlers  that  were  going  on  between  Russia,  Prussia,  and  Austria 
before  the  partition  of  Poland,  and  might  well  have  seemed  to  call  for  a 
strong  and  unmistakable  repudiation  on  the  part  of  England.  We  could 
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scarcely  have  been  too  emphatic  or  too  precise  in  conveying  to  the  Emperor 
ot  Russia  our  determination  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  any  such 
conspiracy. 

Time  went  on,  and  the  Emperor  thought  he  saw  an  occasion  for  still 
more  clearly  explaining  his  plans  and  for  reviving  the  supposed  under¬ 
standing  with  England.  Lord  Aberdeen  came  into  office  as  Prime  Minister 
of  this  country  ;  Lord  Aberdeen  who  was  Foreign  Secretary  when  Nicholas 
was  in  England  in  1844.  On  January  9,  1853,  before  the  re-elections 
which  were  consequent  upon  the  new  ministerial  appointments  had  yet 
taken  place,  the  Emperor  met  our  minister,  Sir  G.  Hamilton  Seymour,  at 
a  party  given  by  the  Archduchess  Helen,  at  her  palace  in  St.  Petersburg, 
and  he  drew  him  aside  and  began  to  talk  with  him  in  the  most  outspoken 
manner  about  the  future  of  Turkey  and  the  arrangements  it  might  be 
necessary  for  England  and  Russia  to  make  regarding  it.  The  conversation 
was  renewed  again  and  again  afterwards.  Few  conversations  have  had 
greater  fame  than  these.  One  phrase  which  the  Emperor  employed  has 
passed  into  the  familiar  political  language  of  the  world.  As  long  as  there 
is  memory  of  an  Ottoman  empire  in  Europe,  so  long  the  Turkey  of  the 
days  before  the  Crimean  War  will  be  called  ‘  the  sick  man.’  ‘We  have 
on  our  hands,’  said  the  Emperor,  ‘  a  sick  man — a  very  sick  man  ;  it  will 
be  a  great  misfortune  if  one  of  these  days  he  should  slip  away  from  us 
before  the  necessary  arrangements  have  been  made.’  The  conversations 
all  tended  towards  the  one  purpose.  The  Emperor  urged  that  England 
and  Russia  ought  to  make  arrangements  beforehand  as  to  the  inheritance 
of  the  Ottoman  in  Europe — before  what  he  regarded  as  the  approaching 
and  inevitable  day  when  the  sick  man  must  come  to  die.  The  Emperor 
explained  that  he  did  not  contemplate  nor  would  he  allow  a  permanent 
occupation  of  Constantinople  by  Russia;  nor,  on  the  other  hand,  would  he 
consent  to  see  that  city  held  by  England  or  France  or  any  other  great 
Power.  He  would  not  listen  to  any  plans  for  the  reconstruction  of  Greece 
in  the  form  of  a  Byzantine  empire,  nor  would  he  allow  Turkey  to  be  split 
up  into  little  republics — asylums,  as  he  said,  for  the  Kossuths  and  Mazzinis 
of  Europe.  It  was  not  made  very  clear  what  the  Emperor  wished  to  have 
done  with  Constantinople,  if  it  was  not  to  be  Russian,  nor  Turkish,  nor 
English,  nor  French,  nor  Greek,  nor  yet  a  little  republic ;  but  it  was 
evident,  at  all  events,  that  Nicholas  had  made  up  his  mind  as  to  what  it 
was  not  to  be.  He  thought  that  Servia  and  Bulgaria  might  become 
independent  States ;  that  is  to  say,  independent  States,  such  as  he  con¬ 
sidered  the  Danubian  Principalities  then  to  be,  ‘  under  my  protection.’  If 
the  reorganisation  of  South-Eastern  Europe  made  it  seem  necessary  to 
England  that  she  should  take  possession  of  Egypt,  the  Emperor  said  he 
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should  offer  no  objection.  He  said  the  same  thing  of  Candia  :  if  England 
desired  to  have  that  island,  he  saw  no  objection.  He  did  not  ask  for  any 
formal  treaty,  he  said  ;  indeed,  such  arrangements  as  that  are  not  generally 
consigned  to  formal  treaties  ;  he  only  wished  for  such  an  understanding  as 
might  be  come  to  among  gentlemen,  and  he  was  satisfied  that  if  he  had 
ten  minutes’  conversation  with  Lord  Aberdeen  the  thing  could  be  easily 
settled.  If  only  England  and  Russia  could  arrive  at  an  understanding  on 
the  subject,  he  declared  that  it  was  a  matter  of  indifference  to  him  what 
other  Powers  might  think  or  say.  He  spoke  of  the  several  millions  of 
Christians  in  Turkey  whose  rights  he  was  called  upon  to  watch  over,  and 
he  remarked — the  remark  is  of  significance — that  the  right  of  watching 
ver  them  was  secured  to  him  by  treaty. 

The  Emperor  was  evidently  under  the  impression  that  the  interests  of 
England  and  of  Russia  were  united  in  this  proposed  transaction.  He  had 
no  idea  of  anything  but  the  most  perfect  frankness  so  far  as  we  were  con¬ 
cerned.  It  clearly  had  not  occurred  to  him  to  suspect  that  there  could  be 
anything  dishonourable,  anything  England  might  recoil  from,  in  the  sugges¬ 
tion  that  the  two  Powers  ought  to  enter  into  a  plot  to  divide  the  sick  man’s 
goods  between  them  while  the  breath  was  yet  in  the  sick  man’s  body.  It 
did  not  even  occur  to  him  that  there  could  be  anything  dishonourable  in 
entering  into  such  a  compact  without  the  knowledge  of  any  other  of  the 
great  European  Powers.  The  Emperor  desired  to  act  like  a  man  of  honour ; 
but  the  idea  of  Western  honour  was  as  yet  new  to  Russia,  and  it  had  not 
quite  got  possession  of  the  mind  of  Nicholas.  He  was  like  the  savage  who 
is  ambitious  of  learning  the  ways  of  civilisation,  and  who  may  be  counted 
on  to  do  whatever  he  knows  to  be  in  accordance  with  these  ways,  but  who 
is  constantly  liable  to  make  a  mistake  simply  from  not  knowing  how  to 
apply  them  in  each  new  emergency.  The  very  consequences  which  came 
from  Nicholas’s  confidential  communications  with  our  minister  would  of 
themselves  testify  to  his  sincerity,  and  in  a  certain  sense  to  his  simplicity. 
But  the  English  Government  never  after  the  disclosures  of  Sir  Hamilton 
Seymour  put  any  faith  in  Nicholas.  They  regarded  him  as  nothing  better 
than  a  plotter.  They  did  not  probably  even  make  allowance  enough  for 
the  degree  of  religious  or  superstitious  fervour  which  accompanied  and 
qualified  all  his  ambition  and  his  craft.  Human  nature  is  so  oddly  blent 
that  we  ought  not  to  be  surprised  if  wre  find  a  very  high  degree  of  fanatical 
and  sincere  fervour  in  company  with  a  crafty  selfishness.  The  English 
Government  and  most  of  the  English  people  ever  after  looked  on  Nicholas 
as  a  determined  plotter  and  plunderer,  who  was  not  to  be  made  an  associate 
in  any  engagement.  On  the  other  hand,  Nicholas  was  as  much  disappointed 
as  an  honest  highwayman  of  the  days  of  Captain  Macheatli  might  have 
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been  who,  on  making  a  handsome  offer  of  a  share  in  a  new  enterprise  to 
a  trusted  and  familiar  ‘  pal,’  finds  that  the  latter  is  taken  with  a  fit  of  vir¬ 
tuous  indignation  and  is  hurrying  off  to  Bow  Street  to  tell  the  whole 
story. 

The  English  Minister  and  the  English  Government  could  only  answer 
the  Emperor’s  overtures  by  saying  that  they  did  not  think  it  quite  usual 
to  enter  into  arrangements  for  the  spoliation  of  a  friendly  Power,  and  that 
England  had  no  desire  to  succeed  to  any  of  the  possessions  of  Turkey. 
The  Emperor  doubtless  did  not  believe  these  assurances.  He  probably 
felt  convinced  that  England  had  some  game  of  her  own  in  hand  into  which 
she  did  not  find  it  convenient  to  admit  him  on  terms  of  partnership,  lie 
must  have  felt  bitterly  annoyed  at  the  thought  that  he  had  committed 
himself  so  far  for  nothing.  The  communications  were  of  course  understood 
to  be  strictly  confidential;  and  Nicholas  had  no  fear  that  they  would  be 
given  to  the  public  at  that  time.  They  were  in  fact  not  made  publicly 
known  for  more  than  a  year  after.  But  Nicholas  had  the  dissatisfaction 
of  knowing  that  her  Majesty’s  ministers  were  now  in  possession  of  his 
designs.  He  had  the  additional  discomfort  of  believing  that  while  he  had 
shown  his  hand  to  them,  they  had  contrived  to  keep  whatever  designs  of 
their  own  they  were  preparing  a  complete  secret  from  him.  One  unfor¬ 
tunate  admission,  the  significance  ol  which  will  be  seen  hereafter,  was 
made  on  the  part  of  the  English  Government  during  the  correspondence 
caused  by  the  conversation  between  the  Emperor  and  Sir  Hamilton  Sey¬ 
mour.  It  was  Lord  John  Russell  who,  inadvertently,  no  doubt,  made  this 
admission.  In  his  letter  to  Sir  Hamilton  Seymour  on  February  9,  1853, 
he  wound  up  with  the  words,  ‘  The  more  the  Turkish  Government  adopts 
the  rules  of  impartial  law  and  equal  administration,  the  less  will  the 
Emperor  of  Russia  find  it  necessary  to  apply  that  exceptional  protection 
which  his  Imperial  Majesty  has  found  so  burthensome  and  inconvenient, 
though  no  doubt  prescribed  by  duty  and  sanctioned  by  treaty.’ 

These  conversations  with  Sir  Hamilton  Seymour  formed  but  an  episode 
in  the  history  of  the  events  that  were  then  going  on.  It  was  an  episode  of 
great  importance,  even  to  the  immediate  progress  of  the  events,  and  it  had 
much  to  do  with  the  turn  they  took  towards  war ;  but  there  were  great 
forces  moving  towards  antagonism  in  the  South-East  of  Europe  that  must 
in  any  case  have  come  into  collision.  Russia,  with  her  ambitions,  her 
tendency  to  enlarge  her  frontier  on  all  sides,  and  her  natural  sympathies 
of  race  and  religion  with  the  Christian  and  Sclave  populations  under 
Turkish  rule,  must  before  long  have  come  into  active  hostility  with  the 
Porte.  Even  at  the  present  somewhat  critical  time  we  are  not  under  any 
necessity  to  persuade  ourselves  that  Russia  was  actuated  in  the  movements 
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she  made  by  merely  selfish  ambition,  and  nothing  else;  that  all  the  wrong 
was  on  her  side  of  the  quarrel,  and  all  the  right  upon  ours.  It  may  be 
conceded  without  any  abrogation  of  patriotic  English  sentiment,  that,  in 
standing  up  for  the  populations  so  closely  affined  to  her  in  race  and  religion, 
Russia  was  acting  very  much  as  England  would  have  acted  under  similar 
circumstances.  If  we  can  imagine  a  number  of  English  and  Christian 
populations  under  the  sway  of  some  Asiatic  despot  on  the  frontiers  of  our 
Indian  empire,  we  shall  admit  that  it  is  likely  the  sentiments  of  all  English¬ 
men  in  India  would  be  extremely  sensitive  on  their  behalf,  and  that  it 
would  not  be  difficult  to  get  us  to  believe  that  we  were  called  upon  to 
interfere  for  their  protection.  Certainly,  anyone  who  should  try  to  per¬ 
suade  us  that,  after  all,  these  Englishmen  were  nearly  as  well  off  under  the 
Asiatic  and  despotic  rule  as  many  other  people,  or  as  they  deserved  to  be, 
would  not  have  much  chance  of  a  patient  hearing  from  us. 

The  Russian  Emperor  fell  back  a  little  after  the  failure  of  his  efforts 
with  Sir  Hamilton  Seymour,  and  for  a  while  seemed  to  agree  with  the 
English  Government  as  to  the  necessity  of  not  embarrassing  Turkey  by 
pressing  too  severely  upon  her.  He  was  no  doubt  seriously  disappointed 
when  he  found  that  England  would  not  go  with  him ;  and  his  calculations 
were  put  out  by  the  discovery.  He  therefore  saw  himself  compelled  to 
act  with  a  certain  moderation  while  feeling  his  way  to  some  other  mode  of 
attack.  But  the  natural  forces  which  were  in  operation  did  not  depend  on 
the  will  of  any  empire  or  government  for  their  tendency.  Nicholas  would 
have  had  to  move  in  any  case.  There  is  really  no  such  thing  in  modern 
politics  as  a  genuine  autocrat.  Nicholas  of  Russia  could  no  more  afford  to 
overlook  the  evidences  of  popular  and  national  feeling  among  his  people 
than  an  English  sovereign  could.  He  was  a  despot  by  virtue  of  the  national 
will  which  he  embodied.  The  national  will  was  in  decided  antagonism  to 
the  tendencies  of  the  Ottoman  power  in  Europe;  and  afterwards  to  the 
policy  which  the  English  Government  felt  themselves  compelled  to  adopt 
lor  the  support  of  that  power  against  the  schemes  of  the  Emperor  of 
Russia. 

There  had  long  been  going  on  a  dispute  about  the  Holy  Places  in 
Palestine.  The  claims  of  the  Greek  Church  and  those  of  the  Latin  Church 
were  in  antagonism  there.  The  Emperor  of  Russia  was  the  protector  of 
the  Greek  Church ;  the  Kings  of  Prance  had  long  had  the  Latin  Church 
under  their  protection.  Prance  had  never  taken  our  views  as  to  the 
necessity  of  maintaining  the  Ottoman -power  in  Europe.  On  the  contrary, 
as  we  have  seen,  the  policy  of  England  and  that  of  France  were  so  decidedly 
opposed  at  the  time  when  France  favoured  the  independence  of  Egypt,  and 
England  would  not  hear  of  it,  that  the  two  countries  very  nearly  came  to  war. 
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Nor  did  France  really  feel  any  very  profound  sympathy  with  the  preten¬ 
sions  which  the  Latin  monks  were  constantly  making  in  regard  to  the 
Holy  Places.  There  was  unquestionably  downright  religious  fanaticism 
on  the  part  of  Russia  to  back  up  the  demands  of  the  Greek  Church ;  but 
we  can  hardly  believe  that  opinion  in  France  or  in  the  cabinets  of  French 
Ministers  really  concerned  itself  much  about  the  Latin  monks  except  in  so 
tar  as  political  purposes  might  be  subserved  by  paying  some  attention  to 
them.  But  it  happened  somewhat  unfortunately  that  the  French  Govern¬ 
ment  began  to  be  unusually  active  in  pushing  the  Latin  claims  just  then. 
The  whole  dispute  on  which  the  fortunes  of  Europe  seemed  for  a  while  to 
depend  was  of  a  strangely  mediaeval  character.  The  Holy  Places  to  which 
the  Latins  raised  a  claim  were  the  great  Church  in  Bethlehem ;  the  Sanc¬ 
tuary  of  the  Nativity,  with  the  right  to  place  a  new  star  there  (that  which 
formerly  ornamented  it  having  been  lost) ;  the  tomb  of  the  Virgin ;  the 
Stone  of  Anointing  ;  the  Seven  Arches  of  the  Virgin  in  the  Church  of  the 
Holy  Sepulchre.  In  the  reign  of  that  remarkably  pious,  truthful,  and 
virtuous  monarch,  Francis  the  First  of  France,  a  treaty  was  made  with 
the  Sultan  by  which  France  was  acknowledged  the  protector  of  the  Holy 
Places  in  Palestine,  and  of  the  monks  of  the  Latin  Church  who  took  on 
themselves  the  care  of  the  sacred  monuments  and  memorials.  But  the 
Greek  Church  afterwards  obtained  firmans  from  the  Sultan ;  each  Sultan 
gave  away  privileges  very  much  as  it  pleased  him,  and  without  taking 
much  thought  of  the  manner  in  which  his  firman  might  affect  the  treaties 
of  his  predecessors ;  and  the  Greeks  claimed  on  the  strength  of  these  con¬ 
cessions  that  they  had  as  good  a  right  as  the  Latins  to  take  care  of  the 
Holy  Places.  Disputes  were  always  arising,  and  of  course  these  were 
aggravated  by  the  fact  that  France  was  supposed  to  be  concerned  in  the 
protection  of  one  set  of  disputants  and  Russia  in  that  of  another.  The 
French  and  the  Russian  Governments  did,  in  point  of  fact,  interfere  from 
time  to  time  for  the  purpose  of  making  good  their  claims.  The  claims  at 
length  came  to  be  identified  with  the  States  which  respectively  protected 
them.  An  advantage  of  the  smallest  kind  gained  by  the  Latins  was  viewed 
as  an  insult  to  Russia ;  a  concession  to  the  Greeks  was  a  snub  to  France. 
The  subject  of  controversy  seemed  trivial  and  odd  in  itself.  But  it  had 
even  in  itself  a  profounder  significance  than  many  a  question  of  diplomatic 
etiquette  which  has  led  great  States  to  the  verge  of  war,  or  into  war  itself. 
Mr.  Kinglake,  whose  brilliant  history  of  the  Invasion  of  the  Crimea  is  too 
often  disfigured  by  passages  of  solemn  and  pompous  monotony,  has  super¬ 
fluously  devoted  several  eloquent  pages  to  prove  that  the  sacredness  of 
association  attaching  to  some  particular  spot  has  its  roots  in  the  very  soil 
of  human  nature.  The  custody  of  the  Holy  Places  was  in  this  instance 
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a  symbol  of  a  religious  inheritance  to  the  monastic  disputants,  and  of 
political  power  to  the  diplomatists. 

It  was  France  which  first  stirred  the  controversy  in  the  time  just  before 
the  Crimean  War.  The  fact  is  beyond  dispute.  Lord  John  Russell  had 
hardly  come  into  office  when  he  had  to  observe  in  writing  to  Lord  Cowley, 
our  ambassador  in  Paris,  that  ‘  her  Majesty’s  Government  cannot  avoid 
perceiving  that  the  ambassador  of  France  at  Constantinople  was  the  first  to 
disturb  the  status  quo  in  which  the  matter  rested.’  ‘  Not,’  Lord  John 
Russell  went  on  to  say,  ‘  that  the  disputes  of  the  Latin  and  Greek  Churches 
were  not  very  active,  but  without  some  political  action  on  the  part  of  France 
those  quarrels  would  never  have  troubled  the  relations  of  friendly  Powers.’ 
Lord  John  Russell  also  complained  that  the  French  ambassador  was  the 
first  to  speak  of  having  recourse  to  force  and  to  threaten  the  intervention 
of  a  French  fleet.  ‘ 1  regret  to  say,’  the  despatch  continued,  ‘  that  this  evil 
example  has  been  partly  followed  by  Russia.’  The  French  Government 
were  indeed  unusually  active  at  that  time.  The  French  ambassador,  M.  de 
Lavalette,  is  said  to  have  threatened  that  a  French  fleet  should  appear  off 
Jaffa,  and  even  hinted  at  a  French  occupation  of  Jerusalem,  ‘  when,’  as  he 
significantly  put  it,  ‘we  should  have  all  the  sanctuaries.’  One  French 
army  occupying  Rome  and  another  occupying  Jerusalem  would  have  left 
the  world  in  no  doubt  as  to  the  supremacy  of  France.  The  cause  of  all 
this  energy  is  not  far  to  seek.  The  Prince  President  had  only  just  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  procuring  himself  to  be  installed  as  Emperor ;  and  he  was  very 
anxious  to  distract  the  attention  of  Frenchmen  from  domestic  politics  to 
some  showy  and  startling  policy  abroad.  He  was  in  quest  of  a  policy  of 
adventure.  This  controversy  between  the  Church  of  the  East  and  the 
Church  of  the  West  tempted  him  into  activity,  as  one  that  seemed  likely 
enough  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of  displaying  the  power  of  France 
and  of  the  new  system  without  any  very  great  danger  or  responsibility. 
Technically,  therefore,  we  are  entitled  to  lay  the  blame  of  disturbing  tire 
peace  of  Europe  in  the  first  instance  on  the  Emperor  of  the  French.  But 
while  we  must  condemn  the  restless  and  self-interested  spirit  which  thus 
set  itself  to  stir  up  disturbance,  we  cannot  help  seeing  that  the  quarrel 
must  have  come  at  some  time,  even  if  the  plebiscite  had  never  been  invited, 
and  a  new  Emperor  had  never  been  placed  upon  the  throne  of  France. 
The  Emperor  of  Russia  had  made  up  his  mind  that  the  time  had  come  to 
divide  the  property  of  the  sick  man,  and  he  was  not  likely  to  remain  lon^ 
without  an  opportunity  of  quarrelling  with  anyone  who  stood  at  the  side 
of  the  sick  man’s  bed,  and  seemed  to  constitute  himself  a  protector  of  the 
sick  man’s  interests. 

The  key  of  the  whole  controversy  out  of  which  the  Eastern  war  arose 
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and  out  of  which  indeed  all  subsequent  complications  in  the  East  came  as 
well,  was  said  to  be  found  in  a  clause  of  the  treaty  of  Kutchuk-Kainardji. 
During  the  negotiations  for  peace  that  took  place  in  Vienna  Avhile  the 
Crimean  War  was  yet  going  on,  the  assembled  plenipotentiaries  declared 
that  the  whole  dispute  Avas  owing  to  a  misinterpretation  of  a  clause  in  this 
unfortunate  treaty.  In  a  time  much  nearer  to  our  OAvn,  the  discussion  on 
the  same  clause  in  the  same  treaty  was  renewed  Avith  all  the  old  earnest¬ 
ness  ;  and  Avith  the  same  difference  of  interpretation.  It  may  not  perhaps 
give  an  initiated  reader  any  very  exalted  opinion  of  the  utility  and  beauty 
of  diplomatic  arrangements,  to  hear  that  disputes  covering  more  than  a 
century  of  time,  and  causing  at  least  two  great  Avars,  arose  out  of  the  im¬ 
possibility  of  reconciling  two  different  interpretations  of  the  meaning  of 
two  or  three  lines  of  a  treaty.  The  American  civil  Avar  Avas  said  with 
much  justice  to  have  been  fought  to  obtain  a  definition  of  the  limits  of  the 
rights  of  the  separate  States  as  laid  down  in  the  constitution ;  the  Crimean 
War  Avas  apparently  fought  to  obtain  a  satisfactory  and  final  definition  of 
the  seventh  clause  of  the  Treaty  of  Kainardji;  and  it  did  not  fulfil  its 
purpose.  The  historic  value  therefore  of  this  seventh  clause  may  in  one 
sense  be  considered  greater  than  that  of  the  famous  disputed  Avord3  which 
provoked  the  censure  of  the  Jansenists  and  the  immortal  letters  of  Pascal. 

The  Treaty  of  Kutchuk-Kainardji  Avas  made  in  1774,  between  the 
Ottoman  Porte  and  Catherine  II.  of  Russia.  On  sea  and  land  the  arms  of 
the  Great  Empress  had  been  victorious.  Turkey  was  beaten  to  her  knees. 
She  had  to  give  up  Azof  and  Taganrog  to  Russia,  and  to  declare  the  Crimea 
independent  of  the  Ottoman  empire;  an  event  Avliieh  it  is  almost  needless 
to  say  Avas  followed  not  many  years  after  by  the  Russians  taking  the 
Crimea  for  themselves  and  making  it  a  province  of  Catherine’s  empire. 
The  Treaty  of  Kainardji,  as  it  is  usually  called,  Avas  that  which  made  the 
arrangements  for  peace.  When  it  exacted  from  Turkey  such  heavy  penalties 
in  the  shape  of  cession  of  territory,  it  was  hardly  supposed  that  one  seem¬ 
ingly  insignificant  clause  was  destined  to  threaten  the  very  existence  of  the 
Turkish  empire.  The  Treaty  bore  date  July  10,  1774;  and  it  Avas  made, 
so  to  speak,  in  the  tent  of  the  victor.  The  seventh  clause  declared  that  the 
Sublime  Porte  promised  ‘to  protect  constantly  the  Christian  religion  and  its 
churches ;  and  also  to  allow  the  minister  of  the  Imperial  Court  of  Russia  to 
make  on  all  occasions  representations  as  well  in  favour  of  the  neAV  church  in 
Constantinople,  of  which  mention  Avill  be  made  in  the  fourteenth  article,  as  in 
favour  of  those  who  officiate  therein,  promising  to  take  such  representations 
into  due  consideration  as  being  made  by  a  confidential  functionary  of  a  neigh¬ 
bouring  and  sincerely  friendly  PoAver.’  Not  much  possibility  of  misunder¬ 
standing  about  these  Avords,  one  might  feel  inclined  to  say.  We  turn  then 
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to  the  fourteenth  article  alluded  to,  in  order  to  discover  if  in  its  wording 
lies  the  perplexity  of  meaning  which  led  to  such  momentous  and  calamitous 
results.  We  find  that  by  this  article  it  is  simply  permitted  to  the  Court  of 
Eussia  to  build  a  public  church  of  the  Greek  rite  in  the  Galata  quarter  of 
Constantinople,  in  addition  to  the  chapel  built  in  the  house  of  the  minister ; 
and  it  is  declared  that  the  new  church  ‘  shall  be  always  under  the  protection 
of  the  ministers  of  the  (Russian)  empire,  and  shielded  from  all  obstruction 
and  all  damage.’  Here,  then,  we  seem  to  have  two  clauses  of  the  simplest 
meaning  and  by  no  means  of  first-class  importance.  The  latter  clause 
allows  Russia  to  build  a  new  church  in  Constantinople;  the  former  allows 
the  Russian  minister  to  make  representations  to  the  Porte  on  behalf  of  the 
church  and  of  those  who  officiate  in  it.  What  difference  of  opinion,  it  may 
be  asked,  could  possibly  arise  ?  The  difference  was  this  :  Russia  claimed 
a  right  of  protectorate  over  all  the  Christians  of  the  Greek  Church  in 
Turkey  as  the  consequence  of  the  seventh  clause  of  the  treaty.  She 
insisted  that  when  Turkey  gave  her  a  right  to  interfere  on  behalf  of  the 
worshippers  in  one  particular  church,  the  same  right  extended  so  far  as  to 
cover  all  the  worshippers  of  the  same  denomination  in  every  part  of  the 
Ottoman  dominions.  The  great  object  of  Russia  throughout  all  the  nego¬ 
tiations  that  preceded  the  Crimean  War  was  to  obtain  from  the  Porte&an 
admission  of  the  existence  of  such  a  protectorate.  Such  an  acknowledg¬ 
ment  would,  m  fact,  have  made  the  Emperor  of  Russia  the  patron  and  all 
but  the  ruler  of  by  far  the  larger  proportion  of  the  populations  of  European 
Turkey.  The  Sultan  would  no  longer  have  been  master  in  his  own 
dominions.  The  Greek  Christians  would  naturally  have  regarded  the 
Russian  Emperor’s  right  of  intervention  on  their  behalf  as  constituting  a 
protectorate  far  more  powerful  than  the  nominal  rule  of  the  Sultan  They 
would  have  known  that  the  ultimate  decision  of  any  dispute  in  which  they 
were  concerned  rested  with  the  Emperor,  and  not  with  the  Sultan  •  and 
they  would  soon  have  come  to  look  upon  the  Emperor,  and  not  the  Sultan 
as  their  actual  sovereign.  ’ 

How  it  does  not  seem  likely  on  the  face  of  things  that  any  ruler  of 
a  State  would  have  consented  to  hand  over  to  a  more  powerful  foreign 
monarch  such  a  right  over  the  great  majority  of  his  subjects.  Still  "if 
Turkey,  driven  to  her  last  defences,  had  no  alternative  but  to  make  such  a 
concession,  the  Emperors  of  Russia  could  not  be  blamed  for  insisting  that 
it  should  be  carried  out.  The  terms  of  the  article  in  the  treatykself 
certainly  do  not  seem  to  admit  of  such  a  construction.  But  for  the  views 
always  advocated  by  Mr.  Gladstone,  we  should  say  it  was  self-evident 
that  the  article  never  had  any  such  meaning.  We  cannot,  however 
Uismiss  the  argument  of  such  a  man  as  Mr.  Gladstone  as  if  it  were  un- 
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worthy  of  consideration,  or  say  that  an  interpretation  is  obviously  erroneous 
which  he  has  deliberately  and  often  declared  to  be  accurate.  We  may  as 
well  mention  here  at  once  that  Mr.  Gladstone  rests  his  argument  on  the 
first  line  of  the  famous  article.  The  promise  of  the  Sultan,  he  contends, 
to  protect  constantly  the  Christian  religion  and  its  churches  is  an  engage 
ment  distinct  in  itself,  and  disconnected  from  the  engagement  that  follows 
in  the  same  clause,  and  which  refers  to  the  new  building  and  its  minis- 
trants.  The  Sultan  engages  to  protect  the  Christian  churches ;  and  with 
whom  does  he  enter  into  this  engagement?  With  the  Sovereign  of  Russia. 
Why  does  he  make  this  engagement  ?  Because  he  has  been  defeated  by 
Russia  and  compelled  to  accept  terms  of  peace ;  and  one  of  the  conditions 
on  which  he  is  admitted  to  peace  is  his  making  this  engagement.  How  does 
he  make  the  engagement  ?  By  an  article  in  a  treaty  agreed  to  between  him 
and  the  Sovereign  of  Russia.  But  if  a  State  enters  into  treaty  engagement 
with  another  that  it  will  do  a  certain  thing,  it  is  clear  that  the  other  State 
must  have  a  special  right  of  remonstrance  and  of  representation  if  the  thing 
be  not  done.  Therefore  Mr.  Gladstone  argues  that  as  the  Sultan  made  a 
special  treaty  with  Russia  to  protect  the  Christians,  he  gave  in  the  very 
nature  of  things  a  special  right  to  Russia  to  complain  if  the  protection  was 
not  given.  We  are  far  from  denying  that  there  is  force  in  the  argument; 
and  it  is  at  all  events  worthy  of  being  recorded  for  its  mere  historical 
importance.  But  Mr.  Gladstone’s  was  certainly  not  the  European  inter¬ 
pretation  of  the  clause ;  nor  does  it  seem  to  us  the  interpretation  that 
history  will  accept.  Lord  John  Russell,  as  we  have  seen,  made  a  some¬ 
what  unlucky  admission  that  the  claims  of  Russia  to  a  protectorate  were 
4  prescribed  by  duty  and  sanctioned  by  treaty.’  But  this  admission  seems 
rather  to  have  been  the  result  of  inadvertence  or  heedlessness  than  of  any 
deliberate  intention  to  recognise  the  particular  claim  involved.  The  ad¬ 
mission  was  afterwards  made  the  occasion  of  many  a  severe  attack  upon 
Lord  John  Russell  by  Mr.  Disraeli  and  other  leading  members  of  the 
Opposition.  Assuredly  Lord  John  Russell’s  admission,  if  it  is  really  to  be 
regarded  as  such,  was  not  endorsed  by  the  English  Government.  When¬ 
ever  we  find  Russia  putting  the  claim  into  plain  words,  we  find  England, 
through  her  ministers,  refusing  to  give  it  their  acknowledgment.  During 
the  discussions  before  the  Crimean  War,  Lord  Clarendon,  our  Foreign 
Secretary,  wrote  to  Lord  Stratford  de  Redcliffe  a  letter  embodying  the 
views  of  the  English  Government  on  the  claim.  No  sovereign,  Lord 
Clarendon  says,  having  a  due  regard  for  his  own  dignity  and  independence, 
could  admit  proposals  which  conferred  upon  a  foreign  and  more  powerful 
sovereign  a  right  of  protection  over  his  own  subjects.  ‘  If  such  a  concession 
were  made,  the  result,’  as  Lord  Clarendon  pointed  out,  ‘  would  be  that 
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fourteen  millions  of  Greeks  would  henceforward  regard  the  Emperor  as 
their  sirpreme  protector,  and  their  allegiance  to  the  Sultan  would  be  little 
more  than  nominal,  while  his  own  independence  would  dwindle  into  vas¬ 
salage.’  Diplomacy,  therefore,  was  powerless  to  do  good  during  all  the 
protracted  negotiations  that  set  in,  for  the  plain  reason  that  the  only  object 
of  the  Emperor  of  Russia  in  entering  upon  negotiation  at  all  was  one  which 
the  other  European  Powers  regarded  as  absolutely  inadmissible. 

The  dispute  about  the  Holy  Places  was  easily  settled.  The  Porte  cared 
very  little  about  the  matter,  and  was  willing  enough  to  come  to  any  fair 
terms  by  which  the  whole  controversy  could  be  got  rid  of.  But  the 
demands  of  Russia  went  on  just  as  before.  Prince  Mentschikoff,  a  man 
of  the  Potemkin  school,  fierce,  rough,  and  unable  or  unwilling  to  control 
his  temper,  was  sent  with  demands  to  Constantinople;  and  his  very  manner 
of  making  the  demands  seemed  as  if  it  were  taken  up  for  the  purpose  of 
ensuring  their  rejection.  If  the  envoy  fairly  represented  the  sovereign, 
the  demands  must  have  been  so  conveyed  with  the  deliberate  intention  of 
immediately  and  irresistibly  driving  the  Turks  to  reject  every  proposition 
coming  from  such  a  negotiator.  Mentschikoff  brought  his  proposals  with 
him  cut  and  dry  in  the  form  of  a  convention  which  he  called  upon  Turkey 
to  accept  without  more  ado.  In  other  words,  he  put  a  pistol  at  Turkey’s 
head  and  told  her  to  sign  at  once  or  else  he  would  pull  the  trigger. 
Turkey  refused,  and  Prince  Mentschikoff  withdrew  in  real  or  affected 
rage,  and  presently  the  Emperor  Nicholas  sent  two  divisions  of  his  army 
across  the  Pruth  to  take  possession  of  the  Danubian  principalities. 

Diplomacy,  however,  did  not  give  in  even  then.  The  Emperor  an¬ 
nounced  that  he  had  occupied  the  Principalities  not  as  an  act  of  war,  but 
with  the  view  of  obtaining  material  guarantees  for  the  concession  of  the 
demands  which  Turkey  had  already  declared  that  she  would  not  concede. 
The  English  Government  advised  the  Porte  not  to  treat  the  occupation  as 
an  act  of  war,  although  fully  admitting  that  it  was  strictly  a  casus  belli, 
and  that  Turkey  would  have  been  amply  justified  in  meeting  it  by  an 
armed  resistance  if  it  were  prudent  for  her  to  do  so.  It  would  of  course 
have  been  treated  as  war  by  any  strong  Power.  We  might  well  have 
retorted  upon  Russia  the  harsh  but  not  wholly  unjustifiable  language  she 
had  employed  towards  us  when  we  seized  possession  of  material  guarantees 
from  the  Greek  Government  in  the  harbour  of  Piraeus.  In  our  act,  how¬ 
ever,  there  was  less  of  that  which  constitutes  war  than  in  the  arbitrary 
conduct  of  Russia.  Greece  did  not  declare  that  our  demands  were  such  as 
she  could  not  admit  in  principle.  She  did  admit  most  of  them  in  principle; 
but  was  only,  as  it  seemed  to  our  Government,  or  at  least  to  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston,  trying  to  evade  an  actual  settlement.  There  "was  nothing  to  go  to 
war  about;  and  our  seizure  of  the  ships,  objectionable  as  it  wras,  might  be 
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described  as  only  a  way  of  getting  hold  of  a  material  guarantee  for  the 
discharge  of  a  debt  which  was  not  in  principle  disputed.  But  in  the  dis¬ 
pute  between  Russia  and  Turkey  the  claim  was  rejected  altogether;  it  was 
declared  intolerable;  its  principle  was  absolutely  repudiated,  and  any 
overt  act  on  the  part  of  Russia  must  therefore  have  had  for  its  object  to 
compel  Turkey  to  submit  to  a  demand  which  she  would  yield  to  force 
alone.  Tins  is  of  course  in  the  very  spirit  of  war;  and  if  Turkey  had 
been  a  stronger  Power,  she  would  never  have  dreamed  of  meeting  it  in 
any  other  way  than  by  an  armed  resistance.  She  was,  however,  strongly 
advised  by  England  and  other  Powers  to  adopt  a  moderate  course ;  and*in 
tact,  throughout  the  whole  of  the  negotiations  she  showed  a  remarkable 
self-control  and  a  dignified  courtesy  which  must  sometimes  have  been  very 
vexing  to  her  opponent.  Diplomacy  went  to  work  again,  and  a  Vienna 
note  was  concocted  which  Russia  at  once  offered  to  accept.  The  four  great 
Powers  who  were  carrying  on  the  business  of  mediation  were  at  first  quite 
charmed  with  the  note,  with  the  readiness  of  Russia  to  accept  it,  and  with 
themselves ;  and  but  for  the  interposition  of  Lord  Stratford  de  Redcliffe  it 
seems  highly  probable  that  it  would  have  been  agreed  to  by  all  the  parties 
concerned.  Lord  Stratford,  however,  saw  plainly  that  the  note  was  a  virtual 
concession  to  Russia  of  all  that  she  specially  desired  to  have,  and  all  that 
Europe  was  unwilling  to  concede  to  her.  The  great  object  of  Russia  was 
to  obtain  an  acknowledgment,  however  vague  or  covert,  of  her  protectorate 
over  the  Christians  of  the  Greek  Church  in  the  Sultan’s  dominions;  and 
the  Vienna  note  was  so  constructed  as  to  affirm  much  rather  than  +o  deny 
the  claim  which  Russia  had  so  long  been  setting  up.  Assuredly  such  a 
note  could  at  some  future  time  have  been  brought  out  in  triumph  by 
Russia  as  an  overwhelming  evidence  of  the  European  recognition  of  such 
a  protectorate. 

Let  us  make  this  a  little  more  plain.  Suppose  the  question  at  issue 
Mere  as  to  the  payment  of  a  tribute  claimed  by  one  prince  from  another. 
The  one  had  been  always  insisting  that  the  other  was  his  vassal,  bound  to 
Pay  him  tribute;  the  other  always  repudiated  the  claim  in  principle. 
This  was  the  subject  cf  dispute.  After  a  while  the  question  is  left  to 
arbitration,  and  the  arbitrators,  without  actually  declaring  in  so  many 
words  that  the  claim  to  the  tribute  is  established,  yret  go  so  far  as  to  direct 
the  payment  of  a  certain  sum  of  money,  and  do  not  introduce  a  single  word 
to  show  that  in  their  opinion  the  original  claim  was  unjust  in  principle. 
Would  not  the  claimant  of  the  tribute  be  fully  entitled  in  after  years,  if 
any  new  doubt  of  his  claim  were  raised,  to  appeal  to  this  arbitration  as 
confirming  it  ?  Would  he  not  be  entitled  to  say,  ‘  The  dispute  was  about 
my  right  to  tribute.  Here  is  a  document  awarding  to  me  tfie  payment  of 
von.  i.  B  b 
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a  certain  sum,  ancl  not  containing  a  word  to  show  that  the  arbitrators 
disputed  the  principle  of  my  claim.  Is  it  possible  to  construe  that  other¬ 
wise  than  as  a  recognition  of  my  claim  ?  ’  We  certainly  cannot  think  it 
would  have  been  otherwise  regarded  by  any  impartial  mind.  The  very 
readiness  with  which  Russia  consented  to  accept  the  "V  ienna  note  ought  to 
have  taught  its  framers  that  Russia  found  all  her  account  in  its  vague  and 
ambiguous  language.  The  Prince  Consort  said  it  was  a  trap  laid  by 
Russia  through  Austria ;  and  it  seems  hardly  possible  to  regard  it  now  in 
any  other  light. 

The  Turkish  Government,  therefore,  acting  under  the  advice  of  Lord 
Stratford  de  Redcliffe,  our  ambassador  to  Constantinople,  who  had  returned 
to  his  post  after  a  long  absence,  declined  to  accept  the  Vienna  note  unless 
with  considerable  modifications.  Lord  Stratford  de  Redcliffe  showed  great 
acuteness  and  force  of  character  throughout  all  these  negotiations.  A 
reader  of  Mr.  Kinglake’s  history  is  sometimes  apt  to  become  nauseated  by 
the  absurd  pompousness  with  which  the  historian  overlays  his  descriptions 
of 1  the  great  Eltchi,’  as  he  is  pleased  to  call  him,  and  is  inclined  to  wish 
that  the  great  Eltchi  could  have  imparted  some  of  his  own  sober  gravity 
and  severe  simplicity  of  style  to  his  adulator.  Mr.  Kinglake  writes  of 
Lord  Stratford  de  Redcliffe  as  if  he  were  describing  the  all-compelling 
movements  of  some  divinity  or  providence.  A  devoted  imperial  historian 
would  have  made  himself  ridiculous  by  writing  of  the  Great  Napoleon  at 
the  height  of  his  power  in  language  of  such  inflated  mysticism  as  this 
educated  Englishman  has  allowed  himself  to  employ  when  describing  the 
manner  in  which  our  ambassador  to  Constantinople  did  his  duty  during 
the  days  before  the  Crimean  War.  But  the  extraordinary  errors  of  taste 
and  good  sense  into  which  Mr.  Kinglake  occasionally  descends  cannot 
prevent  us  from  doing  justice  to  the  keen  judgment  and  the  inflexible  will 
which  Lord  Stratford  displayed  during  this  critical  time.  He  saw  the 
fatal  defect  of  the  note,  which,  prepared  in  Paris,  had  been  brought  to  its 
supposed  perfection  at  Vienna,  and  had  there  received  the  adhesion  of  the 
English  Government  along  with  that  of  the  governments  of  the  other  great 
Power#  engaged  in  the  conference.  A  hint  from  Lord  Stratford  made  the 
Ministers  of  the  Porte  consider  it  with  suspicious  scrutiny,  and  they  too 
saw  its  weakness  and  its  conscious  or  unconscious  treachery.  They  de¬ 
clared  that  unless  certain  modifications  were  introduced  they  would  not 
accept  the  note.  The  reader  will  at  first  think  perhaps  that  some  of  these 
modifications  were  mere  splittings  of  hairs  and  diplomatic,  worse  even  than 
lawjmr-like,  quibbles.  But  in  truth  the  alterations  demanded  were  of  the 
greatest  importance  for  Turkey.  The  Porte  had  to  think,  not  of  the 
immediate  purpose  of  the  note,  but  of  the  objects  it  might  be  made  to 
serve  afterwards.  It  contained,  for  instance,  words  which  declared  that 
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the  Gove.”nmenfc  of  his  Majesty  the  Sultan  would  remain  ‘  faithful  to  the 
letter  and  the  spirit  of  the  stipulations  of  the  Treaties  of  Kainardji  and  of 
Adrianople,  relative  to  the  protection  of  the  Christian  religion.’  These 
words,  in  a  note  drawn  up  for  the  purpose  of  satisfying  the  Emperor  of 
Russia,  could  not  but  be  understood  as  recognising  the  interpretation  of 
the  Treaty  of  Kainardji  on  which  Russia  has  always  insisted.  The  Porte 
therefore  proposed  to  strike  out  these  words  and  substitute  the  following : 

To  the  stipulations  of  the  Treaty  of  Kainardji,  confirmed  by  that  of 
Adrianople,  relative  to  the  protection  by  the  Sublime  Porte  of  the  Chris¬ 
tian  i  eligion.  By  these  words  the  Turkish  ministers  quietly  affirm  that 
the  only  protectorate  exercised  over  the  Christians  of  Turkey  is  that  of 
the  Sultan  of  Turkey  himself.  The  difference  is  simply  that  between  a 
claim  conceded  and  a  claim  repudiated.  The  Russian  Government  refused 
to.  accept  the  modifications ;  and  in  arguing  against  them,  the  Russian 
minister,  Count  Nesselrode,  made  it  clear  to  the  English  Government  that 
Lord  Stratford  de  Redcliffe  was  right  when  he  held  the  note  to  be  full  of 
weakness  and  of  error.  For  the  Russian  minister  argued  against  the  modi¬ 
fications  on  the  very  ground  that  they  denied  to  the  claims  of  Russia  just 
that  satisfaction  that  the  statesmanship  and  the  public  opinion  of  Europe 
had  always  agreed  to  refuse.  The  Prince  Consort’s  expression  was  appro¬ 
priate  :  the  Western  Powers  had  nearly  been  caught  in  a  trap. 

From  that  time  all  hopes  of  peace  were  over.  There  were,  to  be  sure, 
other  negotiations  still.  A  ghastly  semblance  of  faith  in  the  possibility  of 
a  peaceful  arrangement  was  kept  up  for  a  while  on  both  sides.  Little 
plans  of  adjustment  were  tinkered  up  and  tried,  and  fell  to  pieces  the 
moment  they  were  tried.  It  is  not  necessary  for  us  to  describe  them. 
Not  many  persons  put  any  faith  or  even  professed  any  interest  in  them. 
They  were  conducted  amid  the  most  energetic  preparations  for  war  on 
both  sides.  Our  troops  were  moving  towards  Malta;  the  streets  of  Lon¬ 
don,  of  Liverpool,  of  Southampton,  and  other  towns,  were  ringing  with  the 
cheers  of  enthusiastic  crowds  gathered  together  to  watch  the  marching  of 
troops  destined  for  the  East.  Turkey  had  actually  declared  war  against 
Russia.  People  now  were  anxious  rather  to  see  how  the  war  would  open 
between  Russia  and  the  allies  than  when  it  would  open ;  the  time  when 
could  evidently  only  be  a  question  of  a  few  days;  the  way  how  was  a 
matter  of  more  peculiar  interest.  We  had  known  so  little  of  war  for 
nearly  forty  years,  that  added  to  all  the  other  emotions  which  the  coming 
of  battle  must  bring  was  the  mere  feeling  of  curiosity  as  to  the  sensation 
produced  by  a  state  of  war.  It  was  an  abstraction  to  the  living  genera¬ 
tion — a  thing  to  read  of  and  discuss  and  make  poetry  and  romance  out  of  • 
but  they  could  not  yet  realis1--  what  itself  was  like. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

WHERE  WAS  LORD  PALMERSTON  1 

Meantime  where  was  Lord  Palmerston  ?  He  of  all  men,  one  would  think, 
must  have  been  pleased  with  the  turn  things  were  taking.  He  had  had 
from  the  beginning  little  faith  in  any  issue  of  the  negotiations  but  war. 
Probably  he  did  not  really  wish  for  any  other  result.  We  are  well  in¬ 
clined  to  agree  with  Mr.  Ivinglake  that  of  all  the  members  of  the  Cabinet 
he  alone  clearly  saw  his  way  and  was  satisfied  with  the  prospect.  But 
according  to  the  supposed  nature  of  his  office  he  had  now  nothing  to  do 
with  the  war  or  with  foreign  affairs  except  as  every  member  of  the  Cabinet 
shares  the  responsibilities  of  the  whole  body.  He  had  apparently  about 
as  much  to  do  with  the  war  as  the  Postmaster- General,  or  the  Chancellor 
for  the  Duchy  of  Lancaster,  might  have.  He  had  accepted  the  office  of 
Home  Secretary ;  he  had  declared  that  he  did  not  choose  to  be  Foreign 
Secretary  any  more.  He  affirmed  that  he  wanted  to  learn  something  about 
home  affairs,  and  to  get  to  understand  his  countrymen  ;  and  so  forth.  He 
was  really  very  busy  all  this  time  in  his  new  duties.  Lord  Palmerston 
was  a  remarkably  efficient  and  successful  Home  Secretary.  His  unceasing 
activity  loved  to  show  itself  in  whatever  department  he  might  be  called 
upon  to  occupy.  Pie  brought  to  the  somewhat  prosaic  duties  of  his  new 
office,  not  only  all  the  virile  energy,  but  also  all  the  enterprise  which  he 
had  formerly  shown  in  managing  revolutions  and  dictating  to  foreign 
courts.  The  ticket-of-leave  system  dates  from  the  time  of  his  adminis¬ 
tration.  Our  transportation  system  had  broken  down,  for,  in  fact,  the 
colonies  would  stand  it  no  longer,  and  it  fell  to  Lord  Palmerston  to  find 
something  to  put  in  its  place  ;  and  the  plan  of  granting  tickets-of-leave  to 
convicts  who  had  shown  that  they  were  capable  of  regeneration  was  the 
outcome  of  the  necessity  and  of  his  administration.  The  measures  to  abate 
the  smoke  nuisance,  by  compelling  factories  under  penalties  to  consume 
their  own  smoke,  is  also  the  offspring  of  Palmerston’s  activity  in  the  Home 
Office.  The  Factory  Acts  were  extended  by  him.  He  went  energetically 
to  work  in  the  shutting  up  of  graveyards  in  the  metropolis ;  and  in  a  letter 
to  his  brother  he  declared  that  he  should  like  to  ‘  put  down  beershops,  and 
let  shopkeepers  sell  beer  like  oil,  and  vinegar,  and  treacle,  to  be  carried 
home  and  drunk  with  wives  and  children.’ 

This  little  project  is  worthy  of  notice  because  it  illustrates  more  fair]  v 
perhaps  than  some  tar  greater  plan  might  do  at  once  the  strength  and  the 
weakness  of  Palmerston’s  intelligence.  He  could  not  see  why  everything 
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should  not  be  done  in  a  plain  straightforward  way,  and  why  the  arrange¬ 
ments  that  were  good  for  the  sale  of  one  thing  might  not  be  good  also  for 
the  sale  ol  another.  He  did  not  stop  to  inquire  whether,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  beer  is  a  commodity  at  all  like  oil,  and  vinegar,  and  treacle ;  whether 
the  same  consequences  follow  the  drinking  of  beer  and  the  consumption  of 
treacle.  His  critics  said  that  he  was  apt  to  manage  his  foreign  affairs  on 
the  same  rough-and-ready  principle,  if  a  system  suited  England,  why 
should  it  not  suit  all  other  places  as  well?  If  treacle  may  be  sold  safely 
without  any  manner  of  authoritative  regulation,  why  not  beer  ?  The 
answer  to  the  latter  question  is  plain — because  treacle  is  not  beer.  So, 
people  said,  with  Palmerston’s  constitutional  projects  for  every  place. 
Why  should  not  that  which  suits  England  suit  also  Spain  ?  Because,  to 
begin  with,  a  good  many  people  urged,  Spain  is  not  England. 

There  was  one  department  of  his  duties  in  which  Palmerston  wras  acquir¬ 
ing  a  new  and  somewhat  odd  reputation.  That  was  in  his  way  of  answering 
deputations  and  letters.  1  The  mere  routine  business  of  the  Home  Office,’ 
Palmerston  writes  to  his  brother,  ‘  as  far  as  that  consists  in  daily  corre¬ 
spondence,  is  far  lighter  than  that  of  the  Foreign  Office.  But  during 
a  session  of  Parliament  the  Avhole  time  of  the  Secretary  of  State,  up 
to  the  time  when  he  must  go  to  the  House  of  Commons,  is  taken 
up  by  deputations  of  all  kinds,  and  interviews  with  members  of  Par¬ 
liament,  militia  colonels,  etc.’  Lord  Palmerston  was  always  civil  and 
cordial;  he  was  full  of  a  peculiar  kind  of  fresh  common  sense,  and  always 
ready  to  apply  it  to  any  subject  whatever.  He  could  at  any  time  say 
some  racy  thing  which  set  the  public  wondering  and  laughing.  He  gave 
something  like  a  shock  to  the  Presbytery  of  Edinburgh  when  they  wrote  to 
him  through  the  Moderator  to  ask  whether  a  national  fast  ought  not  to  be 
appointed  in  consequence  of  the  appearance  of  cholera.  Lord  Palmerston 
gravely  admonished  the  Presbytery  that  the  Maker  of  the  universe  had  ap¬ 
pointed  certain  laws  of  nature  for  the  planet  on  which  wre  live,  and  that  the 
weal  or  woe  of  mankind  depends  on  the  observance  of  those  laws, — one  of 
them  connecting  health  ‘  with  the  absence  of  those  noxious  exhalations 
which  proceed  from  overcrowded  human  beings,  or  from  decomposing 
substances  whether  animal  or  vegetable.’  He  therefore  recommended  that 
the  purification  of  towns  and  cities  should  be  more  strenuously  carried  on, 
and  remarked  that  the  causes  and  sources  of  contagion,  if  allowred  to 
remain,  ‘  will  Infallibly  breed  pestilence  and  be  fruitful  in  death,  in  spite 
of  all  the  prayers  and  fastings  of  a  united  but  inactive  nation.’  When 
Lord  Stanley  of  Alderley  applied  to  Lord  Palmerston  for  a  special  per¬ 
mission  for  a  deceased  dignitary  of  a  church  to  be  buried  under  the  roof 
of  the  sacred  building,  the  Home  Secretary  declined  to  accede  to  the 
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request  in  a  letter  that  might  have  come  from,  or  might  have  delighted, 
Sydney  Smith.  ‘  What  special  connection  is  there  between  church  dig¬ 
nities  and  the  privilege  of  being  decomposed  under  the  feet  of  survivors  ? 
Do  you  seriously  mean  to  imply  that  a  soul  is  more  likely  to  go  to 
heaven  because  the  body  which  it  inhabited  lies  decomposing  under  the 
pavement,  of  a  church  instead  of  being  placed  in  a  churchyard  ?  .  .  . 
England  is,  I  believe,  the  only  country  in  which  in  these  days  people 
accumulate  putrefying  dead  bodies  amid  the  dwellings  of  the  living;  and 
as  to  burying  bodies  under  thronged  churches,  you  might  as  well  put 
them  under  libraries,  drawing-rooms,  and  dining-rooms.’ 

Lord  Palmerston  did  not  see  what  a  very  large  field  of  religious  and 
philosophical  controversy  he  opened  up  by  some  of  his  arguments, 
both  as  to  the  fasting  and  as  to  the  burial  in  churchyards.  He  only  saw, 
for  the  moment,  what  appeared  to  him  the  healthy  common-sense  aspect  of 
the  position  he  had  taken  up,  and  did  not  think  or  care  about  what  other 
positions  he  might  be  surrendering  by  the  very  act.  He  had  not  a  poetic 
or  philosophic  mind.  In  clearing  his  intelligence  from  all  that  he  would 
have  called  prejudice  or  superstition,  he  had  cleared  out  also  much  of  the 
deeper  sympathetic  faculty  which  enables  one  man  to  understand  the 
feelings  and  get  at  the  springs  of  conduct  in  the  breasts  of  other  men. 
No  one  can  doubt  that  his  jaunty  way  of  treating  grave  and  disputed  subjects 
offended  many  pure  and  simple  minds.  Yet  it  Avas  a  mistake  to  suppose 
that  mere  levity  dictated  his  Avay  of  dealing  with  the  prejudices  of  others. 
He  had  often  given  the  question  his  deepest  attention,  and  had  come  to  a 
conclusion  Avith  as  much  thought  as  his  temperament  Avould  have  alloAved 
to  any  subject.  The  difference  betAveen  him  and  graver  men  Avas  that 
Avhen  he  had  come  to  a  conclusion  seriously,  he  loved  to  express  his  views 
humorously.  He  resembled  in  this  respect  some  of  the  greatest  and  the 
most  earnest  men  of  his  time.  Count  Cavour  delighted  in  jocose  and 
humorous  answers ;  so  did  President  Lincoln ;  so  at  one  period  of  his 
public  career  did  Prince  Bismarck.  But  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  Pal¬ 
merston  often  made  enemies  by  his  seeming  levity  Avhen  another  man 
could  easily  have  made  friends  by  saying  just  the  same  thing  in  grave 
words.  The  majority  of  the  House  of  Commons  Jibed  him  because  he 
amused  them  and  made  them  laugh  ;  and  they  thought  no  more  of  the 
matter. 

But  the  Avar  is  now  fairly  launched ;  and  Palmerston  is  to  all  appear¬ 
ance  Avliat  Avould  be  vulgarly  called  ‘  out  of  the  SAvim.’  Every  eve  Avas 
turned  to  him.  He  Avas  like  Pitt  standing  up  on  one  of  the  back  benches 
to  support  the  administration  of  Addington.  For  years  he  had  been  iden- 
tiiied  with  the  Foreign  Office,  and  with  that  sort  of  foreign  policy  Avhieh 
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would  seem  best  suited  to  the  atmosphere  of  war ;  and  now  war  is  on 
foot,  and  Palmerston  is  in  the  Home  Office  pleasantly  ‘  chaffing  ’  militia 
colonels  and  making  sensitive  theologians  angry  by  the  flippancy  of  his 
replies.  Perhaps  there  was  something  flattering  to  Palmerston’s  feeling  of 
self-love  in  the  curious  Avonder  with  which  people  turned  their  eyes  upon 
him  during  all  that  interval.  Everyone  seemed  to  ask  how  the  country 
was  to  get  on  without  him  or  to  manage  its  foreign  affairs,  and  when  he 
would  be  good  enough  to  come  down  from  his  quiet  seat  in  the  Home 
Office  and  assume  what  seemed  his  natural  duties.  A  famous  tenor  singer 
of  our  day  once  had  some  quarrel  with  his  manager.  The  singer  with¬ 
drew  from  the  company ;  someone  else  had  to  be  put  in  his  place.  On 
the  first  night  Avhen  the  new  man  made  his  appearance  before  the  public, 
the  great  singer  was  seen  in  a  box  calmly  watching  the  performance  like 
any  other  of  the  audience.  The  new  man  turned  out  a  failure.  The  eyes 
of  the  house  began  to  fix  themselves  upon  the  one  who  could  sing,  but 
who  was  sitting  as  unconcernedly  in  his  box  as  if  he  never  meant  to  sing 
any  more.  The  audience  at  first  was  incredulous.  It  was  in  a  great  pro¬ 
vincial  city  where  the  singer  had  always  been  a  prime  favourite.  They 
could  not  believe  that  they  were  in  good  faith  to  be  expected  to  put  up 
with  bad  singing  while  he  was  there.  At  last  their  patience  gave  way. 
They  insisted  on  the  one  singer  leaving  his  place  on  the  stage,  and  the 
other  coming  down  from  his  box  and  his  easy  attitude  of  unconcern,  and 
resuming  what  they  regarded  as  his  proper  part.  They  would  have  their 
way ;  they  carried  their  point ;  and  the  man  who  could  sing  was  com¬ 
pelled  at  last  to  return  to  the  scene  of  his  old  triumphs  and  sing  for  them 
aaain.  The  attitude  of  Lord  Palmerston  and  the  manner  in  which  the 

O 

public  eyes  were  turned  upon  him  during  the  early  days  of  the  war  could 
hardly  be  illustrated  more  effectively  than  by  this  story.  As  yet  the  only 
wonder  was  wh}''  he  did  not  take  somehow  the  directorship  of  affairs  ;  the 
time  Avas  to  come  Avhen  the  general  voice  Avoidd  insist  upon  his  doing  so. 

One  day  a  startling  report  ran  through  all  circles.  It  was  given  out 
that  Palmerston  had  actually  resigned.  So  far  was  he  from  any  intention 
of  taking  on  himself  the  direction  of  affairs — even  of  war  or  of  foreign 
affairs — that  he  appeared  to  have  gone  out  of  the  Ministry  altogether. 
The  report  was  confirmed  :  Palmerston  actually  had  resigned.  It  Avas  at 
once  asserted  that  his  resignation  Avas  caused  by  difference  of  opinion 
between  him  and  his  colleagues  on  the  Eastern  policy  of  the  Government. 
But,  on  the  other  hand,  it  was  as  stoutly  affirmed  that  the  difference  of 
opinion  had  only  to  do  Avith  the  neAV  Eeform  Bill  which  Lord  John 
Kussell  Avas  preparing  to  introduce.  Noav  it  is  certain  that  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  did  differ  in  opinion  Avith  Lord  John  Russell  on  the  subject  of  his 
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Reform  Bill.  It  is  certain  that  this  was  the  avowed  cause,  and  the  only 
avowed  cause  of  Palmerston’s  resignation.  But  it  is  equally  certain  that 
the  real  cause  o£  the  resignation  was  the  conviction  in  Palmerston’s  mind 
that  his  colleagues  were  not  up  to  the  demands  of  the  crisis  in  regard  to 
the  Eastern  war.  Lord  Palmerston’s  letters  to  his  brother  on  the  subject 
are  amusing.  They  resemble  some  of  the  epistles  which  used  to  pass 
Detween  suspected  lovers  in  old  days,  and  in  which  the  words  were  so 
arranged  that  the  sentences  conveyed  an  obvious  meaning  good  enough  for 
the  eye  of  jealous  authority,  but  had  a  very  different  tale  to  tell  to  the  one 
being  for  whom  the  truth  was  intended.  Lord  Palmerston  gives  his  brother 
a  long  and  circumstantial  account  of  the  differences  about  the  Reform  Bill, 
and  about  the  impossibility  of  a  Home  Secretary  either  supporting  by  speech 
a  Bill  he  did  not  like  or  sitting  silent  during  the  whole  discussion  on  it  in  the 
House  of  Commons.  He  shows  that  he  could  not  possibly  do  otherwise 
under  such  trying  circumstances  than  resign.  The  whole  letter,  until  we 
come  to  the  very  last  paragraph,  is  about  the  Reform  Bill  and  nothing 
else.  One  might  suppose  that  nothing  else  whatever  was  entering  into  the 
writer’s  thoughts.  But  at  the  endPalmerstcn  just  remembers  to  add  that 
the  Times  was  telling  ‘an  untruth’  when  it  said  there  had  been  no  difference 
in  the  Cabinet  about  Eastern  affairs;  for  in  fact  there  had  been  some  little 
lack  of  agreement  on  the  subject,  but  it  would  have  looked  rather  silly, 
Palmerston  thinks,  if  he  were  to  have  gone  out  of  office  merely  because 
he  could  not  have  his  own  way  about  Turkish  affairs.  Exactly ;  and  in  a 
few  days  after  Palmerston  was  induced  to  withdraw  his  resignation  and  to 
remain  in  the  Government;  and  then  he  wrote  to  his  brother  again  ex¬ 
plaining  how  and  all  about  it.  He  explains  that  several  members  of  the 
Cabinet  told  him  they  considered  the  details  of  the  Reform  Bill  quite  open 
to  discussion  and  so  forth.  ‘  Their  earnest  representations,  and  the  know¬ 
ledge  that  the  Cabinet  had  on  Thursday  taken  a  decision  on  Turkish  affairs 
in  entire  accordance  with  opinions  which  I  had  long  unsuccessfully  pressed 
upon  them,  decided  me  to  withdraw  my  resignation,  which  I  did  yester¬ 
day.’  ‘Of  course,’  Lord  Palmerston  quietly  adds,  ‘what  I  say  to  you 
about  the  Cabinet  decision  on  Turkish  affairs  is  entirely  for  yourself  and 
not  to  be  mentioned  to  anybody.  But  it  is  very  important,  and  will  give 
the  allied  squadrons  the  command  of  the  Black  Sea.’  All  this  was  very 
prudent,  of  course,  and  very  prettily  arranged.  But  we  doubt  whether  a 
single  man  in  England  who  cared  anything  about  the  whole  question  was 
imposed  upon  for  one  moment.  Nobody  believed  that  at  such  a  time 
Lord  Palmerston  would  have  gone  out  of  office  because  he  did  not  quite 
like  the  details  of  a  Reform  Bill,  or  that  the  Cabinet  would  have  ob¬ 
stinately  clung  to  such  a  scheme  just  then  in  spite  of  his  opposition. 
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Indeed  the  first  impression  of  everyone  was  that  Palmerston  had  gone  out 
only  in  order  to  come  back  again  much  stronger  than  before ;  that  he 
resigned  when  he  could  not  have  his  way  in  Eastern  affairs,  and  that  he 
would  resume  office  empowered  to  have  his  way  in  everything.  The 
explanations  about  the  Reform  Bill  found  as  impatient  listeners  among 
the  public  at  large  as  the  desperate  attempts  of  the  young  heroine  in 
‘  She  Stoops  to  Conquer  ’  to  satisfy  honest  Tony  Lumpkin  with  her  hasty 
and  ill  -  concocted  devices  about  Shagbag  and  Green  and  the  rest  of  them, 
whose  story  she  pretends  to  read  for  him  from  the  letter  which  is  not 
intended  to  reach  the  suspicious  ears  of  his  mother.  When  Lord  Pal¬ 
merston  resumed  his  place  in  the  Ministry,  the  public  at  large  felt  certain 
that  the  war  spirit  was  now  at  last  to  have  its  way,  and  that  the  dallyings 
ot  the  peace-lovers  were  over. 

Nor  was  England  long  left  to  guess  at  the  reason  why  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  had  so  suddenly  resigned  his  office  and  so  suddenly  returned  to  it. 
A  great  disaster  had  fallen  upon  Turkey.  Her  fleet  had  been  destroyed 
by  the  Russians  at  Sinope,  in  the  Black  Sea.  Sinope  is,  or  was,  a  con¬ 
siderable  seaport  town  and  naval  station  belonging  to  Turkey,  and  stand¬ 
ing  on  a  rocky  promontory  on  the  southern  shore  of  the  Black  Sea.  On 
November  30,  1853,  the  Turkish  squadron  was  lying  there  at  anchor. 
The  squadron  consisted  of  seven  frigates,  a  sloop,  and  a  steamer.  It  had 
no  ship  of  the  line.  The  Russian  fleet,  consisting  of  six  ships  of  the  line 
and  some  steamers,  had  been  cruising  about  the  Black  Sea  for  several 
days  previously,  issuing  from  Sebastopol,  and  making  an  occasional  swoop 
now  and  then  as  if  to  bear  down  upon  the  Turkish  squadron.  The  Turk¬ 
ish  commander  was  quite  aware  of  the  danger,  and  pressed  for  reinforce¬ 
ments  ;  but  nothing  was  done,  either  by  the  Turkish  Government  or  by 
the  ambassadors  of  the  allies  at  Constantinople.  On  November  30,  how¬ 
ever,  the  Sebastopol  fleet  did  actually  bear  down  upon  the  Turkish  vessels 
lying  at  Sinope.  The  Turks,  seeing  that  an  attack  was  coming  at  last, 
not  only  accepted,  but  even  anticipated  it ;  for  they  were  the  first  to  fire. 
The  fight  was  hopeless  for  them.  They  fought  with  all  the  desperate 
energy  of  fearless  and  unconquerable  men  ;  unconquerable,  at  least,  in 
the  sense  that  they  would  not  yield.  But  the  odds  were  too  much  against 
them  to  give  them  any  chance.  Either  they  would  not  haul  down  their 
flag,  which  is  very  likely  ;  or  if  they  did  strike  their  colours,  the  Russian 
admiral  did  not  see  the  signal.  The  fight  went  on  until  the  whole  Turk¬ 
ish  squadron,  save  for  the  steamer,  was  destroyed.  It  was  asserted  on 
official  authority  that  more  than  four  thousand  Turks  were  killed ;  that 
the  survivors  hardly  numbered  four  hundred ;  and  that  of  these  every 
man  was  wounded.  Sinope  itself  was  much  shattered  and  battered  by 
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the  Russian  fleet.  The  affair  was  at  once  the  destruction  of  the  Turkish 
ships  and  an  attack  upon  Turkish  territory. 

This  was  ‘  the  massacre  of  Sinope.’  When  the  news  came  to  England 
there  arose  one  cry  ot  grief  and  anger  and  shame.  It  was  regarded  as  a 
deliberate  act  of  treachery,  consummated  amid  conditions  of  the  most 
hideous  barbarity.  A  clamour  arose  against  the  Emperor  of  Russia  as  if 
he  were  a  monster  outside  the  pale  of  civilised  law,  like  some  of  the  furious 
and  treacherous  despots  of  mediaeval  Asiatic  history.  Mr.  Ivinglake  has 
shown  and  indeed  the  sequence  of  events  must  in  time  have  shown  every - 
one  that  there  was  no  foundation  for  these  accusations.  The  attack  was 
not  treacherous,  but  openly  made ;  not  sudden,  but  clearly  announced  by 
previous  acts,  and  long  expected,  as  we  have  seen,  by  the  Turkish  com¬ 
mander  himself ;  and  it  was  not  in  breach  even  of  the  courtesies  of  war. 
Russia  and  Turkey  were  not  only  formally  but  actually  at  war.  The 
Turks  were  the  first  to  begin  the  actual  military  operations.  More  than 
five  weeks  before  the  affair  at  Sinope  they  had  opened  the  business  by 
filing  from  a  fortress  on  a  Russian  flotilla.  A  few  days  after  this  act 
they  crossed  the  Danube  at  Widdin  and  occupied  Kalafat ;  and  for  several 
days  they  had  fought  under  Omar  Pasha  with  brilliant  success  against  the 
Russians  at  Oltenitza.  All  England  had  been  enthusiastic  about  the 
oravery  which  the  Turks  had  shown  at  Oltenitza  and  the  success  which 
had  attended  their  first  encounter  with  the  enemy.  It  was  hardly  to  be 
expected  that  the  Emperor  of  Russia  would  only  fight  when  he  was  at  a 
disadvantage  and  refrain  from  attack  where  his  power  was  overwhelming. 
Still  there  was  an  impression  among  English  and  French  statesmen  that 
while  negotiations  for  peace  were  actually  going  on  between  the  Western 
1  ouers  and  Russia,  and  while  the  fleets  of  England  and  France  were  re¬ 
maining  peacefully  at  anchor  in  the  Bosphorus,  whither  they  had  been 
summoned  by  this  time,  the  Russian  Emperor  would  abstain  from  com¬ 
plicating  matters  by  making  use  of  his  Sebastopol  fleet.  Nothing  could 
have  been  more  unwise  than  to  act  upon  an  impression  of  this  kind  as  if 
it  were  a  regular  agreement.  But  the  English  public  did  not  understand 
at  that  moment  the  actual  condition  of  things,  and  may  well  have  supposed 
that  if  our  Government  seemed  secure  and  content,  there  must  have  been 
some  definite  arrangement  to  create  so  happy  a  condition  of  mind.  It 
may  look  strange  to  readers  now,  surveying  this  chapter  of  past  history 
with  cool,  unimpassioned  mind,  that  anybody  could  have  believed  in  the 
existence  of  any  arrangement  by  virtue  of  which  Turkey  could  be  at  war 
with  Russia  and  not  at  war  with  her  at  the  same  time  ;  which  would  have 
allowed  Turkey  to  strike  her  enemy  when  and  how  she  pleased,  and  would 
have  lestricted  the  enemy  to  such  time,  place,  and  method  of  retort  as 
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might  suit  the  convenience  of  the  neutral  Powers.  But  at  the  time,  when 
the  true  state  of  affairs  was  little  known  in  England,  the  account  of  the 
‘  massacre  of  Sinope’  was  received  as  if  it  had  been  the  tale  of  some  un¬ 
paralleled  act  of  treachery  and  savagery ;  and  the  eagerness  of  the 
country  for  war  against  Russia  became  inflamed  to  actual  passion. 

It  was  at  that  moment  that  Palmerston  resigned  his  office.  The  Cabi¬ 
net  were  still  not  prepared  to  go  as  far  as  he  would  have  gone.  They  had 
believed  that  the  Sebastopol  fleet  would  do  nothing  as  long  as  the  Western 
Powers  kept  talking  about  peace;  they  now  believed  perhaps  that  the 
Emperor  of  Russia  would  say  he  was  very  sorry  for  what  had  been  done 
and  promise  not  to  do  so  any  more.  Lord  Palmerston,  supported  by  the 
urgent  pressure  of  the  Emperor  of  the  French,  succeeded,  however,  in  at 
last  overcoming  their  determination.  It  was  agreed  that  some  decisive 
announcement  should  be  made  to  the  Emperor  of  Russia  on  the  part  of 
England  and  France  ;  and  Lord  Palmerston  resumed  his  place,  master  of 
the  situation.  This  was  the  decision  of  which  he  had  spoken  in  his  letter 
to  his  brother;  the  decision  which  he  said  he  had  long  unsuccessfully 
pressed  upon  his  colleagues,  and  which  would  give  the  allied  squadrons 
the  command  of  the  Black  Sea.  It  was,  in  fact,  an  intimation  to  Russia 
that  France  and  England  were  resolved  to  prevent  any  repetition  of  the 
Sinope  affair  ;  that  their  squadrons  would  enter  the  Black  Sea  with  orders 
to  request,  and  if  necessary  to  constrain,  every  Russian  ship  met  in  the 
Euxine  to  return  to  Sebastopol ;  and  to  repel  by  force  any  act  of  aggres 
sion  afterwards  attempted  against  the  Ottoman  territory  or  flag.  This 
was  not,  it  should  be  observed,  simply  an  intimation  to  the  Emperor  of 
Russia  that  the  great  Powers  would  impose  and  enforce  the  neutrality  of 
the  Black  Sea.  It  was  an  announcement  that  if  the  dag  of  Russia  dared 
to  show  itself  on  that  sea,  which  washed  Russia’s  southern  shores,  the 
war-ships  of  two  far  foreign  States,  taking  possession  of  those  waters, 
would  pull  it  down,  or  compel  those  who  bore  it  to  fly  ignominiously  into 
port.  This  was,  in  fact,  war. 

Of  course  Lord  Palmerston  knew  this.  Because  it  meant  war  he 
accepted  it  and  returned  to  his  place,  well  pleased  with  the  rvay  in  which 
things  were  going.  From  his  point  of  view  he  was  perfectly  right.  II e 
had  been  consistent  all  through.  lie  believed  from  the  first  that  the  pre¬ 
tensions  of  Russia  would  have  to  be  put  down  by  force  of  arms,  and 
could  not  be  put  down  in  any  other  way ;  he  believed  that  the  danger  to 
England  from  the  aggrandisement  of  Russia  was  a  capital  danger  calling 
for  any  extent  of  national  sacrifice  to  avert  it.  He  believed  that  a  war 
with  Russia  was  inevitable,  and  he  preferred  taking  it  sooner  to  taking  it 
later.  He  believed  that  an  alliance  with  the  Emperor  of  the  French  was 
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desirable,  and  a  war  with  Russia  would  be  the  best  means  of  making  this 
effective.  Lord  Palmerston,  therefore,  was  determined  not  to  remain  in 
tbe  Cabinet  unless  some  strenuous  measures  were  taken,  and  now,  as  on  a 
memorable  former  occasion,  he  understood  better  than  anyone  else  the 
prevailing  temper  of  the  English  people. 

When  the  resolution  of  the  Western  Cabinets  was  communicated  to 
the  Emperor  ot  Russia  he  withdrew  his  representatives  from  London  and 
Iaiis.  On  February  21,  1854,  the  diplomatic  relations  between  Russia 
and  the  two  allied  Powers  were  brought  to  a  stop.  Six  weeks  before 
ibis  the  English  and  French  fleets  had  entered  the  Black  Sea.  The 
interval  was  filled  up  with  renewed  efforts  to  bring  about  a  peaceful 
ai rangement,  which  were  conducted  with  as  much  gravity  as  if  anyone 
believed  in  the  possibility  of  their  success.  The  Emperor  of  the  French, 
who  always  loved  letter-writing,  and  delighted  in  what  Cobden  once 
happily  called  the  ‘  monumental  style,’  wrote  to  the  Russian  Emperor 
appealing  to  him,  professedly  in  the  interests  of  peace,  to  allow  an  armis¬ 
tice  to  be  signed,  to  let  the  belligerent  forces  on  both  sides  retire  from  the 
places  to  which  motives  of  war  had  led  them,  and  then  to  negotiate  a 
convention  with  the  Sultan  which  might  be  submitted  to  a  conference  of 
the  four  Powers.  If  Russia  would  not  do  this,  then,  Louis  Napoleon,  un¬ 
dertaking  to  speak  m  the  name  of  the  Queen  of  Great  Britain  as  well  as 
of  himself,  intimated  that  France  and  England  would  be  compelled  to 
leave  to  the  chances  of  war  what  might  now  be  decided  by  reason  and 
justice.  The  Emperor  Nicholas  replied  that  he  had  claimed  nothin*  but 
what  was  confirmed  by  treaties  ;  that  his  conditions  were  perfectly  well- 
known  ;  that  he  was  still  willing  to  treat  on  these  conditions ;  but  if 
Russia  were  driven  to  arms,  then  he  quietly  observed  that  he  had  no 
doubt  she  could  hold  her  own  as  well  in  1854  as  she  had  done  in  1812. 
That  year,  1812,  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  say,  was  the  year  of  the  burn¬ 
ing  of  Moscow  and  the  disastrous  retreat  of  the  French.  We  can  easily 
understand  what  faith  in  the  possibility  of  a  peaceful  arrangement  the 
Russian  Emperor  must  have  had  when  he  made  the  allusion  and  the 
French  Emperor  must  have  had  when  it  met  his  eye.  Of  course  if 
Louis  Napoleon  had  had  the  faintest  belief  in  any  good  result  to  come  of 
his  letter  he  would  never  have  closed  it  with  the  threat  which  provoked 
the  Russian  sovereign  into  his  insufferable  rejoinder.  The  correspondence 
might  remind  one  of  that  which  is  said  to  have  passed  between  two  Irish 
chieftains.  ‘  Pay  me  my  tribute,’  wrote  the  one,  ‘  or  else  !  ’  ‘  I  owe  you 

no  tribute,’  replied  the  other,  ‘  and  if  .  .  .’  J 

England’s  ultimatum  to  Russia  was  despatched  on  February  27  1854 
It  was  conveyed  in  a  letter  from  Lord  Clarendon  to  Count  Nesselrode.  R 
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declared  that  the  British  Government  had  exhausted  all  the  efforts  of  ne¬ 
gotiation,  and  was  compelled  to  announce  that  ‘  if  Russia  should  decline  to 
restrict  within  purely  diplomatic  limits  the  discussion  in  which  she  has  for 
some  time  past  been  engaged  with  the  Sublime  Porte,  and  does  not,  by 
return  of  the  messenger  who  is  the  bearer  of  my  present  letter,  announce 
her  intention  of  causing  the  Russian  troops  under  Prince  Gortschakoff  to 
commence  their  march  with  a  view  to  recross  the  Pruth,  so  that  the  pro¬ 
vinces  of  Moldavia  and  Wallachia  shall  be  completely  evacuated  on  April 
30  next,  the  British  Government  must  consider  the  refusal  or  the  silence 
of  the  Cabinet  of  St.  Petersburg  as  equivalent  to  a  declaration  of  war  and 
will  take  its  measures  accordingly.’  It  is  not  perhaps  very  prolitable  work 
for  the  historian  to  criticise  the  mere  terms  of  a  document  announcing  a 
course  of  action  which  long  before  its  issue  had  become  inevitable.  But 
it  is  worth  while  remarking  perhaps  that  it  would  have  been  better  and 
more  dignified  to  confine  the  letter  to  the  simple  demand  for  the  evacua¬ 
tion  of  the  Danubian  provinces.  To  ask  Russia  to  promise  that  her  con¬ 
troversy  with  the  Porte  should  be  thenceforward  restricted  within  purely 
diplomatic  limits  was  to  make  a  demand  with  which  no  great  Power  would, 
or  indeed  could,  undertake  to  comply.  A  member  of  the  Peace  Society 
itself  might  well  hesitate  to  give  a  promise  that  a  dispute  in  which  he  was 
engaged  should  be  for  ever  confined  within  purely  diplomatic  limits.  In 
any  case  it  was  certain  that  Russia  would  not  now  make  any  concessions 
tending  towards  peace.  The  messenger  who  was  the  bearer  of  the  letter 
was  ordered  not  to  wait  more  than  six  days  for  an  answer.  On  the  fifth 
day  the  messenger  was  informed  by  word  of  mouth  from  Count  Nesselrode 
that  the  Emperor  did  not  think  it  becoming  in  him  to  give  any  reply  to 
the  letter.  The  die  was  cast.  Rather,  truly,  the  fact  was  recorded  that 
the  die  had  been  cast.  A  few  days  after  a  crowd  assembled  in  front  of 
the  Royal  Exchange  to  watch  the  performance  of  a  ceremonial  that  had 
been  little  known  to  the  living  generation.  The  Sergeant-at-Arms,  ac¬ 
companied  by  some  of  the  officials  of  the  City,  read  from  the  steps  of  the 
Royal  Exchange  her  Majesty’s  declaration  of  war  against  Russia. 

The  causes  of  the  declaration  of  war  were  set  forth  in  an  official  state¬ 
ment  published  in  the  London  Gazette ,  This  document  is  an  interesting 
and  a  valuable  State  paper.  It  recites  with  clearness  and  deliberation  the 
successive  steps  by  which  the  allied  Powers  had  been  led  to  the  necessity 
of  an  armed  intervention  in  the  controversy  between  Turkey  and  Russia. 
It  described,  in  the  first  place,  the  complaint  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia 
against  the  Sultan  with  reference  to  the  claims  of  the  Greek  and  Latin 
Churches,  and  the  arrangement  promoted  satisfactorily  by  her  Majesty’s 
ambassador  at  Constantinople  for  rendering  justice  to  the  claim,  ‘an  ar- 


382 


A  HISTORY  OP  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


Cfi.  XXVI. 

rangement  to  which  no  exception  was  taken  by  the  Russian  Government.’ 
Then  came  the  sudden  unmasking  of  the  other  and  quite  different  claims 
of  Prince  Mentschikoff,  ‘  the  nature  of  which  in  the  first  instance  he  en¬ 
deavoured,  as  far  as  possible,  to  conceal  from  her  Majesty’s  ambassador.’ 
These  claims,  ‘  thus  studiously  concealed,’  affected  not  merely,  or  at  all,  the 
piivileges  of  the  Greek  Church  at  Jerusalem,  1  but  the  position  of  many 
millions  of  Turkish  subjects  in  their  relations  to  their  sovereign  the 
Sultan.  The  declaration  recalled  the  various  attempts  that  were  made  by 
the  Queen’s  Government  in  conjunction  with  the  Governments  of  Prance, 
Austria,  and  Prussia,  to  meet  any  just  demands  of  the  Russian  Emperor 
without  affecting  the  dignity  and  independence  of  the  Sultan;  and  showed 
that  if  the  object  of  Russia  had  been  solely  to  secure  their  proper  privi¬ 
leges  and  immunities  for  the  Christian  populations  of  the  Ottoman  Empire, 
the  offers  that  were  made  could  not  have  failed  to  meet  that  object.  Her 
Majesty’s  Government,  therefore,  held  it  as  manifest  that  what  Russia  was 
really  seeking  was  not  the  happiness  of  the  Christian  communities  of 
I  in  key,  but  the  right  to  interfere  in  the  ordinary  relations  between 
Pur kish  subjects  and  their  sovereign.  The  Sultan  refused  to  consent  to 
tins,  and  declared  war  in  self-defence.  Yet  the  Government  of  Her 
Majesty  did  not  renounce  all  hope  of  restoring  peace  between  the  contend¬ 
ing  parties  until,  advice  and  remonstrance  proving  wholly  in  vain,  and 
Russia  continuing  to  extend  her  military  preparations,  her  Majesty  felt 
called  upon,  ‘  by  regard  for  an  ally,  the  integrity  and  independence  of 
whose  Empire  have  been  recognised  as  essential  to  the  peace  of  Europe; 
by  the  sympathies  of  her  people  with  right  against  wrong ;  by  a  desire  to 
avert  fiom  her  dominions  most  injurious  consequences,  and  to  save 
Europe  from  the  preponderance  of  a  Power  which  has  violated  the  faith 
of  treaties  and  defies  the  opinion  of  the  civilised  world,  to  take  up  arms 

in  conjunction  with  the  Emperor  of  the  French  for  the  defence  of  the 
Sultan.’ 

Some  passages  of  this  declaration  have  invited  criticism  from  English 
historians.  It  opens,  for  example,  with  a  statement  of  the  fact  that  the 
efforts  for  an  arrangement  were  made  by  her  Majesty  in  conjunction  with 
France,  Austria  and  Prussia.  It  speaks  of  this  concert  of  the  four  Powers 
down  almost  to  the  very  close;  and  then  it  suddenly  breaks  off  and  an¬ 
nounces,  that,  in  consequence  of  all  that  has  happened,  her  Majesty  has 
elt  compelled  to  take  up  arms  ‘  in  conjunction  with  the  Emperor  of  the 
’  ranch.  TV  hat  strange  diplomatic  mismanagement,  it  was  asked,  has  led 
o  this  singular  non  sequitur  ?  Why,  after  having  carried  on  the  negotia- 
lons  through  all  their  various  stages  with  three  other  great  Powers,  all  of 
lem  supposed  to  be  equally  interested  in  a  settlement  of  the  question,  is 
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England  at  the  last  moment  compelled  to  take  up  arms  with  only  one  of 
those  Powers  as  an  ally  ? 

The  principal  reason  for  the  separation  of  the  two  Western  Powers  of 
Europe  from  the  other  great  States  was  found  in  the  condition  of  Prussia. 
Prussia  was  then  greatly  under  the  influence  of  the  Russian  court.  The 
Prussian  sovereign  was  related  to  the  Emperor  of  Russia;  and  his  kingdom 
was  almost  overshadowed  by  Russian  influence.  Prussia  had  come  to 
occupy  a  lower  position  in  Europe  than  she  had  ever  before  held  during 
her  existence  as  a  kingdom.  It  seemed  almost  marvellous  how  by  any 
process  the  country  of  the  Great  Frederick  could  have  sunk  to  such  a 
condition  of  insignificance.  She  had  been  compelled  to  stcop  to  Austria 
after  the  events  of  1848.  The  King  of  Prussia,  tampering  with  the  offers 
of  the  strong  national  party  who  desired  to  make  him  Emperor  of  Germany, 
now  moving  forward  and  now  drawing  back,  £  letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon 
I  would,’  was  suddenly  pulled  up  by  Austria.  The  famous  arrangement, 
called  afterwards  ‘the  humiliation  of  Olmiitz,’  and  so  completely  revenged 
at  Sadowa,  compelled  him  to  drop  all  his  triflings  with  nationalism  and 
repudiate  his  former  instigators.  The  King  of  Prussia  was  a  highly- cul¬ 
tured,  amiable  literary  man.  He  loved  letters  and  art  in  a  sort  of  dille- 
tante  way ;  he  had  good  impulses  and  a  tveak  nature  ;  he  was  a  dreamer; 
a  sort  of  philosopher  manque.  He  was  unable  to  make  up  his  mind  to  any 
momentous  decision  until  the  time  for  rendering  it  effective  had  gone  by. 
A  man  naturally  truthful,  he  was  often  led  by  very  tveakness  into  acts  that 
seemed  irreconcilable  with  his  previous  promises  and  engagements.  He 
could  say  witty  and  sarcastic  things,  and  when  political  affairs  wrent  wrong 
with  him,  he  could  console  himself  with  one  or  two  sharp  sayings  only 
heard  by  those  immediately  around  him  ;  and  then  the  world  might  go  its 
way  for  him.  He  was,  like  Rob  Roy,  ‘  ower  good  for  banning  and  ower 
bad  for  blessing.’  Like  our  own  Charles  II. ,  he  never  said  a  foolish  thing 
and  never  did  a  wise  one.  He  ought  to  have  been  an  aasthetic  essayist,  or 
a  lecturer  on  art  and  moral  philosophy  to  young  ladies ;  and  an  unkind 
destiny  had  made  him  the  king  of  a  State  specially  embarrassed  in  a  most 
troublous  time.  So  unkindly  was  popular  rumour  as  well  as  fate  to  him, 
that  he  got  the  credit  in  foreign  countries  of  being  a  stupid  sensualist, 
when  he  was  really  a  man  of  respectable  habits  and  refined  nature  ;  and 
in  England  at  least  the  nickname  ‘  King  Clicquot  ’  was  long  the  brand  by 
which  the  popular  and  most  mistaken  impression  of  his  character  was 
signified. 

The  King  of  Prussia  was  the  elder  brother  of  the  present  German 
Emperor.  Had  the  latter  been  then  on  the  throne  he  would  probably 
have  taken  some  timely  and  energetic  decision  with  regard  to  the  national 
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duty  of  Prussia  during  the  impending  crisis.  Right  or  wrong,  he  would 
doubtless  have  contrived  to  see  his  way  and  make  up  his  mind  at  an  early 
stage  of  the  European  movement.  It  is  by  no  means  to  be  assumed  that 
he  would  have  taken  the  course  most  satisfactory  to  England  and  France: 
but  it  is  likely  that  his  action  might  have  prevented  the  Avar,  either  by 
rendering  the  allied  Powers  far  too  strong  to  be  resisted  by  Russia,  or  by 
adding  to  Russia  an  influence  which  would  have  rendered  the  game  of  Avar 
too  formidable  to  suit  the  calculations  of  the  Emperor  of  the  French.  The 
actual  King  of  Prussia,  hoAvever,  Avent  so  far  with  the  allies  as  to  lead 
them  for  a  while  to  believe  that  he  Avas  going  all  the  Avay;  but  at  the  last 
moment  he  broke  off,  declared  that  the  interests  of  Prussia  did  not  require 
or  alloAV  him  to  engage  in  a  Avar,  and  left  France  and  England  to  walk 
their  OAvn  road.  Austria  could  not  venture  upon  such  a  war  Avithout  the 
co-operation  of  Prussia  ;  and  indeed  the  course  which  the  campaign  took 
seemed  likely  to  give  both  Austria  and  Prussia  a  good  excuse  for  assuming 
that  their  interests  Avere  not  closely  engaged  in  the  struggle.  Austria 
Avould  most  certainly  have  gone  to  Avar  if  the  Emperor  of  Russia  had  kept 
up  the  occupation  of  the  Danubian  Principalities  and  for  that  purpose 
her  territorial  situation  made  her  irresistible.  But  when  the  seat  of  Avar 
Avas  transferred  to  the  Black  Sea,  and  Avhen  after  a  while  the  Czar  Avith- 
dreAv  his  troops  from  the  Principalities  and  Austria  occupied  them  by 
virtue  of  a  convention  Avith  the  Sultan,  her  direct  interest  in  the  struggle 
Avas  reduced  almost  to  nothing.  Austria  and  Prussia  Avere  in  fact  solicited 
by  both  sides  of  the  dispute,  and  at  one  time  it  was  even  thought  possible 
that  Prussia  might  give  her  aid  to  Russia.  This,  hoAvever,  she  refrained 
from  doing  ;  Austria  and  Prussia  made  an  arrangement  betAveen  themselves 
for  mutual  defence  in  case  the  progress  of  the  Avar  should  directly  imperil 
the  interests  of  either ;  and  England  and  France  undertook  in  alliance  the 
task  of  chastising  the  presumption  and  restraining  the  ambitious  designs  of 
Russia.  Mr.  Kinglake  finds  much  fault  with  the  policy  of  the  English 
Government,  on  which  he  lays  all  the  blame  of  the  seAmrance  of  interests 
betAveen  the  tAVO  Western  States  and  the  other  two  great  PoAvers.  But  Ave 
confess  that  Ave  do  not  see  Poav  any  course  Avithin  the  reach  of  England 
could  have  secured  just  then  the  thorough  alliance  of  Prussia  ;  and  with¬ 
out  such  an  alliance  it  would  have  been  vain  to  expect  that  Austria  would 
throw  herself  unreservedly  into  the  policy  of  the  Western  Powers.  It 
must  be  remembered  that  the  controversy  between  Russia  and  the  West 
really  involved  several  distinct  questions,  in  some  of  which  Prussia  had 
absolutely  no  direct  interest  and  Austria  very  little.  Let  us  set  out  some 
of  these  questions  separately.  ThexenwasMhe  Russian  oo.onpnHmynf  tho 
Principalities.  In  this  Austria  frankly  acknowledged  her  capital  interest. 
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Its  direct  bearing  was  on  her  more  than  any  other  Power.  It  concerned 
Prussia  as  it  did  England  and  France,  inasmuch  as  it  was  an  evidence  of 
an  aggressive  purpose  which  might  very  seriously  threaten  the  general 
stability  ot  the  institutions  of  Europe ;  but  Prussia  had  no  closer  interest 
in  it.  Austria  was  the  State  most  affected  by  it,  and  Austria  was  the 
State  which  could  with  most  effect  operate  against  it,  and  was  always 
willing  and  resolute  if  needs  were  to  do  so.  Then  there  was  the  question 
ot  Russia  s  claim  to  exercise  a  protectorate  over  the  Christian  populations 
ot  Turkey.  This  concerned  England  and  France  in  one  sense  as  part  of 
tne  general  pretensions  of  Russia,  and  concerned  each  of  them  separately 
in  another  sense.  To  France  it  told  of  a  rivalry  with  the  right  she 
claimed  to  look  after  the  interests  of  the  Latin  Church ;  to  England  it 
spoke  of  a  purpose  to  obtain  a  hold  over  populations  nominally  subject  to 
the  Sultan  which  might  in  time  make  Russia  virtual  master  of  the  ap¬ 
proaches  to  our  Eastern  possessions.  Austria  too  had  a  direct  interest  in 
repelling  these  pretensions  of  Russia,  for  some  of  the  populations  they  re¬ 
ferred  to  were  on  her  very  frontier.  But  Prussia  can  hardly  be  said  to 
have  had  any  direct  national  interest  in  that  question  at  all.  Then  there 
came,  distinct  from  all  these,  the  question  of  the  Straits  of  the  Dardanelles 
and  the  Bosphorus. 

This  question  of  the  Straits,  which  has  so  much  to  do  with  the  whole 
European  aspect  of  the  war,  is  not  to  be  understood  except  by  those  who 
bear  the  conformation  of  the  map  of  Europe  constantly  in  their  minds. 
The  only  outlet  of  Russia  on  the  southern  side  is  the  Black  Sea.  The 
Black  Sea  is,  save  for  one  little  outlet  at  its  south-western  extremity,  a 
huge  land-locked  lake.  That  little  outlet  is  the  narrow  channel  called  the 
Bosphorus.  Russia  and  Turkey  between  them  surround  the  whole  of 
the  Black  Sea  with  their  territory.  Russia  has  the  north  and  some  of  the 
eastern  shore;  Turkey  has  all  the  southern,  the  Asia  Minor  shore,  and 
nearly  all  the  western  shore.  Close  the  Straits  of  the  Bosphorus  and 
Russia  would  be  literally  locked  into  the  Black  Sea.  The  Bosphorus  is  a 
narrow  channel,  as  has  been  said ;  it  is  some  seventeen  miles  in  length, 
and  in  some  places  it  is  hardly  more  than  half  a  mile  in  breadth.  But  it 
is  very  deep  all  through,  so  that  ships  of  war  can  float  close  up  to  its  very 
shores  on  either  side.  This  channel  in  its  course  passes  between  the  city 
of  Constantinople  and  its  Asiatic  suburb  of  Scutari,  The  Bosphorus 
then  opens  into  the  little  Sea  of  Marmora ;  and  out  of  the  Sea  cf  Mar¬ 
mora  the  way  westward  is  through  the  channel  of  the  Dardanelles.  The 
Dardanelles  form  the  only  passage  into  the  Archipelago,  and  thence  into 
the  Mediterranean.  The  channel  of  the  Dardanelles  is,  like  the  Bosphorus, 
very  narrow  and  very  deep,  but  it  pursues  its  course  for  some  forty  miles. 
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Any  one  who  holds  a  map  in  his  hand  will  see  at  once  how  Turkey  and 
Russia  alike  are  affected  by  the  existence  of  the  Straits  on  either  extre¬ 
mity  of  the  Sea  of  Marmora.  Close  up  these  Straits  against  vessels  ol 
war,  and  the  capital  of  the  Sultan  is  absolutely  unassailable  from  the  sea. 
Close  them,  on  the  other  hand,  and  the  Russian  fleet  in  the  Black  Sea  is 
absolutely  cut  off  from  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Western  World.  But 
then  it  has  to  be  remembered  that  the  same  act  of  closing  vrould  secure 
the  Russian  ports  and  shores  on  the  Black  Sea  from  the  approach  of  any 
of  the  great  navies  of  the  West.  The  Dardanelles  and  the  Bosphorus 
being  alike  such  narrow  channels,  and  being  edged  alike  by  Turkish 
territory,  were  not  regarded  as  high  seas.  The  Sultans  always  claimed  the 
right  to  exclude  foreign  ships  of  war  from  both  the  Straits.  The  Treaty 
of  1841  secured  this  right  to  Turkey  by  the  agreement  of  the  five  great 
Powers  of  Europe.  The  treaty  acknowledged  that  the  Porte  had  the  right 
to  shut  the  Straits  against  the  armed  navies  of  any  foreign  Power ;  and 
the  Sultan,  for  his  part,  engaged  not  to  allow  any  such  navy  to  enter  either 
of  the  Straits  in  time  of  peace,  The  closing  of  the  Straits  had  been  the 
subject  of  a  perfect  succession  of  treaties.  The  Treaty  of  1809  between 
Great  Britain  and  Turkey  confirmed  by  engagement  ‘the  ancient  rule  of 
the  Ottoman  empire  ’  forbidding  vessels  of  war  at  all  times  to  enter  the 
‘  Canal  of  Constantinople.’  The  Treaty  of  Unkiar-Skelessi  between 
Russia  and  Turkey,  arising  out  of  Russia’s  co-operation  with  the  Porte  to 
put  down  the  rebellious  movement  of  Mohammed  Ali,  the  Egyptian  vassal 
of  the  latter,  contained  a  secret  clause  binding  the  Porte  to  close  ‘  the 
Dardanelles’  against  all  war  vessels  whatever,  thus  shutting  Russia’s 
enemies  out  of  the  Black  Sea,  but  leaving  Russia  free  to  pass  the  Bos¬ 
phorus,  so  far  at  least,  as  that  treaty  engagement  was  concerned.  Later, 
when  the  great  Powers  of  Europe  combined  to  put  down  the  attempts  of 
ypb  Treaty  of  July  13,  1841,  made  in  London,  engaged  that  in 
time  of  peace  no  foreign  ships  of  war  should  be  admitted  into  the  Straits 
of  the  Bosphorus  and  the  Dardanelles.  This  treaty  Avas  but  a  renewal 
of  a  convention  made  the  year  before,  while  France  was  still  sulking 
away  from  the  European  concert  and  did  nothing  more  than  record  her 
return  to  it. 

As  matters  stood  then,  the  Sultan  was  not  only  permitted  but  Avas 
bound  to  close  the  Straits  in  times  of  peace,  and  no  navy  might  enter 
them  without  his  consent  even  in  times  of  Avar.  But  in  times  of  Avar  he 
might  of  course  give  the  permission  and  invite  the  presence  and  co-opera¬ 
tion  of  the  armed  vessels  of  a  foreign  Power  in  the  Sea  of  Marmora.  By 
this  treaty  the  Black  Sea  fleet  of  Russia  became  literally  a  Black  Sea  fleet, 
and  could  no  more  reach  the  Mediterranean  and  Western  Europe  than  a 
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boat  on  the  Lake  of  Lucerne  could  do.  Naturally  Russia  chafed  at  this ; 
but  at  the  same  time  she  Avas  not  Avilling  to  see  the  restriction  withdraAvn 
in  favour  of  an  arrangement  that  Avould  leave  the  Straits,  and  consequently 
the  Black  Sea,  open  to  the  navies  of  France  and  England.  Her  supre¬ 
macy  in  Eastern  Europe  would  count  for  little,  her  power  of  coercing 
Turkey  would  be  sadly  diminished,  if  the  Avar-flag  of  England,  for  example, 
Avere  to  float  side  by  side  with  her  OAvn  in  front  of  Constantinople  or  in  the 
Euxine.  Therefore  it  Avas  natural  that  the  ambition  of  Russia  should  tend 
towards  the  ultimate  possession  of  Constantinople  and  the  Straits  for  her¬ 
self;  but  as  this  Avas  an  ambition  the  fulfilment  of  Avhich  seemed  far  off 
and  beset  Avith  Arnst  dangers,  her  object,  meanAvhile,  Avas  to  gain  as  much 
influence  and  ascendency  as  possible  over  the  Ottoman  Government;  to 
make  it  practically  the  A'assal  of  Russia,  and  in  any  case  to  prevent  any 
other  great  PoAver  from  obtaining  the  influence  and  ascendency  which  she 
coveted  for  herself.  Now  the  tendency  of  this  ambition  and  of  all  the 
intermediate  claims  and  disputes  with  regard  to  the  opening  or  closing  of 
the  Straits  Avas  of  importance  to  Europe  generally  as  a  part  of  Russian 
aggrandisement;  but  of  the  great  Powers  they  concerned  England  most; 
France  as  a  Mediterranean  and  a  naval  poAver;  Austria  only  in  a  third 
and  remoter  degree;  and  Prussia  at  the  time  of  King  Frederick  William 
least  of  all.  It  is  not  surprising  therefore  that  the  tAvo  Western  Powers 
Avere  not  able  to  carry  their  accord  with  Prussia  to  the  extent  of  an  alliance 
in  Avar  against  Russia ;  and  it  Avas  hardly  possible  then  for  Austria  to  go 
on  if  Prussia  insisted  on  draAving  back.  Thus  it  came  that  at  a  certain 
point  of  the  negotiations  Prussia  fell  off  absolutely,  or  nearly  so ;  Austria 
undertook  but  a  conditional  co-operation,  of  Avhich,  as  it  happened,  the 
conditions  did  not  arise ;  and  the  Queen  of  England  announced  that  she 
had  taken  up  arms  against  Russia  ‘in  conjunction  Avith  the  Emperor  of 
the  French.’ 

To  the  great  majority  of  the  English  people  this  Avar  Avas  popular.  It 
AAras  popular,  partly  because  of  the  natural  and  inevitable  reaction  against 
the  doctrines  of  peace  and  mere  trading  prosperity  which  had  been 
preached  someAvhat  too  pertinaciously  for  some  time  before.  But  it  was 
popular  too  because  of  its  novelty.  It  Avas  like  a  return  to  the  youth  of 
the  Avorld  Avhen  England  found  herself  once  more  preparing  for  the  field. 
It  Avas  like  the  pouring  of  new  blood  into  old  veins.  The  public  had 
grown  impatient  of  the  common  saying  of  foreign  capitals,  that  England 
had  joined  the  Peace  Society  and  Avould  never  be  seen  in  battle  any  more. 
Mr.  Kinglake  is  right  when  he  says  that  the  doctrines  of  the  Peace  Society 
had  never  taken  any  hold  of  the  higher  classes  in  this  country  at  all. 
They  had  never,  Ave  may  venture  to  add,  taken  any  real  hold  of  the 
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humbler  classes;  of  the  working  men,  for  example.  The  well-educated 
thoughtful  middle-class,  who  knew  how  much  of  worldly  happiness  depends 
on  a  regular  income,  moderate  taxation,  and  a  comfortable  home,  supplied 
most  of  the  advocates  of  ‘peace,’  as  it  was  scornfully  said,  ‘  at  any  price.’ 
Let  us  say,  injustice  to  a  very  noble  and  very  futile  doctrine,  that  there 
were  no  persons  in  England  who  advocated  peace  ‘  at  any  price,’  in  the 
ignominious  sense  which  hostile  critics  pressed  upon  the  words.  There 
was  a  small,  a  serious  and  a  very  respectable  body  of  persons  who,  out  of 
the  purest  motives  of  conscience,  held  that  all  war  was  criminal  and  offen¬ 
sive  to  the  Deity.  They  were  for  peace  at  any  price,  exactly  as  they  were 
for  truth  at  any  price,  or  conscience  at  any  price.  They  were  opposed  to 
Avar  as  they  rvere  to  falsehood  or  to  impiety.  It  seemed  as  natural  to 
them  that  a  man  should  die  unresisting  rather  than  resist  and  kill,  as  it 
does  to  most  persons  who  profess  any  sentiment  of  religion,  or  even  of 
honour,  that  a  man  should  die  rather  than  abjure  the  faith  he  believes  in, 
or  tell  a  lie.  It  is  assumed  as  a  matter  of  course  that  any  Englishman 
Avorthy  of  the  name  would  have  died  by  any  torture  tyranny  could  put  on 
him  rather  than  perform  the  old  ceremony  of  trampling  on  the  crucifix 
Avhich  certain  heathen  States  were  said  to  have  sometimes  insisted  on  as 
the  price  of  a  captive’s  freedom.  To  the  believers  in  the  peace  doctrine 
the  act  of  war  was  a  trampling  on  the  crucifix,  which  brought  Avith  it  evil 
consequences  unspeakably  Avorse  than  the  mere  performance  of  a  profane 
ceremonial.  To  declare  that  they  would  rather  suffer  any  earthly  penalty 
of  defeat  or  national  servitude  than  take  part  in  a  Avar  Avas  only  consistent 
with  the  great  creed  of  their  lives.  It  ought  not  to  have  been  held  as  any 
reproach  to  them.  Even  those  Avho,  like  this  writer,  have  no  personal 
sympathy  with  such  a  belief,  and  who  hold  that  a  war  in  a  just  cause  is 
an  honour  to  a  nation,  may  still  recognise  the  purity  and  nobleness  of  the 
principle  which  inspired  the  votaries  of  peace  and  do  honour  to  it.  But 
these  men  were  in  any  case  not  many  at  the  time  when  the  Crimean  War 
broke  out.  They  had  very  little  influence  on  the  course  of  the  national 
policy.  They  were  assailed  with  a  flippant  and  a  somewhat  ignoble 
ridicule.  The  Avorst  reproach  that  could  be  given  to  men  like  Mr.  Cobden 
and  Mr.  Bright  was  to  accuse  them  of  being  members  of  the  Peace  Society. 
It  does  not  appear  that  either  man  was  a  member  of  the  actual  organisa¬ 
tion.  Mr.  Bright’s  religious  creed  made  him  necessarily  a  votary  of 
peace ;  Mr.  Cobden  had  attended  meetings  called  Avith  the  futile  purpose 
of  establishing  peace  among  nations  by  the  operation  of  good  feeling  and 
of  common  sense.  But  for  a  considerable  time  the  temper  of  the  English 
people  was  such  as  to  render  any  talk  about  peace  not  only  unprofitable, 
but  perilous  to  the  very  cause  of  peace  itself.  Some  of  the  leading  mem- 
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bers  of  the  Peace  Society  did  actually  get  up  a  deputation  to  the  Emperor 
Nicholas  to  appeal  to  his  better  feelings;  and  of  course  they  were  charmed 
by  the  manners  of  the  Emperor,  who  made  it  his  business  to  be  in  a  very 
gracious  humour,  and  spoke  them  fair,  and  introduced  them  in  the  most 
unceremonious  way  to  his  wife.  Such  a  visit  counted  for  nothing  in 
Russia,  and  at  home  it  only  tended  to  make  people  angry  and  impatient, 
and  to  put  the  cause  of  peace  in  greater  jeopardy  than  ever.  Viewed  as 
a  practical  influence  the  peace  doctrine  as  completely  broken  down,  as  a 
general  resolution  against  the  making  of  money  might  have  done  during 
die  time  of  the  mania  for  speculation  in  railway  shares.  But  it  did  not 
merely  break  down  of  itself  It  carried  some  great  influences  down  with 
it  for  the  time — influences  that  were  not  a  part  of  itself.  The  eloquence 
that  had  coerced  the  intellect  and  reasoning  power  of  Peel  into  a  complete 
surrender  to  the  doctrines  of  Free  Trade,  the  eloquence  that  had  aroused 
the  populations  of  all  the  cities  of  England  and  had  conquered  the  House 
of  Commons,  was  destined  now  to  call  aloud  to  solitude.  Mr.  Cobden  and 
Mr.  Bright  addressed  their  constituents  and  their  countrymen  in  vain. 
The  fact  that  they  were  believed  to  be  opposed  on  principle  to  all  wars 
put  them  out  of  court  in  public  estimation,  as  Mr.  Kinglake  justly 
observes,  when  they  went  about  to  argue  against  this  particular  war. 

In  the  Cabinet  itself  there  were  men  who  disliked  the  idea  of  a  war 
quite  as  much  as  they  did.  Lord  Aberdeen  detested  war,  and  thought  it 
so  absurd  a  way  of  settling  national  disputes,  that  almost  until  the  first 
cannon-shot  had  been  fired  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  believe  in  the 
possibility  of  the  intelligent  English  people  being  drawn  into  it.  Mr.  Glad¬ 
stone  had  a  conscientious  and  a  sensitive  objection  to  war  in  general  as  a 
brutal  and  an  unchristian  occupation,  although  his  feelings  rvould  not  have 
carried  him  so  far  away  as  to  prevent  his  recognition  of  the  fact  that  war 
might  often  be  a  just,  a  necessary  and  a  glorious  undertaking  on  the  part 
of  a  civilised  nation.  The  difficulties  of  the  hour  were  considerably  en¬ 
hanced  by  the  differences  of  opinion  that  prevailed  in  the  Cabinet. 

There  were  other  differences  there  as  well  as  those  that  belonged  to  the 
mere  abstract  question  of  the  glory  or  the  guilt  of  war.  It  soon  became 
clear  that  two  parties  of  the  Cabinet  looked  on  the  war  and  its  objects  with 
different  eyes  and  interests.  Lord  Palmerston  wanted  simply  to  put  down 
Russia  and  uphold  Turkey.  Others  were  specially  concerned  for  the 
Christian  populations  of  Turkey  and  their  better  government.  Lord 
Palmerston  not  merely  thought  that  the  interests  of  England  called  for 
some  check  to  the  aggressiveness  of  Russia ;  lie  liked  the  Turk  for  himself ; 
he  had  faith  in  the  future  of  Turkey :  he  went  so  far  even  as  to  proclaim 
his  belief  in  the  endurance  of  her  military  power.  Give  Turkey  single- 
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handed  a  fair  chance,  he  argued,  and  she  would  beat  Russia.  He  did  not 
believe  either  in  the  disaffection  of  the  Christian  populations  or  in  the 
stories  of  their  oppression.  He  regarded  all  these  stories  as  part  of  the 
plans  and  inventions  of  Russia.  He  had  no  half-beliefs  in  the  matter  at 
all.  The  Christian  populations  and  their  grievances  he  regarded,  in  plain 
language,  as  mere  humbugs;  he  looked  upon  the  Turk  as  a  very  fine 
fellow  whom  all  chivalric  minds  ought  to  respect.  He  believed  all  that 
as  said  upon  the  one  side,  and  nothing  upon  the  other ;  he  had  made  up 
his  mind  to  this  long  ago,  and  no  arguments  or  facts  could  now  shake  his 
convictions.  A  belief  of  this  kind  may  have  been  very  unphilosophic.  It 
was  undoubtedly  in  many  respects  the  birth  of  mere  prejudice  independent 
of  fact  or  reasoning.  But  the  temper  born  of  such  a  belief  is  exactly  that 
which  should  have  the  making  of  a  war  entrusted  to  it.  Lord  Palmerston 
saw  his  way  straight  before  him.  The  brave  Turk  had  to  be  supported  ; 
the  wicked  Russian  had  to  be  put  down.  On  one  side  there  were  Lord 
Aberdeen,  who  did  not  believe  anyone  seriously  meant  to  be  so  barbarous 
as  to  go  to  war,  and  Mr.  Gladstone,  who  shrank  from  war  in  general  and 
was  not  yet  quite  certain  whether  England  had  any  right  to  undertake  this 
war ;  the  two  being  furthermore  concerned  far  more  for  the  welfare  of 
Turkey’s  Christian  subjects  than  for  the  stability  of  Turkey  or  the  humilia¬ 
tion  of  Russia.  On  the  other  side  was  Lord  Palmerston,  gay,  resolute, 
clear  as  to  his  own  purpose,  convinced  to  the  heart’s  core  of  everything 
which  just  then  it  was  for  the  advantage  of  his  cause  to  believe.  It  was 
impossible  to  doubt  on  which  side  were  to  be  found  the  materials  for  the 
successful  conduct  of  the  enterprise  which  was  now  so  popular  with  the 
country.  The  most  conscientious  men  might  differ  about  the  prudence  or 
the  moral  propriety  of  the  war;  but  to  those  who  once  accepted  its  neces¬ 
sity  and  wished  our  side  to  win,  there  could  be  no  possible  doubt,  even  for 
members  of  the  Peace  Society,  as  to  the  importance  of  having  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  either  at  the  head  of  affairs  or  in  charge  of  the. war  itself.  The  moment 
the  war  actually  broke  out,  it  became  evident  to  everyone  that  Palmerston’s 
interval  of  comparative  inaction  and  obscurity  was  well  nigh  over. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

THE  INVASION  OF  THE  CRIMEA.  ♦ 

England  then  and  France  entered  the  war  as  allies.  Lord  Raglan,  formerly 
Lord  Fitzroy  Somerset  an  old  pupil  of  the  Great  Duke  in  the  Peninsular 
YY  ar,  and  who  had  lost  his  right  arm  serving  under  Wellington  at  Waterloo, 
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was  appointed  (o  command  the  English  forces.  Marshal  St.  Arnaud,  a  bold, 
brilliant  soldier  of  fortune,  was  entrusted  by  the  Emperor  of  the  French 
with  the  leadership  of  the  soldiers  of  France.  The  allied  forces  went  out 
to  the  East  and  assembled  at  Varna,  on  the  Black  Sea  shore,  from  which  they 
were  to  make  their  descent  on  the  Crimea.  The  war,  meantime,  had  gone 
badly  for  the  Emperor  of  Russia  in  his  attempt  to  crush  the  Turks.  The 
Turks  had  found  in  Omar  Pasha  a  commander  of  remarkable  ability  and 
energy;  and  they  had  in  one  or  two  instances  received  the  unexpected  aid  and 
counsel  of  clever  and  successful  Englishmen.  A  singularly  brilliant  episode 
in  the  opening  part  of  the  war  was  the  defence  of  the  earthworks  of  Silistria, 
on  the  Bulgarian  bank  of  the  Danube,  by  a  body  of  Turkish  troops  under 
the  directions  of  three  young  Englishmen  ;  Captain  Butler,  of  the  Ceylon 
Rides,  Lieut.  Nasmyth,  of  the  East  India  Company’s  Service,  and  Lieut. 
J.  A.  Ballard,  of  the  Bombay  Engineers.  These  young  soldiers  had  volun¬ 
tarily  undertaken  the  danger  and  responsibility  of  the  defence.  Butler  was 
killed,  but  the  Russians  were  completely  foiled  and  had  to  raise  the  siege. 
At  Giurgevo  and  other  places  the  Russians  were  likewise  repulsed ;  and 
the  invasion  of  the  Danubian  provinces  was  already,  to  all  intents,  a  failure. 

Mr.  Kinglake  and  other  writers  have  argued  that  but  for  the  ambition  of 
the  Emperor  of  the  French  and  the  excited  temper  of  the  English  people  the 
war  might  well  have  ended  then  and  there.  The  Emperor  of  Russia  had 
found,  it  is  contended,  that  he  could  not  maintain  an  invasion  of  European 
Turkey ;  his  fleet  was  confined  to  its  ports  in  the  Black  Sea,  and  there  was 
nothing  for  him  but  to  make  peace.  But  we  confess  we  do  not  see  with 
what  propriety  or  wisdom  the  allies,  having  entered  on  the  enterprise  at  all, 
could  have  abandoned  it  at  such  a  moment  and  allowed  the  Czar  to 
escape  thus  merely  scotched.  However  brilliant  and  gratifying  the  suc¬ 
cesses  obtained  against  the  Russians,  they  were  but  a  series  of  what  might 
be  called  outpost  actions.  They  could  not  be  supposed  to  have  tested  the 
resources  of  Russia  or  weakened  her  strength.  They  had  humbled  and 
vexed  her  just  enough  to  make  her  doubly  resentful  and  no  more.  It 
seems  impossible  to  suppose  that  such  trivial  disasters  could  have  affected 
in  the  slightest  degree  the  historic  march  of  Russian  ambition,  supposing 
such  a  movement  to  exist.  If  we  allow  the  purpose  with  which  England 
entered  the  war' 'to  be  just  and  reasonable,  then  we  think  the  instinct  of 
the  English  DeopJe  was  sound  and  true  which  would  have  refused  to  allow 
Russia  to  get  otjjAvith  one  or  two  trifling  checks,  and  to  nurse  her  wrath 
and  keep  her  vengeance  waiting  for  a  better  chance  some  other  time.  The 
allies  went  on.  They  sailed  from  Varna  for  the  Crimea  nearly  three  months 
after  the  raising  of  the  siege  of  Silistria. 

There  is  much  discussion  as  to  the  original  author  of  the  project  for  the 
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invasion  of  the  Crimea.  The  Emperor  Napoleon  has  had  it  ascribed  to  him  ; 
so  has  Lord  Palmerston ;  so  has  the  Duke  of  Newcastle ;  so,  according  to 
Mr.  Kmglake,  has  the  Times  newspaper.  It  does  not  much  concern  us  to 
know  m  whom  the  idea  originated,  but  it  is  of  some  importance  to  know 
that  it  was  essentially  a  civilian’s  and  not  a  soldier’s  idea.  It  took  posses¬ 
sion  almost  simultaneously,  so  far  as  we  can  observe,  of  the  minds  of 
several  statesmen,  and  it  had  a  sudden  fascination  for  the  public.  The 
Emperor  Nicholas  had  raised  and  sheltered  his  Black  Sea  fleet  at  Sebastopol. 
That  fleet  had  sallied  forth  from  Sebastopol  to  commit  what  was  called  the 
massacre  of  Sinope.  Sebastopol  v-as  the  great  arsenal  of  Russia.  It  was 
the  point  from  which  Turkey  was  threatened  ;  from  which,  it  was  univer¬ 
sally  believed,  the  embodied  ambition  of  Russia  was  one  day  to  make  its 
most  formidable  effort  of  aggression.  Within  the  fence  of  its  vast  sea-forts 
the  fleet  of  the  Black  Sea  lay  screened.  From  the  moment  when  the 
vessels  of  England  and  France  entered  the  Euxine,  the  Russian  fleet  had 
withdrawn  behind  the  curtain  of  these  defences,  and  was  seen  upon  the 
open  waves  no  more.  If,  therefore,  Sebastopol  could  be  taken  or  destroyed, 
it  would  seem  as  if  the  whole  material  fabric,  put  together  at  such  cost  and 
labour,  for  the  execution  of  the  schemes  of  Russia  wrould  be  shattered  at  a 
blow.  There  seemed  a  dramatic  justice  in  the  idea.  It  could  not  fail  to 
commend  itself  to  the  popular  mind. 

Mr.  Kmglake  has  given  the  world  an  amusing  picture  of  the  manner 
in  which  the  despatch  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  ordering  the  invasion  of 
the  Crimea— for  it  really  amounted  to  an  order— was  read  to  his  colleagues 
in  the  Cabinet.  It  was  a  despatch  of  the  utmost  importance,  for  the  terms 
in  which  it  pressed  the  project  on  Lord  Raglan  really  rendered  it  almost 
impossible  for  the  Commander-in-Chief  to  use  his  own  discretion.  ItouMit 
to  have  been  considered  sentence  by  sentence,  word  by  word.  It  was 
read,  Mr.  Kinglake  affirms,  to  a  number  of  Cabinet  Ministers  most  ot 
whom  had  fallen  fast  asleep.  The  day  was  warm,  he  says;  the  despatch 
was  long ;  the  reading  was  somewhat  monotonous.  Most  of  those  who 
tiied  to  listen  found  the  soporific  influence  irresistible.  As  Sam  Weller 
would  have  said,  poppies  were  nothing  to  it.  The  statesmen  fell  asleep  • 
and  there  was  no  alteration  made  in  the  despatch.  All  this  is  very  amus¬ 
ing;  and  it  is,  we  believe,  true  enough  that  at  the  particular  meeting  to 
which  Mr.  Kmglake  refers  there  was  a  good  deal  of  nodding  of  sleepy 
heads  and  closing  of  tired  eyelids.  But  it  is  not  fair  to  say  that  these 
slumbers  had  anything  to  do  with  the  subsequent  events  of  the  war  The 
reading  of  the  despatch  was  purely  a  piece  of  formality ;  for  the  project  it 
was  to  recommend  had  been  discussed  very  fully  before,  and  the  minds  of 
most  members  of  the  Cabinet  were  finally  made  up.  The  28th  of  Jime 
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1854,  was  the  day  of  the  slumbering  Cabinet.  But  Lord  Palmerston  had 
during  the  whole  of  the  previous  fortnight  at  least  been  urging  on  the 
Cabinet,  and  on  individual  members  of  it  separately,  the  Duke  of  New¬ 
castle  in  especial,  the  project  of  an  invasion  of  the  Crimea  and  an  attempt 
on  Sebastopol.  "W  ith  all  the  energy  and  strenuousness  of  his  nature  he 
had  been  urging  this,  by  arguments  in  the  Cabinet,  by  written  memoranda 
for  the  consideration  of  each  member  of  the  Cabinet  separately,  and  by 
long  earnest  letters  addressed  to  particular  members  of  the  Cabinet.  Many 
of  these  documents,  of  the  existence  ot  which  Mr.  lvinglake  was  doubtless 
not  aware  when  he  set  down  his  vivacious  and  satirical  account  of  the 
sleeping  Cabinet,  have  since  been  published.  The  plan  had  also  been 
greatly  favoured  and  much  urged  by  the  Emperor  of  the  French  before 
the  day  of  the  sleep  of  the  statesmen  ;  indeed,  as  has  been  said  already,  he 
receives  from  many  persons  the  credit  of  having  originated  it.  The  plan, 
therefore,  good  or  bad,  was  thoroughly  known  to  the  Cabinet,  and  had 
been  argued  for  and  against  over  and  over  again  before  the  Duke  of  New¬ 
castle  read  aloud  to  drowsy  ears  the  despatch  recommending  it  to  the 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  British  forces  in  the  field.  The  perusal  of  the 
despatch  was  a  mere  form.  It  would  indeed  have  been  better  if  the  most 
wearied  statesman  had  contrived  to  pay  a  full  attention  to  it,  but  the  want 
ot  such  respect  in  no  wise  affected  the  policy  of  the  country.  It  is  a  pity 
to  have  to  spoil  so  amusing  a  story  as  Mr.  Kinglake’s ;  but  the  common¬ 
place  truth  has  to  be  told  that  the  invasion  of  the  Crimea  wras  not  due  to 
the  crotchet  of  one  minister  and  the  drowsiness  of  all  the  rest. 

The  invasion  of  the  Crimea,  however,  was  not  a  soldier's  project.  It 
was  not  welcomed  by  the  English  or  the  French  commander.  It  was 
undertaken  by  Lord  Raglan  out  of  deference  to  the  recommendations  of 
the  Government;  and  by  Marshal  St.  Arnaud  out  of  deference  to  the 
Emperor  of  the  French  and  because  Lord  Raglan  too  did  not  see  his  way 
to  decline  the  responsibility  of  it.  The  allied  forces  were  therefore  con¬ 
veyed  to  the  south-western  shore  of  the  Crimea,  and  effected  a  landing  in 
Kalamita  Bay,  a  short  distance  north  of  the  point  at  which  the  river  Alma 
runs  into  the  sea.  Sebastopol  itself  lies  about  thirty  miles  to  the  south  ; 
and  then  more  southward  still,  divided  by  the  bulk  of  a  jutting  promontory 
from  Sebastopol,  is  the  harbour  of  Balaklava.  The  disembarkation  began 
on  the  morning  of  September  14,  1854.  It  was  completed  on  the  fifth  day  ; 
and  there  were  then  some  27,000  English,  30,000  French,  and  7,000 
Turks,  landed  on  the  shores  of  Catherine  the  Great’s  Crimea.  The  landing 
was  effected  without  any  opposition  from  the  Russians.  On  September  10 
the  allies  marched  out  of  their  encampments  and  moved  southward  in  the 
direction  of  Sebastopol.  They  had  a  skirmish  or  two  with  a  reconnoitring 
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force  of  Russian  cavalry  and  Ccssacks ;  but  they  had  no  business  ol 
genuine  Avar  until  they  reached  the  nearer  bank  of  the  Alma.  The 
Russians  in  great  strength  had  taken  up  a  splendid  position  on  the  heights 
that  fringed  the  other  side  of  the  river.  The  allied  forces  reached  the 
Alma  about  noon  on  September  20.  They  found  that  they  hacl  to  cross 
the  river  in  the  face  of  the  Russian  batteries  armed  with  heavy  guns  on 
the  highest  point  of  the  hills  or  bluffs,  of  scattered  artillery,  and  of  dense 
masses  of  infantry  Avbich  covered  the  hills.  The  Russians  were  under  the 
command  of  Prince  Mentschikoff.  It  is  certain  that  Prince  Mentschikoff 
believed  his  position  unassailable,  and  was  convinced  that  his  enemies 
were  delivered  into  his  hands  when  he  saw  the  allies  approach  and  attempt 
to  effect  the  crossing  of  the  river.  He  had  allorved  them,  of  deliberate 
purpose,  to  approach  thus  far.  Pie  might  have  attacked  them  on  their 
landing,  or  on  their  two  days’  march  towards  torvards  the  river.  But  he 
did  not  choose  to  do  anything  of  the  kind.  He  had  carefully  sought  out 
a  strong  and  Avhat  he  considered  an  impregnable  position.  He  had  found 
it,  as  he  believed,  on  the  south  bank  of  the  Alma  ;  and  there  he  Avas 
simply  biding  his  time.  His  idea  Avas  that  he  could  hold  his  ground,  for 
some  days  against  the  allies  Avith  ease  ;  that  he  would  keep  them  there, 
play  with  them,  until  the  great  reinforcements  he  Avas  expecting  could 
come  to  him  ;  and  then  he  would  suddenly  take  the  offensive  and  crush 
the  enemy.  He  proposed  to  make  of  the  Alma  and  its  banks  the  grave  of 
the  invaders.  But  with  characteristic  arrogance  and  lack  of  care  he  had 
neglected  some  of  the  very  precautions  which  Avere  essentially  necessary  to 
secure  any  position,  however  strong.  He  had  not  taken  the  pains  to  make 
himself  certain  that  every  easy  access  to  his  position  Avas  closed  against  the 
attack  of  the  enemy.  The  attack  Avas  made  with  desperate  courage  on 
the  part  of  the  allies,  but  Avithout  any  great  skill  of  leadership  or  tenacity 
of  discipline.  It  Avas  rather  a  pell-mell  sort  of  fight,  in  Avhich  the  head¬ 
long  courage  and  the  indomitable  obstinacy  of  the  English  and  French 
troops  carried  all  before  them  at  last.  A  study  of  the  battle  is  of  little 
profit  to  the  ordinary  reader.  It  Avas  an  heroic  scramble.  There  Avas 
little  coherence  of  action  betAveen  the  allied  forces.  But  there  Avas  happily 
an  almost  total  absence  of  generalship  on  the  part  of  the  Russians.  The 
soldiers  of  the  Czar  fought  stoutly  and  stubbornly  as  they  have  always 
done ;  but  they  could  not  stand  up  against  the  blended  vehemence  and 
obstinacy  of  the  English  and  French..  The  river  Avas  crossed,  the  opposite 
heights  were  mounted,  Prince  Mentschikoff ’s  great  redoubt  was  carried, 
the  Russians  were  driven  from  the  field,  the  allies  occupied  their  ground  ; 
the  victory  Avas  to  the  Western  PoAvers.  Indeed,  it  Avould  not  be  unfair  to 
say  that  the  victory  Avas  to  the  English ;  owing  to  whatever  cause,  the 
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French  did  not  take  that  share  in  the  heat  of  the  brittle  which  their 
strength  and  their  military  genius  might  have  led  men  to  expect.  St. 
Arnaud,  their  commander-in-chief,  was  in  wretched  health,  on  the  point  of 
death,  in  fact;  he  was  in  no  condition  to  guide  the  battle;  a  brilliant 
enterprise  of  General  Bosquet  was  ill-supported  and  had  nearly  proved  a 
failure ,  and  I  rince  Napoleon  s  division  got  hopelessly  jammed  up  and 
confused.  Perhaps  it  would  be  fairer  to  say  that  in  the  confusion  and 
scramble  of  the  whole  affair  we  were  more  lucky  than  the  French.  If  a 
numbei  of  men  are  rushing  headlong  and  in  the  dark  towards  some  distant 
point,  one  may  run  against  an  unthought-of  obstacle  and  fall  down  and  so 
lose  his  chance,  while  his  comrade  happens  to  meet  with  no  such  stum¬ 
bling-block  and  goes  right  on.  Perhaps  this  illustration  may  not  unfairly 
distribute  the  parts  taken  in  the  battle.  It  Avould  be  superfluous  to  say 
that  the  French  fought  splendidly  where  they  had  any  real  chance  of 
fighting.  But  the  luck  of  the  day  was  not  with  them.  On  all  sides  the 
battle  was  fought  without  generalship.  On  all  sides  the  bravery  of  the 
officers  and  men  was  worthy  of  any  general.  Our  men  were  the  luckiest. 
They  saw  the  heights;  they  saw  the  enemy  there;  they  made  for  him; 
they  g°t  him  ;  they  would  not  go  back  ;  and  so  he  had  to  give  way. 
That  was  the  history  of  the  day.  The  big  scramble  was  all  over  in  a  few 
hours.  The  first  field  wTas  fought,  and  we  had  won. 

The  Russians  ought  to  have  been  pursued.  They  themselves  fully  expected 
a  pursuit.  They  retreated  in  something  like  utter  confusion,  eager  to  put 
the  Ivatcha  river,  which  runs  south  of  the  Alma  and  with  a  somewhat 
similar  course,  between  them  and  the  imaginary  pursuers.  Had  they  been 
followed  to  the  Ivatcha  they  might  have  been  all  made  prisoners  or 
destroyed.  But  there  was  no  pursuit.  Lord  Raglan  was  eager  to  follow  up 
the  victory  ;  but  the  French  had  as  yet  hardly  any  cavalry,  and  Marshal  St. 
Arnaud  would  not  agree  to  any  further  enterprise  that  day.  Lord  Raglan 
believed  that  he  ought  not  to  persist ;  and  nothing  was  done.  The  Russians 
were  unable  at  first  to  believe  in  their  good  fortune.  It  seemed  to  them  for 
a  long  time  impossible  that  any  commanders  in  the  world  could  have  failed 
under  conditions  so  tempting,  to  follow  a  flying  and  disordered  enemy. 

Except  for  the  bravery  of  those  who  fought,  the  battle  was  not  much 
to  boast  of.  The  allies  together  considerably  outnumbered  the  Russians 
although,  from  the  causes  we  have  mentioned,  the  Englishmen  were  left 
throughout  the  greater  part  of  the  day  to  encounter  an  enemy  numerically 
superior,  posted  on  difficult  and  commanding  heights.  But  it  was  the  first 
great  battle  which  for  nearly  forty  years  our  soldiers  had  fought  with  a 
civilised  enemy.  The  military  authorities  and  the  country  were  well  dis¬ 
posed  to  make  the  most  of  it.  At  this  distance  of  time  it  is  almost  touching 
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to  read  some  of  the  heroic  contemporaneous  descriptions  of  the  great 
scramble  of  the  Alma.  It  might  almost  seem  as  if,  in  the  imaginings  of 
the  enthusiastic  historians,  Englishmen  had  never  mounted  heights  and 
defeated  superior  numbers  before.  The  sublime  triumphs  against  every 
adverse  condition  which  had  been  won  by  the  genius  of  a  Marlborough  or 
a  Wellington  could  not  have  been  celebrated  in  language  of  more  exalted 
dithyrambic  pomp.  The  gallant  medley  on  the  banks  of  the  Alma  and 
the  fruitless  interval  of  inaction  that  followed  it  were  told  of  as  if  men 
were  speaking  of  some  battle  of  the  gods. 

Very  soon,  however,  a  different  note  came  to  be  sounded.  The  cam¬ 
paign  had  been  opened  under  conditions  differing  from  those  of  most  cam¬ 
paigns  that  went  before  it.  Science  had  added  many  new  discoveries  to 
the  art  of  war.  Literature  had  added  one  remarkable  contribution  of  her 
own  to  the  conditions  amid  which  campaigns  were  to  be  carried  on.  She 
had  added  the  ‘  special  correspondent.’  The  old-fashioned  historiographer 
of  wars  travelled  to  please  sovereigns  and  minister  to  the  self-conceit  of 
conquerors.  The  modern  special  correspondent  had  a  very  different  pur¬ 
pose.  He  watched  the  movements  of  armies  and  criticised  the  policy  of 
generals  in  the  interest  of  some  journal,  which  for  its  part  was  concerned 
only  for  the  information  of  the  public.  No  favour  that  courts  or  monarchs 
could  bestow  was  worthy  a  moment’s  consideration  in  the  mind  even  of 
the  most  selfish  proprietor  of  a  newspaper  when  compared  with  the  reward 
which  the  public  could  give  to  him  and  to  his  paper  for  quick  and  accurate 
news  and  trustworthy  comment.  The  business  of  the  special  correspondent 
has  grown  so  much  since  the  Crimean  War  that  we  are  now  inclined  to 
look  back  upon  the  war  correspondents  of  those  days  almost  as  men  then 
did  upon  the  old-fashioned  historiographer.  The  war  correspondent  now 
scrawls  his  despatches  as  he  sits  in  his  saddle  under  the  fire  of  the  enemy; 
lie  scrawls  them  with  a  pencil,  noting  and  describing  each  incident  of  the 
fight,  so  far  as  he  can  see  it,  as  coolly  as  if  he  were  describing  a  review  of 
volunteers  in  Hyde  Park ;  and  he  contrives  to  send  off  his  narrative  by 
telegraph  before  the  victor  in  the  fight  has  begun  to  pursue,  or  has  settled 
down  to  hold  the  ground  he  won ;  and  the  war  correspondent’s  story 
is  expected  to  be  as  brilliant  and  picturesque  in  style  as  it  ought  to  be 
exact  and  faithful  in  its  statements.  In  the  days  of  the  Crimea  things  had 
not  advanced  quite  so  far  as  that ;  the  war  was  well  on  before  the  sub¬ 
marine  telegraph  between  Varna  and  the  Crimea  allowed  of  daily  reports ; 
but  the  feats  of  the  war  correspondent  then  filled  men’s  minds  with  wonder. 
When  the  expedition  was  leaving  England  it  was  accompanied  by  a  special 
correspondent  from  each  of  the  great  daily  papers  of  London.  The  Times 
sent  out  a  representative  whose  name  almost  immediately  became  celebrated 
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Mr.  William  Howard  Russell,  the  preux  chevalier  of  war  correspondents 
in  that  day  as  Mr.  Archibald  Forbes  of  the  Daily  News  is  in  this.  Mr 
Russell  rendered  some  service  to  the  English  army  and  to  his  country, 
however,  which  no  brilliancy  ol  literary  style  would  alone  have  enabled 
him  to  do.  It  was  to  his  great  credit  as  a  man  of  judgment  and  observa¬ 
tion  that,  being  a  civilian  who  had  never  before  seen  one  puff  of  war-smoke, 
he  was  able  to  distinguish  between  the  confusion  inseparable  from  all 
actual  levying  of  war  and  the  confusion  that  comes  of  distinctly  bad  ad¬ 
ministration.  To  the  unaccustomed  eye  of  an  ordinary  civilian  the  whole 
pi  ogress  of  a  campaign,  the  development  of  a  battle,  the  arrangements  of 
the  commissariat,  appear,  at  any  moment  of  actual  pressure,  to  be  nothing 
but  a  mass  of  confusion.  lie  is  accustomed  in  civil  life  to  find  everything 
in  its  proper  place,  and  every  emergency  well  provided  for.  When  he  is 
suddenly  plunged  into  the  midst  of  a  campaign  he  is  apt  to  think  that  every¬ 
thing  must  be  going  wrong  ;  or  else  he  assumes  contentedly  that  the  whole 
is  in  the  hands  of  persons  who  know  better  than  he,  and  that  it  would  be 
absurd  on  his  part  to  attempt  to  criticise  the  arrangements  of  the  men 
whose  business  it  is  to  understand  them.  Mr.  Russell  soon  saw  that  there 
was  confusion;  and  he  had  the  soundness  of  judgment  to  know  that  the 
confusion  was  that  of  a  breaking-down  system.  Therefore,  while  the 
fervour  of  delight  in  the  courage  and  success  of  our  army  was  still  fresh 
in  the  minds  of  the  public  at  home,  while  every  music-hall  was  ringing 
v ith  the  cheap  inwards  of  valour  in  the  shape  of  popular  glorifications 
of  our  commanders  and  our  soldiers,  the  readers  of  the  Dimes  becan  to 
learn  that  things  were  faring  badly  indeed  with  the  conquering  army  of 
the  Alma.  The  ranks  were  thinned  by  the  ravages  of  cholera.  The  men 
were  pursued  by  cholera  to  the  very  battle-field,  Lord  Raglan  himself 
said.  No  system  can  charm  away  all  the  effects  of  climate;  but  it  appeared 
only  too  soon  that  the  arrangements  made  to  encounter  the  indirect  and 
inevitable  dangers  of  a  campaign  were  miserably  inefficient.  The  hospitals 
were  in  a  wretchedly  disorganised  condition.  Stores  of  medicines  and 
strengthening  food  were  decaying  in  places  where  no  one  wanted  them  or 
could  well  get  at  them,  while  men  were  dying  in  hundreds  among  our 
tents  in  the  Crimea  for  lack  of  them.  The  system  of  clothing,  of  transport, 
of  feeding,  of  nursing — everything  had  broken  down.  Ample  provisions 
had  been  got  together  and  paid  for ;  and  when  they  came  to  be  needed  no 
one  knew  where  to  get  at  them.  The  special  correspondent  of  the  Times 
and  other  correspondents  continued  to  din  these  things  into  the  ears  ol 
the  public  at  home.  Exultation  began  to  give  way  to  a  feeling  of  dismay. 
The  patriotic  anger  against  the  Russians  was  changed  for  a  mood  of  deep 
indignation  against  our  own  authorities  and  our  own  war  administration. 
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It  soon  became  apparent  to  everyone  that  the  whole  campaign  had  been 
planned  on  the  assumption  that  it  was  to  be  like  the  career  of  the  hero 
whom  Byron  laments,  ‘  brief,  brave,  and  glorious.’  Our  military  authori¬ 
ties  here  at  home — we  do  not  speak  of  the  commanders  in  the  field — had 
made  up  their  minds  that  Sebastopol  was  to  fall  like  another  Jericho,  at 
the  sound  of  the  war-trumpets’  blast. 

Our  commanders  in  the  field  were,  on  the  contrary,  rather  disposed  to 
overrate  than  to  underrate  the  strength  of  the  Russians.  It  was,  therefore, 
somewhat  like  the  condition  of  things  described  in  Macaulay’s  ballad : 
those  behind  cried  forward,  those  in  front  called  back.  It  is  very  likely 
that  if  a  sudden  dash  had  been  made  at  Sebastopol  by  land  and  sea,  it 
might  have  been  taken  almost  at  the  very  opening  of  the  war.  But  the 
delay  gave  the  Russians  full  warning ;  and  they  did  not  neglect  it.  On 
the  third  day  after  the  battle  of  the  Alma  the  Russians  sank  seven  vessels 
of  their  Black  Sea  fleet  at  the  entrance  of  the  harbour  of  Sebastopol. 
This  was  done  full  in  the  sight  of  the  allied  fleets,  who,  at  first,  misunder¬ 
standing  the  movements  going  on  among  the  enemy,  thought  the  Russian 
squadron  were  about  to  come  out  from  their  shelter  and  try  conclusions 
with  the  Western  ships.  But  the  real  purpose  of  the  Russians  became 
soon  apparent.  Under  the  eyes  of  the  allies  the  seven  vessels  slowly  settled 
down  and  sank  in  the  water  until  at  last  only  the  tops  of  their  masts  were 
to  be  seen ;  and  the  entrance  of  the  harbour  was  barred  as  by  sunken 
rocks  against  any  approach  of  an  enemy’s  ship.  There  was  an  end  to  every 
dream  of  a  sudden  capture  of  Sebastopol. 

The  allied  armies  moved  again  from  their  positions  on  the  Alma;  but 
they  did  not  direct  their  march  to  the  north  side  of  Sebastopol.  They 
made  for  Balaklava,  which  lies  south  of  the  city,  on  the  other  side  of  a 
promontory,  and  which  has  a  port  that  might  enable  them  to  secure  a 
constant  means  of  communication  between  the  armies  and  the  fleets.  To 
reach  Balaklava  the  allied  forces  had  to  undertake  a  long  and  fatiguing 
Hank  march,  passing  Sebastopol  on  their  right.  They  accomplished  the 
march  in  safety  and  occupied  the  heights  above  Balaklava,  while  the  fleets 
appeared  at  the  same  time  in  the  harbour.  Sebastopol  was  but  a  few  miles 
off,  and  preparations  were  at  once  made  for  an  attack  on  it  by  land  and 
sea.  On  October  17  the  attack  began.  It  was  practically  a  failure. 
Nothing  better  indeed  could  well  have  been  expected.  The  fleet  could 
not  get  near  enough  to  the  sea-forts  of  Sebastopol  to  make  their  broadsides 
of  any  real  effect,  because  of  the  shallow  water  and  the  sunken  ships;  and 
although  the  attack  from  the  land  was  vigorous  and  was  fiercely  kept  up, 
yet  it  could  not  carry  its  object.  It  became  clear  that  Sebastopol  was  not 
to  be  taken  by  any  coup  de  main-,  and  the  allies  had  not  men  enough  to 
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invest  it.  They  were,  therefore,  to  some  extent  themselves  in  the  condition 
oi  a  besieged  force,  for  the  Russians  had  a  large  army  outside  Sebastopol 
ready  to  make  every  sacrifice  for  the  purpose  of  preventing  the  English  and 
French  from  getting  even  a  chance  of  undisturbed  operations  against  it. 

The  Russians  attacked  the  allies  fiercely  on  October  25,  in  the  hope 
of  obtaining  possession  of  Balaklava.  The  attempt  was  bold  and  brilliant ; 
but  it  was  splendidly  repulsed.  Never  did  a  day  of  battle  do  more  credit 
to  English  courage,  or  less  perhaps  to  English  generalship.  The  cavalry 
particularly  distinguished  themselves.  It  was  in  great  measure  on  our  side 
a  cavalry  action.  It  will  be  memorable  in  all  English  history  as  the  battle 
in  which  occurred  the  famous  charge  of  the  Light  Brigade.  Owing  to 
some  fatal  misconception  of  the  meaning  of  an  order  from  the  Commander- 
in-Chief,  the  Light  Brigade,  607  men  in  all,  charged  what  has  been  rightly 
described  as  ‘  the  Russian  army  in  position.’  The  brigade  was  composed 
of  118  men  of  the  4th  Light  Dragoons;  104  of  the  8th  Hussars;  110  of 
the  11th  Hussars;  130  of  the  13th  Light  Dragoons;  and  145  of  the  17th 
Lancers.  Of  the  607  men  198  came  back.  Long,  painful,  and  hopeless 
were  the  disputes  about  this  fatal  order.  The  controversy  can  never  be 
wholly  settled.  The  officer  who  bore  the  order  was  one  of  the  first  who 
fell  in  the  outset.  All  Europe,  all  the  world,  rang  with  wonder  and  ad¬ 
miration  of  the  futile  and  splendid  charge.  The  Poet  Laureate  sang  of  it 
in  spirited  verses.  Perhaps  its  best  epitaph  was  contained  in  the  celebrated 
comment  ascribed  to  the  French  General  Bosquet,  and  which  has  since 
become  proverbial,  and  been  quoted  until  men  are  well  nigh  tired  of  it — 
‘  It  was  magnificent,  but  it  was  not  war.’ 

Next  day  the  enemy  made  another  vigorous  attack,  on  a  much  larger 
scale,  moving  out  of  Sebastopol  itself,  and  were  again  repulsed.  The  allies 
were  able  to  prevent  the  troops  who  made  the  sortie  from  co-operating 
with  the  Russian  army  outside  who  had  attacked  at  Balaklava.  The  latter 
were  endeavouring  to  entrench  themselves  at  the  little  village  of  Inker- 
man,  lying  on  the  north  of  Sebastopol ;  but  the  stout  resistance  they  met 
with  from  the  allies  frustrated  their  plans.  On  November  5  the  Russians 
made  another  grand  attack  on  the  allies,  chielly  on  the  British,  but  were 
once  more  splendidly  repulsed.  The  plateau  of  Inkerman  was  the  princi¬ 
pal  scene  of  the  struggle.  It  was  occupied  by  the  Guards  and  a  few  British 
regiments,  on  whom  fell,  until  General  Bosquet  with  his  French  was  able 
to  come  to  their  assistance,  'the  task  of  resisting  a  Russian  army.  This 
was  the  severest  and  the  fiercest  engagement  of  the  campaign.  The  loss 
to  the  English  was  2,612,  of  whom  145  were  officers.  The  French  lost 
about  1,700.  The  Russians  were  believed  to  have  lost  12,000  men;  but 
at  no  time  could  any  clear  account  be  obtained  of  the  Russian  losses.  It 
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was  believed  that  they  brought  a  force  of  50,000  men  to  the  attack. 
Inkerman  was  described  at  the  time  as  the  soldiers’  battle.  Strategy,  it 
was  said  everywhere,  there  was  none.  The  attack  was  made  under  cover 
of  a  dark  and  drizzling  mist.  The  battle  was  fought  for  a  while  almost 
absolutely  in  the  dark.  There  was  hardly  any  attempt  to  direct  the  allies 
by  any  principles  of  scientific  warfare.  The  soldiers  fought  stubbornly  a 
series  ol  hand-to-hand  fights,  and  we  are  entitled  to  say  that  the  better  men 
Avon  m  the  end.  We  fully  admit  that  it  was  a  soldiers’  battle.  All  the 
comment  we  have  to  make  upon  the  epithet  is,  that  we  do  not  exactly  know 
A\hich  of  the  engagements  fought  in  the  Crimea  was  anythingbut  a  soldiers’ 
battle.  Of  course  with  the  soldiers  we  take  the  officers.  A  battle  in  the 
Crimea  with  which  generalship  had  anything  particular  to  do  has  certainly 
not  come  under  the  notice  of  this  writer.  Mr.  Ivinglake  tells  that  at  Alma 
Marshal  St.  Arnaud,  the  French  Commander-in-Chief,  addressing  General 
Canrobert  and  Prince  Napoleon,  said— ‘  With  such  men  as  you,  I  have  no 
orders  to  glve  ;  I  have  but  to  point  to  the  enemy.’  This  seems  to  have 
been  the  general  principle  on  which  the  commanders  conducted  the  cam¬ 
paign.  There  were  the  enemy’s  forces— let  the  men  go  at  them  any  way 
they  could.  Nor,  under  the  circumstances,  could  anything  much  better 
have  been  done.  When  orders  were  given  it  appeared  more  than  once  as 
if  things  would  have  gone  better  without  them.  The  soldier  won  his 
battle  ahvays.  No  general  could  prevent  him  from  doing  that. 

Meanwhile  what  were  people  saying  in  England  ?  They  were  indig¬ 
nantly  declaring  that  the  whole  campaign  was  a  muddle.  It  was  evident 
now  that  Sebastopol  was  not  going  to  fall  all  at  once;  it  was  evident  too 
that  the  preparations  had  been  made  on  the  assumption  that  it  must  fall 
at  once.  To  make  disappointment  more  bitter  at  home,  the  public  had 
been  deceived  for  a  few  days  by  a  false  report  of  the  taking  of  Sebastopol  • 
and  the  disappointment  naturally  increased  the  impatience  and  dissatisfac¬ 
tion  of  Englishmen.  The  fleet  that  had  been  sent  out  to  the  Baltic  came 
ack  without  having  accomplished  anything  in  particular ;  and  although 
there  really  was  nothing  in  particular  that  it  could  have  accomplished 
under  the  circumstances,  yet  many  people  were  as  angry  as  if  it  had  cul¬ 
pably  alloAved  the  enemy  to  escape  it  on  the  open  seas.  The  sailing  of 
ie  Baltic  fleet  had  indeed  been  preceded  by  ceremonials  especially  calcu¬ 
lated  to  make  any  enterprise  ridiculous  which  failed  to  achieve  some 
stari ling  success.  It  Avas  put  under  the  command  of  Sir  Charles  Napier  a 
brav.  ■  old  salt  of  the  fast-fading  school  of  Smollett’s  Commodore  Trunnion- 
rough,  dashing,  bull-headed,  likely  enough  to  succeed  Avhere  sheer  force 
and  courage  could  win  victories,  but  wanting  in  all  the  intellectual  qualities 
of  a  commander,  and  endowed  with  a  violent  tongue  and  an  alm,st  unmatched 
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indiscretion.  Sir  Charles  Napier  was  a  member  of  a  family  famed  for  its 
warriors ;  but  he  had  not  anything  like  the  capacity  of  his  cousin  the  other 
Sir  Charles  Napier,  the  conqueror  of  Scinde,  or  the  intellect  of  Sir  William 
Napier,  the  historian  of  the  Peninsular  War.  He  had  won  some  signal 
and  surprising  successes  in  the  Portuguese  civil  war  and  in  Syria ;  all 
under  conditions  wholly  different  and  with  an  enemy  wholly  different 
from  those  he  would  have  to  encounter  in  the  Baltic.  But  the  voice  of 
admiring  friends  was  tumultuously  raised  to  predict  splendid  things  for 
him  before  his  fleet  had  left  its  port,  and  he  himself  quite  forgot,  in  his 
rough  self-confidence,  the  difference  between  boasting  when  one  is  taking 
off  his  armour  and  boasting  when  one  is  only  putting  it  on.  His  friends 
entertained  him  at  a  farewell  dinner  at  the  Reform  Club.  Lord  Palmerston 
was  present  and  Sir  James  Graham,  the  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  and 
a  great  deal  of  exuberant  nonsense  was  talked.  Lord  Palmerston,  carried 
away  by  his  natural  bonhomie  and  his  high  animal  spirits,  showered  the 
most  extravagant  praises  upon  the  gallant  admiral,  intermixed  with  jokes 
which  set  the  company  laughing  consumedly,  but  which  read  by  the  outer 
public  next  day  seemed  unbecoming  preludes  to  an  expedition  that  was  to 
be  part  of  a  great  war  and  of  terrible  national  sacrifices.  The  one  only 
thing  that  could  have  excused  the  whole  performance  would  have  been 
some  overwhelming  success  on  the  part  of  him  who  was  its  hero.  But  it 
is  not  probable  that  a  Dundonald,  or  even  a  Nelson,  could  have  done  much 
in  the  Baltic  just  then;  and  Napier  was  not  a  Dundonald  or  a  Nelson. 
The  Baltic  fleet  came  home  safely  after  a  while,  its  commander  having 
brought  with  him  nothing  but  a  grievance  which  lasted  him  all  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  his  life.  The  public  were  amazed,  scornful,  wrathful ;  they 
began  to  think  that  they  were  destined  to  see  nothing  but  failure  as  the 
fruit  of  the  campaign.  In  truth,  they  were  extravagantly  impatient.  Per¬ 
haps  they  were  not  to  be  blamed.  Their  leaders,  who  ought  to  have 
known  better,  had  been  filling  them  with  the  idea  that  they  had  nothing 
to  do  but  to  sweep  the  enemy  from  sea  and  land. 

The  temper  of  a  people  thus  stimulated  and  thus  disappointed  is  almost 
always  in  discriminating  and  unreasonable  in  its  censure.  The  first  idea  is 
to  find  a  victim.  The  victim  on  whom  the  anger  of  a  large  portion  of  the 
public  turned  in  this  instance  was  the  Prince  Consort.  The  most  absurd 
ideas,  the  most  cruel  and  baseless  calumnies,  were  in  circulation  about 
him.  lie  was  accused  of  having  out  of  some  inscrutable  motive  made  use 
of  all  his  secret  influence  to  prevent  the  success  of  the  campaign.  He  was 
charged  with  being  in  a  conspiracy  with  Prussia,  with  Russia,  with  no  one 
knew  exactly  whom,  to  weaken  the  strength  of  England  and  secure  a 
triumph  for  her  enemies.  Stories  were  actually  told  at  one  time  of  his 
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having  been  arrested  for  high  treason.  He  had  in  one  of  his  speeches 
about  this  time  said  that  constitutional  government  was  under  a  heavy 
trial,  and  could  only  pass  triumphantly  through  it  if  the  country  would 
grant  its  confidence  to  her  Majesty’s  Government.  In  this  observation,  as 
the  whole  context  of  the  speech  showed,  the  Prince  was  only  explaining 
that  the  Queen’s  Government  were  placed  at  a  disadvantage,  in  the  carrying 
on  ot  a  war,  as  compared  with  a  Government  like  that  of  the  Emperor  of 
the  French,  who  could  act  of  his  own  arbitrary  will,  without  check,  delay, 
or  control  on  the  part  of  any  Parliamentary  body.  But  the  speech  was 
instantly  fastened  on  as  illustrating  the  Prince’s  settled  and  unconquerable 
dislike  of  all  constitutional  and  popular  principles  of  government.  Those 
who  opposed  the  Prince  had  not  indeed  been  waiting  for  his  speech  at  the 
Trinity  blouse  dinner  to  denounce  and  condemn  him ;  but  the  sentence  in 
that  speech  to  which  reference  has  been  made  opened  upon  him  a  new 
torrent  of  hostile  criticism.  The  charges  which  sprang  of  this  heated  and 
unjust  temper  on  the  part  of  the  public  did  not  indeed  long  prevail  against 
the  Prince  Consort.  When  once  the  subject  came  to  be  taken  up  in 
Parliament  it  was  shown  almost  in  a  moment  that  there  was  not  the 
slightest  ground  or  excuse  for  any  of  the  absurd  surmises  and  cruel  sus¬ 
picions  which  had  been  creating  so  much  agitation.  The  agitation  collapsed 
in  a  moment.  But  while  it  lasted  it  was  both  vehement  and  intense,  and 
gave  much  pain  to  the  Prince,  and  far  more  pain  still  to  the  Queen  his  wile. 

We  have  seen  more  lately  and  on  a  larger  scale  something  like  the 
phenomenon  of  that  time.  During  the  war  between  France  and  Germany 
the  people  of  Paris  went  nearly  wild  with  the  idea  that  they  had  been 
betrayed,  and  were  clamorous  for  victims  to  punish  anywhere  or  anyhow. 
To  many  calm  Englishmen  this  seemed  monstrously  unreasonable  and  un¬ 
worthy  ;  and  the  French  people  received  from  English  writers  many  grave 
rebukes  and  wise  exhortations.  But  the  temper  of  the  English  public  at 
one  period  of  the  Crimean  War  was  becoming  very  like  that  which  set 
Paris  wild  during  the  disastrous  struggle  with  Germany.  The  passions  of 
peoples  are,  it  is  to  be  feared,  very  much  alike  in  their  impulses  and  even 
in  their  manifestations;  and  if  England  during  the  Crimean  War  never 
came  to  the  wild  condition  into  which  Paris  fell  during  the  later  struggle 
it  is  perhaps  rather  because,  on  the  whole,  things  went  well  with  England 
than  in  consequence  of  any  very  great  superiority  of  Englishmen  in'jurlg 
ment  and  self-restraint  over  the  excitable  people  of  France.  Certainly 
those  who  remember  what  we  may  call  the  dark  days  of  the  Crimean 
campaign,  when  disappointment  following  on  extravagant  confidence  had 
incited  popular  passion  to  call  for  some  victim,  will  find  themselves  slow 
to  set  a  limit  to  the  lengths  that  passion  might  have  reached  if  the  Russians 
had  actually  been  successful  even  in  one  or  two  battles. 
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The  winter  was  gloomy  at  home  as  well  as  abroad.  The  news  con¬ 
stantly  arriving  from  the  Crimea  told  only  of  devastation  caused  by  foes 
far  more  formidable  than  the  Russians — sickness,  bad  weather,  bad  manage¬ 
ment.  The  Black  Sea  was  swept  and  scourged  by  terrible  storms.  The 
destruction  of  transport-ships  laden  with  winter  stores  for  our  men  was 
of  incalculable  injury  to  the  army.  Clothing,  blanketing,  provisions, 
hospital  necessaries  of  all  kinds,  were  destroyed  in  vast  quantities.  The 
loss  of  life  among  the  crews  of  the  vessels  was  immense.  A  storm  was 
nearly  as  disastrous  in  this  way  as  a  battle.  On  shore  the  sufferings  of 
the  army  were  unspeakable.  The  tents  were  torn  from  their  pegs  and 
blown  away.  The  officers  and  men  were  exposed  to  the  bitter  cold  and 
the  fierce  stormy  blasts.  Our  soldiers  had  for  the  most  part  little  expe¬ 
rience  or  even  idea  of  such  cold  as  they  had  to  encounter  this  gloomy 
winter.  The  intensity  of  the  cold  was  so  great  that  no  one  might  dare  to 
touch  any  metal  substance  in  the  open  air  with  his  bare  hand  under  penalty 
of  leaving  the  skin  behind  him.  The  hospitals  for  the  sick  and  wounded 
at  Scutari  were  in  a  wretchedly  disorganised  condition.  They  were  for 
the  most  part  in  an  absolutely  chaotic  condition  as  regards  arrangement 
and  supply.  In  some  instances  medical  stores  were  left  to  decay  at  Yarna, 
or  were  found  lying  useless  in  the  holds  of  vessels  in  Balaklava  Bay, 
■which  were  needed  for  the  wounded  at  Scutari.  The  medical  officers 
were  able  and  zealous  men ;  the  stores  were  provided  and  paid  for  so  fiir 
as  our  Government  was  concerned ;  but  the  stores  w'ere  not  brought  to 
the  medical  men.  These  bad  their  hands  all  but  idle,  their  eyes  and  souls 
tortured  by  the  sight  of  sufferings  which  they  were  unable  to  relieve 
for  the  want  of  the  commonest  appliances  of  the  hospital.  The  most 
extraordinary  instances  of  blunder  and  confusion  were  constantly  coming 
to  light.  Great  consignments  of  boots  arrived,  and  were  found  to  be  all 
for  the  left  foot.  Mules  for  the  conveyance  of  stores  were  contracted  for 
and  delivered,  but  delivered  so  that  they  came  into  the  hands  of  the 
Russians  and  not  of  us.  Shameful  frauds  were  perpetrated  in  the  instance 
of  some  of  the  contracts  for  preserved  meat.  ‘  One  man’s  preserved  meat,’ 
exclaimed  Punch  with  bitter  humour,  ‘  is  another  man’s  poison.’  The 
evils  of  the  hospital  disorganisation  were  happily  made  a  means  of  bring¬ 
ing  about  a  new  system  of  attending  to  the  sick  and  wounded  in  war  which 
has  already  created  something  like  a  revolution  in  the  manner  of  treating 
the  victims  of  battle.  Mr.  Sidney  Herbert,  horrified  at  the  way  in  which 
things  were  managed  in  Scutari  and  the  Crimea,  applied  to  a  distinguished 
woman  who  had  long  taken  a  deep  interest  in  hospital  reform  to  superin¬ 
tend  personally  the  nursing  of  the  soldiers.  Miss  Florence  Nightingale 
was  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy  English  country  gentleman.  She  had 
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chosen  not  to  pass  her  life  in  fashionable  or  aesthetic  inactivity,  and  had 
from  a  very  early  period  turned  her  attention  to  sanitary  questions.  She 
had  studied  nursing  as  a  science  and  a  system ;  had  made  herself  acquainted 
with  the  working  of  various  continental  institutions;  and  about  the  time 
when  the  war  broke  out  she  was  actually  engaged  in  reorganising  the  Sick 
Governesses’  Institution  in  Harley  Street,  London.  To  her  Mr.  Sidney 
Herbert  turned.  He  offered  her,  if  she  would  accept  the  task  he  proposed, 
plenary  authority  over  all  the  nurses,  and  unlimited  power  of  drawing  on 
the  Government  for  whatever  she  might  think  necessary  to  the  success  of 
her  undertaking.  Miss  Nightingale  accepted  the  task,  and  went  out  to 
Scutari  accompanied  by  some  women  of  rank  like  her  own  and  a  trained 
staff  of  nurses.  They  speedily  reduced  chaos  into  order ;  and  from  the 
time  of  their  landing  in  Scutari  there  was  at  least  one  department  of  the 
business  of  war  which  was  never  again  a  subject  of  complaint.  The 
spirit  of  the  chivalric  days  had  been  restored  under  better  auspices  for  its 
abiding  influence.  Ladies  of  rank  once  more  devoted  themselves  to  the 
service  of  the  wounded ;  and  the  end  was  come  of  the  Mrs.  Gamp  and 
Mrs.  Prig  type  of  nurse.  Sidney  Herbert,  in  his  letter  to  Miss  Nightin¬ 
gale,  had  said  that  her  example,  if  she  accepted  the  task  he  proposed 
would  ‘  multiply  the  good  to  all  time.’  These  words  proved  to  have  no 
exaggeration  in  them.  We  have  never  seen  a  war  since  in  which  women 
of  education  and  of  genuine  devotion  have  not  given  themselves  up  to 
the  task  of  caring  for  the  wounded.  The  Geneva  Convention  and  the 
bearing  of  the  Eed  Cross  are  among  the  results  of  Florence  Nightingale’s 
work  in  the  Crimea. 


But  the  siege  of  Sebastopol  was  meanwhile  dragging  heavily  along ; 
and  sometimes  it  was  not  quite  certain  which  ought  to  be  called  the 
besieged— the  Eussians  in  the  city  or  the  allies  encamped  in  sHht  0f  it 
During  some  months  the  allied  armies  did  little  or  nothing.  The  com¬ 
missariat  system  and  the  land  transport  system  had  broken  down  The 
armies  were  miserably  weakened  by  sickness.  Cholera  was  ever  and 
anon  raging  anew  among  our  men.  Horses  and  mules  were  dyino-  0f  cold 
and  starvation.  The  roads  were  only  deep  irregular  ruts  filled  with  mud  • 
the  camp  was  a  marsh  ;  the  tents  stood  often  in  pools  of  water  ;  the  men 
had  sometimes  no  beds  but  straw  dripping  with  wet;  and  hardly  any  bed 
coverings.  Our  unfortunate  Turkish  allies  were  in  a  far  more  wretched 
phght  than  even  we  ourselves.  The  authorities  who  ought  to  have  looked 
after  them  were  impervious  to  the  -criticisms  of  special  correspondents 
and  unassailable  by  Parliamentary  votes  of  censure.  A  condemnation  of 
the  latter  kind  was  hanging  over  our  Government.  Lord  John  Eusmll 
necame  impressed  with  the  conviction  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  was 
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not  strong  enough  for  the  post  of  War  Minister,  and  he  wrote  to  Lord 
Aberdeen  urging  that  the  War  Department  should  be  given  to  Lord 
1  almerston.  Lord  Aberdeen  replied  that  although  another  person  might 
have  been  a  better  choice  when  the  appointments  were  made  in  the  first 
instance,  jet,  in  the  absence  of  any  proved  defect  or  alleged  incapacity, 
there  was  no  sufficient  ground  for  making  a  kind  of  speculative  change. 
Parliament  was  called  together  before  Christmas ;  and  after  the  Christmas 
recess  Mr.  Roebuck  gave  notice  that  he  would  move  for  a  select  committee 
to  inquire  into  the  condition  of  the  army  before  Sebastopol  and  into  the 
conduct  of  those  departments  of  the  Government  whose  duty  it  had  been 
to  minister  to  the  wants  of  the  army.  Lord  John  Russell  did  not  believe 
for  himself  that  the  motion  could  be  conscientiously  resisted ;  but  as  it 
necessarily  involved  a  censure  upon  some  of  his  colleagues,  he  did  not 
think  he  ought  to  remain  longer  in  the  Ministry,  and  he  therefore  resigned 
his  office.  The  sudden  resignation  of  the  leader  of  the  House  of  Com¬ 
mons  was  a  death-blow  to  any  plans  of  resistance  by  which  the  Govern¬ 
ment  might  otherwise  have  thought  of  encountering  Mr.  Roebuck’s 
motion.  Loid  1  almerston,  although  Lord  John  Russell’s  course  was 
a  marked  tribute  to  his  own  capacity,  had  remonstrated  warmly  with 
Russell  by  letter  as  to  his  determination  to  resign.  ‘  You  will  have  the 
appearance,  he  said,  (  of  having  remained  in  office  aiding  in  carrying  on 
a  system  of  which  you  disapprove  until  driven  out  by  Roebuck’s  an¬ 
nounced  notice,  and  the  Government  will  have  the  appearance  of  self- 
condemnation  by  flying  from  a  discussion  which  they  dare  not  face ; 
while  as  regards  the  country  the  action  of  the  Executive  will  be  paralysed 
for  a  time  in  a  critical  moment  of  a  great  war,  with  an  impending  nego¬ 
tiation,  and  we  shall  exhibit  to  the  world  a  melancholy  spectacle  of  dis¬ 
organisation  among  our  political  men  at  home  similar  to  that  which  has 
prevailed  among  our  military  men  abroad.’  The  remonstrance,  however, 
came  too  late,  even  if  it  could  have  had  any  effect  at  any  time.  Mr. 
Roebuck’s  motion  came  on,  and  was  resisted  with  vigour  by  Lord  Palmer¬ 
ston  and  Mr.  Gladstone.  Lord  Palmerston  insisted  that  the  responsi¬ 
bility  ought  to  fall  not  on  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  but  on  the  whole 
Cabinet;  and  with  a  generosity  which  his  keenest  opponents  might  have 
admitted  to  be  characteristic  of  him,  he  accepted  the  task  of  defend¬ 
ing  an  Administration  whose  chief  blame  was  in  the  eyes  of  most 
persons  that  they  had  not  given  the  control  of  the  war  into  his  hands. 
Mr.  Gladstone  declared  that  the  inquiry  sought  for  by  the  resolution 
could  lead  to  nothing  but  ‘  confusion  and  disturbance,  increased 
disasters,  shame  at  home  and  weakness  abroad ;  it  would  convey  no  con¬ 
solation  to  those  whom  you  seek  to  aid,  but  it  would  carry  malignant  joy 
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to  the  hearts  of  the  enemies  of  England.’  The  House  of  Commons  was 
not  to  be  moved  by  any  such  argument  or  appeal.  The  one  pervading 
idea  was  that  England  had  been  endangered  and  shamed  by  the  break¬ 
down  of  her  army  organisation.  When  the  division  took  place  305  mem¬ 
bers  voted  for  Mr.  Roebuck’s  motion  and  only  148  against.  The  majority 
against  Ministers  was  therefore  157.  Everyone  knows  what  a  scene  usually 
takes  place  when  a  Ministry  is  defeated  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Cheer¬ 
ing  again  and  again  renewed,  counter-cheers  of  defiance,  wild  exultation, 
vehement  indignation,  a  whole  whirlpool  of  various  emotions  seething  in 
that  little  hall  in  fet.  Stephen’s.  But  this  time  there  was  no  such  outburst. 
The  House  could  hardly  realise  the  fact  that  the  Ministry  of  all  the 
talents  had  been  thus  completely  and  ignominiously  defeated.  A  dead 
silence  followed  the  announcement  of  the  numbers.  Then  there  was  a 
half-breathless  murmur  of  amazement  and  incredulity.  The  Speaker 
repeated  the  numbers,  and  doubt  was  over.  It  was  still  uncertain  how 
the  House  would  express  its  feelings.  Suddenly  some  one  laughed.  The 
sound  gave  a  direction  and  a  relief  to  perplexed,  pent-up  emotion.  Shouts 
of  laughter  followed.  Not  merely  the  pledged  opponents  of  the  Govern¬ 
ment  laughed.  Many  of  those  who  had  voted  with  Ministers  found  them¬ 
selves  laughing  too.  It  seemed  so  absurd,  so  incongruous,  this  way  of 
disposing  of  the  great  Coalition  Government.  Many  must  have  thought 
of  the  night  of  fierce  debate,  little  more  than  two  years  before,  when  Mr. 
Disraeli,  then  on  the  verge  of  his  fall  from  power  and  realising  fully  the 
strength  of  the  combination  against  him,  consoled  his  party  and  himself 
for  the  imminent  fatality  awaiting  them  by  the  defiant  words,  1 1  know 
that  I  have  to  face  a  Coalition ;  the  combination  may  be  successful.  A 
combination  has  before  this  been  successful ;  but  coalitions,  though  they 
may  be  successful,  have  always  found  that  their  triumphs  have  been  brief. 
This  I  know,  that  England  does  not  love  coalitions.’  Only  two  years  had 
passed  and  the  great  Coalition  had  fallen,  overwhelmed  with  reproach  and 
popular  indignation,  and  amid  sudden  shouts  of  laughter. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  WAR. 

On  February  15,  1855,  Lord  Palmerston  wrote  to  his  brother  :  ‘A  month 
ago  if  any  man  had  asked  me  to  say  what  was  one  of  the  most  improbable 
events,  I  should  have  said  my  being  Prime  Minister.  Aberdeen  was 
there,  Derby  was  the  head  of  one  great  party,  John  Russell  of  the  other ; 
and  yet  in  about  ten  days’  time  they  all  gave  way  like  straws  before  the 
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wind;  and  so  here  am  I,  writing  to  you  from  Downing  Street  as  First 
Lord  of  the  Treasury.’ 

No  doubt  Lord  Palmerston  was  sincere  in  the  expression  of  surprise 
which  he  have  quoted  ;  but  there  were  not  many  other  men  in  the  country 
who  felt  in  the  least  astonished  at  the  turn  of  events  by  which  he  had  become 
Prime  Minister.  Indeed  it  had  long  become  apparent  to  almost  everyone 
that  his  assuming  that  place  was  only  a  question  of  time.  The  country 
was  in  that  mood  that  it  would  absolutely  have  somebody  at  the  head  of 
affairs  who  knew  his  own  mind  and  saw  his  way  clearly  before  him. 
When  the  Coalition  Ministry  broke  down,  Lord  Derby  was  invited  by 
the  Queen  to  form  a  Government.  He  tried  and  failed.  He  did  all  in  his 
power  to  accomplish  the  task  with  which  the  Queen  had  entrusted  him. 
He  invited  Lord  Palmerston  to  join  him,  and  it  was  intimated  that  if 
Palmerston  consented  Mr.  Disraeli  would  waive  all  claim  to  the  leadership 
of  the  House  of  Commons,  in  order  that  Palmerston  should  have  that  place. 
Lord  Derby  also  offered,  through  Lord  Palmerston,  places  in  his  Adminis- 
tion  to  Mr.  Gladstone  and  Mr.  Sidney  Herbert.  Palmerston  did  not  see 
his  way  to  join  a  Derby  Administration,  and  without  him  Lord  Derby 
could  not  go  on.  The  Queen  then  sent  for  Lord  John  Russell ;  but 
Russell’s  late  and  precipitate  retreat  from  his  office  had  discredited  him 
with  most  of  his  former  colleagues;  and  he  found  that  he  could  not  get  a 
Government  together.  Lord  Palmerston  was  then,  to  use  his  own  phrase, 
V inevitable.  There  was  not  much  change  in  the  personnel  of  the  Ministry. 
Lord  Aberdeen  was  gone,  and  Lord  Palmerston  took  his  place  ;  and  Lord 
Panmure,  who  had  formerly  as  Fox  Maule  administered  the  affairs  of  the 
army,  succeeded  the  Duke  of  Newcastle.  Lord  Panmure,  however,  com¬ 
bined  in  his  own  person  the  functions,  up  to  that  time  absurdly  separated, 
of  Secretary-at-War  and  Secretary-for-War.  The  Secretary-at-War 
under  the  old  system  was  not  one  of  the  principal  Secretaries  of  State. 
He  was  merely  the  officer  by  whom  the  regular  communication  was  kept 
up  between  the  War  Office  and  the  Ministry,  and  has  been  described 
as  the  civil  officer  of  the  army.  The  Secretary-for-War  was  commonly 
entrusted  with  the  Colonial  department  as  well.  The  two  War  Offices  were 
now  made  into  one.  It  was  hoped  that  by  this  change  great  benefit  would 
come  to  our  whole  army  system.  Lord  Palmerston  acted  energetically 
too  in  sending  out  a  sanitary  commission  to  the  Crimea,  and  a  com¬ 
mission  to  superintend  the  commissariat,  a  department  that,  almost  more 
than  any  other,  had  broken  down.  Nothing  could  be  more  strenuous  than 
the  terms  in  which  Lord  Palmerston  recommended  the  sanitary  commis¬ 
sion  to  Lord  Raglan.  He  requested  that  Lord  Raglan  would  give  the 
commissioners  every  assistance  in  his  power.  1  They  will,  of  course,  be 
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opposed  and  thwarted  by  the  medical  officers,  by  the  men  who  have 
charge  of  the  port  arrangements,  and  by  those  who  have  the  cleaning  of 
the  camp.  Their  mission  will  be  ridiculed,  and  their  recommendations 
and  directions  set  aside,  unless  enforced  by  the  peremptory  exercise  of 
your  authority.  But  that  authority  I  must  request  you  to  exert  in  the 
most  peremptory  manner  for  the  immediate  and  exact  carrying  into  execu¬ 
tion  whatever  changes  of  arrangement  they  may  recommend  ;  for  these 
are  matters  on  which  depend  the  health  and  lives  of  many  hundreds  of 
men,  I  may  indeed  say  of  thousands.’  Lord  Palmerston  was  strongly 
pressed  by  some  of  the  more  strenuous  Reformers  of  the  House.  Mr. 
Layard,  who  had  acquired  some  celebrity  before  in  a  very  different  field, 
as  a  discoverer,  that  is  to  say,  in  the  ruins  of  Nineveh  and  Babylon,  was 
energetic  and  incessant  in  his  attacks  on  the  administration  of  the  war,  and 
was  not  disposed  even  now  to  give  the  new  Government  a  moment’s ’rest. 
Mr.  Layard  was  a  man  of  a  certain  rough  ability,  immense  self-sufficiency, 
and  indomitable  egotism.  He  was  not  in  any  sense  an  eloquent  speaker;  he 
was  singularly  wanting  in  all  the  graces  of  style  and  manner.  But  he  was 
fluent,  he  was  vociferous,  he  never  seemed  to  have  a  moment’s  doubt  on 
any  conceivable  question,  he  never  admitted  that  there  could  by  any 
possibility  be  two  sides  to  any  matter  of  discussion.  He  did  really  know 
a  great  deal  about  the  East  at  a  time  when  the  habit  of  travelling  in  the 
East  was  comparatively  rare.  He  stamped  down  all  doubt  or  difference 
of  view  with  the  overbearing  dogmatism  of  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Touchwood 
or  of  the  proverbial  man  who  has  been  there  and  ought  to  know ;  and  1,1 
was  m  many  respects  admirably  fitted  to  be  the  spokesman  of  all  those 
and  they  were  not  a  few,  who  saw  that  things  had  been  going  wrmrn 
without  exactly  seeing  why,  and  were  eager  that  something  should  be 
done  although  they  did  not  clearly  know  what.  Lord  Palmerston  strove 
o  induce  the  House  not  to  press  for  the  appointment  of  the  committee 
recommended  in  Mr.  Roebuck’s  motion.  The  Government,  he  said 
would  make  the  needful  inquiries  themselves.  He  reminded  the  House  of 
Richard  II.  s  offer  to  lead  the  men  of  the  fallen  Tyler’s  insurrection  him- 
ee  ,  and  in  the  same  spirit  he  offered  on  the  part  of  the  Government  to 
take  the  lead  m  every  necessary  investigation.  Mr.  Roebuck,  however, 
wou  d  not .  give  way,  and  Lord  Palmerston  yielded  to  a  demand  which  had 
undoubtedly  the  support  of  a  vast  force  of  public  opinion.  The  constant 
argument  of  Mr.  Layard  had  some  sense  in  it  :  the  Government  now  in 
o  ice  was  very  much  like  the  Government  in  which  the  House  had  declared 

tin  tlm  H  b  u  COnfid?nCe'  Tt  C°uld  hardl7>  therefore,  be  expected 
luff  the  House  should  accept  its  existence  as  guarantee  enough  that  every¬ 
thing  should  be  done  which  its  predecessor  had  failed  to  do  Lord  Pal 
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i nerston  gave  way  but  bis  unavoidable  concession  brought  on  a  new 
mistenal  crisis.  Sir  James  Graham,  Mr.  Gladstone,  and  Mr  Sidney 

tion  for  t0  h°Jd  °ffiCe  any  ]°nSer-  They  had  opposed  the  mo¬ 

tion  foi  an  inquiry  most  gravely  and  strenuously,  and  they  would  not 

ucLded  sTt  Cr  ,0,  *  ',y  ,emai"ins  “  Charles  Woo, 

*  t  AdmWty  i  ** 

Horhon  Mfl  Z  Geol,e 

Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  0ne  as 

of  AJuZVl‘her,e'V  n?0til‘i0nb£°r  r“'  "*  »"  hnder  the  infloe, rce 

Austria,  had  been  begun  at  Vienna,  and  Lord  John  Russell  had  been 

sent  there  to  represent  the  interests  of  England.  The  Conference  opened 
at  Vienna  under  circumstances  that  might  have  seemed  especially  favour¬ 
able  to  peace  We  had  got  a  new  ally,  a  State  not  indeed  commandin'* 
any  great  military  strength,  but  full  of  energy  and  ambition,  and  repre- 

o peratfoiTo fTI  an  ^  perhaPs  the  tendencies  of  liberalism  and  the 
operation  of  the  comparatively  new  principle  of  the  rights  of  nationalities. 

the'control  o'!  °f  whose  government  was  then  under 

the  control  of  one  of  the  master-spirits  of  modern  politics;  a  man  who 

e  onged  to  the  class  of  the  Riehelieus  and  the  Orange  Williams,  the  illus- 

he0Uallia°nUn  h  ^  be  franklT  <»id,  did  not  come  into 

def  the  ^  Particular  apathies  that  she  had  with  one 

de  01  the  other  of  the  quarrel  between  Russia  and  the  Western  Powers. 

feie  went  into  the  war  m  order  that  she  might  have  a  locus  standi  in  the 
councils  of  Europe  from  which  to  set  forth  her  grievances  against  Austria. 
In  the  marvellous  history  of  the  uprise  of  the  kingdom  of  Italy  there  is  a 
good  deal  over  which,  to  use  the  words  of  Carlyle,  moralities  not  a  few  must 
shriek  aloud  It  would  not  be  easy  to  defend  on  high  moral  principles  the 
po  icy  which  struck  into  a  war  without  any  particular  care  for  either  side 
of  the  controversy,  but  only  to  serve  an  ulterior  and  personal,  that  is  to 
say,  national  purpose.  But  regarding  the  policy  merely  by  the  light  of 
its  results  it  must  be  owned  that  it  was  singularly  successful  and  entirely 
justified  the  expectations  of  Cavour.  The  Crimean  War  laid  the  founda¬ 
tions  of  the  kingdom  of  Italy. 

That  was  one  fact  calculated  to  inspire  hopes  of  a  peace.  The  greater 
the  number  and  strength  of  the  Allies,  the  greater  obviously  the  pressure 
upon  Russia  and  the  probability  of  her  listening  to  reason.  But  there 
was  another  event  of  a  very  different  nature,  the  effect  of  which  seemed 
at  first  likely  to  be  all  in  favour  of  peace.  This  was  the  death  of  the  man 
w  mm  the  united  public  opinion  of  Europe  regarded  as  the  author  of  the 
war.  Cn  March  2,  1855,  the  Emperor  Nicholas  of  Russia  died  of  pul- 
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monary  apoplexy,  after  an  attack  of  influenza.  In  other  days  it  would 
have  been  said  he  had  died  of  a  broken  heart.  Perhaps  the  description 
would  have  been  more  strictly  true  than  the  terms  of  the  medical  report. 
It  was  doubtless  the  effect  of  utter  disappointment,  of  the  wreck  and  ruin 
of  hopes  to  which  a  life’s  ambition  had  been  directed  and  a  life’s  energy 
dedicated,  which  left  that  frame  of  adamant  open  to  the  sudden  dart  of 
sickness.  One  of  the  most  remarkable  illustrations  of  an  artist’s  genius 
devoted  to  a  political  subject  was  the  cartoon  which  appeared  in  Punch, 
and  which  was  called  ‘  General  Fevrier  turned  Traitor.’  The  Emperor 
Nicholas  had  boasted  that  Russia  had  two  generals  on  whom  she  could 
always  rely — General  Janvier  and  General  Fevrier  ;  and  now  the  English 
artist  represented  General  February,  a  skeleton  in  Russian  uniform,  turn¬ 
ing  traitor  and  laying  his  bony  ice-cold  hand  on  the  heart  of  the  sovereign 
and  betraying  him  to  the  tomb.  But,  indeed,  it  was  not  General  February 
alone  who  doomed  Nicholas  to  death.  The  Czar  died  of  broken  hopes ; 
of  the  recklessness  that  comes  from  defeat  and  despair.  He  took  no  pre¬ 
cautions  against  cold  and  exposure ;  he  treated  with  a  magnanimous  disdain 
the  remonstrances  of  his  physicians  and  his  friends.  As  of  Max  Piccolo- 
mini  in  Schiller’s  noble  play,  so  of  him :  men  wdiispered  that  he  wished  to 
die.  The  Alma  wras  to  him  what  Austerlitz  wras  to  Pitt.  From  the 
moment  when  the  news  of  that  defeat  was  announced  to  him  he  no  longer 
seemed  to  have  hope  of  the  campaign.  He  took  the  story  of  the  defeat 
very  much  as  Lord  North  took  the  surrender  of  Cornwallis — as  if  a  bullet 
had  struck  him.  Thenceforth  he  was  like  one  whom  the  old  Scotch  phrase 
would  describe  as  fey  ;  one  who  moved,  spoke  and  lived  under  the  shadow 
of  coming  death,  until  the  death  came. 

The  news  of  the  sudden  death  of  the  Emperor  created  a  profound  sen¬ 
sation  in  England.  Mr.  Bright,  at  Manchester,  shortly  after  rebuked  what 
he  considered  an  ignoble  levity  in  the  manner  of  commenting  on  the  event 
among  some  of  the  English  journals ;  but  it  is  right  to  say  that  on  the 
whole  nothing  could  have  been  more  decorous  and  dignified  than  the 
manner  in  which  the  English  public  generally  received  the  news  that  the 
country’s  great  enemy  was  no  more.  At  first  there  was,  as  wre  have  said, 
a  common  impression  that  Nicholas’s  son  and  successor,  Alexander  II., 
would  be  more  anxious  to  make  peace  than  his  father  had  been.  But  this 
hope  was  soon  gone.  The  new  Czar  could  not  venture  to  show  himself 
to  his  people  in  a  less  patriotic  light  than  his  predecessor.  The  prospects 
of  the  Allies  were  at  the  time  remarkably  gloomy.  There  must  have 
seemed  to  the  new  Russian  Emperor  considerable  ground  for  the  hope  that 
disease,  and  cold,  and  bad  management  wrould  do  more  harm  to  the  army 
of  England  at  least  than  any  Russian  general  could  do.  The  Conference 
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at  Vienna  proved  a  failure,  and  even  in  some  respects  a  fiasco.  Lord 
John  Russell,  sent  to  Vienna  as  our  representative,  was  instructed  that 
the  object  he  must  hold  in  view  was  the  admission  of  Turkey  into  the 
great  family  of  European  States.  For  this  end  there  were  four  principal 
points  to  be  considered  :  the  condition  of  the  Danubian  Principalities,  the 
tree  navigation  of  the  Danube,  the  limitation  of  Russian  supremacy  in  the 
Black  Sea,  and  the  independence  of  the  Porte.  It  was  on  the  attempt  to 
limit  Russian  supremacy  in  the  Black  Sea  that  the  negotiations  became  a 
failure.  Russia  would  not  consent  to  any  proposal  which  could  really 
have  the  desired  effect.  She  would  agree  to  an  arrangement  between 
Turkey  and  herself,  but  this  was  exactly  what  the  Western  Powers  were 
determined  not  to  allow.  She  declined  to  have  the  strength  of  her  navy 
restricted;  and  proposed  as  a  counter-resolution  that  the  Straits  should  be 
opened  to  the  war  hags  of  all  nations,  so  that  if  Russia  were  strong  as  a 
naval  Power  in  the  Black  Sea,  other  Powers  might  be  just  as  strong  if 
they  thought  fit.  Lord  Palmerston,  in  a  letter  to  Lord  John  Russell, 
drily  characterised  this  proposition,  involving  as  it  would  the  maintenance 
by  England  and  France  of  permanent  fleets  in  the  Black  Sea  to  counter¬ 
balance  the  fleet  of  Russia,  as  a  ‘  mauvaise  plaisanterie .’  Lord  Palmerston 
indeed  believed  no  more  in  the  sincerity  of  Austria  throughout  all  these 
transactions  than  he  did  in  that  of  Russia.  The  Conference  proved  a  total 
failure,  and  in  its  failure  it  involved  a  good  deal  of  the  reputation  of  Lord 
John  Russell.  Like  the  French  representative,  M.  Drouyn  de  Lhuys, 
Lord  John  Russell  had  been  taken  by  the  proposals  of  Austria  and  had 
supported  them  in  the  first  instance  ;  but  when  the  Government  at  home 
would  not  have  them  he  was  still  induced  to  remain  a  member  of  the 
Cabinet  and  even  to  condemn  in  the  House  of  Commons  the  recommenda¬ 
tions  he  had  supported  at  Vienna.  He  was  charged  by  Mr.  Disraeli  with 
having  encouraged  the  Russian  pretensions  by  declaring  at  a  critical  point 
of  the  negotiations  that  he  was  disposed  to  favour  whatever  arrangement 
would  best  preserve  the  honour  of  Russia.  ‘  What  has  the  representative 
of  England,’  Mr.  Disraeli  indignantly  asked,  ‘  to  do  with  the  honour  of 
Russia?  ’  Lord  John  had  indeed  a  fair  reply.  He  could  say  with  justice 
and  good  sense  that  no  settlement  was  likely  to  be  lasting  which  simply 
forced  conditions  upon  a  great  power  like  Russia  without  taking  any 
account  of  what  is  considered  among  nations  to  be  her  honour.  But  he 
was  not  able  to  give  any  satisfactory  explanation  of  his  having  approved 
the  conditions  in  Vienna  which  he  afterwards  condemned  in  Westminster. 
He  explained  in  Parliament  that  he  did  in  the  first  instance  regal'd  the 
Austrian  propositions  as  containing  the  possible  basis  of  a  satisfactory  and 
lasting  peace  ;  but  that  as  the  Government  would  not  hear  of  them  he  had 
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rejected  tnem  against  his  own  judgment ;  and  that  he  had  afterwards  been 
converted  to  the  opinion  ot  his  colleagues  and  believed  them  inadmissible 
in  principle.  Phis  was  a  sort  of  explanation  more  likely  to  alarm  than  to 
reassure  the  public.  What  manner  of  danger,  it  was  asked  on  all  sides, 
may  we  not  be  placed  in  when  our  representatives  do  not  know  their  own 
minds  as  to  proper  terms  of  peace  ;  when  they  have  no  opinion  of  their 
own  upon  the  subject,  but  are  loud  in  approval  of  certain  conditions  one 
day  which  they  are  equally  loud  in  condemning  the  next  ?  There  was  a 
general  impression  throughout  England  that  some  of  our  statesmen  in  office 
had  never  been  sincerely  in  favour  of  the  war  from  the  first;  that  even 
still  they  were  cold,  doubtful,  and  half-hearted  about  it,  and  that  the 
honour  of  the  country  was  not  safe  in  such  hands.  The  popular  instinct, 
whether  it  was  right  as  to  facts  or  not,  was  perfectly  sound  as  to  inferences. 
We  may  honour,  in  many  instances  we  must  honour,  the  conscientious 
scruples  of  a  public  man  who  distrusts  the  objects  and  has  no  faith  in  the 
results  of  some  war  in  which  his  people  are  engaged.  But  such  a  man 
has  no  business  in  the  Government  which  has  the  conduct  of  the  war. 
The  men  who  are  to  carry  on  a  war  must  have  no  doubt  of  its  rightfulness 
of  purpose,  and  must  not  be  eager  to  conclude  it  on  any  terms.  In  the 
very  interests  of  peace  itself  they  must  be  resolute  to  carry  on  the  war 
until  it  has  reached  the  end  they  sought  for. 

Lord  John  Russell’s  remaining  in  office  after  these  disclosures  was 
practically  impossible.  Sir  E.  B.  Lytton  gave  notice  of  a  direct  vote  of 
censure  on  ‘  the  Minister  charged  with  the  negotiations  at  Vienna.’  But 
Russell  anticipated  the  certain  effect  of  a  vote  in  the  House  of  Commons  by 
resigning  his  office.  This  step  at  least  extricated  his  colleagues  from  any 
share  m  the  censure,  although  the  recriminations  that  passed  on  the  oc¬ 
casion  in  Parliament  were  many  and  bitter.  The  vote  and  censure  was 
however  withdrawn.  Sir  William  Molesworth,  one  of  the  most  distin¬ 
guished  of  the  school  who  were  since  called  Philosophical  Radicals  suc¬ 
ceeded  him  as  Colonial  Secretary  ;  and  the  Ministry  carried  one  or  two 
triumphant  votes  against  Mr.  Disraeli,  Mr.  Roebuck,  and  other  opponents 
or  at  least  unfriendly  critics.  Meanwhile  the  Emperor  of  the  French  and 
his  wife  had  paid  a  visit  to  London  and  had  been  received  with  consider¬ 
able  enthusiasm.  The  Queen  seems  to  have  been  very  favourably  im¬ 
pressed  by  the  Emperor.  She  sincerely  admired  him,  and  believed  in  his 
desire  to  maintain  peace  as  far  as  possible,  and  to  do  his  best  for  the  pro 
motion  of  liberal  principles  and  sound  economic  doctrines  throughout 
Europe  The  beauty  and  grace  of  the  Empress  likewise  greatly  won  over 
Queen  Victoria.  The  Prince  Consort  seems  to  have  been  less  imnressed. 
He  was  indeed  a  believer  in  the  sincerity  and  good  disposition  of  the  Em- 
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peror,  but  lie  found  him  strangely  ignorant  on  most  subjects,  even  the 
modern  political  history  of  England  and  France.  During  the  visit  of  the 
Royal  Family  of  England  to  France,  and  now  while  the  Emperor  and  Em¬ 
press  were  in  London,  the  same  impression  appears  to  have  been  left  on 
the  mind  of  the  Prince  Consort.  He  also  seems  to  have  noticed  a  certain 
barrack-room  flavour  about  the  Emperor’s  entourage  which  was  not  agree¬ 
able  to  his  own  ideas  of  dignity  and  refinement.  The  Prince  Consort 
appears  to  have  judged  the  Emperor  almost  exactly  as  we  know  now  that 
Prince  Bismarck  did  then,  and  as  impartial  opinion  has  judged  him  every¬ 
where  in  Europe  since  that  time. 

The  operations  in  the  Crimea  were  renewed  with  some  vigour.  The 
English  army  lost  much  by  the  death  of  its  brave  and  manly  Commander- 
in-Chief,  Lord  Raglan.  He  was  succeeded  by  General  Simpson,  who  had 
recently  been  sent  out  to  the  Crimea  as  Chief  of  the  Staff,  and  whose 
administration  during  the  short  time  that  he  held  the  command  was  at 
least  well  qualified  to  keep  Lord  Raglan’s  memory  green  and  to  prevent 
the  regret  for  his  death  from  losing  any  of  its  keenness.  The  French  army 
had  lost  its  first  commander  long  before — the  versatile,  reckless,  brilliant 
soldier  of  fortune,  St.  Arnaud,  whose  broken  health  had  from  the  opening 
of  the  campaign  prevented  him  from  displaying  any  of  the  qualities  which 
his  earlier  career  gave  men  reason  to  look  for  under  his  command.  After 
St.  Arnaud’s  death  the  command  was  transferred  for  a  while  to  General 
Canrobert,  who,  finding  himself  hardly  equal  to  the  task,  resigned  it  in 
favour  of  General  Pelissier.  The  Sardinian  contingent  had  arrived  and 
had  given  admirable  proof  of  its  courage  and  discipline.  On  August  1G, 
1855,  the  Russians,  under  General  Liprandi,  made  a  desperate  effort  to 
raise  the  siege  of  Sebastopol  by  an  attack  on  the  allied  forces.  The  attack 
was  skilfully  planned  during  the  night,  and  was  made  in  great  strength. 
The  French  divisions  had  to  bear  the  principal  weight  of  the  attack ;  but 
the  Sardinian  contingent  also  had  a  prominent  place  in  the  resistance,  and 
bore  themselves  with  splendid  bravery  and  success.  The  attempt  of  the 
Russians  was  completely  foiled ;  and  all  Northern  Italy  was  thrown  into 
wild  delight  by  the  news  that  the  flag  of  Piedmont  had  been  carried  to 
victory  over  the  troops  of  one  great  European  Power,  and  side  by  side 
■with  those  of  two  others.  The  unanimous  voice  of  the  country  now 
approved  and  acclaimed  the  policy  of  Cavour,  which  had  been  sanctioned 
only  by  a  very  narrow  majority,  had  been  denounced  from  all  sides  as 
reckless  and  senseless,  and  had  been  carried  out  in  the  face  of  the  most 
tremendous  difficulties.  It  was  the  first  great  illustration  of  Cavour’s 
habitual  policy  of  blended  audacity  and  cool  far-seeing  judgment.  It  is  a 
curious  fact  that  the  suggestion  to  send  Sardinian  troops  to  the  Crimea  did 
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not  originate  in  Cavour's  own  busy  brain.  The  first  thought  of  it  came 
up  in  the  mind  of  a  Avoman,  Cavour’s  niece.  The  great  statesman  was 
struck  with  the  idea  from  the  moment  when  she  suggested  it.  He 
thought  over  it  deeply,  resolved  to  adopt  it,  and  carried  it  to  triumphant 
success. 

The  repulse  of  the  Tchernaya  was  a  heavy,  indeed  a  fatal  stroke  for 
the  Russians.  The  siege  had  been  progressing  for  some  time  with  con¬ 
siderable  activity.  The  French  had  drawn  their  lines  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  besieged  city.  The  Russians,  however,  had  also  been  throwing  up 
fresh  works,  which  brought  them  nearer  to  the  lines  of  the  allies,  and 
sometimes  made  the  latter  seem  as  if  they  were  the  besieged  rather  than  the 
besiegers.  The  Malakoff  tower  and  the  Mamelon  battery  in  front  of  it 
became  the  scenes  and  the  objects  of  constant  struggle.  The  Russians 
made  desperate  night-sorties  again  and  again,  and  were  always  repulsed. 
On  June  7  the  English  assaulted  the  quarries  in  front  of  the  Redan,  and 
the  French  attacked  the  Mamelon.  The  attack  on  both  sides  was  success¬ 
ful ;  but  it  was  followed  on  the  18th  of  the  same  month  by  a  desperate 
and  wholly  unsuccessful  attack  on  the  Redan  and  Malakoff  batteries. 
There  was  some  misapprehension  on  the  side  of  the  French  commander, 
which  led  to  a  lack  of  precision  and  unity  in  the  carrying  out  of  the 
enterprise,  and  it  became,  therefore,  a  failure  on  the  part  of  both  the  allies. 
A  pompous  and  exulting  address  was  issued  by  Prince  Gortschakoff,  in 
which  he  informed  the  Russian  army  that  the  enemy  had  been  beaten, 
driven  back  with  enormoirs  loss;  and  announced  that  the  hour  was 
approaching  £  when  the  pride  of  the  enemy  will  be  lowered,  their  armies 
swept  from  our  soil  like  chaff  blown  away  by  the  wind.’ 

On  September  5  the  Allies  made  an  attack  almost  simultaneously  upon 
the  Malakoff  and  the  Redan.  It  was  agreed  that  as  soon  as  the  French 
i'ad  got  possession  of  the  Malakoff  the  English  should  attack  the  Redan, 
the  hoisting  cf  the  French  flag  on  the  former  fort  to  be  the  signal  for  our 
men  to  move.  The  French  were  brilliantly  successful  in  their  part  of  the 
attack,  and  in  a  quarter  ot  an  hour  from  the  beginning  of  the  attempt  the 
Hag  of  the  Empire  was  floating  on  the  parapets.  The  English  then  at 
once  advanced  upon  the  Redan ;  but  it  was  a  very  different  task  from  that 
which  the  French  had  had  to  undertake.  The  French  were  near  the 
Malakoff ;  the  English  were  very  far  away  from  the  Redan.  The  distance 
our  soldiers  had  to  traverse  left  them  almost  helplessly  exposed  to  the 
Russian  fire.  They  stormed  the  parapets  of  the  Redan  despite  all  the 
difficulties  of  their  attack ;  but  they  Avere  not  able  to  hold  the  place.  The 
attacking  party  Avere  far  too  smail  in  numbers  ;  reinforcements  did  not 
come  in  time;  the  English  held  their  own  for  an  hour  against  odds 
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that  might  have  seemed  overwhelming ;  but  it  was  simply  impossible  for 
them  to  establish  themselves  in  the  Redan,  and  the  remnant  of  them  that 
could  withdraw  had  to  retreat  to  the  trenches.  It  was  only  the  old  story 
of  the  war.  Superb  courage  and  skill  of  officers  and  men ;  outrageously 
bad  generalship.  The  attack  might  have  been  renewed  that  day,  but  the 
English  Commander-in-Chief,  General  Simpson,  declared  with  naivete  that 
the  trenches  were  too  crowded  for  him  to  do  anything.  Thus  the  attack 
(ailed  because  there  were  too  few  men,  and  could  not  be  renewed  because 
there  were  too  many.  The  cautious  commander  resolved  to  make  another 
attempt  the  next  morning.  But  before  the  morrow  came  there  was 
nothing  to  attack.  The  Russians  withdrew  during  the  night  from  the 
south  side  of  Sebastopol.  A  bridge  of  boats  had  been  constructed  across 
the  bay  to  connect  the  north  and  the  south  sides  of  the  city,  and  across 
this  bridge  Prince  GortschakofF  quietly  withdrew  his  troops.  The  bom¬ 
bardment  kept  up  by  the  Allies  had  been  so  terrible  and  so  close  for  several 
days,  and  their  long-range  guns  were  so  entirely  superior  to  anything 
possessed  by  or  indeed  known  to  the  Russians,  that  the  defences  of  the 
south  side  were  being  irreparably  destroyed.  The  Russian  general  felt 
that  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  hold  the  city  much  longer,  and  that 
to  remain  there  was  only  useless  rvaste  cf  life.  But,  as  he  said  in  his  own 
despatch,  ‘it  is  not  Sebastopol  which  we  have  left  to  them,  but  the  burning 
ruins  of  the  town,  which  we  ourselves  set  fire  to,  having  maintained  the 
honour  of  the  defence  in  such  a  manner  that  our  great  grandchildren  may 
recall  with  pride  the  remembrance  of  it  and  send  it  on  to  all  posterity.’ 
It  was  some  time  before  the  Allies  could  venture  to  enter  the  abandoned 
city.  The  arsenals  and  powder-magazines  were  exploding,  the  flames 
were  bursting  out  of  every  public  building  and  every  private  house.  The 
Russians  had  made  of  Sebastopol  another  (Moscow. 

With  the  close  of  that  long  siege,  which  had  lasted  nearly  a  year,  the 
war  may  be  said  to  have  ended.  The  brilliant  episode  of  Kars,  its 
splendid  defence  and  its  final  surrender,  was  brought  to  its  conclusion, 
indeed,  after  the  fall  of  Sebastopol ;  but,  although  it  naturally  attracted 
peculiar  attention  in  this  country,  it  could  have  no  effect  on  the  actual 
fortunes  of  such  a  war.  Kars  was  defended  by  Colonel  Fenwick  Williams, 
an  English  officer,  who  had  been  sent,  all  too  late,  to  l’eorganise  the 
Turkish  forces  in  Armenia  after  they  had  suffered  a  terrible  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  the  Russians.  Never  probably  had  a  man  a  more  difficult  task 
than  that  which  fell  to  the  lot  of  Williams.  He  had  to  contend  against 
official  stupidity,  corruption,  delay;  he  could  get  nothing  done  without 
having  hrst  to  remove  whole  mountains  of  obstruction,  and  to  quicken 
mto  life  and  movement  an  apathy  which  seemed  like  that  of  a  paralysed 
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system.  He  concentrated  his  efforts  at  last  upon  the  defence  of  Kars,  and 
lie  held  the  place  against  overwhelming  Russian  forces,  and  against  an 
enemy  far  more  appalling,  starvation  itself.  With  his  little  garrison  he 
repelled  a  tremendous  attack  of  the  Russian  army  under  General  Moura- 
vieff,  in  a  battle  that  lasted  nearly  seven  hours,  and  as  the  result  of  which 
the  Russians  left  on  the  field  more  than  five  thousand  dead.  He  had  to 
surrender  at  last  to  famine ;  but  the  very  articles  of  surrender  to  which 
the  conqueror  consented  became  the  trophy  of  Williams  and  his  men. 
The  garrison  were  allowed  to  leave  the  place  with  all  the  honours  of  war ; 
and,  ‘  as  a  testimony  to  the  valorous  resistance  made  by  the  garrison  of 
Kars,  the  officers  of  all  ranks  are  to  keep  their  swords.’  Williams  and  his 
English  companions,  Colonel  Lake,  Major  Teesdale,  Major  Thompson,  and 
Dr.  Sandwith,  had  done  as  much  for  the  honour  of  their  country  at  the 
close  of  the  war  as  Butler  and  Nasmyth  and  Ballard  had  done  at  its 
opening.  The  curtain  of  that  great  drama  rose  and  fell  upon  a  splendid 
scene  of  English  heroism. 

The  war  was  virtually  over.  Austria  had  been  exerting  herself 
throughout  its  progress  in  the  interests  of  peace,  and  after  the  fall  of 
Sebastopol  she  made  a  new  effort  with  greater  success.  Two  of  the  belli¬ 
gerents  were  indeed  now  anxious  to  be  out  of  the  struggle  almost  on  any 
terms.  These  were  France  and  Russia.  The  new  Emperor  of  Russia 
was  not  a  man  personally  inclined  for  Avar ;  nor  had  he  his  father’s  over¬ 
bearing  and  indomitable  temper.  He  could  not  but  see  that  his  father 
had  greatly  overrated  the  military  strength  and  resources  of  his  country. 
He  had  accepted  the  war  only  as  a  heritage  of  necessary  evil,  Avith  little 
hope  of  any  good  to  come  of  it  to  Russia  ;  and  he  Avelcomed  any  chance 
of  ending  it  on  fair  terms.  France,  or  at  least  her  Emperor,  Avas  all  but 
determined  to  get  back  again  into  peace.  If  England  had  held  out,  it  is 
highly  probable  that  she  Avould  have  had  to  do  so  alone. .  For  this  indeed 
Lord  Palmerston  Avas  fully  prepared  as  a  last  resource,  sooner  than  submit 
to  terms  Avhich  he  considered  unsatisfactory.  He  said  so  and  he  meant  it. 

‘  I  can  fancy,’  Lord  Palmerston  Avrote  to  Lord  Clarendon  in  his  bright 
good-humoured  way,  ‘  how  I  should  be  hooted  in  the  House  of  Commons 
if  I  were  to  get  up  and  say  that  Ave  had  agreed  to  an  imperfect  and  un¬ 
satisfactory  arrangement.  ...  I  had  better  beforehand  take  the  Chiltern 
Hundreds.’  Lord  Palmerston,  hoAvever,  had  no  occasion  to  take  the  Chil¬ 
tern  Hundreds;  the  Congress  of  Paris  opened  on  February  26,  1856,  and 
on  March  30  the  treaty  of  peace  was  signed  by  the  plenipotentiaries  of 
the  Great  Potvers.  Prussia  had  been  admitted  to  the  Congress,  which 
therefore  represented  England,  France,  Austria,  Prussia,  Turkey  and 
Sardinia. 
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The  treaty  began  by  declaring  that  Kars  was  to  be  restored  to  the 
Sultan,  and  that  Sebastopol  and  all  other  places  taken  by  the  Allies  were 
to  be  given  back  to  Russia.  The  Sublime  Porte  was  admitted  to  par¬ 
ticipate  in  all  the  advantages  of  the  public  law  and  system  of  Europe. 
The  other  Powers  engaged  to  respect  the  independence  and  territorial 
integrity  ot  Turkey.  They  guaranteed  in  common  the  strict  observance 
of  that  engagement,  and  announced  that  they  would  in  consequence  con¬ 
sider  any  act  tending  to  a  violation  of  it  as  a  question  of  general  interest. 
The  Sultan  issued  a  firman  for  ameliorating  the  condition  of  his  Christian 
subjects,  and  communicated  to  the  other  Powers  the  purposes  of  the 
firman  ;  emanating  spontaneously  from  his  sovereign  will.’  No  right  of 
interference,  it  was  distinctly  specified,  was  given  to  the  other  Powers  by 
this  concession  on  the  Sultan’s  part.  The  article  of  the  treaty  which 
referred  to  the  Black  Sea  is  of  especial  importance.  ‘  The  Black  Sea  is 
neutralised ;  its  waters  and  its  ports,  thrown  open  to  the  mercantile 
marine  of  every  nation,  are  formally  and  in  perpetuity  interdicted  to  the 
flag  of  war  either  of  the  Powers  possessing  its  coasts  or  of  any  other 
Power,  with  the  exceptions  mentioned  in  articles  fourteen  and  nineteen.’ 
The  exceptions  only  reserved  the  right  of  each  of  the  Powers  to  have  the 
same  number  of  small  armed  vessels  in  the  Black  Sea  to  act  as  a  sort  of 
maritime  police  and  to  protect  the  coasts.  The  Sultan  and  the  Emperor 
engaged  to  establish  and  maintain  no  military  or  maritime  arsenals  in 
that  sea.  The  navigation  of  the  Danube  was  thrown  open.  In  exchange 
for  the  towns  restored  to  him,  and  in  order  more  fully  to  secure  the 
navigation  of  the  Danube,  the  Emperor  consented  to  a  certain  rectification 
of  his  frontier  in  Bessarabia,  the  territory  ceded  by  Russia  to  be  annexed 
to  Moldavia  under  the  suzerainty  of  the  Porte.  Moldavia  and  Wal- 
lachia,  continuing  under  the  suzerainty  of  the  Sultan,  were  to  enjoy  all 
the  privileges  and  immunities  they  already  possessed  under  the  guarantee 
of  the  contracting  Powers,  but  with  no  separate  right  of  intervention  in 
their  affairs.  The  existing  position  of  Servia  was  assured.  A  convention 
respecting  the  Dardanelles  and  the  Bosphorus  was  made  by  all  the 
Powers.  By  this  convention  the  Sultan  maintained  the  ancient  rule 
prohibiting  ships  of  war  of  foreign  Powers  from  entering  the  Straits  so 
long  as  the  Porte  is  at  peace.  During  time  of  peace  the  Sultan  engaged 
to  admit  no  foreign  ships  of  war  into  the  Bosphorus  or  the  Dardanelles. 
The  Sultan  reserved  to  himself  the  right  as  in  former  times  of  delivering 
firmans  of  passage  for  light  vessels  under  the  flag  of  war  employed  in  the 
service  of  foreign  Powers — that  is  to  say,  of  their  diplomatic  missions.  A 
separate  convention  as  to  the  Black  Sea  between  Russia  and  Turkey 
agreed  that  the  contracting  parties  should  have  in  that  sea  six  light  steam 
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vessels  of  not  more  than  800  tons,  and  four  steam  or  sailing  vessels  of  not 
more  than  200  tons  each. 

Thus  the  controversies  about  the  Christian  provinces,  the  Straits,  and 
the  Black  Sea  were  believed  to  be  settled.  The  great  central  business  of 
the  Congress,  however,  was  to  assure  the  independence  and  the  territorial 
integrity  of  Turkey,  now  admitted  to  a  place  in  the  family  of  European 
States.  As  it  did  not  seem  clear  to  those  most  particularly  concerned  in 
bringing  about  this  result  that  the  arrangements  adopted  in  full  congress 
had  been  sufficient  to  guarantee  Turkey  from  the  enemy  they  most 
feared,  there  was  a  tripartite  treaty  afterwards  agreed  to  between  Eng¬ 
land,  France,  and  Austria.  This  document  bears  date  in  Paris  April  15, 
1856  ;  by  it  the  contracting  parties  guaranteed  jointly  and  severally  the 
independence  and  integrity  of  the  Ottoman  empire,  and  declared  that  any 
infraction  of  the  general  treaty  of  March  30  would  be  considered  by  them 
as  casus  belli.  It  is  probable  that  not  one  of  the  three  contracting  parties 
was  quite  sincere  in  the  making  of  this  treaty.  It  appears  to  have  been 
done,  at  the  instigation  of  Austria,  much  less  for  the  sake  of  Turkey  than 
in  order  that  she  might  have  some  understanding  of  a  special  kind  with 
some  of  the  Great  Powers,  and  thus  avoid  the  semblance  of  isolation 
which  she  now  especially  dreaded,  having  Russia  to  fear  on  the  one  side, 
and  seeing  Italy  already  raising  its  head  on  the  other.  England  did  not 
particularly  care  about  the  tripartite  treaty,  which  was  pressed  upon  her, 
and  which  she  accepted  trusting  that  she  might  never  have  to  act  upon  it; 
and  France  accepted  it  without  any  liking  for  it,  probably  without  the 
least  intention  of  ever  acting  on  it. 

The  Congress  was  also  the  means  of  bringing  about  a  treaty  between 
England  and  France  and  Sweden.  By  this  engagement  Sweden  under¬ 
took  not  to  cede  to  Russia  any  part  of  her  present  territories  or  any  rights 
of  fishery ;  and  the  two  other  Powers  agreed  to  maintain  Sweden  by  force 
against  aggression. 

The  Congress  of  Paris  was  remarkable  too  for  the  fact  that  the  Pleni¬ 
potentiaries  before  separating  came  to  an  agreement  on  the  subject  of  the 
rio-ht  of  search  and  the  rules  generally  of  maritime  war.  They  agreed 
to°  the  four  following  declarations.  ‘  First :  privateering  is  and  remains 
abolished.  Second  :  the  neutral  flag  covers  enemies’  goods,  with  the  ex¬ 
ception  of  contraband  of  war.  Third:  neutral  goods,  with  the  exception 
of  contraband  of  war,  are  not  liable  -to  capture  under  an  enemy’s  flag. 
Fourth  :  blockades  in  order  to  be  binding  must  be  effective ;  that  is  to 
say.  maintained  by  a  force  sufficient  really  to  prevent  access  to  the  enemy’s 
coast.’  At  the  opening  of  the  war  Great  Britain  had  already  virtually 
given  up  the  claims  she  once  made  against  neutrals,  and  which  were  indeed 
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untenable  in  the  face  of  modern  civilisation.  She  gladly  agreed  therefore 
to  ratify  so  far  as  her  declaration  went  the  doctrines  which  would  abolish 
for  ever  the  principle  upon  which  those  and  kindred  claims  once  rested. 
It  was  agreed,  however,  that  the  rules  adopted  at  the  Congress  of  Paris 
should  only  be  binding  on  those  States  that  had  acceded  or  should  accede 
to  them.  The  Government  of  the  United  States  had  previously  invited 
the  great  European  Powers  by  a  circular  to  assent  to  the  broad  doctrine 
that  free  ships  make  free  goods.  At  the  instance  of  England  it  was 
answered  that  the  adoption  ol  that  doctrine  must  be  conditional  on 
America’s  renouncing  the  right  of  privateering.  To  this  the  United 
States  raised  some  difficulty,  and  the  declarations  of  the  Congress  were 
therefore  made  without  America’s  assenting  to  them. 

With  many  other  questions  too  the  Congress  of  Paris  occupied  itself. 
At  the  instigation  of  Count  Cavour  the  condition  of  Italy  was  brought 
under  its  notice;  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  out  of  the  Congress  and 
the  part  that  Sardinia  assumed  as  representative  of  Italian  nationality 
came  the  great  succession  of  events  which  ended  in  the  establishment  of 
a  King  of  Italy  in  the  palace  of  the  Quirinal.  The  adjustment.of  the 
condition  of  the  Danubian  Principalities  too  engaged  much  attention  and 
discussion,  and  a  highly  ingenious  arrangement  was  devised  for  the 
purpose  of  keeping  those  provinces  from  actual  union,  so  that  they  might 
be  coherent  enough  to  act  as  a  rampart  against  Russia,  without  being  so 
coherent  as  to  cause  Austria  any  alarm  for  her  own  somewhat  disjointed, 
not  to  say  distracted,  political  system.  All  these  artificial  and  complex 
arrangements  presently  fell  to  pieces,  and  the  Principalities  became  in 
course  of  no  very  long  time  an  independent  State  under  a  hereditary 
prince.  But  for  the  hour  it  was  hoped  that  the  independence  of  Turkey 
and  the  restriction  of  Russia,  the  security  of  the  Christian  provinces,  the 
neutrality  of  the  Black  Sea,  and  the  closing  of  the  Straits  against  war 
vessels,  had  been  bought  by  the  war. 

England  lost  some  twenty-four  thousand  men  in  the  war ;  of  whom  hardly 
a  sixth  fell  in  battle  or  died  of  wounds.  Cholera  and  other  diseases  gave  grim 
account  of  the  rest.  Forty-one  millions  of  money  were  added  by  the  campaign 
to  the  National  Debt.  Not  much,  it  will  be  seen,  was  there  in  the  way  of 
mere  military  glory  to  show  for  the  cost.  Our  fleets  had  hardly  any  chance 
of  making  their  power  felt.  The  ships  of  the  Allies  took  Bomarsund  in 
the  Baltic,  and  Kinburn  in  the  Black  Sea,  and  bombarded  several  places; 
but  the  war  was  not  one  that  gave  a  chance  to  a  Nelson,  even  if  a  Nelson 
had  been  at  hand.  Among  the  accidental  and  unpleasant  consequences  of 
the  campaign  it  is  worth  mentioning  the  quarrel  in  which  England  became 
involved  with  the  United  States  because  of  our  Foreign  Enlistment  Act. 
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At  the  close  of  December,  1854,  Parliament  hurriedly  passed  an  Act 
authorising  the  formation  of  a  Foreign  Legion  for  service  in  the  war,  and 
some  Swiss  and  Germans  were  recruited  who  never  proved  of  the  slightest 
service.  Prussia  and  America  both  complained  that  the  zeal  of  our  recruit- 
in-  functionaries  outran  the  limits  of  discretion  and  of  law.  One  of  our 
consuls  was  actually  put  on  trial  at  Cologne;  and  America  made  a  serious 
complaint  of  the  enlistment  of  her  citizens.  England  apologised;  but  the 
United  States  were  out  of  temper  and  insisted  on  sending  our  minister, 
Mr.  Crampton,  away  from  Washington,  and  some  little  time  passed  before 
the  friendly  relations  of  the  two  States  were  completely  restored.  . 

So  the  Crimean  War  ended.  It  was  one  of  the  unlucky  accidents  of 
the  hour  that  the  curtain  fell  in  the  Crimea  upon  what  may  be  considered 
a  check  to  the  arms  of  England.  There  were  not  a  few  in  this  country 
who  would  gladly  have  seen  the  peace  negotiations  fail,  in  order  that  Eng¬ 
land  might  thereby  have  an  opportunity  of  reasserting  her  military  supre¬ 
macy  in  the  eyes  of  Europe.  Never  during  the  campaign,  nor  for  a  Ion- 
time  before  it,  had  England  been  in  so  excellent  a  condition  for  war.  as 
she  was  when  the  warlike  operations  suddenly  came  to  an  end.  The  cam¬ 
paign  had,  indeed,  only  been  a  training  time  for  us  after  the  unnerving 
relaxation  of  a  long  peace.  We  had  learned  some  severe  lessons  from  it; 
and  not  unnaturally  there  were  impatient  spirits  who  chafed  at  the  idea  of 
England’s  having  no  opportunity  of  putting  these  lessons  to  account.  It 
was  but  a  mere  chance  that  prevented  us  from  accomplishing  the  capture 
of  the  Redan,  despite  the  very  serious  disadvantages  with  which  we  were 
hampered  in  our  enterprise  as  compared  with  our  allies  and  their  simul¬ 
taneous  operation.  With  just  a  little  better  generalship  the  Redan  would 
have  been  taken ;  as  it  was,  even  with  the  generalship  that  we  had  the 
next  attempt  would  not  have  been  likely  to  fail.  But  the  Russians  aban- 
doned  Sebastopol,  and  our  principal  ally  was  even  more  anxious  for  peace 
than  the  enemy ;  and  we  had  no  choice  but  to  accept  the  situation.  The 
war  had  never  been  popular  in  France.  It  had  never  had  even  that  amount 
of  popularity  which  the  French  people  accorded  to  their  Emperor’s  later 
enterprise,  the  campaign  against  Austria.  Louis  Napoleon  had  had  all  he 
wanted.  He  had  been  received  into  the  society  of  European  sovereigns, 
and  he  had  made  what  the  French  public  were  taught  to  consider  a  brilliant 
campaign.  It  is  surprising  to  anyone  who  looks  calmly  back  now  on  the 
history  of  the  Crimean  War  to  find  what  an  extravagant  amount  of  credit 
the  French  army  obtained  by  its  share  in  the  operations.  Even  in  this 
country  it  was  at  the  time  an  almost  universal  opinion  that  the  French 
succeeded  in  everything  they  tried;  that  their  system  was  perfect;  that 
their  tactics  were  beyond  improvement ;  that  they  were  a  contrast  to  us  in 
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every  respect.  Much  of  this  absurd  delusion  was  no  doubt  the  result  of  a 
condition  of  things  among  us  which  no  reasonable  Englishman  would  ex¬ 
change  for  all  the  imaginary  triumphs  that  a  court  historiographer  ever 
celebrated.  It  was  due  to  the  fact  that  our  system  was  open  to  the  criticism 
of  every  pen  that  chose  to  assail  it.  Not  a  spot  in  our  military  organisation 
escaped  detection  and  exposure.  Every  detail  was  keenly  criticised  ;  every 
weakness  was  laid  open  to  public  observation.  We  invited  all  the  world 
to  see  where  we  were  failing  and  what  were  the  causes  of  our  failure. 
Our  journals  did  the  work  for  the  military  system  of  England  that  Matthew 
Arnold  says  Goethe  did  for  the  political  and  social  systems  of  Europe — 
struck  its  finger  upon  the  weak  places,  ‘  and  said  thou  ailest  here  and  here.’ 
While  the  official  and  officious  journals  of  the  French  empire  were  sound¬ 
ing  paeans  to  the  honour  of  the  Emperor  and  his  successes,  to  his  generals, 
his  officers,  his  commissariat,  his  transport  service,  his  soldiers,  his  camp, 
pioneers  and  all ;  our  leading  papers  of  all  shades  of  politics  were  only 
occupied  in  pointing  out  defects,  and  blaming  those  who  did  not  instantly 
remedy  them.  Unpatriotic  conduct,  it  may  be  said.  Ay,  truly,  if  the 
conduct  of  the  doctor  be  unfriendly  when  he  tells  that  we  have  the  symp¬ 
toms  of  failing  health,  and  warns  us  to  take  some  measures  for  rest  and 
renovation.  Some  of  the  criticisms  of  the  English  press  were  undoubtedly 
inaccurate  and  rash.  But  their  general  effect  was  bracing,  healthful,  suc¬ 
cessful.  Their  immediate  result  was  that  which  has  already  been  indicated, 
to  leave  the  English  army  at  the  close  of  the  campaign  far  better  able  to  under¬ 
take  prolonged  and  serious  operations  of  war  than  it  had  been  at  any  time 
during  the  campaign’s  continuance.  For  the  effect  of  the  French  system 
on  the  French  army  we  should  have  to  come  down  a  little  later  in  history 
and  study  the  workings  of  Imperialism  as  they  displayed  themselves  in  the 
confidence,  the  surprises,  and  the  collapse  of  1870. 

Still  there  was  a  feeling  of  disappointment  in  this  country  at  the  close 
of  the  war.  This  was  partly  due  to  dissatisfaction  with  the  manner  in 
which  we  had  carried  on  the  campaign,  and  partly  to  distrust  of  its 
political  results.  Our  soldiers  had  done  splendidly;  but  our  generals  and 
our  system  had  done  poorly  indeed.  Only  one  first-class  reputation  of  a 
military  order  had  come  out  of  the  war,  and  that  was  by  the  common  con¬ 
sent  of  the  world  awarded  to  a  Russian — to  General  Todleben,  the  defender 
of  Sebastopol.  No  new  name  was  made  on  our  side  or  on  that  of  the 
French ;  and  some  promising  or  traditional  reputations  were  shattered. 
The  political  results  of  the  war  were  to  many  minds  equally  unsatisfying. 
We  had  gone  into  the  enterprise  for  two  things — to  restrain  the  aggressive 
and  aggrandising  spirit  of  Russia,  and  to  secure  the  integrity  and  indepen¬ 
dence0^  Turkey  as  a  Power  capable  of  upholding  herself  with  credit 
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among  the  States  of  Europe.  Events  which  happened  more  than  twenty- 
years  later  will  have  to  be  studied  before  anyone  can  form  a  satisfactory 
opinion  as  to  the  degree  of  success  which  attended  each  of  these  objects. 
For  the  present,  it  is  enough  to  say  that  there  was  not  among  thoughtful 
minds  at  the  time  a  very  strong  conviction  of  success  either  way.  Lord 
Aberdeen  had  been  modest  in  his  estimate  of  what  the  war  would  do.  He 
had  never  had  any  heart  in  it,  and  he  was  not  disposed  to  exaggerate  its 
beneficent  possibilities.  He  estimated  that  it  might  perhaps  secure  peace 
in  the  East  of  Europe  for  some  twenty-five  years.  His  modest  expectation 
was  prophetic.  Indeed,  it  a  little  overshot  the  mark.  Twenty-two  years 
after  the  close  of  the  Crimean  campaign  Russia  and  Turkey  were  at  war 
again. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

THE  LITERATURE  OF  THE  REIGN.  FIRST  SURVEY. 

The  close  of  the  Crimean  War  is  a  great  landmark  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
Victoria.  This,  therefore,  is  a  convenient  opportunity  to  cast  a  glance 
back  upon  the  literary  achievements  of  a  period  so  markedly  divided  in 
political  interest  from  any  that  went  before  it.  The  reign  of  Queen 
Victoria  is  the  first  in  which  the  constitutional  and  Parliamentary  system 
of  government  came  fairly  and  completely  into  recognition.  It  is  also  the 
reign  which  had  the  good  fortune  to  witness  the  great  modern  develop¬ 
ment  in  all  that  relates  to  practical  invention,  and  more  especially  in  the 
application  of  science  to  the  work  of  making  communication  rapid  be¬ 
tween  men.  On  land  and  ocean,  in  air  and  under  the  sea,  the  history  of 
rapid  travel  and  rapid  interchange  of  message  coincides  with  that  of  the 
present  reign.  Such  a  reign  ought  to  have  a  distinctive  literature.  So, 
in  truth,  it  has.  Of  course  it  is  somewhat  bold  to  predict  long  and  distinct 
renown  for  contemporaries  or  contemporary  schools.  But  it  may  perhaps 
be  assumed,  without  any  undue  amount  of  speculative  venturesomeness, 
that  the  age  of  Queen  Victoria  will  stand  out  in  history  as  the  period  of  a 
literature  as  distinct  from  others  as  the  age  of  Elizabeth  or  Anne ;  although 
not  perhaps  equal  in  greatness  to  the  latter,  and  far  indeed  below  the 
former.  At  the  opening  of  Queen  Victoria’s  reign  a  great  race  of  literary 
men  had  come  to  a  close.  It  is  curious  to  note  how  sharply  and  com¬ 
pletely  the  literature  of  Victoria  separates  itself  from  that  of  the  era 
whose  heroes  were  Scott,  Byron,  and  Wordsworth.  Before  Queen  Vic¬ 
toria  came  to  the  throne,  Scott,  Byron,  Coleridge,  and  Keats  were  dead. 
Wordsworth  lived,  indeed,  for  many  years  after ;  so  did  Southey  and 
Lloore;  and  Savage  Landor  died  much  later  still.  But  Wordsworth, 
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Southey,  Moore,  and  Landor  had  completed  their  literary  work  before 
Victoria  came  to  the  throne.  Not  one  of  them  added  a  cubit  or  an  inch 
to  his  intellectual  stature  from  that  time;  some  of  them  even  did  work 
which  distinctly  proved  that  their  day  was  done.  A  new  and  fresh  breath 
was  soon  after  breathed  into  literature.  Nothing,  perhaps,  is  more  re¬ 
markable  about  the  better  literature  of  the  age  of  Queen  Victoria  than 
its  complete  severance  from  the  leadership  of  that  which  had  gone  before 
it,  and  its  evidence  of  a  fresh  and  genuine  inspiration.  It  is  a  somewhat 
curious  fact,  too,  very  convenient  for  the  purposes  of  this  history,  that 
the  literature  of  Queen  Victoria’s  time  thus  far  divides  itself  clearly 
enough  into  two  parts.  The  poets,  novelists,  and  historians  who  were 
making  their  fame  with  the  beginning  of  the  reign  had  done  all  their 
best  work  and  made  their  mark  before  these  later  years,  and  were  followed 
by  a  new  and  different  school,  drawing  inspiration  from  wholly  different 
sources,  and  challenging  comparison  as  antagonists  rather  than  disciples. 

We  speak  now  only  of  literature.  In  science  the  most  remarkable 
developments  were  reserved  for  the  later  years  of  the  reign.  We  use  the 
words  ‘  remarkable  developments  ’  in  the  historical  rather  than  in  the 
scientific  sense.  It  would  be  hardly  possible  to  overrate  the  benefits  con¬ 
ferred  upon  science  and  the  world  by  some  of  the  scientific  men  who 
made  the  best  part  of  their  fame  in  the  earlier  years  of  the  reign.  Some 
great  names  at  once  start  to  the  memory.  We  think  of  Brewster,  the 
experimental  philosopher,  who  combined  in  so  extraordinary  a  degree  the 
strictest  severity  of  scientific  argument  and  form  with  a  freedom  of  fancy 
and  imagination  which  lent  picturesqueness  to  all  his  illustrations  and 
invested  his  later  writings  especially  with  an  indefinable  charm.  We 
think  of  Michael  Faraday,  the  chemist  and  electrician,  who  knew  so  wrell 
how  to  reconcile  the  boldest  researches  into  the  heights  and  deeps  of 
science  with  the  sincerest  spirit  of  faith  and  devotion ;  the  memory  of 
whose  delightful  improvisations  on  the  science  he  loved  to  expound  must 
remain  for  ever  wfith  all  who  had  the  privilege  of  hearing  the  unrivalled 
lecturer  deliver  his  annual  discourses  at  the  Royal  Institution.  It  is  not 
likely  that  the  name  of  Sir  John  Herschel,  a  gifted  member  of  a  gifted 
family,  would  be  forgotten  by  anyone  taking  even  the  hastiest  glance  at 
the  science  of  our  time — a  family  of  whom  it  may  truly  be  said,  in  slight 
alteration  of  Wordsworth’s  praise  of  Milton,  that  their  souls  were  with 
the  stars,  and  dwelt  apart.  Richard  Owen’s  is,  in  another  field  of  know¬ 
ledge,  a  great  renown.  Owen  had  been  called  the  Cuvier  of  England, 
and  the  Newton  of  natural  history,  and  there  cannot  be  any  doubt 
that  his  researches  and  discoveries  as  an  anatomist  and  palaeontologist 
have  marked  a  distinct  era  in  the  development  of  the  study  to  which 
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lie  devoted  himself.  Hugh  Miller,  the  author  of  1  The  Old  Red  Sand¬ 
stone  ’  and  4  The  Testimony  of  the  Rocks,’  the  devotee  and  unfortunately 
the  martyr  of  scientific  inquiry,  brought  a  fresh  and  brilliant  literary 
ability,  almost  as  untutored  and  spontaneous  as  that  of  his  immortal 
countryman  Robert  Burns,  to  bear  on  the  exposition  of  the  studies  to 
which  he  literally  sacrificed  his  life.  If,  therefore,  we  say  that  the  later 
period  of  Queen  Victoria’s  reign  is  more  remarkable  in  science  than  the 
former,  it  is  not  because  we  would  assert  that  the  men  of  this  later  day 
contributed  in  richer  measure  to  the  development  of  human  knowledge, 
and  especially  of  practical  science,  than  those  of  the  earlier  time.  But  it 
was  in  the  later  period  that  the  scientific  controversies  sprang  up  and  the 
school  arose  which  will  be,  in  the  historian’s  sense,  most  closely  associated 
with  the  epoch.  The  value  of  the  labours  of  men  like  Owen  and  Fara¬ 
day  and  Brewster  is  often  to  be  appreciated  thoroughly  by  scientific  stu¬ 
dents  alone.  What  they  have  done  is  to  be  recorded  in  the  history  of 
science  rather  than  in  the  general  and  popular  history  of  a  day.  But  the 
school  of  scientific  thought  which  Darwin  founded  and  in  which  Huxley 
and  Tyndall  taught  is  the  subject  of  a  controversy  which  may  be  set 
down  as  memorable  in  the  history  of  the  world.  All  science  and  all 
common  life  accepted  with  gratitude  and  without  contest  the  contributions 
made  to  our  knowledge  by  Faraday  and  Brewster ;  but  the  theories  of 
Darwin  divided  the  scientific  world,  the  religious  world,  and  indeed  all 
society,  into  two  hostile  camps,  and  so  became  an  event  in  history  which 
the  historian  can  no  more  pass  over  than  in  telling  of  the  growth  of  the 
United  States  he  could  omit  any  mention  of  the  great  Civil  War.  Even 
in  dealing  with  the  growth  of  science  it  is  on  the  story  of  battles  that  the 
attention  of  the  outer  world  must  to  the  end  of  time  be  turned  with  the 
keenest  interest.  This  is,  one  might  almost  think,  a  scientific  law  in  itself, 
with  which  it  would  be  waste  of  time  to  quarrel. 

The  earlier  part  of  the  reign  was  richer  in  literary  genius  than  the 
later  has  thus  far  been.  Of  course  the  dividing  line  which  we  draw  is 
loosely  drawn,  and  may  sometimes  appear  to  be  capricious.  Some  of 
those  who  won  their  fame  in  the  earlier  part  continued  active  workers,  in 
certain  instances  steadily  adding  to  their  celebrity,  through  the  succeeding 
years.  The  figure  of  Thomas  Carlyle  is  familiar  still  to  all  who  live  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Chelsea.  It  was  late  in  the  reign  of  Victoria  that 
Stuart  Mill  came  out  for  the  first  time  on  a  public  platform  in  London, 
after  a  life  divided  between  official  work  and  the  most  various  reading 
and  study ;  a  life  divided  too  between  the  seclusion  of  Blackheath  and 
the  more  poetic  seclusion  of  Avignon,  among  the  nightingales  whose  song 
was  afterwards  so  sweet  to  his  dying  ears.  He  came,  strange  and  shy, 
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into  a  world  which  knew  him  only  in  his  books,  and  to  which  the  gentle 
and  grave  demeanour  of  the  shrinking  and  worn  recluse  seemed  out  of 
keeping  with  the  fearless  brain  and  heart  which  his  career  as  a  thinker 
proved  him  to  have.  The  reign  had  run  for  forty  years  when  Harriet 
Martineau  was  taken  from  that  beautiful  and  romantic  home  in  the  bosom 
of  the  lake  country  to  which  her  celebrity  had  drawn  so  many  famous 
visitors  for  so  long  a  time.  The  renown  of  Dickens  began  with  the  reign, 
and  his  death  was  sadly  premature  when  he  died  in  his  quaint  and  charm¬ 
ing  home  at  Gad’s  Hill,  in  the  country  of  Falstaff  and  Prince  Hal,  some 
thirty-three  years  after.  Mrs.  Browning  passed  away  very  prematurely  ; 
but  it  might  well  be  contended  that  the  fame,  or  at  least  the  popularity,  of 
Robert  Browning  belongs  to  this  later  part  of  the  reign  even  though  his 
greatest  work  belongs  to  the  earlier.  The  author  of  the  most  brilliant 
and  vivid  book  of  travel  known  in  our  modern  English,  ‘  Eothen,’  made  a 
sudden  renown  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  reign,  and  achieved  a  new  and  a 
different  sort  of  repute  as  the  historian  of  the  Crimean  War  during  the 
later  part.  Still,  if  we  take  the  close  of  the  Crimean  War  as  an  event 
dividing  the  reign  thus  far  into  two  parts,  we  shall  find  that  there  does 
seem  a  tolerably  clear  division  between  the  literature  of  the  two  periods. 
We  have  therefore  put  in  this  first  part  of  our  history  the  men  and  women 
who  had  distinctly  made  their  mark  in  these  former  years,  and  who  would 
have  been  famous  if  from  that  time  out  they  had  done  nothing  more.  It 
is  with  this  division  borne  in  mind  that  we  describe  the  reign  as  more  re¬ 
markable  in  the  literature  of  the  earlier  and  in  the  science  of  these  later 
years.  It  is  not  rash  to  say  that,  although  poets,  historians  and  novelists 
of  celebrity  came  afterwards  and  may  come  yet,  the  literature  of  our  time 
gave  its  measure,  as  the  French  phrase  is,  in  that  earlier  period. 

Alike  in  its  earlier  passages  and  in  its  later  the  reign  is  rich  in  his¬ 
torical  labours.  The  names  of  Grote,  Macaulay  and  Carlyle  occur  at  once 
to  the  mind  when  we  survey  the  former  period.  Mr.  Grote’s  history 
of  Greece  is  indeed  a  monumental  piece  of  work.  It  has  all  that  patience 
and  exhaustive  care  which  principally  mark  the  German  historians,  and 
it  has  an  earnestness  which  is  not  to  be  found  generally  in  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  what  Carlyle  has  called  the  Dryasdust  school.  Grote  threw 
himself  completely  into  the  life  and  politics  of  Athens.  It  was  said  of 
him  with  some  truth  that  he  entered  so  thoroughly  into  all  the  political 
life  of  Greece  as  to  become  now  and  then  the  partisan  of  this  or  that 
public  man.  His  own  practical  acqiraintance  with  politics  was  un¬ 
doubtedly  of  great  service  to  him.  We  have  all  grown  somewhat  tired  of 
hearing  the  words  of  Gibbon  quoted  in  which  he  tells  us  that  ‘  the  disci¬ 
pline  and  evolutions  of  a  modern  battalion  gave  me  a  clearer  notion  of  the 
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phalanx  and  the  legion  ;  and  the  captain  of  the  Hampshire  Gienadiers 
(the  reader  may  smile)  has  not  been  useless  to  tne  historian  of  the  Roman 
Empire.’  Assuredly  the  practical  knowledge  of  politics  which  Grote  ac¬ 
quired  during  the  nine  or  ten  years  of  his  Parliamentary  career  was  of  much 
service  to  the  historian  of  Greece.  It  has  been  said  indeed  of  him  that  he 
never  could  quite  keep  from  regarding  the  struggles  of  parties  in  Athens 
as  exactly  illustrating  the  principles  disputed  between  the  Liberals  and 
the  Tories  in  England.  It  does  not  seem  to  us,  however,  that  his  political 
career  affected  his  historical  studies  in  any  way,  but  by  throwing  greater 
vitality  and  nervousness  into  his  descriptions  of  Athenian  controversies. 
The  difference  between  a  man  who  has  mingled  anywhere  in  the  active 
life  of  politics  and  one  who  only  knows  that  life  from  books  and  the  talk 
of  others,  is  specially  likely  to  show  itself  in  such  a  study  as  Grote  s  his¬ 
tory.  His  political  training  enabled  Grote  to  see  in  the  statesmen  and 
soldiers  of  the  Greek  peoples  men  and  not  trees  walking.  It  taught  him 
how  to  make  the  dry  bones  live.  Mr.  Grote  began  life  as  what  would 
have  been  called  in  later  years  a  Philosophical  Radical.  He  was  a  close 
friend  of  Stuart.  Mill,  although  he  did  not  always  agree  with  Mill  in  his 
opinions.  During  his  Parliamentary  career  he  devoted  himself  for  the 
most  part  to  the  advocacy  of  the  system  of  vote  by  ballot.  He  brought 
forward  a  motion  on  the  subject  every  session  as  Mr.  Charles  Yilliers  did 
at  one  time  for  the  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws.  He  only  gave  up  the  House 
of  Commons  in  order  that  he  might  be  free  to  complete  his  great  history. 
He  did  not  retain  all  his  radical  opinions  to  the  end  of  his  life  so  thoroughly 
as  Mill  did,  but  owned  with  a  certain  regret  that  in  many  ways  his  views 
had  undergone  modification,  and  that  he  grew  less  and  less  ardent  for 
political  change  ;  less  hopeful,  we  may  suppose,  of  the  amount  of  good  to  be 
done  for  human  happiness  and  virtue  by  the  spread  and  movement  of 
what  are  now  called  advanced  opinions.  It  must  be  owned  that  it  takes  a 
very  vigorous  and  elastic  mind  to  enable  a  man  to  resist  the  growth  of 
that  natural  and  physical  tendency  towards  conservatism  or  reaction  which 
comes  with  advancing  years.  It  is  as  well  for  society  on  the  whole  that  this 
should  be  so,  and  that  the  elders  as  a  rule  should  form  themselves  into  a 
guard  to  challenge  very  pertinaciously  all  the  eager  claims  and  demands 
l'or  change  made  by  hopeful  and  restless  youth.  No  one  would  more 
readily  have  admitted  the  advantage  that  may  come  from  this  common  law 
of  life  than  Grote’s  friend,  Mill ;  although  Mill  remained  to  the  close  of 
his  career  as  full  of  hope  in  the  movement  of  liberal  opinions  as  he  had 
been  in  his  boyhood;  still,  to  quote  from  some  noble  words  of  Schiller, 
1  reverencing  as  a  man  the  dreams  of  his  youth.’  In  his  later  years  Grote 
withdrew  from  all  connection  with  active  political  controversy,  and  was 
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indeed  curiously  ignorant  of  the  very  bearings  of  some  of  the  greatest 
questions  around  the  settlement  of  which  the  passions  and  interests  of 
another  hemisphere  were  brought  into  fierce  and  vast  dispute. 

We  have  already  had  occasion  more  than  once  to  speak  of  Macaulay,  the 
great  Parliamentary  debater  and  statesman.  It  is  the  less  necessary  to  say 
much  of  him  as  an  historian  ;  for  Macaulay  will  be  remembered  rather  as  a 
man  who  could  do  many  things  brilliantly  than  as  the  author  of  a  history. 
4  et  Macaulay’s  ‘History  of  England,’  whatever  its  defects,  is  surely  entitled 
to  rank  as  a  great  work.  W  e  do  not  know  whether  grave  scholars  will  regard 
it  as  to  the  honour  of  the  book  or  the  reverse,  that  it  was  by  far  the  most 
popular  historical  essay  ever  produced  by  an  Englishman.  The  successive 
volumes  of  Macaulay’s  ‘History  of  England,’  were  run  after  as  the  Wa- 
verley  Novels  might  have  been  at  the  zenith  of  their  author’s  fame. 
Living  England  talked  for  the  time  of  nothing  but  Macaulay’s  ‘England.’ 
Certainly  history  had  never  before  in  our  country  been  treated  in  a  style 
so  well  calculated  to  render  it  at  once  popular,  fascinating,  and  fashion¬ 
able.  Every  chapter  glittered  with  vivid  and  highly  coloured  description. 
On  almost  every  page  was  found  some  sentence  of  glowing  eloquence  or 
gleaming  antithesis,  which  at  once  lent  itself  to  citation  and  repetition. 
Not  one  word  of  it  could  have  failed  to  convey  its  meaning.  The  whole 
stood  out  in  an  atmosphere  clear,  bright,  and  incapable  of  misty  illusion  as 
that  of  a  Swiss  lake  in  summer.  No  shade  or  faint  haze  of  a  doubt 
appeared  anywhere.  The  admirer  of  Macaulay  had  all  the  comfort  in 
his  studies  that  a  votary  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  may  have.  He  had 
an  infallible  guide.  He  had  no  need  to  vex  himself  with  doubt,  specula¬ 
tion,  or  even  conjecture.  This  absolute  certainty  about  everything  was, 
beyond  question,  one  great  source  of  Macaulay’s  popularity.  That  reso¬ 
lute  conviction  which  readers  of  a  more  intellectual  class  are  especially 
inclined  to  distrust  has  the  same  charm  for  the  ordinary  reader  that  it  has 
for  children,  who  never  care  to  hear  any  story  if  they  suppose  the  narrator 
does  not  know  all  about  it  in  such  a  way  as  to  render  question  or  contra¬ 
diction  impossible.  But  although  this  was  one  of  the  causes  of  Macaulay’s 
popularity,  it  was  not  the  most  substantial  cause.  The  brilliancy  of  his 
style,  the  variety  and  aptness  of  his  illustrations,  and  the  animated 
manner  in  which  he  contrived  to  set  his  ideas  of  men,  places,  and  events 
before  the  reader — these  were  among  the  sources  of  success  to  which  his 
admirers  must  look  with  the  greatest  satisfaction.  It  is  of  late  somewhat 
the  fashion  to  disparage  Macaulay.  He  was  a  popular  idol  so  long  that,  in 
the  natural  course  of  things,  it  has  come  to  him  to  have  his  title  to  worship, 
or  even  to  faith,  very  generally  questioned.  To  be  unreasonably  admired  by 
one  generation  is  to  incur  the  certainty  of  being  unreasonably  disparaged 
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by  the  next.  Tne  tendency  of  late  is  to  assume  that  because  Macaulay 
was  brilliant  he  must  necessarily  be  superficial.  But  Macaulay  was  not 
superficial.  He  was  dogmatic  ;  he  was  full  of  prejudice  ;  he  was  in  all 
respects  a  better  advocate  than  judge;  he  was  wanting  in  the  calm  im¬ 
partial  balancing  faculty  which  an  historian  of  the  highest  class  ought  to 
have  ;  but  he  was  not  superficial.  No  man  could  make  out  a  better  and 
a  stronger  case  for  any  side  of  a  controversy  which  he  was  led  to  espouse. 
He  was  not  good  at  drawing  or  explaining  complex  characters.^  He  loved 
indeed  to  picture  contradictory  and  paradoxical  characters.  Nothing  de¬ 
lighted  him  more  than  to  throw  off  an  animated  description  of  some  great 
person,  who  having  been  shown  in  the  first  instance  to  possess  one  set  of 
qualities  in  extreme  prominence,  was  then  shown  to  have  a  set  of  exactly 
antagonistic  qualities  in  quite  equal  prominence.  This  was  not  describing 
a  complex  character.  It  was  merely  embodying  a  paradox.  It  was  to 
1  solder  close,’  as  Timon  of  Athens  says,  ‘impossibilities  and  make  them 
kiss.’  There  was  something  too  much  of  trick  about  this,  although  it  was 
often  done  with  so  much  power  as  to  bewilder  the  better  judgment  of  the 
calmest  reader.  But  where  Macaulay  happened  to  be  right  in  his  view  of 
a  man  or  an  event,  he  made  his  convictions  clear  with  an  impressiveness 
and  a  brilliancy  such  as  no  modern  writer  has  surpassed.  The  world  owes 
him  something  for  having  protested,  by  precept  and  example,  against  the 
absurd  notion  that  the  ‘  dignity  of  history  ’  required  of  historians  to  be 
grave,  pompous,  and  dull.  He  was  not  a  Gibbon,  but  he  wrote  with  all 
Gibbon’s  delight  in  the  picturesqueness  of  a  subject,  and  Gibbon’s  resolve 
to  fascinate  as  well  as  to  instruct  his  readers.  Macaulay’s  history  tries 
too  much  to  be  an  historical  portrait  gallery.  The  dangers  of  such  a  style 
do  not  need  to  be  pointed  out.  They  are  amply  illustrated  in  Macaulay’s 
sparkling  pages.  But  it  is  something  to  know  that  their  splendid  qualities 
are  far  more  conspicuous  still  than  their  defects.  Perhaps  very  recent  readers 
of  history  too  may  feel  disposed  to  be  grateful  to  Macaulay  for  having 
written  without  any  profound  philosophical  theory  to  expound.  He  told 
history  like  a  story.  He  warmed  up  as  he  went  along,  and  grew  en¬ 
amoured,  as  a  romancist  does,  of  this  character  and  angry  with  that  other. 
No  doubt  he  frequently  thus  did  harm  to  the  trustworthiness  of  his  narra¬ 
tive  where  it  had  to  deal  with  disputed  questions,  although  he  probably 
enhanced  the  charms  of  his  animated  style.  But  he  did  not  set  out  with 
a  mission  to  expound  some  theory  as  to  a  race  or  a  tendency,  and  therefore 
pledged  beforehand  to  bend  all  facts  of  the  physical,  the  political,  and  the 
moral  world  to  the  duty  of  bearing  witness  for  him  and  proclaiming  the 
truth  of  his  message  to  mankind. 

Macaulay  was  not  exactly  what  the  Germans  would  call  a  many-sided 
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nian.  Ho  never  was  anything  but  the  one  Macaulay  in  all  he  did  or 
attempted.  But  he  did  a  great  many  things  well.  Nothing  that  he  ever 
attempted  was  done  badly.  He  was  as  successful  in  the  composition  of  a 
pretty  valentine  for  a  little  girl  as  he  was  in  his  history,  his  essays,  his 
‘  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome,’  and  his  Parliamentary  speeches.  In  everything 
he  attempted  he  went  very  near  to  that  success  which  true  genius  achieves. 
In  everything  he  just  fell  short  of  that  achievement.  But  he  so  nearly 
attained  it  that  the  reader  who  takes  up  one  of  Macaulay’s  books  or 
speeches  for  the  first  time  is  almost  sure  to  believe,  under  the  influence  of 
the  instant  impression,  that  the  genuine  inspiration  is  there.  Macaulay  is 
understood  to  have  for  a  long  time  thought  of  writing  a  romance.  If  he 
had  done  so,  we  may  feel  sure  that  many  intelligent  readers  would  have 
believed  on  the  first  perusal  of  it  that  it  was  almost  on  a  level  with  Scott, 
and  only  as  the  first  impression  gradually  faded,  and  they  came  to  read  it 
over  again,  have  found  out  that  Macaulay  was  not  a  Scott  in  fiction  any 
more  than  he  was  a  Burke  in  eloquence  or  a  Gibbon  in  history.  He  filled 
lor  a  long  time  a  larger  space  in  the  public  mind  than  any  oilier  literary 
man  in  England,  and  his  style  greatly  affected  literary  men.  But  his 
influence  did  not  pierce  deeply  down  into  public  feeling  and  thought  as 
that  of  one  or  tivo  other  men  of  the  same  period  undoubtedly  did,  and 
dees  still.  He  did  not  impress  the  very  soul  of  English  feeling  as 
Mr.  Carlyle,  for  example,  has  done. 

No  influence  suffused  the  age  from  first  to  last  more  strongly  than  that 
of  Thomas  Carlyle.  England’s  very  way  of  thinking  was  at  one  time 
profoundly  affected  by  Carlyle.  He  introduced  the  English  people  to  the 
great  German  authors,  very  much  as  Lessing  had  introduced  the  Germans 
to  Shakespeare  and  the  old  English  ballads.  Carlyle  wrote  in  a  style 
which  was  so  little  like  that  ordinarily  accepted  as  English,  that  the  best 
thing  to  be  said  for  it  was  that  it  was  not  exactly  German.  At  one  time 
it  appeared  to  be  so  completely  moulded  on  that  of  Jean  Paul  Richter, 
that  not  a  few  persons  doubted  whether  the  new  comer  really  had  any 
ideas  of  his  own.  But  Carlyle  soon  proved  that  he  could  think  for  him¬ 
self;  and  he  very  often  proved  it  by  thinking  wrong.  There  was  in  him 
a  strong,  deep  vein  of  the  poetic.  Long  after  he  had  evidently  settled 
down  to  be  a  writer  of  prose  and  nothing  else,  it  still  seemed  to  many  that 
his  true  sphere  was  poetry.  The  grim  seriousness  which  he  had  taken 
from  his  Scottish  birth  and  belongings  was  made  hardly  less  grim  by  the 
irony  which  continually  gleamed  or  scowled  through  it.  Truth  and  force 
were  the  deities  of  Carlyle’s  especial  worship.  1  The  eternal  verities  ’  sat 
on  the  top  of  his  Olympus.  To  act  out  the  truth  in  life  and  make  others 
act  it  out  would  require  some  force  more  strong,  ubiquitous,  and  pene- 
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Irating  than  we  can  well  obtain  from  the  slow  deliberations  of  an  ordinary 
Parliament,  with  its  debates  and  divisions  and  everlasting  formulas. 
Therefore,  to  enforce  his  eternal  verities,  Carlyle  always  preached  up  and 
yearned  fcr  the  strong  man,  the  poem  in  action,  whom  the  world  in  our 
day  had  not  found,  and  perhaps  could  not  appreciate.  If  this  man  were 
found,  it  would  be  his  duty  and  his  privilege  to  drill  us  all  as  in  some  vast 
camp,  and  compel  us  to  do  the  right  thing  to  his  dictation.  It  cannot  be 
doubted  that  this  preaching  of  the  divine  right  of  force  had  a  serious  and 
sometimes  a  very  detrimental  effect  upon  the  public  opinion  of  England. 
It  degenerated  often  into  affectation,  alike  with  the  teacher  and  the  dis¬ 
ciples.  But  the  influence  of  Carlyle  in  preaching  earnestness  and  truth, 
in  art  and  letters  and  everything  else,  had  a  healthy  and  very  remarkable 
effect  entirely  outside  the  regions  of  the  moralist,  who  in  this  country  at 
least  has  always  taught  the  same  lesson.  It  is  not  probable  that  individual 
men  were  made  much  more  truthful  in  England  by  Carlyle’s  glorification  of 
the  eternal  verities  than  they  would  have  been  without  it.  But  his  influence 
on  letters  and  art  was  peculiar,  and  was  not  evanescent.  Carlyle  is  dis¬ 
tinctly  the  founder  of  a  school  of  history  and  a  school  of  art.  In  the 
meanwhile  we  may  regard  him  simply  as  a  great  author,  and  treat  his 
books  as  litemry  studies  and  not  as  gospels.  Thus  regarded,  we  shall  find 
that  he  writes  in  a  style  which  every  sober  critic  would  feel  bound  to 
condemn,  but  which,  nevertheless,  the  soberest  critic  is  forced  continually, 
despite  of  himself  and  his  rules,  to  admire.  For,  out  of  the  strange  jargon 
which  he  seems  to  have  deliberately  adopted,  Carlyle  has  undoubtedly 
constructed  a  wonderfully  expressive  medium  in  which  to  speak  his  words 
of  remonstrance  and  admonition.  It  is  a  mannerism,  but  a  mannerism 
into  which  a  great  deal  of  the  individuality  of  the  man  seems  to  have 
entered.  It  is  not  wholly  affectation  or  superficiality.  Carlyle’s  own  soul 
seems  to  speak  out  in  it  more  freely  and  strenuously  than  it  would  in  the 
ordinary  English  of  society  and  literature.  No  tongue,  says  Richter,  is 
eloquent  save  in  its  own  language ;  and  this  strange  language  which  he  has 
made  for  himself  does  really  appear  to  be  the  native  tongue  of  Carlyle’s 
powerful  and  melancholy  eloquence.  Carlyle  is  endowed  with  a  marvel¬ 
lous  power  of  depicting  stormy  scenes  and  rugged  daring  natures.  At 
times  strange  wild  piercing  notes  of  the  pathetic  are  heard  through  his 
strenuous  and  fierce  bursts  of  eloquence  like  the  wail  of  a  clarion  thrilling 
between  the  blasts  of  a  storm.  His  history  of  the  French  Revolution  is 
history  read  by  lightning.  Of  this  remarkable  book  John  Stuart  Mill 
supplied  the  principal  material;  for  Mill  at  one  time  thought  of  writing  a 
history  of  the  Revolution  himself,  but,  giving  up  the  idea,  placed  the 
materials  he  had  collected  at  the  service  of  Carlyle.  Carlyle  used  the 
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materials  in  his  own  way.  He  is  indebted  to  no  one  for  his  method  of 
making  up  his  history.  With  all  its  defects,  the  book  is  one  of  the  very 
finest  ) ur  age  has  produced.  Its  characters  stand  out  like  portraits  by 
Rembrandt.  Its  crowds  live  and  move.  The  picture  of  Mirabeau  is 
worthy  of  the  hand  of  the  great  German  poet  who  gave  us  Wallenstein. 
But  Carlyle’s  style  has  introduced  into  this  country  a  thoroughly  false 
method  of  writing  history.  It  is  a  method  which  has  little  regard  for  the 
‘  dry  light  ’  which  Bacon  approved.  It  works  under  the  varying  glare  of 
coloured  lights.  Its  purpose  is  to  express  scorn  of  one  set  of  ideas  and 
men,  and  admiration  of  another.  Given  the  man  we  admire,  then  all  his 
doings  and  ways  must  be  admirable ;  and  the  historian  proceeds  to  work 
this  principle  out.  Carlyle’s  Mirabeau  is  as  truly  a  creature  of  romance 
as  the  Monte  Christo  of  Dumas.  This  way  of  going  to  work  became  even 
more  apparent,  as  the  mannerisms  became  more  incessant,  in  Carlyle’s 
later  writings — in  the  ‘Frederick  the  Great,’  for  example.  The  reader 
dares  not  trust  such  history.  It  is  of  little  value  as  an  instructor  in  the 
lessons  of  the  times  and  events  it  deals  with.  It  only  tells  us  what 
Carlyle  thought  of  the  times  and  the  events,  and  the  men  who  were  the 
chief  actors  in  them.  Nor  does  Carlyle  bequeath  many  new  ideas  to  the 
world  which  he  stirred  by  his  stormy  eloquence.  That  falsehood  cannot 
prevail  over  truth  in  the  end,  nor  simulacra  do  the  work  of  realities,  is  not, 
after  all,  a  lesson  which  earth  can  be  said  to  have  waited  for  up  to  the 
nineteenth  century  and  the  coming  of  Carlyle ;  and  yet  it  would  be  hard 
to  point  to  any  other  philosophical  outcome  of  Mr.  Carlyle’s  teaching. 
His  value  is  in  his  eloquence,  his  power,  his  passion,  and  pathos ;  his 
stirring  and  lifelike  pictures  of  human  character,  whether  faithful  to  the 
historical  originals  or  not ;  and  the  vein  of  poetry  which  runs  through  all 
his  best  writings,  and  sometimes  makes  even  the  least  sympathetic  reader 
believe  that  he  has  to  do  with  a  genuine  poet. 

In  strongest  contrast  to  the  influence  of  Carlyle  may  be  set  the 
influence  of  Mill.  Except  where  the  professed  teachers  of  religious  creeds 
are  concerned,  there  can  be  found  no  other  man  in  the  reign  of  Victoria 
who  had  anything  like  the  influence  over  English  thought  that  Mill  and 
Carlyle  possessed.  Mill  was  a  devoted  believer  in  the  possibilities  of 
human  nature  and  of  liberty.  If  Rousseau  was  the  apostle  of  affliction, 
Mill  was  surely  the  apostle  of  freedom.  He  believed  that  human  society 
might  be  brought  to  something  not  far  removed  from  perfection  by  the 
influence  of  education  and  of  freedom  acting  on  the  best  impulses  and 
disciplining  the  emotions  of  men  and  women.  Mill  was  a  strange  blend¬ 
ing  of  political  economist  and  sentimentalist.  It  was  not  altogether  in 
humorous  exaggeration  that  somebody'-  said  he  was  Adam  Smith  and 
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Petrarch  in  one.  The  curious  seclusion  in  which  he  was  brought  up  by 
his  father,  the  wonderful  discipline  of  study  to  which  in  his  very  infancy 
he  was  subjected,  would  have  made  something  strange  and  striking  out  of 
a  commonplace  nature  ;  and  Mill  was  in  any  case  a  man  of  genius.  There 
was  an  antique  simplicity  and  purity  about  his  life  which  removed  him 
altogether  from  the  ways  of  ordinary  society.  But  the  defect  of  his 
teaching  as  an  ethical  guide  was  that  he  made  too  little  allowance  for  the 
influence  of  ordinary  society.  He  always  seemed  to  act  on  the  principle 
that  with  true  education  and  noble  example  the  most  commonplace  men 
could  be  persuaded  to  act  like  heroes,  and  to  act  like  heroes  always.  The 
great  service  which  he  rendered  to  the  world  in  his  Political  Economy  and 
his  system  of  Logic  is  of  course  independent  of  his  controverted  theories 
and  teachings.  These  works  would,  if  they  were  all  he  had  written,  place 
him  in  the  very  front  rank  of  English  thinkers  and  instructors.  But  these 
only  represent  half  of  his  influence  on  the  public  opinion  of  his  time. 
Ilis  faith  in  the  principle  of  human  liberty  led  him  to  originate  the  move¬ 
ment  for  what  is  called  the  emancipation  of  women.  Opinions  will  doubt¬ 
less  long  differ  as  to  the  advantages  of  the  movement,  but  there  can  be  no 
possible  difference  of  judgment  as  to  the  power  and  fascination  of  Mill’s 
advocacy  and  the  influence  he  exercised.  He  did  not  succeed  in  his 
admirable  essay  ‘  On  Liberty  ’  in  establishing  the  rule  or  principle  by 
which  men  may  decide  between  the  right  of  free  expression  of  opinion 
and  the  right  of  authority  to  ordain  silence.  Probably  no  precise  boundary 
line  can  ever  be  drawn;  and  in  this,  as  in  so  much  else,  lawmakers  and 
peoples  must  be  content  with  a  compromise.  But  Mill’s  is  at  least  a  noble 
plea  for  the  fullest  possible  liberty  of  utterance ;  and  he  has  probably 
carried  the  argument  as  far  as  it  ever  can  be  carried.  There  never  was  a 
more  lucid  and  candid  reasoner.  The  most  difficult  and  abstruse  questions 
became  clear  by  the  light  of  his  luminous  exposition.  Something  too  of 
human  interest  and  sympathy  became  infused  into  the  most  seemingly  arid 
discussions  of  political  economy  by  the  virtue  of  his  emotional  and  half 
poetic  nature.  It  was  well  said  of  him  that  he  reconciled  political 
economy  with  human  feeling.  His  style  was  clear  as  light.  Mill,  said 
one  of  his  critics,  lives  in  light.  Sometimes  his  language  rose  to  a  noble 
and  dignified  eloquence;  here  and  there  are  passages  of  a  grave,  keen 
irony.  Into  the  questions  of  religious  belief  which  arise  in  connection 
with  his  works  it  is  no  part  of  our  business  to  enter ;  but  it  may  be 
remarked  that  his  latest  writings  seem  to  show  that  his  views  were  under¬ 
going  much  modification  in  his  closing  years.  His  opponents  would  have 
allowed  as  readily  as  his  supporters  that  no  man  could  have  been  more 
sincerely  inspired  with  a  desire  to  arrive  at  the  truth ;  and  that  none  could 
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be  more  resolute  to  follow  the  course  which  his  conscience  told  him  to  be 
right.  He  carried  this  resolute  principle  into  his  warmest  controversies, 
and  it  was  often  remarked  that  he  usually  began  by  stating  the  case  of  the 
adversary  better  than  the  adversary  could  have  done  it  for  himself. 
Applying  to  his  own  character  the  same  truthful  method  of  inquiry  which 
he  applied  to  others,  Mill  has  given  a  very  accurate  description  of  one  at 
least  of  the  qualities  by  which  he  was  able  to  accomplish  so  much.  He 
tells  us  in  his  Autobiography  that  he  had  from  an  early  period  considered 
that  the  most  useful  part  he  could  take  in  the  domain  of  thought  was  that 
of  an  interpreter  of  original  thinkers  and  mediator  between  them  and  the 
public.  1 1  had  always  a  humble  opinion  of  my  own  powers  as  an  original 
thinker,  except  in  abstract  science  (logic,  metaphysics,  and  the  theoretic 
principles  of  political  economy  and  politics),  but  thought  myself  much 
superior  to  most  of  my  contemporaries  in  willingness  and  ability  to  learn 
from  everybody ;  as  I  found  hardly  anyone  who  made  such  a  point  of 
examining  what  was  said  in  defence  of  all  opinions,  however  new  or  how¬ 
ever  old,  in  the  conviction  that  even  if  they  were  errors  there  might  be  a 
substratum  of  truth  underneath  them,  and  that  in  any  case  the  discovery 
of  what  it  was  that  made  them  plausible  would  be  a  benefit  to  truth.’ 
This  was  not  assuredly  Mill’s  greatest  merit,  but  it  was  perhaps  his  most 
peculiar  quality.  He  was  an  original  thinker,  despite  his  own  sincere 
disclaimer;  but  he  founded  no  new  system,  lie  could  be  trusted  to 
examine  and  expound  any  system  with  the  most  perfect  fairness  and 
candour ;  and,  even  where  it  was  least  in  harmony  with  his  own  ideas,  to 
do  the  fullest  justice  to  every  one  of  its  claims. 

Harriet  Martineau’s  career  as  a  woman  of  letters  and  a  teacher  began 
indeed  before  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria,  but  it  was  carried  on  almost 
without  interruption  during  nearly  forty  years  of  the  reign.  She  was 
political  economist,  novelist,  historian,  biographer,  and  journalist ;  and  in 
no  path  did  she  fail  to  make  her  mark.  Few  women  could  have  turned 
to  the  occupations  of  a  political  writer  under  greater  physical  disadvantages  ; 
and  no  man  in  this  line  of  life,  however  -well  furnished  by  nature  with 
physical  and  intellectual  qualifications  for  success,  could  have  done  better 
work.  She  wrote  some  exquisite  little  stories,  and  one  or  two  novels  of 
more  ambitious  character.  It  is  praise  enough  to  give  them  when  we  say 
that,  although  fiction  certainly  was  not  work  for  which  she  was  most 
especially  qualified,  yet  what  she  did  seems  to  be  destined  to  live  and  hold 
a  place  in  our  literature.  She  was,  so  far  as  we  know,  the  only  English 
woman  who  ever  achieved  distinct  and  great  success  as  a  Avriter  of  leading 
articles  for  a  daily  newspaper.  Her  strong  prejudices  and  dislikes  pre¬ 
vent  her  from  being  always  regarded  as  a  trustworthy  historian.  Her 
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‘History  o f  the  Thirty  Years’  Peace’ — for  it  may  be  regarded  as 
wholly  hers,  although  Charles  Knight  began  it— is  a  work  full  of  vigorous 
thought  and  clear  description,  with  here  and  there  passages  of  genuine 
eloquence.  But  it  is  marred  in  its  effect  as  a  trustworthy  narrative  by 
the  manner  in  which  the  authoress  yields  here  and  there  to  inveterate  and 
wholesale  dislikes;  and  sometimes,  though  not  so  often  or  so  markedly,  to 
an  over- wrought  hero-worship.  Miss  Martineau  had  to  a  great  extent  an 
essentially  masculine  mind.  She  was  often  reproached  with  being  unfemi- 
nine ;  and  assuredly  she  would  have  been  surprised  to  hear  that  there 
was  anything  womanish  in  her  way  of  criticising  public  events  and  men. 
Yet  in  reading  her  ‘  History  ’  one  is  sometimes  amused  to  find  that  that 
partisanship  which  is  commonly  set  down  as  a  specially  feminine  quality 
affects  her  estimate  of  a  statesman.  Hers  is  not  by  any  means  the  Car¬ 
lylean  way  of  starting  with  a  theory  and  finding  all  virtue  and  glory  in  the 
man  who  seems  to  embody  it,  and  all  baseness  and  stupidity  in  his  oppo¬ 
nents.  But  when  she  takes  a  dislike  to  a  particular  individual,  she  seems 
to  assume  that  where  he  was  wrong  he  must  have  been  wrong  of  set  malign 
purpose,  and  that  where  ho  chanced  to  be  in  the  right  it  was  in  mistake, 
and  in  despite  of  his  own  greater  inclination  to  he  in  the  wrong.  It  is 
fortunate  that  these  dislikes  are  not  many,  and  also  that  they  soon  show 
themselves,  and  therefore  cease  to  be  seriously  misleading.  In  all  other 
respects  the  book  well  deserves  careful  study.  The  life  of  the  woman  is  a 
study  still  more  deeply  interesting.  Others  of  her  sex  there  were  of 
greater  genius,  even  in  her  own  time;  but  no  Englishwoman  ever  followed 
with  such  perseverance  and  success  a  career  of  literary  and  political  labour. 

‘  The  blue -peter  has  long  been  flying  at  my  foremast,  and,  now  that  I 
am  in  my  ninety- second  year,  I  must  soon  expect  the  signal  for  sailing. 
In  this  quaint  and  cheery  way  Mary  Somerville,  many  years  after  the 
period  at  which  we  have  now  arrived  in  this  work,  described  her  condition 
and  her  quiet  waiting  for  death.  No  one  surely  could  have  better  earned 
the  right  to  die  by  the  labours  of  a  long  life  devoted  to  the  education  and 
the  improvement  of  her  kind.  Mary  Somerville  has  probably  no  rival 
among  women  as  a  scientific  scholar.  Her  summary  ot  Laplace  s  Me— 
canique  Celeste,’  her  treatise  on  the  ‘  Connection  of  the  Physical  Sciences,’  and 
her  ‘Physical  Geography,’  would  suffice  to  place  any  student,  man  or  woman, 
in  the  foremost  rank  of  scientific  expounders.  The  ‘ Physical  Geography’  is 
the  only  one  of  Mrs.  Somerville’s  remarkable  works  which  was  published 
in  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria ;  but  the  publication  of  the  other  two  pre¬ 
ceded  the  opening  of  the  reign  by  so  short  a  time,  and  her  career  and  her 
fame  so  entirely  belong  to  the  Victorian  period,  that,  even  if  the  ‘Physical 
Geography  ’  had  never  been  published,  she  must  be  included  in  this  history. 
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‘  I  was  intensely  ambitious,’  Mrs.  Somerville  says  of  herself  in  her  earlier 
clays,  ‘  to  excel  in  something  ;  for  I  felt  in  my  own  breast  that  women  were 
capable  of  taking  a  higher  place  in  creation  than  that  assigned  to  them  in 
my  early  days,  which  was  very  low.’  It  is  not  exaggeration  to  say  that 
Mrs.  Somerville  distinctly  raised  the  world’s  estimate  of  woman’s  capacity 
for  the  severest  and  the  loftiest  scientific  pursuits.  She  possessed  the  most 
extraordinary  power  of  concentration,  amounting  to  an  entire  absorption 
in  the  subject  which  she  happened  to  be  studying,  to  the  exclusion  of  all 
disturbing  sights  and  sounds.  She  had  in  a  supreme  degree  that  which 
Carlyle  calls  the  first  quality  of  genius,  an  immense  capacity  for  taking 
trouble.  She  had  also,  happily  for  herself,  an  immense  capacity  for  finding 
enjoyment  in  almost  everything :  in  new  places,  people,  and  thoughts  ;  in 
the  old  familiar  scenes  and  friends  and  associations.  Hers  was  a  noble, 
calm,  fully-rounded  life.  She  worked  as  steadfastly  and  as  eagerly  in  her 
scientific  studies  as  Harriet  Martineau  did  with  her  economics  and  her 
politics :  but  she  had  a  more  cheery,  less  sensitive,  less  eager  and  im¬ 
patient  nature  than  Harriet  Martineau.  She  was  able  to  pursue  her  most 
intricate  calculations  after  she  had  passed  her  ninetieth  year ;  and  one  of 
her  chief  regrets  in  dying  was  that  she  should  not  ‘  live  to  see  the  distance 
of  the  earth  from  the  sun  determined  by  the  transit  of  Venus,  and  the 
source  of  the  most  renowned  of  rivers,  the  discovery  of  which  will  im¬ 
mortalise  the  name  of  Dr.  Livingstone.’ 

The  paths  of  the  two  poets  who  first  sprang  into  fame  in  the  present 
reign  are  strangely  remote  from  each  other.  Mr.  Tennyson  and  Mr. 
Browning  are  as  unlike  in  style  and  choice  of  subject,  and  indeed  in  the 
whole  spirit  of  their  poetry,  as  Wordsworth  and  Byron.  Mr.  Tennyson 
deals  with  incident  and  picturesque  form,  and  graceful  legend,  and  with 
so  much  of  doubt  and  thought  and  yearning  melancholy  as  would  belong 
to  a  refined  and  cultured  intellect  under  no  greater  stress  or  strain  than 
the  ordinary  chances  of  life  among  educated  Englishmen  might  be  expected 
to  impose.  He  has  revived  with  great  success  the  old  Arthurian  legends, 
and  made  them  a  part  of  the  living  literature  of  England.  But  the 
knights  and  ladies  whom  he  paints  are  refined,  graceful,  noble,  without 
roughness,  without  wild  or  at  all  events  complex  and  distracting  passions. 
It  may  perhaps  be  said  that  Tennyson  has  taken  for  his  province  all  the 
beauty,  all  the  nobleness,  all  the  feeling  that  lie  near  to  or  on  the  surface 
of  life  and  of  nature.  His  object  might  seem  to  be  that  which  Lessing 
declared  the  true  object  of  all  art,  ‘  to  delight;  ’  but  it  is  to  delight  in  a 
somewhat  narrower  sense  than  was  the  meaning  of  Lessing.  Beauty, 
melancholy,  and  repose  are  the  elements  of  Tennyson’s  poetry.  There  is 
no  storm,  no  conflict,  no  complication.  Mr.  Browning,  on  the  other  hand, 
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delights  in  perplexed  problems  of  character  and  life  ;  in  studying  the 
effects  of  strange  contrasting  forces  of  passion  Coming  into  play  under 
peculiar  and  distracting  conditions.  All  that  lies  beneath  the  surface  ;  all 
that  is  out  of  the  common  track  of  emotion  ;  all  that  is  possible,  that  is  poeti¬ 
cally  conceivable,  but  that  the  outer  air  and  the  daily  walks  of  life  never 
see,  this  is  what  specially  attracts  Mr.  Browning.  In  Tennyson  a  knight  of 
King  Arthur  s  mythical  court  has  the  emotions  of  a  polished  English  gentle¬ 
man  of  our  day,  and  nothing  more.  Mr.  Browning  would  prefer,  in  treat¬ 
ing  of  a  polished  English  gentleman  of  our  day,  to  exhibit  him  under  some 
conditions  which  should  draw  out  in  him  all  the  strange  elementary  passions 
and  complications  of  emotion  that  lie  far  down  in  deeps  below  the  surface  of 
the  best  ordered  civilisation.  The  tendency  of  the  one  poet  is  naturally 
to  fall  now  and  then  into  the  sweetly  insipid ;  of  the  other  to  wander 
away  into  the  tangled  regions  of  the  grotesque.  It  is  perhaps  only  natu- 
lal  that  under  such  conditions  the  one  poet  should  be  profoundly  con¬ 
cerned  for  beauty  of  form,  and  the  latter  almost  absolutely  indifferent  to 
it.  No  poet  has  more  finished  beauty  of  style  and  exquisite  charm  of 
melody  than  Tennyson.  None  certainly  can  be  more  often  wanting  in 
grace  of  form  and  delight  of  soft  sound  than  Mr.  Browning.  There  are 
many  passages  and  even  many  poems  of  Browning  which  show  that  the 
poet  could  be  melodious  if  he  would ;  but  he  seems  sometimes  as  if  he 
took  a  positive  delight  in  perplexing  the  reader’s  ear  with  harsh  untuneful 
sounds.  Mr.  Browning  commonly  allows  the  study  of  the  purely  psycho¬ 
logical  to  absorb  too  much  of  his  moods  and  of  his  genius.  It  has  a 
fascination  for  him  which  he  is  seemingly  unable  to  resist.  He  makes  of 
his  poems  too  often  mere  searchings  into  strange  deeps  of  human  character 
and  human  error.  He  seldom  abandons  himself  altogether  to  the  inspi¬ 
ration  of  the  poet ;  he  hardly  ever  deserves  the  definition  of  the  minstrel 
given  in  Goethe  s  ballad  who  1  sings  but  as  the  song-bird  sings.’  More¬ 
over,  Mr.  Browning  has  an  almost  morbid  taste  for  the  grotesque  ;  he  is 
not  unfrequently  a  sort  of  poetic  Callot.  It  has  to  be  added  that  Mr. 
Browning  is  seldom  easy  to  understand,  and  that  there  are  times  when  he 
is  only  to  be  understood  at  the  expense  of  as  much  thought  and  study  as 
one  might  give  to  a  controverted  passage  in  an  ancient  author.  This  is  a 
defect  of  art,  and  a  very  serious  defect.  The  more  devoted  of  Mr.  Brown¬ 
ing’s  admirers  will  tell  us  no  doubt  that  the  poet  is  not  bound  to  supply 
us  with  brains  as  well  as  poetry,  and  that  if  we  cannot  understand  what 
he  says  it  is  the  fault  simply  of  our  stupidity.  But  an  ordinary  man  who 
finds  that  he  can  understand  Shakespeare  and  Milton,  Dryden  and  Words¬ 
worth,  Byron  and  Keats,  without  any  trouble,  may  surely  be  excused  if 
he  does  not  set  down  his  difficulty  about  some  of  Browning’s  poems 
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wholly  to  the  account  of  his  own  dulness.  It  may  well  be  doubted 
whether  there  is  any  idea  so  subtle  that,  if  the  poet  can  actually  realise  it 
in  his  own  mind  clearly  for  himself,  the  English  language  will  not  be 
found  capable  of  expressing  it  with  sufficient  clearness.  The  language 
has  been  made  to  do  this  for  the  most  refined  reasonings  of  philosophical 
schools,  for  transcendentalists  and  utilitarians,  for  psychologists  and  meta¬ 
physicians.  No  intelligent  person  feels  any  difficulty  in  understanding 
what  Mill  or  Herbert  Spencer  or  Huxley  means;  and  it  can  hardly  be 
said  that  the  ideas  Mr.  Browning  desires  to  convey  to  his  readers  are  more 
difficult  of  exposition  than  some  of  those  which  the  authors  we  name  have 
contrived  to  set  out  with  a  white  light  of  clearness  all  round  them.  The 
plain  truth  is  that  Mr.  Browning  is  a  great  poet  in  spite  of  some  of  the 
worst  defects  that  ever  stood  between  a  poet  and  popularity.  He  is  a 
great  poet  by  virtue  of  his  commanding  genius,  his  fearless  imagination, 
his  penetrating  pathos.  He  strikes  an  iron  harpstring.  In  certain  of  his 
moods  his  poetry  is  like  that  of  the  terrible  lyre  in  the  weird  old  Scottish 
ballad,  the  lyre  that  was  made  of  the  murdered  maiden’s  breast-bone,  and 
which  told  its  fearful  story  in  tones  ‘  that  would  melt  a  heart  of  stone.’ 
In  strength  and  depth  of  passion  and  pathos,  in  wild  humour,  in  emotion 
of  every  kind,  Mr.  Browning  is  much  superior  to  Mr.  Tennyson.  The 
Poet  Laureate  is  the  completer  man.  Mr.  Tennyson  is  beyond  doubt  the 
most  complete  of  the  poets  of  Queen  Victoria’s  time.  No  one  else  has  the 
same  combination  of  melody,  beauty  of  description,  culture  and  intel¬ 
lectual  power.  He  has  sweetness  and  strength  in  exquisite  combination. 
If  a  just  balance  of  poetic  powers  were  to  be  the  crown  of  a  poet,  then 
undoubtedly  Mr.  Tennyson  must  be  proclaimed  the  greatest  English  poet 
of  our  time.  The  reader’s  estimate  of  Browning  and  Tennyson  will 
probably  be  decided  by  his  predilection  for  the  higher  effort  or  for  the 
more  perfect  art.  Browning’s  is  surely  the  higher  aim  in  poetic  art ;  but 
of  the  art  which  he  essays  Tennyson  is  by  far  the  completer  master. 
Tennyson  has  undoubtedly  thrown  away  much  of  his  sweetness  and  his 
exquisite  grace  of  form  on  mere  triflings  and  pretty  conceits ;  and  perhaps 
as  a  retribution  those  poems  of  his  which  are  most  familiar  in  the  popular 
mouth  are  just  those  which  least  do  justice  to  his  genuine  strength  and 
intellect.  The  cheap  sentiment  of  ‘  Lady  Clara  Vere  de  Vere,’  the  yet 
cheaper  pathos  of  ‘  The  May  Queen,’  are  in  the  minds  of  thousands  the 
choicest  representation  of  the  genius  of  the  poet  who  wrote  ‘  In  Memoriam  ’ 
and  the  ‘  Morte  d’Arthur.’  Mr.  Browning,  on  the  other  hand,  has  chosen 
to  court  the  approval  of  his  time  on  terms  of  such  disadvantage  as  an 
orator  might  who  insisted  in  addressing  an  assemblage  in  some  tongue 
which  they  but  imperfectly  understood,  It  is  the  fault  of  Mr.  Browning 
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himself  if  he  has  for  his  only  audience  and  admirers  men  and  women  of 
culture,  and  misses  altogether  that  broad  public  audience  to  which  most 
poets  have  chosen  to  sing,  and  which  all  true  poets,  one  would  think, 
must  desire  to  reach  with  their  song.  It  is,  on  the  other  hand,  assuredly 
Mr.  Tennyson’s  fault  if  he  has  by  his  too  frequent  condescension  to  the 
drawing-room,  and  even  the  young  ladies’  school,  made  men  and  women 
of  culture  forget  for  a  moment  his  best  things,  and  credit  him  with  no 
higher  gift  than  that  of  singing  ‘  virginibus  puerisque.’  One  quality 
ought  to  be  mentioned  as  common  to  these  two  poets  who  have  so  little 
else  in  common.  They  are  both  absolutely  faithful  to  nature  and  truth 
in  their  pictures  of  the  earth  and  its  scenes  and  seasons.  Almost  all  the 
great  poets  of  the  past  age,  even  including  Wordsworth  himself,  were  now 
and  then  content  to  generalise  nature  ;  to  take  some  things  for  granted  ; 
to  use  their  memory,  or  the  eyes  of  others,  rather  than  their  own  eyes, 
when  they  had  to  describe  changes  on  leaf,  or  sky,  or  water.  It  is  the 
characteristic  of  Tennyson  and  Browning  that  they  deal  with  nature  in  a 
spirit  of  the  most  faithful  loyalty.  Not  the  branch  of  a  tree,  nor  the  cry 
of  a  bird,  nor  the  shifting  colours  on  sea  or  sky,  will  be  found  described 
on  their  pages  otherwise  than  as  the  eye  sees  for  itself  at  the  season  of 
which  the  poet  tells.  In  reading  Tennyson’s  description  of  woodland  and 
forest  scenes  one  might  almost  fancy  that  he  can  catch  the  exact  pecu¬ 
liarities  of  sound  in  the  rustling  and  moaning  of  each  separate  tree.  In 
some  of  Mr.  Browning’s  pictures  of  Italian  scenery  every  detail  is  so 
perfect  that  many  a  one  journeying  along  an  Italian  road  and  watching 
the  little  mouse-coloured  cattle  as  they  drink  at  the  stream  may  for  the 
moment  almost  feel  uncertain  whether  he  is  looking  on  a  page  of  living 
reality  or  recalling  to  memory  a  page  from  the  author  of  1  The  Ring  and 
the  Book.’  The  poets  seem  to  have  returned  to  the  fresh  simplicity  of  a 
far  distant  age  of  poetry,  when  a  man  described  exactly  what  lie  saw,  and 
was  put  to  describing  it  because  he  saw  it.  In  most  of  the  intermediate 
times  a  poet  describes  because  some  other  poet  has  described  before,  and 
has  said  that  in  nature  there  are  such  and  such  beautiful  things  which  every 
true  poet  must  see,  and  is  bound  to  acknowledge  accordingly  in  his  verse. 

These  two  are  the  greatest  of  our  poets  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  reign; 
indeed  in  the  reign  early  or  late  so  far.  But  there  are  other  poets  also  of 
whom  we  must  take  account.  Mrs.  Browning  has  often  been  described  as 
the  greatest  poetess  of  whom  we  know  anything  since  Sappho.  This  de¬ 
scription,  however,  seems  to  carry  with  it  a  much  higher  degree  of  praise 
than  it  really  bears.  It  has  to  be  remembered  that  there  is  no  great  poetess 
of  whom  we  know  anything  from  the  time  of  Sappho  to  that  of  Mrs. 
Browning.  In  England  we  have  hardly  had  any  woman  but  Mrs,  Browning 
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alone  who  really  deserves  to  rank  with  poets.  She  takes  a  place  altogether 
diffeient  from  that  of  any  Mrs.  Hemans  or  such  singer  of  sweet,  mild,  and 
innocent  note.  Mrs.  Browning  would  rank  highly  among  poets  without 
any  allowance  being  claimed  for  her  sex.  But  estimated  in  this  way,  which 
assuredly  she  would  have  chosen  for  herself,  she  can  hardly  be  admitted  to 
stand  with  the  foremost  even  of  our  modern  day.  She  is  one  of  the  most 
sympathetic  ot  poets.  She  speaks  to  the  hearts  of  numbers  of  readers  who 
think  Tennyson  all  too  sweet,  smooth,  and  trivial,  and  Robert  Browning 
harsh  and  rugged.  She  speaks  especially  to  the  emotional  in  woman.  In 
all  moods  when  men  or  women  are  distracted  by  the  bewildering  conditions 
ot  life,  when  they  feel  themselves  alternately  dazzled  by  its  possibilities  and 
baffled  by  its  limitations,  the  poems  of  Elizabeth  Browning  ought  to  find 
sympathetic  ears.  But  the  poems  are  not  the  highest  which  merely  appeal 
to  our  own  moods  and  echo  our  own  plaints;  and  there  was  not  much  of 
creative  genius  in  Mrs.  Browning.  Her  poems  are  often  but  a  prolonged 
sob ;  a  burst  of  almost  hysterical  remonstrance  or  entreaty.  It  must  be 
owned,  however,  that  the  egotism  of  emotion  has  seldom  found  such 
exquisite  form  of  outpouring  as  in  her  so-called  ‘  Sonnets  from  the  Portu¬ 
guese;  and  that  what  the  phraseology  of  a  school  would  call  the  emotion 
of  ‘  altruism  ’  has  rarely  been  given  lorth  in  tones  of  such  piercing  pathos 
as  in  ‘  The  Cry  of  the  Children.’ 

Matthew  Arnold  s  reputation  was  made  before  this  earlier  period 
had  closed.  He  is  a  maker  of  such  exquisite  and  thoughtful  verse  that  it 
is  hard  sometimes  to  question  his  title  to  be  considered  a  genuine  poet. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  is  likely  that  the  very  grace  and  culture  and  thought¬ 
fulness  of  his  style  inspire  in  many  the  first  doubt  of  his  claim  to  the  name 
of  poet.  Where  the  art  is  evident  and  elaborate,  we  are  all  too  apt  to 
assume  that  it  is  all  art  and  not  genius.  Mr.  Arnold  is  a  sort  of  miniature 
Goethe ;  we  do  not  know  that  his  most  ardent  admirers  could  demand  a 
higher  praise  for  him,  while  it  is  probable  that  the  description  will  suggest 
exactly  the  intellectual  peculiarities  which  lead  so  many  to  deny  him  a 
place  with  the  really  inspired  singers  of  his  day.  Of  the  three  men  whom 
we  have  named  we  should  be  inclined  to  say  that  Mr.  Arnold  made  the 
very  most  o  1  his  powers,  and  Mr.  Browning  the  very  least.  Mr.  Arnold 
is  a  critic  as  well  as  a  poet :  there  are  many  who  relish  him  more  in  the 
critic  than  in  the  poet.  In  literary  criticism  his  judgment  is  refined,  and 
his  aims  are  always  high  if  his  range  be  not  very  wide;  in  politics  and 
theology  he  is  somewhat  apt  to  be  at  once  fastidious  and  fantastic. 

The  1  Song  of  the  Shirt  ’  would  give  Thomas  Hood  a  technical  right, 
if  he  had  none  other,  to  be  classed  as  a  poet  of  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria. 
The  '  Song  of  the  Shirt  ’  was  published  in  Punch  when  the  reign  was  well 
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on  ;  and  after  it,  appeared  ‘  The  Bridge  of  Sighs  ’ ;  and  no  two  of  Hood’s 
poems  hare  done  more  to  make  him  famous.  He  was  a  genuine  though 
not  a  great  poet,  in  whom  humour  was  most  properly  to  be  defined  as 
Thackeray  has  defined  it — the  blending  of  love  and  wit.  The  ‘  Song  of 
the  Shirt  ’  and  the  ‘  Bridge  of  Sighs  ’  made  themselves  a  kind  of  monu¬ 
mental  place  in  English  sympathies.  The  ‘  Plea  of  the  Midsummer  Fairies  ’ 
was  written  several  years  before.  It  alone  would  have  made  for  its  author 
a  reputation.  The  ballad  of  ‘Fair  Inez’  is  almost  perfect  in  its  way.  The 
name  of  Sir  Henry  Taylor  must  be  included  with  the  poets  of  this  reign, 
although  his  best  work  was  done  before  the  reign  began.  In  his  work, 
clear  strong  intelligence  prevails  more  than  the  emotional  and  the  sensuous. 
He  makes  himself  a  poet  by  virtue  of  intellect  and  artistic  judgment ;  for 
there  really  do  seem  some  examples  of  a  poet  being  made  and  net  born. 
We  can  hardly  bring  Procter  among  the  Victorian  poets.  Macaulay’s 
ringing  verses  are  rather  the  splendid  and  successful  tours  <le  force  of  a 
clever  man  than  the  genuine  lyrics  of  a  poet.  Arthur  Clough  was  a  man 
of  rare  promise,  whose  lamp  was  extinguished  all  too  soon.  Philip  James 
Bailey  startled  the  world  by  his  *  Festus,’  and  for  a  time  made  people  believe 
that  a  great  new  poet  was  coming ;  but  the  impression  did  not  last,  and 
Bailey  proved  to  be  little  more  than  the  comet  of  a  season.  A  spasmodic 
school  which  sprang  up  after  the  success  of  ‘  Festus,’  and  which  was  led 
by  a  brilliant  young  Scotchman,  Alexander  Smith,  passed  away  in  a  spasm 
as  it  came,  and  is  now  almost  forgotten.  ‘  Orion,’  an  epic  poem  by  Richard 
H.  Horne,  made  a  very  distinct  mark  upon  the  time.  Horne  proved  him¬ 
self  to  be  a  sort  of  Landor  manque — or  perhaps  a  connecting  link  between 
the  style  of  Landor  and  that  of  Browning.  The  earlier  part  of  the  reign 
was  rich  in  singers;  but  the  names  and  careers  of  most  of  them  would 
serve  rather  to  show  that  the  poetic  spirit  was  abroad,  and  that  it  sought 
expression  in  all  manner  of  forms,  than  that  there  were  many  poets  to 
dispute  the  place  with  Tennyson  and  Browning.  It  is  not  necessary  here  to 
record  a  list  of  mere  names.  The  air  was  filled  with  the  voices  of  minor 
singeis.  It  was  pleasant  to  listen  to  their  piping,  and  the  general  effect 
may  well  be  commended ;  but  it  is  not  necessary  that  the  names  of  all  the 
performers  in  an  orchestra  should  be  recorded  for  the  supposed  gratification 
of  a  posterity  which  assuredly  would  never  stop  to  read  the  list. 

Thirty-six  years  have  passed  away  since  Mr.  Ruskin  leaped  into  the 
literary  arena,  with  a  spring  as  bold  and  startling  as  that  of  Kean  on  the 
Kemble-haunted  stage.  The  little  volume,  so  modest  in  its  appearance 
and  self-sufficient  in  its  tone,  which  the  author  defiantly  flung  down  like  a 
gage  of  battle  before  the  world,  was  entitled,  ‘  Modern  Painters :  their 
superiority  in  the  art  of  Landscape  Painting  to  all  the  Ancient  Masters ; 
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by  a  Graduate  of  Oxford.’  It  was  a  challenge  to  established  beliefs  and 
prejudices;  and  the  challenge  was  delivered  in  the  tone  of  one  who  felt 
confident  that  he  could  make  good  his  words  against  any  and  all  opponents. 
If  there  was  one  thing  that  more  than  another  seemed  to  have  been  fixed 
and  rooted  in  the  English  mind,  it  was  that  Claude  and  one  or  two  others 
of  the  old  masters  possessed  the  secret  of  landscape  painting.  When,  there¬ 
fore,  a  bold  young  dogmatist  involved  in  one  common  denunciation 
‘  Claude,  Gaspar  Poussin,  Salvator  Rosa,  Euysdael,  Paul  Potter,  Canaletto, 
and  the  A'arious  Van-somethings  and  Koek-somethings,  more  especially  and 
malignantly  those  who  have  libelled  the  sea,’  it  was  no  wonder  that  affronted 
authority  raised  its  indignant  voice  and  thundered  at  him.  Affronted 
authority,  however,  gained  little  by  its  thunder.  The  young  Oxford 
Graduate  possessed,  along  with  genius  and  profound  conviction,  an  im¬ 
perturbable  and  magnificent  self-conceit  against  which  the  surges  of  angry 
criticism  dashed  themselves  in  vain.  Mr.  Ruskin  sprang  into  literary  life 
simply  as  a  vindicator  of  the  fame  and  genius  of  Turner.  But  as  he  went 
on  with  his  task  he  found,  or  at  least  he  convinced  himself,  that  the  vindica¬ 
tion  of  the  great  landscape  painter  was  essentially  a  vindication  of  all  true 
art.  Still  further  proceeding  with  his  self-imposed  task,  he  persuaded 
himself  that  the  cause  of  true  art  was  identical  with  the  cause  of  truth, 
and  that  truth,  from  Ruskin’s  point  of  view,  enclosed  in  the  same  rules 
and  principles  all  the  morals,  all  the  science,  industry,  and  daily  business 
of  life.  Therefore,  from  an  art-critic  he  became  a  moralist,  a  political 
economist,  a  philosopher,  a  statesman,  a  preacher — anything,  everything 
that  human  intelligence  can  impel  a  man  to  be.  All  that  he  has  written 
since  his  first  appeal  to  the  public  has  been  inspired  by  this  conviction  : 
that  an  appreciation  of  the  truth  in  art  reveals  to  him  who  has  it  the 
truth  in  everything.  This  belief  has  been  the  source  of  Mr.  Ruskin’s 
greatest  successes  and  of  his  most  complete  and  ludicrous  failures.  It 
lias  made  him  the  admiration  of  the  world  one  week  and  the  object  of 
its  placid  pity  or  broad  laughter  the  next.  A  being  who  could  be  Joan  of 
Arc  to-day  and  Voltaire’s  Pucelle  to-morrow  would  hardly  exhibit  a 
stronger  psychical  paradox  than  the  eccentric  genius  of  Mr.  Ruskin  some¬ 
times  illustrates.  But  in  order  to  do  him  justice,  and  not  to  regard  him 
as  a  mere  erratic  utterer  of  eloquent  contradictions,  poured  out  on  the 
impulse  of  each  moment’s  new  freak  of  fancy,  we  must  always  bear  in 
mind  the  fundamental  faith  of  the  man.  Extravagant  as  this  or  that 
doctrine  may  be,  outrageous  as  to-day’s  contradiction  of  yesterday’s  asser¬ 
tion  may  sound,  yet  the  whole  career  is  consistent  with  its  essential  prin¬ 
ciples  and  beliefs.  It  may  be  fairly  questioned  whether  Mr.  Ruskin  has 
any  great  qualities  but  his  eloquence  and  his  true,  honest  love  of  nature. 
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As  a  Plan  to  stand  up  before  a  society  of  which  one  part  was  fashionably 
languid  and  the  other  part  only  too  busy  and  greedy,  and  preach  to  it  of 
Nature’s  immortal  beauty  and  of  the  true  way  to  do  her  reverence,  Ruskin 
has  and  had  a  position  of  genuine  dignity.  This  ought  to  be  enough  for 
the  work  and  lor  the  praise  of  any  man.  But  the  restlessness  of  Ruskin’s 
temperament,  combined  with  the  extraordinary  self-sufficiency  which  con¬ 
tributed  so  much  to  his  success  where  he  was  master  of  a  subject,  sent 
him  perpetually  intruding  into  fields  where  he  was  unfit  to  labour,  and 
enterprises  which  he  had  no  capacity  to  conduct.  Seldom  has  a  man  con¬ 
tradicted  himself  so  often,  so  recklessly,  and  so  complacently  as  Mr.  Ruskin. 
It  is  venturesome  to  call  him  a  great  critic  even  in  art,  for  he  seldom  ex¬ 
presses  any  opinion  one  day  without  flatly  contradicting  it  the  next.  He 
is  a  great  writer  as  Rousseau  ivas — fresh,  eloquent,  audacious,  writing  out 
of  the  fulness  of  the  present  mood,  and  heedless  how  far  the  impulse  cf 
to-day  may  contravene  that  of  yesterday.  But  as  Rousseau  was  always 
faithful  to  his  idea  of  truth,  so  Ruskin  is  always  faithful  to  Nature.  When 
all  his  errors  and  paradoxes  and  contradictions  shall  have  been  utterly 
forgotten,  this  will  remain  to  his  praise.  No  man  since  Wordsworth’s 
brightest  days  did  half  so  much  to  teach  his  countrymen,  and  those  who 
speak  his  language,  how  to  appreciate  and  honour  that  silent  Nature 
‘which  never  did  betray  the  heart  that  loved  her.’ 

In  fiction  as  well  as  in  poetry  there  are  two  great  names  to  be  compared 
or  contrasted  when  we  turn  to  the  literature  of  the  earlier  part  of  the 
reign.  In  the  very  year  of  Queen  Victoria’s  accession  appeared  the 
‘  Pickwick  Papers,’  the  work  of  the  author  who  the  year  before  had  pub¬ 
lished  the  ‘  Sketches  by  Boz.’  The  public  soon  recognised  the  fact  that  a 
new  and  wonderfully  original  force  had  come  into  literature.  The  success 
of  Charles  Dickens  is  absolutely  unequalled  in  the  history  of  English 
fiction.  At  the  season  of  his  highest  popularity  Sir  AValter  Scott  was  not 
so  popular  an  author.  But  that  happened  to  Diekens  which  did  not  happen 
to  Scott.  WThen  Dickens  was  at  his  zenith,  and  when  it  might  have  been 
thought  that  any  manner  of  rivalry  with  him  was  impossible,  a  literary 
man,  who  was  no  longer  young,  who  had  been  working  with  but  moderate 
success  for  many  years  in  light  literature,  suddenly  took  to  writing  novels, 
and  almost  in  a  moment  stepped  up  to  a  level  with  the  author  of  ‘  Pick¬ 
wick.’  During  the  remainder  of  their  careers  the  two  men  stood  as  nearly 
as  possible  on  the  same  level.  Dickens  always  remained  by  far  the  more 
popular  of  the  two ;  but,  on  the  ether  hand,  it  may  be  safely  said  that  the 
opinion  of  the  literary  world  in  general  was  inclined  to  favour  Thackeray. 
From  the  time  of  the  publication  of  ‘  Vanity  Fair  ’  the  two  were  always 
put  side  by  side  for  comparison  or  contrast.  They  have  been  sometimes 
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likened  to  Fielding  and  Smollett,  but  no  comparison  could  be  more  mis¬ 
leading  or  less  happy.  Smollett  stands  on  a  level  distinctly  and  consider¬ 
ably  below  that  of  Fielding;  but  Dickens  cannot  be  said  to  stand  thus 
beneath  Thackeray.  If  the  comparison  were  to  hold  at  all,  Thackeray 
must  be  compared  to  Fielding,  for  Fielding  is  not  in  the  least  like  Dickens; 
but  then  it  must  be  allowed  that  Smollett  wants  many  of  the  higher 
qualities  of  the  author  of  ‘  David  Copperfield.’  It  is  natural  that  men 
should  compare  Dickens  and  Thackeray  ;  but  the  two  will  be  found  to  be 
curiously  unlike  when  once  a  certain  superficial  resemblance  ceases  to  im¬ 
press  the  mind.  Their  ways  of  treating  a  subject  were  not  only  dissimilar, 
but  were  absolutely  in  contrast.  They  started,  to  begin  with,  under  the 
influence  of  a  totally  different  philosophy  cf  life,  if  that  is  to  be  called  a 
philosophy  which  was  probably  only  the  result  of  peculiarity  of  tempera¬ 
ment  in  each  case.  Dickens  set  out  on  the  literary  theory  that  in  life 
everything  is  better  than  it  looks ;  Thackeray  with  the  impression  that  it 
is  worse.  In  the  one  case  there  was  somewhat  too  much  of  a  mechanical  in¬ 
terpretation  of  everything  for  the  best  in  the  best  possible  world ;  in  the  other 
the  savour  of  cynicism  was  at  times  a  little  annoying.  As  each  writer  went 
on,  the  peculiarity  became  more  and  more  of  a  mannerism.  But  the 
writings  of  Dickens  were  far  more  deeply  influenced  by  his  peculiarities 
of  feeling  or  philosophy  than  those  of  Thackeray.  A  large  share  of  the 
admiration  which  is  popularly  given  to  Dickens  is  undoubtedly  a  tribute 
to  what  people  consider  his  cheerful  view  of  life.  In  that  too  he  is 
especially  English.  In  this  country  the  artistic  theory  of  France  and  other 
continental  nations,  borrowed  from  the  aesthetic  principles  of  Greece,  which 
accords  the  palm  to  the  artistic  treatment  rather  than  to  the  subject,  or  the 
purpose  or  the  way  of  looking  at  things,  has  found  hardly  any  broad  and 
general  acceptation.  The  popularity  of  Dickens  was  therefore  in  great  mea¬ 
sure  due  to  the  fact  that  he  set  forth  life  in  cheerful  lights  and  colours.  lie  had 
of  course  gifts  of  far  higher  artistic  value ;  he  could  describe  anything  that  he 
saw  with  a  fidelity  which  Balzac  could  not  have  surpassed  ;  and  like  Balzac 
he  had  a  way  of  inspiring  inanimate  objects  with  a  mystery  and  motive  of 
their  own  which  gave  them  often  a  weird  and  fascinating  individuality. 
But  it  must  be  owned  that  if  Dickenses  peculiar  t  philosophy5  were 
effaced  from  his  works  the  fame  of  the  author  would  remain  a  very  dif¬ 
ferent  thing  from  what  it  is  at  the  present  moment.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
would  be  possible  to  cut  out  of  Thackeray  all  his  little  cynical,  melancholy 
sentences  and  reduce  his  novels  to  bare  descriptions  of  life  and  character, 
without  affecting  in  any  sensible  degree  his  influence  on  the  reader  or  his 
position  in  literature.  Thackeray  had  a  marvellously  keen  appreciation  of 
human  motive  and  character  within  certain  limits.  If  Dickens  could  draw 
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an  old  quaint  house  or  an  odd  family  interior  as  faithfully  and  yet  as  pic¬ 
turesquely  as  Balzac,  so  on  the  other  hand  not  Balzac  himself  could  ana  yse 
and  illustrate  the  weaknesses  and  foibles  of  certain  types  of  character  with 
greater  subtlety  of  judgment  and  force  of  exposition  than  Thackeray. 
Dickens  had  little  or  no  knowledge  of  human  character,  and  eviden  y 
cared  very  little  about  the  study.  His  stories  are  fairy  tales  made  credible 
by  the  masterly  realism  with  which  he  described  all  the  surroundings  and 
accessories,  the  costumes  and  the  ways  of  his  men  and  women.  While  we 
are  reading  of  a  man  whose  odd  peculiarities  strike  us  with  a  sense  of 
reality  as  if  we  had  observed  them  for  ourselves  many  a  time,  while  we 
see  him  surrounded  by  streets  and  houses  which  seem  to  us  rather  more 
real  and  a  hundred  times  more  interesting  than  those  through  which  we 
pass  every  day,  we  are  not  likely  to  observe  very  quickly  or  to  take  much 
heed  of  the  fact  when  we  do  observe  it,  that  the  man  acts  on  various  im¬ 
portant  occasions  of  his  life  as  only  people  in  fairy  stories  ever  do  act. 
Thackeray,  on  the  other  hand,  cared  little  for  descriptions  of  externals. 
Ho  left  hi-  readers  to  construct  for  themselves  the  greater  part  of  the  sur¬ 
roundings  of  his  personages  from  his  description  of  the  characters  of  the 
personages  themselves.  He  made  us  acquainted  with  the  man  or  woman 
in  his  chapters  as  if  we  had  known  him  or  her  all  our  life  ;  and  knowing 
Pendennis  or  Becky  Sharp,  we  had  no  difficulty  in  constructing  the  sur¬ 
roundings  of  either  for  ourselves.  Thus  it  will  be  seen  that  these  two 
eminent°  authors  had  not  only  different  ideas  about  life,  but  absolutely 
contrasting  principles  of  art.  One  worked  from  the  externals  inward  ;  the 
other  realised  the  unseen,  and  left  the  externals  to  grow  of  themselves 
Three  great  peculiarities,  however,  they  shared.  Each  lived  and  wrote  of 
and  for  London.  Dickens  created  for  art  the  London  of  the  middle  and 
poorer  classes;  Thackeray  did  the  same  for  the  London  of  the  upper  class 
and  for  those  who  strive  to  imitate  their  ways.  Neither  ever  even  at¬ 
tempted  to  describe  a  man  kept  constantly  above  and  beyond  the  atmosphere 
of  mere  egotism  by  some  sustaining  greatness  or  even  intensity  of  purpose. 
In  Dickens,  as  in  Thackeray,  the  emotions  described  are  those  of  conven, 
tional  life  merely.  This  is  not  to  be  said  in  disparagement  of  either 
artist.  It  is  rather  a  tribute  to  an  artist’s  knowledge  of  his  own  capacity 
and  sphere  of  work  that  he  only  attempts  to  draw  what  he  thoroughly 
understands.  But  it  is  proper  to  remark  of  Dickens  and  of  Thackeray,  as 
of  Balzac,  that  the  life  they  described  was,  after  all,  but  the  life  of  a  coterie 
or  a  quarter,  and  that  there  existed  side  by  side  with  their  field  of  work  a 
whole  world  of  emotion,  aspiration,  struggle,  defeat  and  triumph,  of  which 
their  brightest  pages  do  not  give  a  single  suggestion.  This  is  the  more 
curious  to  observe  because  of  the  third  peculiarity  which  Dickens  and 
Thackeray  had  in  common — a  love  for  the  purely  ideal  and  romantic  in 
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fiction  There  are  many  critics  who  hold  that  Dickens  in  ‘  Barnaby 
liudge’  and  the  1  Tale  of  Two  Cities,’  Thackeray  in  ‘Esmond,’  exhibited 
powers  which  vindicated  for  their  possessors  a  very  rare  infusion  of  that 
higher  poetic  spirit  which  might  have  made  of  both  something  greater 
than  the  painters  of  the  manners  of  a  day  and  a  class.  But  to  paint  the  man¬ 
ners  of  a  day  and  a  class  as  Dickens  and  Thackeray  have  done  is  to  deserve 
fame  and  the  gratitude  of  posterity.  The  age  of  Victoria  may  claim  in  this 
respect  an  equality  at  least  with  that  of  the  reign  which  produced  Fielding 
and  Smollett ;  for  if  there  are  some  who  would  demand  for  F  ielding  a  higher 
place  on  the  whole  than  can  be  given  either  to  Dickens  or  to  Thackeray,  there 
are  not  many,  on  the  other  hand,  who  would  not  say  that  either  Dickens 
or  Thackeray  is  distinctly  superior  to  Smollett.  The  age  must  claim  a 
high  place  in  art  which  could  in  one  department  alone  produce  two  such 
competitors.  Their  effect  upon  their  time  was  something  marvellous. 

People  talked  Dickens  or  thought  Thackeray. 

Passion,  it  will  be  seen,  counted  for  little  in  the  works  of  Dickens  and 
Thackeray.  Dickens,  indeed,  could  draw  a  conventionally  or  dramatically 
wicked  man  with  much  power  and  impressiveness;  and  Thackeray  could 
suggest  certain  forms  of  vice  with  wonderful  delicacy  and  yet  vividness. 
But° the  passions  which  are  common  to  all  human  natures  in  their  ele¬ 
mentary  moods  made  but  little  play  in  the  novels  of  either  writer.  Both 
were  in  this  respect,  for  all  their  originality  and  genius  in  other  ways, 
highly  and  even  exclusively  conventional.  There  was  apparently  a  sort 
oAinderstanding  in  the  mind  of  each— indeed  Thackeray  has  admitted  as 
much  in  his  preface  to  ‘  Pendennis that  men  and  women  were  not  to  be 
drawn  as  men  and  women  are  known  to  be,  but  with  certain  reserves  to 
suit  conventional  etiquette.  It  is  somewhat  curious  that  the  one  only 
novel-writer  who  during  the  period  we  are  now  considering  came  into  any 
real  rivalry  with  them  was  one  who  depended  on  passion  altogether  for 
her  material  and  her  success.  The  novels  of  a  young  woman,  Charlotte 
Bronte,  compelled  all  English  society  into  a  recognition,  not  alone  of  their 
own  sterling  power  and  genius,  but  also  of  the  fact  that  profound  anc 
passionate  emotion  was  still  the  stuff  out  of  which  great  fiction  could  be 
constructed.  ‘  Exultations,  agonies,  and  love,  and  man’s  unconquerab  e 
mind’  were  taken  by  Charlotte  Bronte  as  the  matter  out  of  which  her  art 
was  to  produce  its  triumphs.  The  novels  which  made  her  feme,  ‘Jane 
Evre  ’  and  ‘  Villette,’  are  positively  aflame  with  passion  and  pain,  lhey 
have’little  variety.  They  make  hardly  any  pretence  to  accurate  drawing 
of  ordinary  men  and  women  in  ordinary  life,  or,  at  all  events,  under 
ordinary  conditions.  The  authoress  had  little  of  the  gift  of  the  mere 
story-teller ;  and  her  own  peculiar  powers  were  exerted  sometimes  with 
indifferent  success.  The  familiar  on  whom  she  depended  for  her  inspira- 
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tion  would  not  always  come  at  call.  She  had  little  genuine  relish  for 
beauty,  except  the  beauty  of  a  weird  melancholy  and  of  decay.  But 
when  she  touched  the  chord  of  elementary  human  emotion  with  her  best 
skill,  then  it  was  impossible  for  her  audience  not  to  feel  that  they  were 
under  the  spell  of  a  power  rare  indeed  in  our  well-ordered  days.  The 
absolute  sincerity  of  the  author’s  expression  of  feeling  lent  it  great  part 
of  its  strength  and  charm.  Nothing  was  ever  said  by  her  because  it 
seemed  to.  society  the  right  sort  of  thing  to  say.  She  told  a  friend  that 
she  felt  sure  1  Jane  Eyre  ’  would  have  an  effect  on  readers  in  general 
because  it  had  so  great  an  effect  on  herself.  It  would  be  possible  to  argue 
that  the  great  strength  of  the  books  lay  in  their  sincerity  alone ;  that 
Charlotte  Bronte  was  not  so  much  a  woman  of  extraordinary  genius  as  a 
woman  who  looked  her  own  feelings  fairly  in  the  face  and  painted  them 
as  she  saw  them.  But  the  capacity  to  do  this  would  surely  be  something 
which  we  could  not  better  describe  than  by  the  word  genius.  Charlotte 
Bronte  -was  far  from  being  an  artist  of  fulfilled  power.  She  is  rather  to 
be  regarded  as  one  who  gave  evidence  of  extraordinary  gifts  which  might 
with  time  and  care,  and  under  happier  artistic  auspices,  have  been  turned 
to  such  account  as  would  have  made  for  her  a  fame  with  the  very  chiefs 
of  her  tribe.  She  died  at  an  age  hardly  more  mature  than  that  at  which 
Thackeray  won  his  first  distinct  literary  success ;  much  earlier  than  the 
age  at  which  some  of  our  greatest  novelists  brought  forth  their  first  com¬ 
pleted  novels.  But  she  left  a  very  deep  impression  on  her  time,  and  the 
time  that  has  come  and  is  coming  after  her.  No  other  hand  in  the  age  of 
Queen  Victoria  has  dealt  with  human  emotion  so  powerfully  and  so 
truthfully.  Hers  are  not  cheerful  novels.  A  cold  grey  mournful  atmo¬ 
sphere  hangs  over  them.  One  might  imagine  that  the  shadow  of  an  early 
death  is  forecast  on  them.  They  love  to  linger  among  the  glooms  of 
nature,  to  haunt  her  darkling  wintry  twilights,  to  study  her  stormy  sun¬ 
sets,  to  link  man’s  destiny  and  his  hopes,  fears,  and  passions  somehow 
with  the  glare  and  gloom  of  storm  and  darkness,  and  to  read  the  symbols 
of  his  fate  as  the  fore-doomed  and  passion-wasted  Antony  did  in  the  cloud- 
masses  that  are  ‘  black  vesper’s  pageants.’  The  supernatural  had  a  con¬ 
stant  vague  charm  for  Charlotte  Bronte  as  the  painful  had.  Man  was  to 
her  a  being  torn  between  passionate  love  and  the  more  ignoble  impulses 
and  ambitions  and  common-day  occupations  of  life.  Woman  was  a  being 
of  equal  passion,  still  more  sternly  and  cruelly  doomed  to  repression  and 
renunciation.  It  was  a  strange  fact  that  in  the  midst  of  the  splendid 
material  successes  and  the  quietly  triumphant  intellectual  progress  of  this 
most  prosperous  and  well-ordered  age,  when  even  in  its  poetry  and  its 
romance  passion  was  systematically  toned  down  and  put  in  thrall  to  good 
taste  and  propriety,  this  young  writer  should  have  suddenly  come  out  with 


131(5-1855. 


A  HISTORY  OR  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


447 


her  books  all  thrilling  with  emotion,  and  all  protesting  in  the  strongest 
practical  manner  against  the  theory  that  the  loves  and  hates  of  men  and 
women  had  been  tamed  by  the  process  of  civilisation.  Perhaps  the  very 
novelty  of  the  apparition  was  in  great  measure  a  part  of  its  success. 
Charlotte  Bronte  did  not,  indeed,  influence  the  general  public,  or  even  the 
literary  public,  to  anything  like  the  same  extent  that  Thackeray  and 
Dickens  did.  She  appeared  and  passed  away  almost  in  a  moment.  As 
Miss  Martineau  said  of  her,  she  stole  like  a  shadow  into  literature  and 
then  became  a  shadow  again.  But  she  struck  very  deeply  into  the  heart 
of  the  time.  If  her  writings  were  only,  as  has  been  said  of  them,  a  cry 
of  pain,  yet  they  were  such  a  cry  as  once  heard  lingers  and  echoes  in  the 
mind  for  ever  after.  Godwin  declared  that  he  would  write  in  ‘  Caleb 
Williams’  a  book  which  would  leave  no  man  who  read  it  the  same  that 
he  was  before.  Something  not  unlike  this  might  be  said  of  ‘  Jane  Eyre.’ 
No  one  who  read  it  was  exactly  the  same  that  he  had  been  before  he 
opened  its  weird  and  wonderful  pages. 

The  novels  of  Mrs.  Gaskell  must  not  be  without  record.  £  Ruth,’  and 
‘  Cranford,’  and  1  Wives  and  Daughters  ’ — this  last  left  unfinished,  its 
authoress  called  away  by  death — are  pictures  of  quiet  English  life,  with 
its  homely  joys  and  sorrows,  which  linger  long  in  the  mind,  and  have  a 
peculiar  place  in  our  literature. 

No  man  could  wrell  have  made  more  of  his  gifts  than  Lord  Lytton. 
Before  the  coming  up  of  Dickens  and  Thackeray  he  stood  above  all  living 
English  novelists.  Perhaps  this  is  rather  to  the  reproach  of  the  English 
fiction  of  the  day  than  to  the  renown  of  Lord  Lytton.  But  even  after 
Dickens  and  Thackeray  and  Charlotte  Bronte  and  later  and  not  less  power¬ 
ful  and  original  writers  had  appeared  in  the  same  field,  he  still  held  a 
place  of  great  mark  in  literature.  That  he  was  not  a  man  of  genius  is, 
perhaps,  conclusively  proved  by  the  fact  that  he  was  able  so  readily  to 
change  his  style  to  suit  the  tastes  of  each  day.  He  began  by  writing  of 
fops  and  roues  of  a  time  now  almost  forgotten  ;  then  he  made  heroes  of 
highwaymen  and  murderers ;  afterwards  he  tried  the  philosophic  and 
mildly  didatic  style  ;  then  he  turned  to  mysticism  and  spiritualism  ;  later 
still  he  wrote  of  the  French  Second  Empire.  Whatever  he  tried  to  do  he 
did  well.  Besides  his  novels  he  wrote  plays  and  poems  ;  and  his  plays 
are  among  the  very  few  modern  productions  which  manage  to  keep  the 
stage.  He  played,  too,  and  with  much  success,  at  being  a  statesman  and 
an  orator.  Not  Demosthenes  himself  had  such  difficulties  of  articulation 
to  contend  against  in  the  beginning ;  and  Demosthenes  conquered  his 
difficulties,  while  some  of  those  in  the  way  of  Lord  Lytton  proved  un¬ 
conquerable.  Yet  Lord  Lytton  did  somehow  contrive  to  become  a  great 
speaker,  and  to  seem  occasionally  like  a  great  orator  in  the  House  of  Com- 


448 


CH.  XXlX. 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 

rnons.  He  was  at  the  very  least  a  superb  phrase- maker ;  and  he  could 
turn  to  account  every  scrap  of  knowledge  in  literature,  art,  or  science 
which  he  happened  to  possess.  His  success  in  the  House  of  Commons 
was  exactly  like  his  success  in  romance  and  the  drama.  He  threw  him¬ 
self  into  competition  with  men  of  far  higher  original  gifts,  and  he  made 
so  good  a  show  of  contesting  with  them  that  in  the  minds  of  many  the 
victory  was  not  clearly  with  his  antagonists.  There  was  always,  for 
example,  a  considerable  class,  even  among  educated  persons,  who  main¬ 
tained  that  Lytton  was  in  his  way  quite  the  peer  ot  Thackeray  and 
Dickens.  His  plays,  or  some  of  them,  obtained  a  popularity  only  second 
to  those  of  Shakespeare  ;  and  although  nobody  cared  to  read  them,  yet 
people  were  always  found  to  go  and  look  at  them.  When  Lytton  went 
into  the  House  of  Commons  for  the  second  time  he  found  audiences  which 
were  occasionally  tempted  to  regard  him  as  the  rival  of  Gladstone  and 
Bright.  Not  a  few  persons  saw  in  all  this  only  a  sort  of  superb  charla- 
tanerie  ;  and  indeed  it  is  certain  that  no  man  ever  made  and  kept  a  genuine 
success  in  so  many  different  fields  as  those  in  which  Lord  Lytton  tried  and 
seemed  to  succeed.  But  he  had  splendid  qualities ;  he  had  everything 
short  of  genius.  He  had  indomitable  patience,  inexhaustible  power  of 
self-culture,  and  a  capacity  for  assimilating  the  floating  ideas  of  the  hour 
which  supplied  the  place  of  originality.  He  borrowed  from  the  poet 
the  knack  of  poetical  expression,  and  from  the  dramatist  the  trick  of 
construction ;  from  the  Byronic  time  its  professed  scorn  for  the  false  gods 
of  the  world ;  and  from  the  more  modern  period  of  popular  science  and 
sham  mysticism  its  extremes  of  materialism  and  magic;  and  of  these  and 
various  other  borrowings  he  made  up  an  article  which  no  one  else  could 
have  constructed  out  of  the  same  materials.  He  was  not  a  great  author ; 
but  he  was  a  great  literary  man.  Mr.  Disraeli’s  novels  belong  in  some 
measure  to  the  school  of  ‘  Pelham’  and  ‘  Godolphin.’  But  it  should  be 
said  that  Mr.  Disraeli’s  ‘Vivian  Grey  ’  was  published  before  ‘Pelham’ 
made  its  appearance.  In  all  that  belongs  to  political  life  Mr.  Disraeli’s 
novels  are  far  superior  to  those  of  Lord  Lytton.  W e  have  nothing  in  our 
literature  to  compare  with  some  of  the  best  of  Mr.  Disraeli  s  novels  for 
light  political  satire  and  for  easy  accurate  characterisation  of  political 
cliques  and  personages.  But  all  else  in  Disraeli’s  novels  is  sham.  The 
sentiment,  the  poetry,  the  philosophy— all  these  are  sham.  They  have 
not  half  the  appearance  of  reality  about  them  that  Lytton  has  contrived 
to  give  to  his  efforts  of  the  same  kind.  In  one  at  least  of  Disraeli’s  latest 
novels  the  political  sketches  and  satirising  became  sham  also. 

‘  Alton  Locke  ’  was  published  nearly  thirty  years  ago.  Then  Charles 
Kingsley  became  to  most  boys  in  Great  Britain  who  read  books  at  all  a 
sort°of  living  embodiment  of  chivalry,  liberty,  and  a  revolt  against  the 
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established  order  of  class-oppression  in  so  many  spheres  of  onr  society. 
For  a  long  time  he  continued  to  be  the  chosen  hero  of  young  men  with 
the  youthful  spirit  of  revolt  in  them,  with  dreams  of  Republics  and  ideas 
about  the  equality  of  man.  Later  on  lie  commanded  other  admiration 
for  other  qualities — -for  the  championship  of  slave  systems,  of  oppression, 
and  the  iron  reign  of  mere  force.  But  though  Charles  Kingsley  always 
held  a  high  place  somewhere  in  popular  estimation,  he  is  not  to  be  rated 
very  highly  as  an  author.  lie  described  glowing  scenery  admirably,  and 
he  rang  the  changes  vigorously  on  his  two  or  three  ideas — the  muscular 
Englishman,  the  glory  of  the  Elizabethan  discoveries,  and  so  on.  He  was 
a  scholar,  and  he  wrote  verses  which  sometimes  one  is  on  the  point  of 
mistaking  for  poetry,  so  much  of  the  poet’s  feeling  have  they  in  them, 
lie  did  a  great  many  things  very  cleverly.  Perhaps  if  he  had  done  less 
he  might  have  done  better.  Human  capacity  is  limited.  It  is  not  given 
to  mortal  to  be  a  great  preacher,  a  great  philosopher,  a  great  scholar,  a 
great  poet,  a  great  historian,  a  great  novelist,  and  an  indefatigable  country 
parson.  Charles  Kingsley  never  seems  to  have  made  up  his  mind  for 
which  of  these  callings  to  go  in  especially,  and  being,  with  all  his  versa¬ 
tility,  not  at  all  many-sided,  but  strictly  one-sided  and  almost  one-idea’d, 
the  result  was,  that  while  touching  success  at  many  points  he  absolutely 
mastered  it  at  none.  Since  his  novel  1  Westward  Ho,’  he  never  added 
anything  substantial  to  his  reputation.  All  this  acknowledged,  however, 
it  must  still  be  owned  that,  failing  in  this,  that,  and  the  other  attempt,  and 
never  achieving  any  real  and  enduring  success,  Charles  Kingsley  was  an 
influence  and  a  man  of  mark  in  the  Victorian  age. 

Perhaps  a  word  ought  to  be  said  of  the  rattling  romances  of  Irish 
electioneering,  love-making,  and  fighting  which  set  people  reading  ‘  Charles 
O’Malley  ’  and  ‘  Jack  Hinton,’  even  when  ‘  Pickwick  ’  was  still  a  novelty. 
Charles  Lever  had  wonderful  animal  spirits  and  a  broad  bright  humour. 
He  was  quite  genuine  in  his  way.  He  afterwards  changed  his  style  com¬ 
pletely,  and  with  much  success;  and  will  be  found  in  the  later  part  of 
the  period  holding  just  the  same  relative  place  as  in  the  earlier,  just 
behind  the  foremost  men,  but  in  a  manner  so  different  that  he  might  be  a 
new  writer  who  had  never  read  a  line  of  the  roystering  adventures  of 
Light  Dragoons  which  were  popular  when  Charles  Lever  first  gave  them 
to  the  world.  There  was  nothing  great  about  Lever,  but  the  literature  of 
the  Victorian  period  would  not  be  quite  all  that  we  know  it  without  him. 
There  were  many  other  popular  novelists  during  the  period  we  have  passed 
over,  some  in  their  day  more  popular  than  either  Thackeray  or  Charlotte 
Bronte.  Many  of  us  can  remember  without  being  too  much  ashamed  of 
the  fact  that  there  were  early  days  when  Mr.  James  and  his  cavaliers  and 
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his  chivalric  adventures  gave  nearly  as  much  delight  as  W  alter  Scott  could 
have  given  to  the  youth  of  a  preceding  generation.  But  Walter  Scott  is 
with  us  still,  young  and  old,  and  poor  James  is  gone.  His  once  famous 
solitary  horseman  has  ridden  away  into  actual  solitude,  and  the  shades  of 
night  have  gathered  over  his  heroic  form. 

The  founding  of  Punch  drew  together  a  host  of  clever  young  writers, 
some  of  whom  made  a  really  deep  mark  on  the  literature  of  their  time, 
and  the  combined  influence  of  whom  in  this  artistic  and  literary  under¬ 
taking  was  on  the  whole  decidedly  healthy.  Thackeray  was  by  far  the 
greatest  of  the  regular  contributors  to  Punch  in  its  earlier  days.  But 
‘  The  Song  of  the  Shirt’  appeared  in  its  pages,  and  some  of  the  brightest 
of  Douglas  Jerrold’s  writings  made  their  appearance  there.  Punch  was  a 
thoroughly  English  production.  It  had  little  or  nothing  in  common  with 
the  comic  periodicals  of  Paris.  It  ignored  absolutely  and  of  set  purpose 
the  whole  class  of  subjects  which  make  up  three-fourths  of  the  stock  in 
trade  of  a  French  satirist.  The  escapades  of  husbands  and  the  infidelities 
of  wives  form  the  theme  of  by  far  the  greater  number  of  the  humorous 
sketches  with  pen  or  pencil  in  Parisian  comicalities.  Punch  kept  altogether 
aloof  from  such  unsavoury  subjects.  It  had  an  advantage,  of  course, 
which  was  habitually  denied  to  the  French  papers — it  had  unlimited  free¬ 
dom  of  political  satire  and  caricature.  Politics  and  the  more  trivial 
troubles  and  trials  of  social  life  gave  subjects  to  Punch.  The  inequalities 
of  class  and  the  struggles  of  ambitious  and  vain  persons  to  get  into  circles 
higher  than  their  own,  or  at  least  to  imitate  their  manners — these  supplied 
for  Punch  the  place  of  the  class  of  topics  on  which  French  papers  relied 
when  they  had  to  deal  with  the  domestic  life  of  the  nation.  Punch  started 
by  being  somewhat  fiercely  Radical,  but  gradually  toned  away  into  a  sort 
of  intelligent  and  respectable  Conservatism.  Its  artistic  sketches  were 
from  first  to  last  admirable.  Some  men  of  true  genius  wrought  for  it 
with  the  pencil  as  others  did  with  the  pen.  Doyle,  Leech,  and  Tenniel 
were  men  of  whom  any  school  of  art  might  well  be  proud.  A  remarkable 
sobriety  of  style  was  apparent  in  all  their  humours.  Of  later  years  cari¬ 
cature  has  had  absolutely  no  place  in  the  illustrations  to  Punch.  The 
satire  is  quiet,  delicate,  and  no  doubt  superficial.  It  is  a  satire  of  manners, 
dress,  and  social  ways  altogether.  There  is  justice  in  the  criticism  that,  of 
late  more  especially,  the  pages  of  Punch  give  no  idea  whatever  of  the  emotions 
of  the  English  people.  There.is  no  suggestion  of  grievance,  of  bitterness,  of 
passion  or  pain.  It  is  all  made  up  of  the  pleasures  and  annoyances  of  the 
kind  of  life  which  is  enclosed  in  a  garden  party.  But  it  must  be  said 
that  Punch  has  thus  always  succeeded  in  maintaining  a  good,  open,  con¬ 
venient  neutral  ground,  where  young  men  and  maidens,  girls  and  boys, 
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elderly  politicians  and  staid  matrons,  law,  trade,  science,  all  sects  and 
creeds,  may  safely  and  pleasantly  mingle.  It  is  not  so,  to  be  sure,  that 
great  satire  is  wrought.  A  Swift  or  a  Juvenal  is  not  thus  to  be  brought 
out.  But  a  votary  of  the  present  would  have  his  answer  simple  and  con¬ 
clusive  :  we  live  in  the  age  of  Punch ;  we  do  not  live  in  the  age  of  Juvenal 
or  Swift. 

CHAPTER  XXX. 

THE  LORCHA  1  ARROW.’ 

After  the  supposed  settlement  of  the  Eastern  Question  at  the  Con¬ 
gress  of  Paris,  a  sort  of  languor  seems  to  have  come  over  Parliament 
and  the  public  mind  in  England.  Lord  John  Russell  endeavoured 
unsuccessfully  to  have  something  done  which  should  establish  in 
England  a  genuine  system  of  national  education.  lie  proposed  a  series 
of  resolutions,  one  of  which  laid  down  the  principle  that  after  a  certain 
appointed  time,  when  any  school  district  should  have  been  declared 
to  be  deficient  in  adequate  means  for  the  education  of  the  poor,  the 
Quarter  Sessions  of  the  Peace  for  the  county,  city,  or  borough  should 
have  power  to  impose  a  school  rate.  This  was  a  step  in  the  direction 
of  compulsory  education.  It  anticipated  the  principle  on  which  the 
first  genuine  measure  for  national  instruction  was  founded  many  years 
after.  It  was  of  course  rejected  by  the  House  of  Commons  when  Lord 
John  Russell  proposed  it.  Public  opinion,  both  in  and  out  of  Parlia¬ 
ment,  wa3  not  nearly  ripe  for  such  a  principle  then.  All  such  pro¬ 
posals  were  quietly  disposed  of  with  the  observation  that  that  sort  of 
thing  might  do  very  well  for  Prussians,  but  would  never  suit  English¬ 
men.  That  was  a  time  when  a  Prussian  was  regarded  in  England  as  a 
dull,  beer-bemused,  servile  creature,  good  for  nothing  better  than  to 
grovel  before  his  half-inebriated  monarchs,  and  to  get  the  stick  from  his 
incapable  military  officers.  The  man  who  suggested  then  that  perhaps 
some  day  the  Prussians  might  show  that  they  knew  how  to  fight  would 
have  been  set  down  as  on  a  par  intellectually  with  the  narrow-minded 
grumbler  who  did  not  believe  in  the  profound  sagacity  of  the  Emperor 
of  the  French.  For  a  country  of  practical  men  England  is  ruled  to  a 
marvellous  extent  by  phrases,  and  the  term  ‘  un-English  ’  was  destined 
for  a  considerable  time  to  come  to  settle  all  attempts  at  the  introduction 
of  any  system  of  national  education  which  even  touched  on  the  com¬ 
pulsory  principle.  One  of  the  regular  attempts  to  admit  the  Jews  to 
Parliament  was  made  and  succeeded  in  the  House  of  Commons,  to  fail. 
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as  usual,  in  the  House  of  Lords.  The  House  of  Lords  itself  was  thrown 
into  great  perturbation  for  a  time  by  the  proposal  of  the  Government  to  con¬ 
fer  a  peerage  for  life  on  one  of  the  judges,  Sir  James  Parke.  Lord  Lynd- 
hurst  strongly  opposed  the  proposal,  on  the  ground  that  it  was  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  an  attempt  to  introduce  a  system  of  life-peerages,  which  would 
destroy  the  ancient  and  hereditary  character  of  the  House  of  Lords,  allow 
of  its  being  at  any  time  broken  up  and  remodelled  according  to  the  dis¬ 
cretion  of  the  minister  in  power,  and  reduce  it  in  fact  to  the  level  of  a  con¬ 
tinental  life  senate.  Many  members  of  the  House  of  Commons  were  like¬ 
wise  afraid  of  the  innovation  ;  it  seemed  to  foreshadow  the  possible  revival 
of  an  ancient  principle  of  Crown  nomination  which  might  be  applied  to 
the  representatives  as  well  as  to  the  hereditary  chamber,  seeing  that  at  one 
time  English  sovereigns  did  undoubtedly  assume  the  right  of  nominating 
members  of  the  House  of  Commoms.  The  Government,  who  had  really 
no  reactionary  or  revolutionary  designs  in  their  mind,  settled  the  matter 
for  the  time  by  creating  Sir  James  Parke  Baron  Wensleydale  in  the 
usual  way,  and  the  object  they  had  in  view  was  quietly  accomplished 
many  years  later,  when  the  appellate  jurisdiction  of  the  Lords  was 
remodelled. 

Sir  George  Lewis  was  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  He  was  as  yet 
not  credited  with  anything  like  the  political  ability  which  he  afterwards 
proved  that  he  possessed.  It  was  the  fashion  to  regard  him  as  a  mere 
bookman,  who  had  drifted  somehow  into  Parliament,  and  who,  in  the 
temporary  absence  of  available  talent,  had  been  thrust  into  the  office  lately 
held  by  Mr.  Gladstone.  The  contrast  indeed  between  the  style  of  his 
speaking  and  that  of  Mr.  Gladstone  or  Mr.  Disraeli  was  enough  to  dishearten 
any  political  assembly.  Mr.  Gladstone  had  brought  to  his  budget  speeches 
an  eloquence  that  brightened  the  driest  details  and  made  the  wdlderness  of 
figures  to  blossom  like  the  rose.  Mr.  Disraeli  was  able  to  make  a  financial 
statement  burst  into  a  bouquet  of  fireworks.  Sir  George  Lewis  began  by 
beinc  nearly  inaudible,  and  continued  to  the  last  to  be  oppressed  by  the 
most  ineffective  and  unattractive  manner  and  delivery.  But  it  began  to 
be  gradually  found  out  that  the  monotonous,  halting,  feeble  manner 
covered  a  very  remarkable  power  of  expression  ;  that  the  speaker  had 
great  resources  of  argument,  humour,  and  illustration;  that  every  sentence 
contained  some  fresh  idea  or  some  happy  expression.  It  was  not  very 
long  before  an  experienced  observer  in  Parliament  declared  that  Sir 
George  Lewis  delivered  the  best  speeches  with  the  worst  manner  known 
to  the  existing  House  of  Commons.  After  a  while  a  reaction  set  in,  and 
the  capacity  of  Lewis  ran  the  risk  of  being  overrated  quite  as  much  as  it 
had  been  undervalued  before.  In  him,  men  said,  was  seen  the  ccming 
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prime  minister  of  England.  Time,  as  it  will  be  seen  afterwards,  did  not 
allow  Sir  George  Lewis  any  chance  of  making  good  this  prediction.  He 
was  undoubtedly  a  man  of  rare  ability  and  refined  intellect ;  an  example 
very  uncommon  in  England  of  the  thinker,  the  scholar,  and  the  statesman 
in  one.  His  speeches  were  an  intellectual  treat  to  all  with  whom  matter 
counted  for  more  than  manner.  One  who  had  watched  Parliamentary  life 
from  without  and  within  for  many  years  said  he  had  never  had  his 
deliberate  opinion  changed  by  a  speech  in  the  House  of  Commons  but 
twice,  and  each  time  it  was  an  argument  from  Sir  George  Lewis  that 
accomplished  the  conversion. 

For  the  present,  however,  Sir  George  Lewis  was  regarded  only  as  the 
sort  of  statesman  whom  it  was  fitting  to  have  in  office  just  then;  the 
statesman  of  an  interval  in  whom  no  one  was  expected  to  take  any  par¬ 
ticular  interest.  The  attention  of  the  public  was  a  good  deal  distracted 
from  political  affairs  by  the  simultaneous  outbreak  of  new  forms  of  crime 
and  fraud.  The  trial  of  Palmer  in  the  Eugely  poisoning  case,  the  trial 
of  Dove  in  the  Leeds  poisoning  case,  these  and  similar  events  set  the  popular 
mind  into  v\ild  alarm  as  to  the  prevalence  of  strychnine  poisoning  every¬ 
where.  The  failure  and  frauds  of  the  Royal  British  Bank,  the  frauds  of 
Robson  and  Redpath,  gave  for  the  time  a  sort  of  idea  that  the  financial 
principles  of  the  country  were  crumbling  to  pieces.  The  culmination  of 
the  extraordinary  career  of  John  Sadleir  was  fresh  in  public  memory. 
This  man,  it  will  be  recollected,  was  the  organiser  and  guiding  spirit  of 
the  Irish  Brigade,  the  gang  of  adventurers  whom  we  have  already  described 
as  trading  on  the  genuine  grievances  of  their  country  to  get  power  and 
money  for  themselves.  John  Sadleir  overdid  the  thing.  Lie  embezzled, 
swindled,  forged,  and  finally  escaped  justice  by  committing  suicide  on 
Hampstead  Lleath.  So  fraudful  had  his  life  been  that  many  persons  per¬ 
sisted  in  believing  that  his  supposed  suicide  was  but  another  fraud.  He 
had  got  possession — such  was  the  theory — of  a  dead  body  which  bore 
some  resemblance  to  his  own  form  and  features  ;  he  had  palmed  this  off 
as  his  own  corpse  done  to  death  by  poison;  and  had  himself  contrived 
to  escape  with  a  large  portion  of  his  ill-gotten  money.  This  extra¬ 
ordinary  parody  and  perversion  of  the  plot  of  Jean  Paul  Richter’s  story 
of  ‘Siebenkiis’  really  found  many  faithful  believers.  It  is  worth  men¬ 
tioning,  not  as  a  theory  credible  in  itseL,  but  as  an  evidence  of  the  belief 
that  had  got  abroad  as  to  the  character  and  the  stratagems  of  Sadleir. 
The  brother  of  Sadleir  was  expelled  from  the  House  of  Commons;  one 
of  his  accomplices,  who  had  obtained  a  Government  appointment  and  had 
embezzled  money,  contrived  to  make  his  escape  to  the  United  States; 
and  the  Irish  Brigade  was  broken  up.  It  is  only  just  to  say  that  the 
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best  representatives  of  the  Irish  Catholics  and  the  Irish  national  party,  in 
and  out  of  Parliament,  had  never  from  the  first  believed  in  Sadleir  and 
his  band,  and  had  made  persistent  efforts  to  expose  them. 

About  this  same  time  Mr.  Cyrus  W.  Field,  an  energetic  American 
merchant,  came  over  to  this  country  to  explain  to  its  leading  merchants 
and  scientific  men  a  plan  he  had  for  constructing  an  electric  telegraph 
line  underneath  the  Atlantic.  Mr.  Field  had  had  this  idea  strongly  in  his 
mind  for  some  years,  and  he  made  a  strenuous  effort  to  impress  the 
English  public  with  a  conviction  of  its  practicability.  He  was  received 
by  the  merchants  of  Liverpool  on  November  12,  1856,  in  their  Exchange 
Rooms,  and  he  made  a  long  statement  explaining  his  views,  which  were 
listened  to  with  polite  curiosity.  Mr.  Field  had,  however,  a  much  better 
reception  on  the  whole  than  M.  de  Lesseps,  who  came  to  England  a  few 
months  later  to  explain  his  project  for  constructing  a  ship  canal  across  the 
Isthmus  of  Suez.  The  proposal  was  received  with  coldness,  and  more 
than  coldness,  by  engineers,  capitalists,  and  politicians.  Engineers  showed 
that  the  canal  could  not  be  made,  or  at  least  maintained  Avhen  made  ; 
capitalists  proved  that  it  never  could  pay ;  and  politicians  were  ready  to 
make  it  plain  that  such  a  canal,  if  made,  would  be  a  standing  menace  to 
English  interests.  Lord  Palmerston,  a  few  days  after,  frankly  admitted 
that  the  English  Government  were  opposed  to  the  project,  because  it 
would  tend  to  the  more  easy  separation  of  Egypt  from  Turkey,  and  set 
afloat  speculations  as  to  a  ready  access  to  India.  M.  de  Lesseps  himself 
has  given  an  amusing  account  of  the  manner  in  which  Lord  Palmerston 
denounced  the  scheme  in  an  interview  with  the  projector.  Luckily, 
neither  Mr.  Field  nor  M.  de  Lesseps  was  a  person  to  be  lightly  discouraged. 
Great  projectors  are  usually  as  full  of  their  own  ideas  as  great  poets.  M. 
de  Lesseps  had  in  the  end  perhaps  more  reason  to  be  alarmed  at  England’s 
sudden  appreciation  of  his  scheme  than  he  had  in  the  first  instance  to  com¬ 
plain  of  the  cold  disapprobation  with  which  her  Government  encountered  it. 

The  political  world  seemed  to  have  made  up  its  mind  for  a  season  of 
quiet.  Suddenly  that  happened  which  always  does  happen  in  such  a  con¬ 
dition  of  things — a  storm  broke  out.  To  those  who  remember  the  events 
at  that  time,  three  words  Avill  explain  the  nature  of  the  disturbance. 
‘  The  lorcha  Arrow  ’  will  bring  back  the  recollection  of  one  of  the  most 
curious  political  convulsions  known  in  this  country  during  our  generation. 
For  years  after  the  actual  events  connected  with  the  lorcha  Arrow,  the 
very  name  of  that  ominous  vessel  used  to  send  a  shudder  through  the 
House  of  Commons.  The  word  suggested  first  an  impassioned  controversy 
which  had  left  a  painful  impression  on  the  condition  of  political  parties, 
and  next  an  effort  of  futile  persistency  to  open  the  whole  controversy  over 
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again,  and  force  it  upon  the  notice  of  legislators  who  Avished  for  nothing 
better  than  to  be  allowed  to  forget  it. 

In  the  speech  from  the  Throne  at  the  opening  of  Parliament,  on 
February  3,  1857,  the  folloAving  passage  occurred : — ‘  Her  Majesty  com¬ 
mands  us  to  inform  you  that  acts  of  violence,  insults  to  the  British  flag, 
and  the  infraction  of  treaty  rights,  committed  by  the  local  Chinese 
authorities  at  Canton,  and  a  pertinacious  refusal  of  redress,  have  rendered 
it  necessary  for  her  Majesty’s  officers  in  China  to  have  recourse  to 
measures  of  force  to  obtain  satisfaction.’  The  acts  of  violence,  the  insults 
to  the  British  flag,  and  the  infraction  of  treaty  rights  alleged  to  have  been 
committed  by  the  Chinese  authorities  at  Canton  had  for  their  single  victim 
the  lorcha  Arrow.  The  lorcha  Arrow  was  a  small  boat  built  on  the 
European  model.  The  word  ‘Lorcha’  is  taken  from  the  Portuguese 
settlement  at  Macao  at  the  mouth  of  Canton  the  river.  It  often  occurs  in 
treaties  with,  the  Chinese  authorities.  ‘  Every  British  schooner,  cutter, 
lorcha,  etc.,’  are  words  that  we  constantly  find  in  these  documents.  On 
October  8,  1856,  a  party  of  Chinese  in  charge  of  an  officer  boarded  a  boat, 
called  the  Arrow,  in  the  Canton  river.  They  took  off  twelve  men  on  a 
charge  of  piracy,  leaving  two  men  in  charge  of  the  lorcha.  The  Arrow 
was  declared  by  its  owners  to  be  a  British  vessel.  Our  Consul  at  Canton, 
Mr.  Parkes,  demanded  from  Yeh,  the  Chinese  Governor  of  Canton,  the 
return  of  the  men,  basing  his  demand  upon  the  ninth  Article  of  the  Sup¬ 
plemental  Treaty  of  1843,  entered  into  subsequently  to  the  Treaty  of 
1842.  We  need  not  go  deeper  into  the  terms  of  this  Treaty  than  to  say 
that  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  it  did  not  give  the  Chinese  authorities 
any  right  to  seize  Chinese  offenders  or  supposed  offenders  on  board  an 
English  vessel.  It  merely  gave  them  a  right  to  require  the  surrender 
of  the  offenders  at  the  hands  of  the  English.  The  Chinese  Governor, 
Yeh,  contended,  however,  that  the  lorcha  was  not  an  English  but  a 
Chinese  vessel — a  -Chinese  pirate,  venturing  occasionally  for  her  own 
purposes  to  fly  the  flag  of  England,  which  she  had  no  right  Avhatever  to 
hoist.  Under  the  Treaties  with  China,  British  vessels  were  to  be  subject 
to  consular  authority  only.  The  Treaty  provided  amply  for  the  registration 
of  vessels  entitled  to  British  protection,  for  the  regular  renewal  of  the  re¬ 
gistration,  and  for  the  conditions  under  which  the  registration  was  to  be 
^ranted  or  renewed.  The  Arrow  had  somehow  obtained  a  British 
registration,  but  it  had  expired  about  ten  days  before  the  occurrence 
in  the  Canton  river,  and  even  the  British  authorities  who  had  been 
persuaded  to  grant  the  registration  were  not  certain  whether,  with  the 
knowledge  they  subsequently  obtained,  it  could  legally  be  renewed.  We 
believe  it  may  be  plainly  stated  at  once,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  that  the  Arrow 
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was  not  an  English  vessel,  but  only  a  Chinese  vessel  which  had  obtained 
by  false  pretences  the  temporary  possession  of  a  British  flag.  Mr.  Consul 
Parkes,  however,  was  fussy,  and  he  demanded  the  instant  restoration 
of  the  captured  men,  and  he  sent  off  to  our  Plenipotentiary  at  Hong 
Kong,  Sir  John  Bowring,  for  authority  and  assistance  in  the  business. 

Sir  John  Bowring  was  a  man  of  considerable  ability.  At  one  time 
he  seemed  to  be  a  candidate  for  something  like  fame.  He  was  the 
political  pupil  and  the  literary  executor  of  Jeremy  Bentham,  and  for 
some  years  was  editor  of  the  Westminster  Review.  He  had  a  very  large 
and  varied,  although  not  profound  or  scholarly,  knowledge  of  European 
and  Asiatic  languages  (there  was  not  much  scientific  study  of  languages 
in  his  early  days),  he  had  travelled  a  great  deal,  and  had  sat  in  Parliament 
for  some  years.  He  understood  political  economy,  and  had  a  good 
knowledge  of  trade  and  commerce ;  and  in  those  days  a  literary  man  who 
knew  anything  about  trade  and  commerce  was  thought  a  person  of  almost 
miraculous  versatility.  Bowring  had  many  friends  and  admirers,  and  he 
set  up  early  for  a  sort  of  great  man.  He  was  full  of  self-conceit,  and 
without  any  very  clear  idea  of  political  -  principles  on  the  large  scale. 
Nothing  in  all  his  previous  habits  of  life,  nothing  in  the  association  and 
friendships  by  which  he  had  long  been  surrounded,  nothing  in  his  studies 
or  his  writings  warranted  any  one  in  expecting  that  when  placed  in  a 
responsible  position  in  China  at  a  moment  of  great  crisis  he  wrould  have 
taken  on  him  to  act  the  part  which  aroused  such  a  controversy.  It 
would  seem  as  if  his  eager  self-conceit  would  not  allow  him  to  resist  the 
temptation  to  display  himself  on  the  field  of  political  action  as  a  great 
English  Plenipotentiary,  a  master-spirit  of  the  order  of  Clive  or  War¬ 
ren  Hastings,  bidding  England  be  of  good  cheer,  and  compelling  in¬ 
ferior  races  to  grovel  in  the  dust  before  her.  Bowring  knew  China  as 
well  as  it  was  then  likely  that  an  Englishman  could  know  the 
1  huge  mummy  empire  by  the  hands  of  custom  wrapped  in  swathing 
bands.’  He  had  been  Consul  for  some  years  at  Canton,  and  he  had  held 
the  post  of  chief  superintendent  cf  trade  there.  He  sent  to  the  Chinese 
authorities  and  demanded  the  surrender  of  all  the  men  taken  from  the 
Arrow.  Not  merely  did  he  demand  the  surrender  of  the  men,  but  he 
insisted  that  an  apology  should  be  offered  for  their  arrest,  and  a  formal 
pledge  given  by  the  Chinese  authorities  that  no  such  act  should  ever  be 
committed  again.  If  this  were  not  done  within  forty-eight  hours,  naval 
operations  were  to  be  begun  against  the  Chinese.  This  sort  of  demand 
was  less  like  that  of  a  dignified  English  official,  conscious  of  the 
justice  of  his  cause  and  the  strength  of  his  country,  than  like  the 
demeanour  of  Ancient  Pistol  formulating  His  terms  to  the  fallen  French- 
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man  on  the  battle-field  :  ‘  I’ll  fer  him,  and  firk  him,  and  ferret  him — 

discuss  the  same  in  French  unto  him.’  Sir  John  Bowring  called  out  to 
the  Chinese  Governor,  Yeh,  that  he  would  fer  him,  and  firk  him,  and  ferret 
him,  and  bade  the  same  be  discussed  in  Chinese  unto  him.  Yeh  sent  back 
all  the  men,  saying  in  effect  that  he  did  so  to  avoid  the  ferring,  and  firking, 
and  ferreting,  and  lie  even  undertook  to  promise  that  for  the  future  great 
care  should  be  taken  that  no  British  ship  should  be  visited  improperly  by 
Chinese  officers.  But  he  could  not  offer  an  apology  for  the  particular  case 
of  the  Arrow,  for  he  still  maintained,  as  was  indeed  the  fact,  that  the  Arrow 
was  a  Chinese  vessel,  and  that  the  English  had  nothing  to  do  with  her.  In 
truth,  Sir  John  Bowring  had  himself  written  to  Consul  Parkes  to  say  that 
the  Arrow  had  no  right  to  hoist  the  English  flag,  as  her  licence,  however  ob¬ 
tained,  had  expired ;  but  he  got  over  this  difficulty  by  remarking  that  after  all 
the  Chinese  did  not  know  that  fact,  and  that  they  were  therefore  responsible. 
Accordingly,  Sir  John  Bowring  carried  out  his  threat  and  immediately 
made  war  on  China.  He  did  something  worse  than  making  war  in  the 
ordinary  way  ;  he  had  Canton  bombarded  by  the  fleet  which  Admiral  Sir 
Michael  Seymour  commanded.  From  October  23  to  November  13  naval  and 
military  operations  were  kept  up  continuously.  A  large  number  of  forts 
and  junks  were  taken  and  destroyed.  The  suburbs  of  Canton  were 
battered  down  in  order  that  the  ships  might  have  a  clearer  range  to 
fire  upon  the  city.  Shot  and  shell  were  poured  in  upon  Canton.  Sir 
John  Bowring  thought  the  time  appropriate  for  reviving  certain  alleged 
treaty  rights  for  the  admission  of  representatives  of  British  authority  into 
Canton.  During  the  Parliamentary  debates  that  followed,  Sir  John 
Bowring  was  accused  by  Lord  Derby  and  Mr.  Cobden  of  having  a  sort  of 
monomania  about  getting  into  Canton.  Curiously  enough,  in  his  auto¬ 
biographical  fragments  Sir  John  Bowring  tells  us  when  he  was  a  little 
boy  he  dreamed  that  he  was  sent  by  the  King  of  England  as  ambassador 
to  China.  In  his  later  days  he  appears  to  have  been  somewhat  childishly 
anxious  to  realise  this  dream  of  his  infancy.  He  showed  all  a  child’s 
persistent  strength  of  will  and  weakness  of  reason  in  enforcing  his 
demand,  and  he  appears,  at  one  period  of  the  controversy,  to  have  thought 
that  it  had  no  other  end  than  his  solemn  entry  into  Canton.  Meanwhile 
Commissioner  Yeh  retaliated  by  foolishly  offering  a  reward  for  the  head 
of  every  Englishman.  Throughout  the  whole  business  Sir  John  Bowring 
contrived  to  keep  himself  almost  invariably  in  the  wrong,  and  even  where 
his  claim  happened  to  be  in  itself  good  he  managed  to  assert  it  in  a  man¬ 
ner  at  once  untimely,  inprudent,  and  indecent. 

This  news  from  China  created  a  considerable  sensation  in  England, 
although  not  many  public  men  had  any  idea  of  the  manner  in  which  it 
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was  destined  to  affect  the  House  of  Commons.  On  Februaiy  24,  1S57, 
Lord  Derby  brought  forward  in  the  House  of  Lords  a  motion,  compre¬ 
hensively  condemning  the  whole  of  the  proceedings  of  the  British 
authorities  in  China.  The  debate  would  have  been  memorable  if  only 
for  the  powerful  speech  in  which  the  venerable  Lord  Lyndhurst  supported 
the  motion,  and  exposed  the  utter  illegality  of  the  course  pursued  by  Sit 
John  Bowring.  Lord  Lyndhurst  declared  that  the  proceedings  of  the 
British  authorities  could  not  be  justified  upon  any  principle,  either  of 
law  or  of  reason  5  that  the  Avvow  was  simply  a  Chinese  vessel,  built  in 
China,  and  owned  and  manned  by  Chinamen  ;  and  he  laid  it  down  as  a 
£  principle  which  no  one  will  successfully  contest,  that  you  may  give 
4  any  rights  and  privileges  to  a  foreigner  or  a  foreign  vessel  as  against 
yourself,  but  you  cannot  grant  to  any  such  foreigner  a  single  right  or 
privilege  as  against  a  foreign  State.’  In  other  words,  if  the  British 
authorities  chose  to  give  a  British  licence  to  a  Chinese  pirate  boat  which 
would  secure  her  some  immunity  against  British  law,  that  would  be 
altogether  an  affair  for  themselves  and  their  Government ;  but  they 
could  not  pretend  by  any  British  register  or  other  document  to  give  a 
Chinese  boat  in  Chinese  waters  a  right  of  exemption  from  the  laws  of 
China.  Perhaps  the  whole  question  never  could  have  arisen  if  it  Avere 
not  for  the  fact  on  Avhich  Lord  Lyndhurst  commented,  that  ‘  Avhen  a ve  are 
talking  of  treaty  transactions  Avith  Eastern  nations,  Ave  have  a  kind  of 
loose  laAV  and  loose  notion  of  morality  in  regard  to  them.’  The  question 
as  to  the  right  conferred  by  the  licence,  such  as  it  was,  to  hoist  the 
British  flag,  could  not  haA'e  been  disposed  ol  more  effectually  than  it 
Avas  by  the  Chinese  Governor  Yeh  himself,  in  a  single  sentence.  ‘  A 
lorcha,’  as  Yeh  put  it,  ‘  oAvned  by  a  Chinese,  purchased  a  British  flag ; 
did  that  make  her  a  British  vessel  ?  ’  The  Lord  Chancellor  Avas  actually 
driven  to  ansAver  Lord  Lyndhurst  by  contending  that,  no  matter  whether 
the  lorcha  Avas  legally  or  illegally  flying  the  British  flag,  it  Avas  not  for 
the  Chinese  to  assume  that  she  Avas  flying  it  illegally,  and  that  they  had 
no  right  to  board  the  vessel  on  the  assumption  that  she  Avas  not  Avhat 
she  pretented  to  be.  To  show  the  value  of  that  argument,  it  is  only  neces¬ 
sary  to  say  that  if  such  Avere  the  recognised  principle,  every  pirate  in  the 
Canton  river  Avould  have  nothing  further  to  do  than  to  hoist  any  old  scrap 
of  British  bunting  and  sail  on,  defiant,  under  the  very  eyes  of  the  Chinese 
authorities.  The  Governor  of  Canton  Avould  be  compelled  to  make  a 
formal  complaint  to  Sir  John  Bowring,  and  trust  meamvhile  that  a  spirit 
of  fair  play  Avould  induce  the  pirates  to  Avait  for  a  formal  investigation  by 
the  British  authorities.  Otherwise  neither  Chinese  nor  British  could  take 
any  steps  to  capture  the  offenders. 
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The  House  of  Lords  rejected  the  motion  of  Lord  Derby  by  a  majority 
of  146  to  110.  On  February  26,  Mr.Cobden  brought  forward  a  motion  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  declaring  that  ‘  the  papers  which  have  been  laid 
upon  the  table  fail  to  establish  satisfactory  grounds  for  the  violent 
measures  resorted  to  at  Canton  in  the  late  affair  of  the  Arrow,’  and  de¬ 
manding  1  that  a  select  committee  be  appointed  to  inquire  into  the  state  of 
our  commercial  relations  with  China.’  This  must  have  been  a  peculiarly 
painful  task  for  Mr.  Cobden.  He  was  an  old  friend  of  Sir  John  Bowring, 
with  whom  he  had  always  supposed  himself  to  have  many  or  most  opinions 
in  common.  But  he  followed  his  convictions  as  to  public  duty  in  despite 
of  personal  friendship.  It  is  a  curious  evidence  of  the  manner  in  which 
the  moral  principles  become  distorted  in  a  political  contest,  that  during 
the  subsequent  elections  it  was  actually  made  a  matter  of  reproach  to 
Mr.  Cobden  that  while  acknowledging  his  old  friendship  for  Sir  John 
Bowring  he  was  nevertheless  found  ready  to  move  a  vote  of  censure  on 
his  public  conduct.  The  debate  was  remarkable  more  for  the  singular 
political  combination  which  it  developed  as  it  went  on  than  even  for  its 
varied  ability  and  eloquence.  Men  spoke  and  voted  on  the  same  side  who 
had  probably  never  been  brought  into  such  companionship  before  and 
never  were  afterwards.  Mr.  Cobden  found  himself  supported  by  Mr. 
Gladstone  and  Mr.  Disraeli,  by  Mr.  Roebuck  and  Sir  E.  B.  Lytton,  by 
Lord  John  Russell  and  Mr.  Whiteside,  by  Lord  Robert  Cecil,  afterwards 
the  Marquis  cf  Salisbury,  Sir  Frederick  Thesiger,  Mr.  Roundell  Palmer, 
afterwards  Lord  Selborne,  Mr.  Sydney  Herbert,  and  Mr.  Milner  Gibson. 
The  discussion  lasted  four  nights,  and  it  was  only  as  it  went  on  that  men’s 
eyes  began  to  open  to  its  political  importance.  Mr.  Cobden  had  probably 
never  dreamed  of  the  amount  or  the  nature  of  the  support  his  motion 
was  destined  to  receive.  The  Government  and  the  Opposition  alike  held 
meetings  out  of  doors  to  agree  upon  a  general  line  of  action  in  the  debate 
and  to  prepare  for  the  result.  Lord  Palmerston  was  convinced  that  he 
would  come  all  right  in  the  end,  but  he  felt  that  he  had  made  himself 
obnoxious  to  the  advanced  Liberals  by  his  indifference,  or  rather  hosti¬ 
lity,  to  every  project  of  reform,  and  he  persuaded  himself  that  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  would  be  eagerly  caught  at  by  them  to  make  a  combination  with 
the  Tories  against  him.  In  all  this  he  was  deceiving  himself,  as  he  had 
done  more  than  once  before.  There  is  not  the  slightest  reason  to  believe 
that  anything  but  a  growing  conviction  of  the  insufficiency  of  the  defence 
set  up  for  the  proceedings  in  Canton  influenced  the  great  majority  of 
those  who  spoke  and  voted  for  Mr.  Cobden’s  motion.  The  truth  is,  that 
there  has  seldom  been  so  flagrant  and  so  inexcusable  an  example  of 
high-handed  lawlessness  in  the  dealings  of  a  strong  with  a  weak  nation. 
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When  the  debate  first  began  it  is  quite  possible  that  many  public  men 
still  believed  some  explanation  or  detence  was  coming  forward  which 
would  enable  them  to  do  what  the  House  ot  Commons  is  always  unwilling 
not  to  do — to  sustain  the  action  of  an  English  official  in  a  foreign  countiy. 
As  the  discussion  went  on  it  became  more  and  more  evident  that  there 
was  no  such  defence  or  explanation.  Men  found  their  consciences  coerced 
into  a  condemnation  of  Sir  John  Bowring’s  conduct.  It  was  almost  lu¬ 
dicrous  when  the  miserable  quibblings  and  evasions  of  the  British  officials 
came  to  be  contrasted  with  the  cruelly  clear  arguments  of  the  Chinese. 
The  reading  of  these  latter  documents  came  like  a  practical  enforcement  of 
Mr.  Cobden’s  description  of  the  Chinese  Empire  as  a  State  1  which  had  its 
system  of  logic  before  the  time  of  Aristotle,  and  its  code  of  morals  before 
that  of  Socrates.’  The  vote  of  censure  was  carried  by  2C3  votes  against 
247 — a  majority  of  16. 

Mr.  Disraeli,  in  the  course  of  a  clever  and  defiant  speech  made  towards 
the  close  of  the  long  debate,  had  challenged  Lord  Palmerston  to  take  the 
opinion  of  the  country  on  the  policy  of  the  government.  ‘  I  should  like,’ 
he  exclaimed,  ‘to  see  the  programme  of  the  proud  leaders  of  the  Liberal 
party — no  reform,  new  taxes,  Canton  blazing,  Pekin  invaded.’  Lord 
Palmerston’s  answer  was  virtually  that  of  Brutus :  ‘  Why,  I  will  see 

thee  at  Philippi  then.’  He  announced  two  or  three  days  after  that  the 
Government  had  resolved  on  a  dissolution  and  an  appeal  to  the  country. 
Lord  Palmerston  knew  his  Pappenheimers.  He  understood  his  country¬ 
men.  He  knew  that  a  popular  Minister  makes  himself  more  popular  by 
appealing  to  the  country  on  the  ground  that  he  has  been  condemned  by 
the  House  of  Commons  for  upholding  the  honour  of  England  and  coercing 
some  foreign  Power  somewhere.  His  address  to  the  electors  of  Tiverton 
differed  curiously  in  its  plan  of  appeal  from  that  of  Lord  John  Kussell  to 
the  electors  of  the  City,  or  that  of  Mr.  Disraeli  to  those  of  Buckingham¬ 
shire.  Lord  John  Russell  coolly  and  wisely  argued  out  the  controversy 
between  him  and  Lord  Palmerston,  and  gave  very  satisfactory  reasons  to 
prove  that  there  Avas  no  sufficient  justification  for  the  bombardment  of 
Canton.  Mr.  Disraeli  described  Lord  Palmerston  as  the  Tory  chief  of  a 
Radical  Cabinet,  and  declared  that,  ‘  Avith  no  domestic  policy,  he  is  obliged 
to  divert  the  attention  of  the  people  from  the  consideration  of  their  OAvn 
affairs  to  the  distractions  of  foreign  politics.’  ‘  His  external  system  is  tur¬ 
bulent  and  aggressive,  that  his  rule  at  home  may  be  tranquil  and  un¬ 
assailed.’  In  later  days  a  charge  'not  altogether  unlike  that  Avas  made 
against  an  English  Prime  Minister  Avho  Avas  not  Lord  Palmerston.  Lord 
Palmerston  understood  the  temper  of  the  country  too  Avell  to  trouble  himself 
about  arguments  of  any  kind.  He  came  to  the  point  at  once.  In  his  address 
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to  the  electors  of  Tiverton  he  declared  that  ‘  an  insolent  barbarian,  wielding 
authority  at  Canton,  violated  the  British  flag,  broke  the  engagements  of 
treaties,  offered  rewards  for  the  heads  of  British  subjects  in  that  pait  o l 
China,  and  planned  their  destruction  by  murder,  assassination,  and  poison.’ 
That  of  course  was  all-sufficient.  The  1  insolent  barbarian  was  in  itself 
almost  enough.  Governor  deli  certainly  was  not  a  barbarian.  His  atgu- 
ment  on  the  subject  of  International  Law  obtained  the  endorsement  of 
Lord  Lyndhurst.  His  way  of  arguing  the  political  and  commercial  case 
compelled  the  admiration  of  Lord  Derby.  Ills  letters  form  a  curious  con¬ 
trast  to  the  ducuments  contributed  to  the  controversy  by  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  British  authority  in  China.  However,  he  became  for  elec¬ 
tioneering  purposes  an  insolent  barbarian  ;  and  the  story  of  a  Chinese 
baker  who  was  said  to  have  tried  to  poison  bir  John  Bowring  became 
transfigured  into  an  attempt  at  the  wholesale  poisoning  of  Englishmen  in 
China  by  the  express  orders  of  the  Chinese  Governor.  Lord  Palmerston 
further  intimated  that  he  and  his  Government  had  been  censured  by  a 
combination  of  factious  persons  who,  if  they  got  into  power  and  were 
prepared  to  be  consistent,  must  apologise  to  the  Chinese  Government  and 
offer  compensation  to  the  Chinese  Commissioner.  ‘  Will  the  British 
nation,’  he  asked,  ‘  give  their  support  to  men  who  have  thus  endeavoured 
to  make  the  humiliation  and  the  degradation  of  their  country  the  stepping- 
stone  to  power  ?  ’ 

No,  to  be  sure;  the  British  nation  would  do  nothing  of  the  kind. 
Lord  Derby,  Lord  Lyndhurst,  Mr.  Gladstone,  Mr.  Cobden,  Mr.  Disraeli, 
Sir  E.  B.  Lytton,  Lord  Grey,  Lord  Robert  Cecil— these  were  the  craven 
Englishmen,  devoid  of  all  patriotic  or  manly  feeling,  who  were  trying 
to  make  the  humiliation  and  degradation  of  their  country  a  stepping- 
stone  to  power.  They  were  likewise  the  friends  and  allies  of  the  insolent 
barbarian.  There  were  no  music-halls  of  the  modern  type  in  those  days. 
Had  there  been  such,  the  denunciations  of  the  insolent  barbarian,  and  of 
his  still  baser  British  friends,  would  no  doubt  have  been  shouted  forth 
night  after  night  in  the  metropolis,  to  the  accompaniment  of  rattling 
glasses  and  clattering  pint-pots.  Even  without  the  alliance  of  the  music- 
halls,  however,  Lord  Palmerston  swept  the  field  of  his  enemies.  Iiis 
victory  was  complete.  The  defeat  of  the  men  of  peace  in  especial  was 
what  Mr.  Ruskin  once  called  not  a  fall,  but  a  castastrophe.  Cobden, 
Bright,  Milner  Gibson,  W.  J.  Fox,  Layard,  and  many  other  leading 
opponents  of  the  Chinese  policy  were  left  without  seats.  There  was 
something  peculiarly  painful  in  the  circumstances  of  Mr.  Bright’s  defeat 
at  Manchester.  Mr.  Bright  was  suffering  from  severe  illness.  In 
the  opinion  of  many  of  his  lriends  his  health  was  thoiouglily  bioken. 
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He  had  worked  in  public  life  with  the  generous  disregard  of  his 
physical  resources;  and  he  was  compelled  to  leave  the  country  and 
seek  rest  first  in  Italy  and  afterwards  in  Algeria.  It  was  not  a 
time  when  even  political  enmity  could  with  a  good  grace  have  ventured 
to  visit  on  him  the  supposed  offences  of  his  party.  But  the  ‘  insolent 
barbarian’  phrase  overthrew  him  too.  He  sent  home  from  Florence  a 
farewell  address  to  the  electors  of  Manchester,  which  was  full  of  quiet 
dignity.  ‘  I  have  esteemed  it  a  high  honour,’  thus  ran  one  passage  of  the 
address,  1  to  be  one  of  your  representatives,  and  have  given  more  of  mental 
and  physical  labour  to  your  service  than  is  just  to  myself.  I  feel  it  scarcely 
less  an  honour  to  suffer  in  the  cause  of  peace,  and  on  behalf  of  what  I 
believe  to  be  the  true  interests  of  my  country,  though  I  coidd  have 
wished  that  the  blow  had  come  from  other  hands,  at  a  time  when  I  could 
have  met  face  to  face  those  who  dealt  it.’ 

Not  long  after,  Mr.  Cobden,  one  of  the  least  sentimental  and  the  most 
unaffected  of  men,  speaking  in  the  Manchester  Free-trade  Hall  of  the 
circumstances  of  Mr.  Bright’s  rejection  from  Manchester,  and  the  leave- 
taking  address  which  so  many  regarded  as  the  last  public  word  of  a  great 
career,  found  himself  unable  to  go  on  with  that  part  of  his  speech.  An 
emotion  more  honourable  to  the  speaker  and  his  subject  than  the  most 
elaborate  triumph  of  eloquence  checked  the  flow  of  the  orator’s  words, 
and  for  the  moment  made  him  inarticulate. 

Lord  Palmerston  came  back  to  power  with  renewed  and  redoubled 
strength.  The  little  war  with  Persia,  which  will  be  mentioned  afterwards, 
came  to  an  end  in  time  to  give  him  another  claim  as  a  conqueror  on  the 
sympathies  of  the  constituencies.  His  appointments  of  bishops  had  given 
great  satisfaction  to  the  Evangelical  party,  and  he  had  become  for  the  time 
quite  a  sort  of  Church  hero,  much  to  the  amusement  of  Lord  Derby,  who 
made  great  sport  of  ‘  Palmerston,  the  true  Protestant ;  ’  ‘  Palmerston,  the 
only  Christian  Prime  Minister.’  In  the  Royal  Speech  at  the  opening  of 
Parliament  it  was  announced  that  the  differences  between  this  country 
and  China  still  remained  unadjusted,  and  that  therefore  ‘  Her  Majesty  had 
sent  to  China  a  Plenipotentiary  fully  entrusted  to  deal  with  all  matters  of 
difference ;  and  that  Plenipotentiary  will  be  supported  by  an  adequate 
naval  and  military  force  in  the  event  of  such  assistance  becoming 
necessary.’  It  would  be  almost  superfluous  to  say  that  the  assistance  of 
the  naval  and  military  force  thus  suggested  was  found  to  be  necessary.  The 
Government,  however,  had  more  serious  business  with  which  to  occupy 
themselves  before  they  were  at  liberty  to  turn  to  the  easy  work  of  coercing 
the  Chinese. 

The  new  Parliament  was  engaged  for  some  time  in  passing  the  Act 
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for  the  establishment  of  a  Court  of  Divorce — that  is  to  say,  abolishing  the 
ancient  jurisdiction  of  the  ecclesiastical  courts  respecting  divorce,  and 
setting  up  a  regular  court  of  law,  the  Divorce  and  Matrimonial  Causes 
Court,  to  deal  with  questions  between  husband  and  wife.  The  passing 
of  the  Divorce  Act  was  strongly  contested  in  both  Houses  of  Parliament, 
and  indeed  was  secured  at  last  only  by  Lord  Palmerston’s  intimating  very 
significantly  that  he  would  keep  the  Houses  sitting  until  the  measure  had 
been  disposed  of.  Mr.  Gladstone,  in  particular,  offered  to  the  bill  a  most 
strenuous  opposition.  He  condemned  it  on  strictly  conscientious  grounds. 
Yet  it  has  to  be  said,  even  as  a  question  of  conscience,  that  there  was 
divorce  in  England  before  the  passing  of  the  Act,  the  only  difference  being 
that  the  Act  made  divorce  somewhat  cheap  andrather  easy.  Before  it  was  the 
luxury  of  the  rich  ;  the  Act  brought  it  within  the  reach  of  almost  the  poorest 
of  her  Majesty’s  subjects.  We  confess  that  we  do  not  see  how  any  great 
moral  or  religious  principle  is  violated  in  the  one  case  any  more  than  in  the 
other.  The  question  at  issue  was,  not  whether  divorce  should  be  allowed 
by  the  law,  but  only  whether  it  should  be  high-priced  or  comparatively 
inexpensive.  It  is  certainly  a  public  advantage,  as  it  seems  to  us,  that 
the  change  in  the  law  has  put  an  end  to  the  debates  that  used  to  take 
place  in  both  Houses  of  Parliament.  When  any  important  bill  of  divorce 
was  under  discussion,  the  members  crowded  the  House,  the  case  was  dis¬ 
cussed  in  all  its  details  as  any  clause  in  a  bill  is  now  debated  ;  long 
speeches  were  made  by  those  who  thought  the  divorce  ought  to  be  granted 
and  those  who  thought  the  contrary ;  and  the  time  of  Parliament  was 
occupied  in  the  edifying  discussion  as  to  whether  some  unhappy  woman’s 
shame  was  or  was  not  clearly  established.  In  one  famous  case,  where  a 
distinguished  peer,  orator,  and  statesman  sought  a  divorce  from  his  wife, 
every  point  of  the  evidence  was  debated  in  Parliament  for  night  after 
night.  Members  spoke  in  the  debate  who  had  known  nothing  of  the  case 
until  the  bill  came  before  them.  One  member,  perhaps,  was  taken  with  a 
vague  sympathy  with  the  wife ;  he  set  about  to  show  that  the  evidence 
against  her  proved  nothing.  Another  sympathised  with  husbands  in 
general,  and  made  it  his  business  to  emphasise  every  point  that  told  of 
guilt  in  the  woman.  More  than  one  earnest  speaker  during  those 
debates  expressed  an  ardent  hope  that  the  time  might  come  when  Parlia¬ 
ment  should  be  relieved  from  the  duty  of  undertaking  such  unsuitable 
and  scandalous  investigations.  It  must  be  owned  that  public  decency 
suffers  less  by  the  regulated  action  of  the  Divorce  Court  than  it  did  under 
this  preposterous  and  abominable  system.  We  cannot  help  adding  too 
that  the  Divorce  Act,  judging  by  the  public  use  made  of  it,  certainly  must 
be  held  to  have  justified  itself  in  a  merely  practical  sense.  It  seems  to 


4G4 


A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


CH.  XXXI. 


have  been  thoroughly  appreciated  by  a  grateful  public.  It  was  not  easy 
after  a  while  to  get  judicial  power  enough  to  keep  the  supply  of  divorces 
up  to  the  ever-increasing  demand. 

Lord  Palmerston,  then,  appears  to  be  furnished  with  an  entirely  new 
lease  of  power.  The  little  Persian  War  has  been  brought  to  a  close  ;  the 
country  is  not  disposed  to  listen  to  any  complaint  as  to  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  undertaken.  The  settlement  of  the  dispute  with  China  pro¬ 
mised  to  be  an  easy  piece  of  business.  The  peace  party  were  everywhere 
overthrown.  No  one  could  well  have  anticipated  that  within  less  than  a 
year  from  the  general  election  a  motion  made  in  the  House  of  Commons 
by  one  whom  it  unseated  was  to  compel  the  Government  of  Lord 
Palmerston  suddenly  to  resign  office. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

TRANSPORTATION. 

The  year  1857  would  have  been  memorable,  if  for  no  other  reason, 
because  it  saw  the  abolition  of  the  system  of  transportation.  Trans¬ 
portation  as  a  means  of  getting  rid  of  part  of  our  criminal  population 
dates  from  the  time  of  Charles  II.,  when  the  judges  gave  power  for  the 
removal  of  offenders  to  the  North  American  Colonies.  The  fiction  of  the 
years  coming  immediately  after  took  account  of  this  innovation,  and  one 
of  the  most  celebrated,  if  not  exactly  one  of  the  finest,  of  Defoe’s  novels 
deals  with  the  history  of  a  convict  thus  sent  out  to  Virginia.  Afterwards 
the  revolt  of  the  American  colonies  and  other  cases  made  it  necessary  to 
send  convicts  farther  away  from  civilisation.  The  punishment  of  trans¬ 
portation  was  first  regularly  introduced  into  our  criminal  law  in  1717  by  an 
Act  of  Parliament.  In  1787  a  cargo  of  criminals  was  shipped  out  to 
Botany  Bay,  on  the  eastern  shore  of  New  South  Wales,  and  near  Sydney, 
the  present  thriving  capital  of  the  colony.  Afterwards  the  convicts  were 
also  sent  to  Van  Diemen’s  Land  or  Tasmania ;  and  to  Norfolk  Island,  a 
lonely  island  in  the  Pacific,  some  eight  hundred  miles  from  New  South  Wales 
shore.  Norfolk  Island  became  the  penal  settlement,  for  the  convicted 
among  convicts ;  that  is  to  say,  criminals  who,  after  transportation  to  New 
South  Wales,  committed  new  crimes  there,  might  be  sent  by  the  Colonial 
authorities  for  sterner  punishment'  to  Norfolk  Island. 

Nothing  can  seem  on  the  face  of  it  a  more  satisfactory  way  of  disposing 
of  criminals  than  the  system  of  transportation.  In  the  first  place,  it  got 
rid  of  them,  so  far  as  the  people  at  home  were  concerned  ;  and  for  a  long 
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time  that  was  about  all  that  the  people  at  home  cared,  Those  who  had 
committed  crimes  not  bad  enough  to  be  disposed  of  by  the  simple  and 
efficient  operation  of  the  gallows  were  got  rid  of  in  a  manner  almost  as 
prompt  and  effective  by  the  plan  of  sending  them  out  in  shiploads  to 
America  or  to  Australia.  It  looked,  too,  as  if  the  system  ought  to  be 
satisfactory  in  every  way  and  to  everybody.  The  convicts  were  provided 
with  a  new  career,  a  new  country,  and  a  chance  of  reformation.  They 
were  usually  after  a  while  released  from  actual  durance  in  the  penal 
settlement,  and  allowed  conditionally  to  find  employment,  and  to  make 
themselves,  if  they  could,  good  citizens.  Their  labour,  it  was  thought, 
would  be  of  great  service  to  the  colonists.  The  Act  of  1717  recited  that 
‘  in  many  of  his  Majesty’s  colonies  and  plantations  in  America  there  was 
a  great  want  of  servants  who,  by  their  labour  and  industry,  might  be  the 
means  of  improving  and  making  the  said  colonies  and  plantations  more 
useful  to  this  nation.’  At  that  time  statesmen  only  thought  of  the  utility 
of  the  colonies  to  this  nation.  Philanthropy  might  therefore  for  a  while 
beguile  itself  with  the  belief  that  the  transportation  system  was  a  benefit 
to  the  transported  as  well  as  to  those  among  whom  they  were  sent.  But 
the  colonists  very  soon  began  to  complain.  The  convicts  who  had  spent 
their  period  of  probation  in  hulks  or  prisons  generally  left  those  homes 
of  horror  with  natures  so  brutalised  as  to  make  their  intrusion  into  any 
community  of  decent  persons  an  insufferable  nuisance.  Pent  up  in  penal 
settlements  by  themselves,  the  convicts  turned  into  demons;  drafted  into 
an  inhabited  colony,  they  were  too  numerous  to  be  wholly  absorbed  by 
the  population,  and  they  carried  their  contagion  along  with  them.  New 
South  Wales  began  to  protest  against  their  presence.  Lord  John  Russell, 
when  Secretary  for  the  Colonies  in  1840,  ordered  that  no  more  of  the 
criminal  refuse  should  be  carted  out  to  that  region.  Then  Tasmania  had 
them  all  to  herself  for  a  while.  Lord  Stanley,  when  he  came  to  be  at  the 
head  of  the  Colonial  Office,  made  an  order  that  the  free  settlers  of 
Tasmania  were  not  to  obtain  convict  labour  at  any  lower  rates  than  the 
ordinary  market  price  ;  and  Tasmania  had  only  put  up  with  the  presence  of 
the  convicts  at  all  for  the  sake  of  getting  their  labour  cheap.  Tasmania, 
therefore,  began  to  protest  against  being  made  the  refuse  ground  for  our 
scoundrelism.  Mr.  Gladstone,  while  Colonial  Secretary,  suspended  the 
whole  system  for  a  while,  but  it  was  renewed  soon  after.  Sir  George 
Grey  endeavoured  to  make  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  a  receptacle  for  a 
number  of  picked  convicts;  but  in  1849  the  inhabitants  of  Cape  Colony 
absolutely  refused  to  allow  a  shipload  of  criminals  to  be  discharged  vmon 
their  shores,  and  it  was  manifestly  impossible  to  compel  them  to  receive 
such  disagreeable  guests.  By  this  time  public  opinion  in  England  was 
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ready  to  sympathise  to  the  full  with  any  colony  which  stood  out  against 
the  degrading  system.  For  a  long  time  there  had  been  growing  up  a 
conviction  that  the  transportation  system  carried  intolerable  evils  with 
it.  Romilly  and  Bentham  had  condemned  it  long  before.  In  1837  a 
Committee  of  the  House  of  Commons  was  appointed  to  consider  and 
report  on  the  system.  The  Committee  included  Lord  John  Russell,  Sir 
Robert  Peel,  Charles  Buller,  Sir  W.  Molesworth,  and  Lord  Iiowick, 
afterwards  Earl  Grey.  The  evidence  they  collected  settled  the  question  in 
the  minds  of  all  thinking  men.  The  Rev.  Walter  Clay,  son  of  the  famous 
prison  chaplain,  Rev.  John  Clay,  says  in  his  memoirs  of  his  father,  that 
probably  no  volume  was  ever  published  in  England  of  which  the  contents 
were  so  loathsome  as  those  of  the  appendix  to  the  Committee  s  report. 
There  is  not  much  exaggeration  in  this.  The  reader  must  be  left  to  imagine 
for  himself  some  of  the  horrors  which  would  be  disclosed  by  a  minute 
account  of  what  happened  in  a  penal  den  like  Norfolk  Island,  where  a 
number  of  utterly  brutalised  men  were  left  to  herd  together  without  any¬ 
thing  like  beneficent  control,  without  homes,  and  without  the  society  of 
women.  In  Norfolk  Island  the  convicts  worked  in  chains.  They  were 
roused  at  daylight  in  the  morning,  and  turned  out  to  labour  in  their  irons, 
and  huddled  back  in  their  dens  at  night.  In  some  rare  cases  convicts 
were  sent  directly  from  England  to  Norfolk  Island ;  but  as  a  rule  the 
island  was  kept  as  a  place  of  punishment  for  criminals  who,  already  con¬ 
victed  in  the  mother  country,  were  found  guilty  of  new  crimes  during 
their  residence  in  New  South  Wales. 

The  condition  of  things  in  New  South  Wales  was  such  as  civilisation 
has  not  often  seen.  In  Sydney  especially  it  was  extraordinary.  When 
the  convicts  were  sent  out  to  the  colony  they  received  each  in  turn,  after 
a  certain  period  of  penal  probation,  a  conditional  freedom ;  in  other  words, 
a  ticket  of  leave.  They  were  allowed  to  work  for  the  colonists,  and  to 
support  themselves.  Anyone  who  wanted  labourers  or  artizans  or  servants 
could  apply  to  the  authorities  and  have  convicts  assigned  to  him  for  the 
purpose.  Female  convicts  as  well  as  male  were  thus  employed.  There 
was,  therefore,  a  large  number  of  convicts,  men  and  women,  moving 
about  freely  in  the  active  life  of  Sydney,  doing  business,  working  in 
trades,  performing  domestic  service;  to  all  appearance  occupying  the 
place  that  artizans  and  labourers  and  servants  occupy  among  ourselves. 
But  there  was  a  profound  difference,  The  convict  labourers  and  servants 
were  in  reality  little  better  than  slaves.  They  were  assigned  to  masters 
and  mistresses,  and  they  had  to  work.  Stern  laws  were  enacted,  and  were 
no  doubt  required,  to  keep  those  terrible  subordinates  in  order.  The  lash 
was  employed  to  d'scipline  the  men;  the  women  were  practically  unman- 
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ageable.  The  magistrates  had  the  power,  on  the  complaint  of  any  master 
or  mistress,  to  order  a  man  to  be  flogged  with  as  many  as  fifty  lashes. 
Some  of  the  punishment  lists  remind  a  reader  of  the  days  of  slavery  in 
the  United  States.  On  every  page  we  come  on  entries  of  the  flogging  of 
men  for  disobeying  the  orders  of  a  master  or  mistress;  for  threatening 
a  fellow-servant,  for  refusing  to  rub  down  the  horse  or  clean  the  carriage, 
01  some  such  breach  of  discipline.  A  master  who  was  also  a  magistrate, 
was  not  allowed  to  adjudicate  in  his  own  case ;  but  practically  it  would 
seem  that  masters  and  mistresses  could  have  their  convict  servants  flogged 
whenever  they  thought  fit.  At  that  time  a  great  many  of  the  native 
population,  ‘  the  Blacks  ’  as  they  were  called,  used  to  stream  into  the 
town  of  Sydney,  as  the  Indians  now  come  into  Salt  Lake  City  or  some 
other  western  town  of  America.  In  some  of  the  outlying  houses  they 
would  lounge  into  the  kitchens,  as  beggars  used  to  do  in  Ireland  in  old 
days,  looking  out  for  any  scraps  that  might  be  given  to  them.  It  was  a 
common  sight  then  to  see  half  a  dozen  of  the  native  women,  absolutely 
naked,  hanging  round  the  doors  of  houses  where  they  expected  anything. 
Between  the  native  women  and  the  convicts  at  large  an  almost  indiscrimin¬ 
ate  intercourse  set  in.  The  ‘Black  ’  men  would  bring  their  wives  into  the 
town  and  offer  them  for  a  drop  of  rum  or  a  morsel  of  tobacco.  In  this 
extraordinary  society  there  were  these  three  strands  of  humanity  curiously 
intertwined.  There  was  the  civilised  Englishman  with  his  money,  his  culture, 
his  domestic  habits ;  there  was  the  outcast  of  English  civilisation,  the  gaol¬ 
bird  fresh  from  the  prison  and  the  hulks ;  and  there  was  the  aboriginal  naked 
savage.  In  the  drawing-room  sat  the  wife  and  daughters  of  the  magistrate  ; 
in  the  stable  was  the  convict,  whose  crimes  had  perhaps  been  successive 
burglaries  crowned  with  attempted  murder  ;  in  the  kitchen  were  women 
servants  taken  from  the  convict  depot  and  known  to  be  prostitutes ;  and 
hanging  round  the  door  were  the  savages,  men  and  women.  All  the  evi¬ 
dence  seems  to  agree  that  with  hardly  any  exceptions  the  women  convicts 
were  literally  prostitutes.  There  were  some  exceptions,  which  it  is  well 
to  notice.  Witnesses  who  were  questioned  on  the  subject  gave  it  as  the 
result  of  their  experience,  that  women  convicted  of  any  offence  whatever 
in  this  country  and  sent  out  to  New  South  Wales  invariably  took  to 
profligacy,  unless  they  were  Irishwomen.  That  is  to  say,  it  did  not 
follow  that  an  Irish  convict  woman  must  necessarily  be  a  profligate 
woman ;  it  did  follow  as  a  matter  of  fact  in  the  case  of  other  women. 
Some  of  the  convicts  married  women  of  bad  character  and  lived  on 
their  immoral  earnings,  and  made  no  secret  of  the  fact.  Many  of  these 
husbands  boasted  that  they  made  their  wives  keep  them  in  what  they 
considered  luxuries  by  the  wages  of  their  sin.  Tea  and  sugar  were 
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great  luxuries  to  them  at  that  time,  and  it  was  a  common  saying  among 
men  of  this  class  that  their  wives  must  take  care  to  have  the  tea  and  sugar 
ba"  filled  every  day.  The  convicts  soon  inoculated  the  natives  with  the 
vilest  vices  and  the  foulest  diseases  of  civilisation.  Many  an  English  lady 
found  that  her  woman  servants  went  off  in  the  night  somewhere  and 
came  back  in  the  morning,  and  they  knew  perfectly  well  that  the  women 
had  been  off  on  some  wild  freak  of  profligacy  ;  but  it  was  of  no  use  to 
complain.  In  the  midst  of  all  this  it  would  appear  that  a  few  of  the  con¬ 
victs  did  behave  well;  that  they  kept  to  work  with  iron  industry,  and  rose 
in  the  world,  and  were  respected.  In  some  cases  the  wives  of  convicts  went 
out  to  New  South  Wales  and  started  farms  or  shops,  and  had  their  hus¬ 
bands  assigned  to  them  as  servants,  and  got  on  tolerably  well.  But  in 
general  the  convicts  led  a  life  of  utter  profligacy,  and  they  corrupted  all 
that  came  within  their  reach.  One  convict  said  to  a  judge  :  ‘  Let  a  man  be 
what  he  will,  when  he  comes  out  here  he  is  soon  as  bad  as  the  rest;  a 
man’s  heart  is  taken  from  him,  and  there  is  given  to  him  the  heart  of  a 
beast.’  Perpetual  profligacy,  incessant  flogging, — this  was  the  combina¬ 
tion  of  the  convict’s  life.  Many  of  the  convicts  liked  the  life  on  the 
whole,  and  wrote  to  friends  at  home  urging  them  to  commit  some 
offence,  get  transported,  and  come  out  to  New  South  Wales.  An  idle 
ruffian  had  often  a  fine  time  of  it  there.  This  of  course  does  not  apply  to 
Norfolk  Island.  No  wretch  could  be  so  degraded  or  so  unhappy  anywhere 
else  as  to  find  relief  in  that  hideous  lair  of  suffering  and  abomination. 

Such  was  the  condition  of  things  described  to  the  Committee  of  the 
House  of  Commons  in  1837.  It  is  right  and  even  necessary  to  say  that 
we  have  passed  over  almost  without  allusion  some  of  the  most  hideous  of 
the  revelations.  We  have  kept  ourselves  to  abominations  which  at  all 
events  bear  to  be  spoken  of.  Front  the  publication  of  the  evidence  taken 
before  the  Committee  anyone  might  have  seen  that  the  transportation 
system  was  doomed.  It  was  clear  that  if  any  colony  made  up  its  mind 
to  declare  that  it  would  not  endure  the  thing  any  longer,  no  English 
Minister  could  venture  to  say  that  he  would  force  it  on  the  colonists. 
The  doomed  and  odious  system,  however,  continued  for  a  long  time 
to  be  put  in  operation  as  far  as  possible.  It  was  most  tempting 
both  as  to  theory  and  as  to  practice.  It  was  an  excellent  thing  for  the 
people  at  home  to  get  rid  of  so  much  of  their  ruffianism;  and  it  was 
easy  to  persuade  ourselves  that  the  system  gave  the  convicts  a  chance  of 
reform,  and  ought  to  be  acceptable  to  the  colonists. 

The  colonists,  however,  made  up  their  minds  at  last  in  most  places, 
and  would  not  have  any  more  of  our  convicts.  Only  in  Western 
Australia  were  the  people  willing  to  receive  them  on  any  conditions,  and, 
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Western  Australia  had  but  scanty  natural  resources  and  could  in  any  case 
harbour  very  few  of  our  outcasts.  The  discovery  of  gold  in  Australia 
settled  the  question  of  those  colonies  being  troubled  any  more  with  our 
transportation  system ;  for  the  greatest  enthusiast  for  transportation 
would  hardly  propose  to  send  out  gangs  of  criminals  to  a  region 
glowing  with  the  temptations  of  gold.  There  were  some  thoughts  of 
establishing  a  convict  settlement  on  the  shores  of  the  Gulf  of  Carpentaria 
on  the  north  side  of  the  great  Australian  Island.  Some  such  scheme  was 
talked  of  at  various  intervals.  It  always,  however,  broke  down  on  a  little 
examination.  One  difficulty  alone  was  enough  to  dispose  of  it  effectually. 
It  was  impossible,  after  the  revelations  of  the  Committee  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  to  have  a  convict  settlement  of  men  alone ;  and  if  it  was  pro¬ 
posed  to  found  a  colony,  where  were  the  women  to  come  from?  Were 
respectable  English  and  Irish  girls  to  be  enticed  to  go  out  and  become 
the  wives  of  convicts?  What  statesman  would  make  such  a  proposal ? 
The  wildest  projects  were  suggested.  Let  the  convicts  marry  the  savage 
women,  one  ingenious  person  suggested.  Unfortunately  in  the  places 
thought  most  suitable  for  a  settlement  there  happened  to  be  no  savage 
women.  Let  the  convict  men  be  married  to  convict  women,  said  another 
philosopher.  But  even  if  any  Colonial  Minister  could  have  been  found 
hardy  enough  to  approach  Parliament  with  a  scheme  for  the  foundation 
„  of  a  colony  on  the  basis  of  common  crime,  it  had  to  be  said  that  there 
were  not  nearly  enough  of  convict  women  to  supply  brides  for  even  a 
tolerable  proportion  of  the  convict  men.  Another  suggestion  it  is  only 
necessary  to  mention  for  the  purpose  of  showing  to  what  lengths  the 
votaries  of  an  idea  will  go  in  their  effort  to  make  it  fit  in  with  the  actual 
conditions  of  things.  There  were  persons  who  thought  it  would  not  be  a 
bad  plan  to  get  rid  of  two  nuisances  at  once,  our  convicts  and  a  portion 
of  what  is  euphuistically  termed  our  ‘  social  evil,’  by  founding  a  penal 
settlement  on  some  lonely  shore,  and  sending  out  cargoes  of  the  abandoned 
women  of  our  large  towns  to  be  the  wives  of  the  present  and  the  mothers 
of  the  future  colonists.  When  it  came  to  propositions  of  this  kind  it  was 
clear  that  there  was  an  end  to  any  serious  discussion  as  to  the  possibility 
of  founding  a  convict  settlement.  As  late  as  185G  Committees  of  both 
Houses  of  Parliament  declared  themselves  greatly  in  favour  of  the  trans¬ 
portation  system — that  is,  of  some  transportation  system,  of  an  ideal  trans¬ 
portation  system  ;  but  also  recorded  their  conviction  that  it  would  be  im¬ 
possible  to  carry  on  the  known  system  any  longer. 

The  question  then  arose  what  was  England  to  do  with  the  criminals 
whom  up  to  that  time  she  had  been  able  to  shovel  out  of  her  way.  All 
the  receptacles  were  closed  but  Western  Australia,  and  that  counted  for 
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almost  nothing.  Some  prisoners  were  then,  and  since,  sent  out  for  a  part 
of  their  term  to  Gibraltar  and.  Bermuda;  but  they  were  always  brought 
back  to  this  country  to  be  discharged,  so  that  they  may  be  considered  as 
forming  a  part  of  the  ordinary  class  of  criminals  kept  in  detention  here. 
The  transportation  system  was  found  to  carry  evils  in  its  train  which  did 
not  directly  belong  to  its  own  organisation.  It  had  been  for  a  long  time 
the  practice  of  England  and  Scotland  to  send  out  to  a  colony  only  those 
who  were  transported  for  ten  years  and  upwards,  and  to  retain  those  con¬ 
demned  for  shorter  periods  in  the  hulks  and  other  convict  prisons.  In 
these  hideous  hulks  the  convicts  were  huddled  together  very  much  as  in 
Norfolk  Island,  with  scarcely  any  superintendence  or  discipline,  and  the 
result  was  that  they  became  what  were  called  with  hardly  any  exaggeration 
‘  floating  hells.’  It  was  quite  clear  that  the  whole  system  of  our  dealings 
with  our  convicts  must  be  revised  and  reorganised.  In  1853  the  Govern¬ 
ment  took  a  step  which  has  been  well  described  as  an  avowal  that  we  must 
take  the  complete  charge  of  our  criminals  upon  ourselves.  A  bill  was 
brought  in  by  the  Ministry  to  substitute  penal  servitude  for  transportation, 
unless  in  cases  where  the  sentence  was  for  fourteen  years  and  upwards. 
The  bill  reduced  the  scale  of  punishment;  that  is  to  say,  made  a  sliortei 
period  of  penal  servitude  supply  the  place  of  a  longer  term  of  transport¬ 
ation.  Lord  Palmerston  was  Home  Secretary  at  this  time.  It  was  during 
that  curious  episode  in  his  career  described  in  a  former  volume  when  he 
adopted,  if  such  an  expression  may  be  used,  the  business  of  Home 
Secretary  in  order,  as  he  put  it,  to  learn  how  to  deal  with  the  concerns  of 
the  country  internally,  and  to  be  brought  in  contact  with  his  fellow- 
countrymen.  He  threw  all  his  characteristic  energy  into  the  work  of 
carrying  through  the  measure  for  the  establishment  of  a  new  system  of 
secondary  punishments.  It  was  during  the  passing  of  the  bill  through  the 
House  of  Lords  that  Lord  Grey  suggested  the  introduction  of  a  modifi¬ 
cation  of  the  ticket-of-leave  system  which  vTas  in  practice  in  the  colonies. 
The  principle  of  the  ticket-of-leave  was  that  the  convict  should  not  be 
kept  in  custody  during  the  whole  period  of  his  sentence,  but  that  he 
should  be  allowed  to  pass  through  a  period  of  conditional  liberty  before  he 
obtained  his  full  and  unrestricted  freedom.  Lord  Grey  also  urged  that 
the  sentences  to  penal  servitude  should  correspond  in  length  with  sentences 
for  transportation.  The  Government  umuld  not  accept  this  latter  sug¬ 
gestion,  but  they  adopted  the  principle  of  the  ticket-of-leave.  The  bill 
was  introduced  into  the  House  of  Lords  by  Lord  Cranwortli,  the  Lord 
Chancellor.  When  it  came  down  to  the  House  of  Commons  there  was 
some  objection  made  to  the  ticket-of-leave  clauses,  but  the  Government 
carried  them  through.  The  effect  of  the  measure  vras  to  substitute  penal 
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servitude  for  transportation,  in  all  cases  except  tliose  where  the  sentence  of 
transportation  was  for  fourteen  years  and  upwards.  Now  there  can  be  no 
doubt  that  the  principle  of  the  ticket- of-leave  is  excellent.  But  it  proved 
on  its  first  trial  in  this  country  the  most  utter  delusion.  It  got  no  fair 
chance  at  all.  It  was  understood  by  the  whole  English  public  that  the 
object  of  the  ticket-of-leave  was  to  enable  the  authorities  to  give  a  con¬ 
ditional  discharge  from  custody  to  a  man  who  had  in  some  way  proved 
his  fitness  for  such  a  relaxation  of  punishment,  and  that  the  eyes  of  the 
police  would  be  on  him  even  during  the  period  of  his  conditional  release. 
This  was  in  fact  the  construction  put  on  the  Act  in  Ireland,  where  accord¬ 
ingly  the  ticket-of-leave  system  was  worked  with  the  most  complete  suc¬ 
cess.  Under  the  management  of  Sir  Walter  Crofton,  chairman  of  the 
Board  of  Prison  Directors,  the  principle  was  applied  exactly  as  anyone 
might  have  supposed  it  would  be  applied  everywhere,  and  as  indeed  the 
very  conditions  endorsed  on  the  ticket-of-leave  distinctly  suggested.  The 
convicts  in  Ireland  were  kept  away  from  the  general  community  in  a  little 
penal  settlement  near  Dublin  ;  they  were  put  at  first  to  hard,  monotonous, 
and  weary  labour  ;  they  were  then  encouraged  to  believe  that  with  energy 
and  good  conduct  they  could  gradually  obtain  relaxation  of  punishment, 
and  even  some  small  rewards  ;  they  were  subjected  to  a  process  of  really  re¬ 
forming  discipline ;  they  got  their  conditional  freedom  as  soon  as  they  had 
satisfactorily  proved  that  they  deserved  and  were  fit  for  it;  but  even  then 
they  had  to  report  themselves  periodically  to  the  police,  and  they  knew 
that  if  they  were  seen  to  be  relapsing  into  old  habits  and  old  companion¬ 
ships  they  were  certain  to  be  sent  back  to  the  penal  settlement  to  begin  the 
hard  work  over  again.  The  result  was  substantial  and  lasting  reform. 
It  was  easy  for  the  men  who  were  let  out  conditionally  to  obtain  employ¬ 
ment.  A  man  who  had  Sir  Walter  Crofton’s  ticket-of-leave  was  known 
by  that  very  fact  to  have  given  earnest  of  good  purpose  and  steady  cha¬ 
racter.  The  system  in  Ireland  was  therefore  all  that  its  authors  could  have 
wished  it  to  be.  But  for  some  inscrutable  reason  the  Act  was  interpreted 
in  this  country  as  simply  giving  every  convict  a  right,  after  a  certain 
period  of  detention,  to  claim  a  ticket-of-leave  provided  he  had  not  grossly 
violated  any  of  the  regulations  of  the  prison,  or  misconducted  himself  in 
some  outrageous  manner.  In  1856  Sir  George  Grey,  the  Home  Secretary, 
told  the  Idouse  of  Commons  that  there  never  was  a  more  fallacious  idea 
than  the  supposition  that  a  ticket-of-leave  was  a  certificate  of  good  cha¬ 
racter,  and  that  a  man  only  obtained  such  a  ticket  if  he  could  prove  that 
he  had  reformed.  A  ticket-of-leave,  he  went  on  to  explain,  was  indeed 
withheld  in  the  case  of  very  bad  conduct;  but  in  any  ordinary  case  the 
convicts,  1  unless  they  have  transgressed  the  prison  rules,  and  acted  in  such 
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a  manner  as  to  incur  an  unfavourable  report  from  the  prison  authorities, 
are,  after  a  stated  period  of  imprisonment,  entitled  as  a  matter  of  course  to  a 
ticket-of-leave.’ 

It  would  be  superfluous  to  examine  the  working  of  such  a  system  as 
that  which  Sir  George  Grey  described.  A  number  of  scoundrels  whom 
the  judges  had  sentenced  to  be  kept  in  durance  for  so  many  years  were 
without  any  conceivable  reason  turned  loose  upon  society  long  before  the 
expiration  of  their  sentence.  They  were  in  England  literally  turned 
loose  upon  society,  for  it  was  held  by  the  authorities  here  that  it  might 
possibly  interfere  with  the  chance  of  a  gaol-bird’s  getting  employment,  if 
he  tvere  seen  to  be  watched  by  the  police.  The  police  therefore  were 
considerately  ordered  to  refrain  from  looking  after  them.  ‘I  knew  you 
once,’  says  the  hero  of  a  poem  by  Mr.  Browning,  ‘  but  in  Paradise,  should 
we  meet,  I  will  pass  nor  turn  my  face.’  The  police  were  ordered  to  act 
thus  discreetly  if  they  saw  Bill  Sykes  asking  for  employment  in  some 
wealthy  and  quiet  household.  They  certainly  knew  him  once,  but  now 
they  were  to  pass  nor  turn  their  face.  Nothing,  surely,  that  we  know  of 
the  internal  arrangements  of  Timbuctoo,  to  adopt  the  words  of  Sydney 
Smith,  warrants  us  in  supposing  that  such  a  system  would  have  been  en¬ 
dured  there  for  a  year.  Fifty  per  cent,  of  the  ruffians  released  on  ticket- 
of-leave  were  afterwards  brought  up  for  new  crimes,  and  convicted  over 
again.  Of  those  who  although  not  actually  convicted  were  believed  to 
have  relapsed  into  their  old  habits,  from  sixty  to  seventy  per  cent,  relapsed 
within  the  first  year  of  their  liberation.  Baron  Bramwell  stated  from  the 
bench  that  he  had  had  instances  of  criminals  coming  before  him  who  had 
three  sentences  overlapping  each  other.  The  convict  was  set  free  on 
ticket-of-leave,  convicted  of  some  new  crime,  and  re-committed  to  prison; 
released  again  on  ticket-of-leave,  and  convicted  once  again,  before  the 
period  of  his  original  sentence  had  expired.  An  alarm  sprang  up  in 
England  ;  and  like  all  alarms  it  was  supported  both  by  exaggeration  and 
misconception.  The  system  pursued  with  the  convicts  was  bad  enough; 
but  the  popular  impression  ascribed  to  the  ticket-of-leave  men  every  crime 
committed  by  anyone  who  had  been  previously  convicted  and  imprisoned. 
A  man  who  had  worked  out  the  whole  of  his  sentence,  and  who  therefore 
had  to  be  discharged,  committed  some  crime  immediately  after.  Excited 
public  opinion  descrihed  it  as  a  crime  committed  by  a  ticket-of-leave  man. 
Two  Committees  sat,  as  has  already  been  said,  in  185G.  The  result  of  the 
public  alarm  and  the  Parliamentary  reconsideration  of  the  whole  subject, 
was  the  bill  brought  in  by  Sir  George  Grey  in  1857.  This  measure  ex¬ 
tended  the  provisions  of  the  Act  of  1853  by  substituting  in  all  cases  a 
sentence  of  penal  servitude  for  one  of  transportation.  It  extended  the 
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limits  of  the  penal  servitude  sentences  by  making  them  correspond  with 
the  terms  of  transportation  to  which  men  had  previously  been  sentenced. 
It  gave  power  also  to  pass  sentences  of  penal  servitude  for  shorter  periods 
than  was  allowed  by  former  legislation,  allowing  penal  servitude  for  as 
short  a  period  as  three  years.  It  attached  to  all  sentences  of  penal  servi¬ 
tude  the  liability  to  be  removed  from  this  country  to  places  beyond  seas 
fitted  for  their  reception ;  and  it  restricted  the  range  of  the  remission  of 
sentences.  The  Act,  it  will  be  seen,  abolished  the  old-fashioned  transport¬ 
ation  system  altogether,  but  it  left  the  power  to  the  authorities  to  have 
penal  servitude  cairied  out  in  any  of  the  colonies  where  it  might  be  thought 
expedient.  The  Government  had  still  some  idea  of  utilising  Western 
Australia  for  some  of  our  offenders.  But  nothing  came  of  this  plan,  or 
of  the  clause  in  the  new  Act  which  was  passed  to  favour  it ;  and  as  a 
matter  of  fact  transportation  was  abolished.  How  the  amended  legislation 
worked  in  other  respects  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  examining  here¬ 
after. 

Transportation  was  not  the  only  familiar  institution  which  came  to  an 
end  in  this  year.  I  he  Gretna  Green  marriages  became  illegal  in  1857, 
their  doom  having  been  fixed  for  that  time  by  an  Act  passed  in  the  previous 
session.  Thenceforward  such  marriages  were  unlawful,  unless  one  of  the 
parties  had  lived  at  least  twenty-one  days  previously  in  Scotland.  The 
hurried  flight  to  the  border,  the  post-chaise  and  the  panting  steeds,  the 
excited  lovers,  the  pursuing  father,  passed  away  into  tradition.  Lydia 
Languish  had  to  reconcile,  herself  to  the  licence  and  the  blessing,  and  even 
the  writers  of  fiction  might  have  given  up  without  a  sigh  an  incident  which 
had  grown  wearisome  in  romance  long  before  it  ceased  to  be  interesting  in 
reality. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

THE  SEPOY. 

On  the  23rd  of  June,  1857,  the  hundredth  anniversary  of  the  battle  of 
Plassey  was  celebrated  in  London.  One  object  of  the  celebration  was  to 
obtain  the  means  of  raising  a  monument  to  Clive  in  his  native  county. 
At  such  a  meeting  it  was  but  natural  that  a  good  deal  should  be  said 
about  the  existing  condition  of  India,  and  the  prospects  of  that  great 
empire  which  the  genius  and  the  daring  of  Clive  had  gone  so  far  to  secure 
for  the  English  Crown.  It  does  not  appear,  however,  as  if  any  alarm  was 
expressed  with  regard  to  the  state  of  things  in  Bengal,  or  as  if  any  of  the 
noblemen  and  gentlemen  present  believed  that  at  that  very  moment  India 
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was  passing  through  a  crisis  more  serious  than  Clive  himself  had  had  to 
encounter.  Indeed,  a  month  or  so  before  a  Bombay  journal  had  congrat¬ 
ulated  itself  on  the  fact  that  India  was  quiet  ‘  throughout.’  Yet  at  the 
hour  when  the  Plassey  celebration  was  going  on  the  great  Indian  Mutiny 
was  already  six  weeks  old,  had  already  assumed  full  and  distinctive  propor¬ 
tions,  was  already  known  in  India  to  be  a  convulsion  destined  to  shake  to 
its  foundations  the  whole  fabric  of  British  rule  in  Ilindostan.  A  few 
evenings  after  the  celebration  there  was  some  cursory  and  casual  discussion 
in  Parliament  about  the  doubtful  news  that  had  begun  to  arrive  from 
India ;  but  as  yet  no  Englishman  at  home  took  serious  thought  of  the 
matter.  The  news  came  at  last  with  a  rush. 

Never  in  our  time,  never  probably  at  any  time,  came  such  news  upon 
England  as  the  first  full  story  of  the  outbreak  in  India.  It  came  with 
terrible,  not  unnatural,  exaggeration.  England  was  horror-stricken  by  the 
stories  Gf  wholesale  massacres  of  English  women  and  children;  of  the 
most  abominable  tortures,  the  most  degrading  outrages  inflicted  upon  English 
matrons  and  maidens.  The  newspapers  ran  over  with  the  most  horrifying 
and  the  most  circumstantial  accounts  of  how  English  ladies  of  the  highest 
refinement  were  dragged  naked  through  the  streets  of  Delhi,  and  were 
paraded  in  their  nakedness  before  the  eyes  of  the  aged  King  of  Delhi,  in 
order  that  his  hatred  might  be  feasted  with  the  sight  of  the  shame  and 
agony  of  the  captives.  Descriptions  were  given,  to  which  it  is  unnecessary 
to  make  any  special  allusions  now,  of  the  vile  mutilations  and  tortures 
inflicted  on  Englishwomen  to  glut  the  vengeance  of  the  tyrant.  The  pen 
of  another  Procopius  could  alone  have  done  full  justice  to  the  narratives 
which  were  poured  in  day  after  clay  upon  the  shuddering  ears  of  English¬ 
men,  until  all  thought  even  of  the  safety  of  the  Indian  Empire  was 
swallowed  up  in  a  wild  longing  for  revenge  on  the  whole  seed,  breed,  and 
race  of  the  mutinous  people  who  had  tortured  and  outraged  our  country¬ 
women.  It  was  not  till  the  danger  was  all  over,  and  British  arms  had 
reconquered  Northern  India,  that  England  learned  the  truth  with  regard 
to  these  alleged  outrages  and  tortures.  Let  us  dispose  of  this  most  pain¬ 
ful  part  of  the  terrible  story  at  the  very  beginning,  and  once  for  all. 
During  the  Indian  Mutiny  the  blood  of  innocent  women  and  children  was 
cruelly  and  lavishly  spilt ;  on  one  memorable  occasion  with  a  bloodthirsti¬ 
ness  that  might  have  belonged  to  the  most  savage  times  of  medieval  war¬ 
fare.  But  there  were  no  outrages,  in  the  common  acceptation,  upon 
women.  No  Englishwomen  were  stripped  or  dishonoured,  or  purposely 
mutilated.  As  to  this  fact  all  historians  of  the  mutiny  are  agreed. 

But  if  the  first  stories  of  the  outbreak  that  reached  England  dealt  in 
exaggerations  of  this  kind,  they  do  not  seem  to  have  exaggerated,  they  do 
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not  seem  to  liave  even  adequately  appreciated,  the  nature  of  the  crisis 
•with  which  England  was  suddenly  called  upon  to  deal.  The  fact  was, 
that  throughout  the  greater  part  of  the  north  and  north-west  of  the  great 
Indian  peninsula  there  was  a  rebellion  of  the  native  races  against  English 
power.  It  was  not  alone  the  Sepoys  who  rose  in  revolt.  It  was  not  by 
any  means  a  merely  military  mutiny.  It  was  a  combination,  whether  the 
growth  of  deliberate  design  and  long  preparation,  or  the  sudden  birth  of 
chance  and  unexpected  opportunity — a  combination  of  military  grievance, 
national  hatred  and  religious  fanaticism,  against  the  English  occupiers  of 
India.  The  native  princes  and  the  native  soldiers  were  in  it.  The 
Mahomedan  and  the  Hindoo  forgot  their  own  religious  antipathies  to  join 
against  the  Christian.  Hatred  and  panic  were  the  stimulants  of  that  great 
rebellious  movement.  The  quarrel  about  the  greased  cartridges  was  but 
the  chance  spark  flung  in  among  all  the  combustible  material.  If  that 
spark  had  not  lighted  it,  some  other  would  have  done  the  work.  In  fact, 
there  are  thoughtful  and  well-informed  historians  who  believe  that  the 
incident  of  the  greased  cartridges  was  a  fortunate  one  for  our  people ;  that 
coming  as  it  did  it  precipitated  unexpectedly  a  great  convulsion  which, 
occurring  later,  and  as  the  result  of  more  gradual  operations,  might  have 
been  far  more  dangerous  to  the  perpetuity  of  our  rule. 

Let  us  first  see  what  were  the  actual  facts  of  the  outbreak.  When  the 
improved  (Enfield)  rifle  was  introduced  into  the  Indian  army,  the  idea  got 
abroad  that  the  cartridges  were  made  up  in  paper  greased  with  a  mixture 
of  cow’s  fat  and  hog’s  lard.  It  appears  that  the  paper  was  actually 
greased,  but  not  with  any  such  material  as  that  which  religious  alarm 
suggested  to  the  native  troops.  Now  a  mixture  of  cow’s  fat  and  hog’s 
lard  would  have  been,  above  all  other  things,  unsuitable  for  use  in  cart¬ 
ridges  to  be  distributed  among  our  Sepoys ;  for  the  Hindoo  regards  the  cow 
with  religious  veneration,  and  the  Mahomedan  looks  upon  the  hog  with 
utter  loathing.  In  the  mind  of  the  former  something  sacred  to  him  was 
profaned;  in  that  of  the  latter  something  unclean  and  abominable  was 
forced  upon  his  daily  use.  It  was  in  1856  that  the  new  rifles  were  sent 
out  from  England,  and  the  murmur  against  their  use  began  at  once. 
Various  efforts  were  made  to  allay  the  panic  among  the  native  troops.  The 
use  of  the  cartridges  complained  of  was  discontinued  by  orders  issued  in 
January,  1857.  The  Governor-General  sent  out  a  proclamation  in  the 
following  May,  assuring  the  army  of  Bengal  that  the  tales  told  to  them  of 
offence  to  their  religion  or  injury  to  their  caste  being  meditated  by  the 
Government  of  India,  were  all  malicious  inventions  and  falsehoods.  Still 
the  idea  was  strong  among  the  troops  that  some  design  against  their  religion 
was  meditated.  A.  mutinous  spirit  began  to  spread  itself  abroad.  In  March 
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some  oi  the  native  regiments  had  to  be  disbanded.  In  April  some  execu¬ 
tions  of  Sepoys  took  place  for  gross  and  open  mutiny.  In  the  same  month 
several  of  the  Bengal  native  cavalry  in  Meerut  refused  to  use  the  cart¬ 
ridges  served  out  to  them,  although  they  had  been  authoritatively  assured 
that  the  paper  in  which  the  cartridges  were  wrapped  had  never  been 
touched  by  any  offensive  material.  On  May  9  these  men  were  sent  to  the 
gaol.  They  had  been  tried  by  court-martial,  and  were  sentenced,  eighty 
of  them,  to  imprisonment  and  hard  labour  for  ten  years,  the  remaining  five 
to  a  similar  punishment  for  six  years.  They  had  chains  put  on  them  in 
the  presence  of  their  comrades,  who  no  doubt  regarded  them  as  martyrs 
to  their  religious  faith,  and  they  were  thus  publicly  marched  off  to 
the  common  gaol.  Tne  guard  placed  over  the  gaol  actually  consisted  of 
Sepoys. 

The  following  day,  Sunday,  May  10,  was  memorable.  The  native 
troops  in  Meerut  broke  into  open  mutiny.  The  summa  dies,  the  inelucta¬ 
ble  tempus  had  come.  They  fired  upon  their  officers,  killed  a  colonel  and 
others,  broke  into  the  gaol,  released  their  comrades,  and  massacred  several 
of  the  European  inhabitants.  The  European  troops  rallied  and  drove 
them  from  their  cantonments  or  barracks.  Then  came  the  momentous 
event,  the  turning  point  of  the  mutiny ;  the  act  that  marked  out  its  cha¬ 
racter,  and  made  it  what  it  afterwards  became.  Meerut  is  an  important 
military  station  between  the  Ganges  and  the  Jumna,  thirty-eight  miles 
north-east  from  Delhi.  In  the  vast  palace  of  Delhi,  almost  a  city  in  itself, 
a  reeking  Alsatia  of  lawless  and  privileged  vice  and  crime,  lived  the  aged 
King  of  Delhi,  as  he  was  called;  the  disestablished,  but  not  whcly  disen¬ 
dowed,  sovereign,  the  descendant  of  the  great  Timour,  the  last  representa¬ 
tive  of  the  Grand  Mogul.  The  mutineers  fled  along  the  road  to  Delhi ; 
and  some  evil  fate  directed  that  they  were  not  to  be  pursued  or  stopped 
on  their  way.  Unchecked,  unpursued,  they  burst  into  Delhi,  and  swarmed 
into  the  precincts  of  the  palace  of  the  king.  They  claimed  his  protection; 
they  insisted  upon  his  accepting  their  cause  and  themselves.  They  pro¬ 
claimed  him  Emperor  of  India,  and  planted  the  standard  of  rebellion 
against  English  rule  on  the  battlements  of  his  palace.  They  had  found  in 
one  moment  a  leader,  a  flag,  and  a  cause,  and  the  mutiny  was  transfigured 
into  a  revolutionary  war.  The  Sepoy  troops,  in  the  city  and  the  canton¬ 
ments  on  the  Delhi  ridge,  twro  miles  off,  and  overlooking  the  city,  at  once 
began  to  cast  in  their  lot  with  the  mutineers.  The  poor  old  puppet  whom 
they  set  up  as  their  emperor  was  some  eighty  years  of  age;  a  feeble 
creature,  believed  to  have  a  mild  taste  for  poetry  and  weak  debauchery. 
He  had  long  been  merely  a  pensioner  of  the  East  India  Company.  During 
the  early  intrigues  and  struggles  between  the  English  and  French  in  India 
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the  Company  had  talc  on  the  sovereigns  of  Delhi  under  their  protection, 
nominally  to  save  them  from  the  aggressiveness  of  the  rival  power;  and, 
as  might  be  expected,  the  Delhi  monarchs  soon  became  mere  pensionaries 
of  the  British  authorities.  It  had  even  been  determined  that  after  the 
old  king’s  death  a  different  arrangement  should  be  made;  that  the  title  of 
king  would  not  be  allowed  any  longer,  and  that  the  privileges  of  the  palace, 
the  occupants  of  which  were  thus  far  allowed  to  be  a  law  to  themselves, 
should  be  restricted  or  abolished.  A  British  Commissioner  directed  affairs 
in  the  city,  and  British  troops  were  quartered  on  the  Delhi  ridge  outside. 
Still  the  king  was  living,  and  was  called  a  king.  He  was  the  representa¬ 
tive  of  the  great  dynasty  whose  name  and  effigies  had  been  borne  by  all 
the  coin  of  India  until  within  some  twenty  years  before.  He  stood  for 
legitimacy  and  divine  right;  and  he  supplied  all  the  various  factions  and 
sects  of  which  the  mutiny  was  composed,  or  to  be  composed,  with  a  visible 
and  an  acceptable  head.  If  the  mutineers  dying  from  Meerut  had  been 
promptly  pursued  and  dispersed,  or  captured,  before  they  reached  Delhi, 
the  tale  we  have  to  tell  might  have  been  much  shorter  and  very  different. 
But  when  they  reached,  unchecked,  the  Jumna  glittering  in  the  morning 
lirrht,  when  they  swarmed  across  the  bridge  of  boats  that  spanned  it,  and 
when  at  length  they  clamoured  under  the  windows  of  the  palace  that  they  had 
come  to  restore  the  rule  of  the  Delhi  dynasty,  they  had  all  unconsciously 
seized  one  of  the  great  critical  moments  of  history,  and  converted  a  mili¬ 
tary  mutiny  into  a  national  and  religious  war. 

This  is  the  manner  in  which  the  Indian  Rebellion  began  and  assumed 
its  distinct  character.  But  this  dry  statement  of  facts  would  go  a  very 
short  way  towards  explaining  how  the  mutiny  of  a  few  regiments  came  to 
assume  the  aspect  of  a  rebellion.  Mutinies  were  not  novelties  in  India. 
Theie  had  been  some  very  serious  outbreaks  before  the  time  of  the  greased 
cartridges.  The  European  officers  of  the  Company  had  themselves 
mutinied  in  Bengal  nearly  a  century  before ;  and  that  time  the  Sepoys 
stood  firm  by  the  Company  whose  salt  they  had  eaten.  There  was  a 
more  general  and  serious  mutiny  at  Vellore,  near  Madras,  in  1806;  and 
the  sons  of  the  famous  Tippoo  Sahib  took  part  with  it,  and  endeavoured 
to  make  it  the  means  of  regaining  the  forfeited  power  of  their  house.  It 
had  to  be  dealt  with  as  if  it  were  a  war,  and  Vellore  had  to  be  recaptured. 
In  1849  a  Bengal  regiment  seized  a  fortress  near  Lahore.  Sir  Charles 
Napier,  the  conqueror  of  Scinde,  once  protested  that  thirty  regiments  of 
the  Bengal  army  were  ripe  for  revolt.  Napier,  however,  seems  to  have 
thought  only  of  military  mutiny,  and  not  of  religious  and  political  re¬ 
bellion.  At  Meerut  itself,  the  very  cradle  of  the  outbreak,  a  pamphlet 
was  published  in  1851  by  Colonel  Hodgson,  to  argue  that  the  admission 
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of  the  priestly  caste  too  freely  into  the  Bengal  army  would  be  the  means 
of  fomenting  sedition  among  the  native  troops.  But  there  was  a  combina¬ 
tion  of  circumstances  at  work  to  bring  about  such  a  revolt  as  Napier 
never  dreamed  of;  a  revolt  as  different  from  the  outbreak  he  contem¬ 
plated  as  the  French  Revolution  differed  fr-om  the  Mutiny  of  the  Nore. 
These  causes  affected  variously  but  at  once  the  army,  the  princes,  and  the 
populations  of  India. 

4  The  causes  and  motives  for  sedition,’  says  Bacon — and  the  words 
have  been  cited  with  much  appropriateness  and  effect  b3r  Sir  J.  W.  Kaye 
in  his  ‘  History  of  the  Sepoy  War  ’ — ‘  are  innovations  in  religion,  taxes, 
alteration  of  laws  and  customs,  breaking  of  privileges,  general  oppression, 
advancement  of  unworthy  persons,  strangers,  deaths,  disbanded  soldiers, 
factions  grown  desperate,  and  whatsoever  in  offending  people  joineth  and 
knitteth  them  in  a  common  cause.’  Not  all  these  various  impulses  to  re¬ 
bellion  were  stirring  perhaps  in  India,  but  assuredly  many,  possibly  the 
majority,  of  them  were  at  work.  As  is  usual  in  such  cases  too,  it 
happened  that  many  changes  made,  nay,  many  privileges  disinterestedly 
conferred  by  the  ruling  power  in  India  for  the  benefit  and  pleasure  of  the 
native  levies,  turned  into  other  causes  and  stimulants  of  sedition  and  re¬ 
bellion.  Let  us  speak  first  of  the  army.  The  Bengal  army  was  very 
different  in  its  constitution  and  conditions  from  that  of  Bombay  or  Madras, 
the  other  great  divisions  of  Indian  government  at  that  time.  In  the 
Bengal  army,  the  Hindoo  Sepoys  were  far  more  numerous  than  the 
Mahomedans,  and  were  chiefly  Brahmins  of  high  caste ;  while  in  Madras 
and  Bombay  the  army  was  made  up,  as  the  Bengal  regiments  are  now,  of 
men  of  all  sects  and  races  without  discrimination.  Until  the  very  year 
before  the  Mutiny  the  Bengal  soldier  was  only  enlisted  for  service  in 
India,  and  was  exempted  from  any  liability  to  be  sent  across  the  seas ; 
across  the  black  water  which  the  Sepoy  dreaded  and  hated  to  have  to 
cross.  No  such  exemption  was  allowed  to  the  soldiers  of  Bombay  or 
Madras;  and  in  July  1856,  an  order  was  issued  by  the  military  autho¬ 
rities  to  the  effect  that  future  enlistments  in  Bengal  should  be  for  service 
anywhere  without  limitation.  Thus  the  Bengal  Sepoy  had  not  only  been 
put  in  the  position  of  a  privileged  and  pampered  favourite,  but  he  had 
been  subjected  to  the  indignity  and  disappointment  of  seeing  his  privileges 
taken  away  from  him.  He  was  indeed  an  excellent  soldier,  and  was 
naturally  made  a  favourite  by  many  of  his  commanders.  But  he  was 
very  proud,  and  was  rigidly  tenacious  of  what  he  considered  his  rights. 
He  lived  apart  with  his  numerous  and  almost  limitless  family,  representing 
nil  grades  of  relationship;  he  cooked  his  food  apart  and  ate  it  apart;  he 
acknowledged  one  set  of  governing  principles  while  he  was  on  parade,  and 
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had  a  totally  different  code  of  customs  and  laws  and  morals  to  regulate 
his  private  life.  The  tide  of  blood  relationship  was  very  strong  with  the 
Sepoy.  The  elder  Sepoy  always  took  good  care  to  keep  his  regiment  well 
supplied  with  recruits  from  among  his  own  family.  As  the  Highland 
sergeant  in  the  British  army  endeavours  to  have  as  many  as  possible  of 
his  kith  and  clan  in  the  regiment  with  himself;  as  the  Irishman  in  the 
New  York  police  force  is  anxious  to  get  as  many  of  his  friends  and 
fellow  countrymen  as  may  be  into  the  same  ranks,  so  the  Sepoy  did  his 
best  to  surround  himself  with  men  of  his  blood  and  of  his  ways.  There  was 
therefore  the  spirit  of  a  clan  and  of  a  sect  pervading  the  Sepoy  regiments ;  a 
strong  current  flowing  beneath  the  stream  of  superficial  military  discipline 
and  esprit  de  corps.  The  Sepoy  had  many  privileges  denied  to  his  fellow- 
religionists  who  were  not  in  the  military  ranks.  Let  it  be  added  that  ho 
was  very  often  deeply  in  debt ;  that  his  pay  was  frequently  mortgaged  to 
usurers  who  hung  on  him  as  the  crimps  do  upon  a  sailor  in  one  of  our 
seaport  towns ;  and  that  therefore  he  had  something  of  Catiline’s  reason 
for  desiring  a  general  upset  and  a  clearing  off  of  old  responsibilities. 

But  we  must  above  all  other  things  take  into  account,  when  consider¬ 
ing  the  position  of  the  Hindoo  Sepoy,  the  influence  of  the  tremendous 
institution  of  caste.  An  Englishman  or  European  of  any  country  will 
have  to  call  his  imaginative  faculties  somewhat  vigorously  to  his  aid  in 
order  to  get  even  an  idea  of  the  power  of  this  monstrous  superstition. 
The  man  who  by  the  merest  accident,  by  the  slightest  contact  with  any¬ 
thing  that  defiled,  had  lost  caste,  was  excommunicated  from  among  the 
living,  and  was  held  to  be  for  evermore  accurst  of  God.  His  dearest 
friend,  his  nearest  relation,  shrank  back  from  him  in  alarm  and  abhorrence. 
When  Helen  Macgregor,  in  Scott’s  romance,  would  express  her  sense  of 
the  degradation  that  had  been  put  upon  her,  she  declares  that  her  mother’s 
bones  would  shrink  away  from  her  in  the  grave,  if  her  corpse  were  to  be 
laid  beside  them.  The  Sepoy  fully  believed  that  his  mothers’  bones  ought 
to  shrink  away  from  contact  with  the  polluted  body  of  the  son  who  had 
lost  caste.  Now,  it  had  become  from  various  causes  a  strong  suspicion  m 
the  mind  of  the  Sepoy  that  there  was  a  deliberate  purpose  in  the  minds  of 
the  English  rulers  of  the  country  to  defile  the  Hindoos,  and  to  bring  them 
all  to  the  dead  level  of  one  caste  or  no  caste.  The  suspicion  in  part  arose 
out  of  the  fact  that  this  institution  of  caste,  penetrating  as  it  did  so  subtly 
and  so  universally  into  all  the  business  of  life,  could  not  but  come  into 
frequent  collision  with  any  system  of  European  military  and  civil  disci¬ 
pline,  however  carefully  and  considerately  managed.  No  doubt  there  was 
in  many  instances  a  lack  of  consideration  shown  for  the  Hindoo’s  peculiar 
and  very  perplexing  tenets.  The  Englishman  is  not  usually  a  very  imagi- 
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native  personage  ;  nor  is  he  rich  in  those  sympathetic  instincts  which 
might  enable  a  ruler  to  enter  into  and  make  allowance  for  the  influence  of 
sentiments  and  usages  widely  different  from  his  own.  To  many  a  man 
fresh  from  the  ways  of  England,  the  Hindoo  doctrines  and  practices 
appeared  so  ineffably  absurd  that  he  could  not  believe  any  human  beings 
were  serious  in  their  devotion  to  them,  and  he  took  no  pains  to  conceal 
his  opinion  as  to  the  absurdity  of  the  creed,  and  the  hypocrisy  of  those 
who  professed  it.  Some  of  the  elder  officers  and  civilians  were  imbued 
very  strongly  with  a  conviction  that  the  work  of  open,  and  what  we  may 
call  aggressive,  proselytism,  was  part  of  the  duty  of  a  Christian ;  and  in 
the  best  faith  and  with  the  purest  intentions  they  thus  strengthened  the 
growing  suspicion  that  the  mind  of  the  authorities  was  set  on  the  defile¬ 
ment  of  the  Hindoos.  Nor  was  it  among  the  Hindoos  alone  that  the 
alarm  began  to  be  spread  abroad.  It  was  the  conviction  of  the  Mahome- 
dans  that  their  faith  and  their  rites  were  to  be  tampered  with  as  well.  It 
was  whispered  among  them  everywhere  that  the  peculiar  baptismal  custom 
of  the  Mahomedans  was  to  be  suppressed  by  law,  and  that  Mahomedan 
women  were  to  be  compelled  to  go  unveiled  in  public.  The  slightest 
alterations  in  any  system  gave  fresh  confirmation  to  the  suspicions  that 
were  afloat  among  the  Hindoos  and  Mussulmans.  When  a  change  was 
made  in  the  arrangements  of  the  prisons,  and  the  native  prisoners  were  no 
longer  allowed  to  cook  for  themselves,  a  murmur  went  abroad  that  this 
was  the  first  overt  act  in  the  conspiracy  to  destroy  the  caste,  and  with  it 
the  bodies  and  souls  of  the  Hindoos.  Another  change  must  be  noticed 
too.  At  one  time  it  was  intended  that  the  native  troops  should  be  com¬ 
manded  for  the  most  part  by  native  officers.  The  men  would,  therefore, 
have  had  something  like  sufficient  security  that  their  religious  scruples 
were  regarded  and  respected.  But  by  degrees  the.  clever,  pushing,  and 
capable  Briton  began  to  monopolise  the  officers’  posts  everywhere.  The 
natives  were  shouldered  out  of  the  high  positions,  until  at  length  it  be¬ 
came  practically  an  army  of  native  rank  and  file  commanded  by  English¬ 
men.  If  we  remember  that  a  Hindoo  sergeant  of  lower  caste  would, 
when  off  parade,  often  abase  himself  with  his  forehead  in  the  dust  before 
a  Sepoy  private  who  belonged  to  the  Brahmin  order,  we  shall  have  some 
idea  of  the  perpetual  collision  between  military  discipline  and  religious 
principle  which  affected  the  Hindoo  members  of  an  army  almost  exclu¬ 
sively  commanded  by  Europeans  and  Christians. 

There  was,  however,  yet  another  influence,  and  one  of  tremendous 
importance  in  determining  the  set  of  that  otherwise  vague  current  of 
feeling  which  threatened  to  disturb  the  tranquil  permanence  of  English 
rule  in  India.  We  have  spoken  of  the  army  and  of  its  religious  scruples; 
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we  must  now  speak  of  the  territorial  and  political  influences  which 
affected  the  princes  and  the  populations  of  India.  There  had  been  just 
before  the  outbreak  of  the  Mutiny  a  wholesale  removal  of  the  landmarks 
a  striking  application  of  a  bold  and  thorough  policy  of  annexation ;  a 
gigantic  system  of  reorganisation  applied  to  the  territorial  arrangements 
of  the  north  and  north-west  of  the  great  Indian  peninsula.  A  master-spirit 
had  been  at  work  at  the  reconstruction  of  India ;  and  if  you  cannot  make 
revolutions  with  rosewater,  neither  can  you  make  them  without  reaction. 

Lord  Dalhousie  had  not  long  left  India  on  the  appointment  of  Lord 
Canning  to  the  Governor-Generalship  when  the  Mutiny  broke  out. 
Lord  Dalhousie  was  a  man  of  commanding  energy,  of  indomitable 
courage,  with  the  intellect  of  a  ruler  of  men,  and  the  spirit  of  a  conqueror. 
The  statesmen  of  India  perform  their  parts  upon  a  vast  stage,  and  yet 
they  are  to  the  world  in  general  somewhat  like  the  actors  in  a  provincial 
theatre.  They  do  not  get  the  fame  of  their  work  and  their  merits.  Men 
nave  arisen  in  India  whose  deeds,  if  done  in  Europe,  would  have  ranked 
them  at  least  with  the  Eichelieus  and  Bismarcks  of  history,  if  not  actually 
with  the  Ctssars  and  Charlemagnes  ;  and  who  are  yet  condemned  to  what 
may  almost  be  called  a  merely  local  renown ;  a  record  on  the  roll  of  great 
officials.  Lord  Dalhousie  was  undoubtedly  a  great  man.  Tie  had  had 
some  Parliamentary  experience  in  England  and  in  both  Houses ;  and  he 
had  been  Vice-President  and  subsequently  President  of  the  Board  of 
Trade  under  Sir  Eobert  Peel.  He  had  taken  great  interest  in  the  framing 
of  regulations  for  the  railway  legislation  of  the  mania  season  of  1844  and 
1845.  Towards  the  close  of  1847  Lord  Hardinge  was  recalled  from 
India,  and  Lord  Dalhousie  was  sent  out  in  his  place.  Never  was  there  in 
any  country  an  administration  of  more  successful  activity  than  that  of 
Lord  Dalhousie.  He  introduced  cheap  postage  into  India  ;  he  made  rail¬ 
ways  ;  he  set  up  lines  of  electric  telegraph.  Within  fifteen  months, 
according  to  one  of  his  biographers,  the  telegraph  was  in  operation  from 
Calcutta  to  Agra,  thence  to  Attack  on  the  Indus,  and  again  from  Agra  to 
Bombay  and  Madras.  He  devoted  much  of  his  attention  to  irrigation,  to 
the  making  of  great  roads,  to  the  work  of  the  Ganges  Canal.  He  was  the 
iounder  of  a  comprehensive  system  of  native  education  ;  especially  female 
education,  a  matter  so  difficult  and  delicate  in  a  country  like  India.  He  put 
down  infanticide  and  the  odious  and  extraordinary  Thug  system,  and 
he  carried  out  Avith  vigour  Lord  William  Bentinck’s  Act  for  the  suppression 
of  the  Suttee  or  burning  of  widows  on  the  funeral  pile  of  their  husbands. 
These  are  only  some  of  the  evidences  of  his  unresting,  all-conquering 
energy.  They  are  but  illustrative  ;  they  are  far  indeed  from  being  ex¬ 
haustive  even  as  a  catalogue.  But  Lord  Dalhousie  was  not  Avholly  en- 
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gaged  in  such  works  as  these.  Indeed,  his  noble  and  glorious  triumphs  over 
material,  intellectual,  and  moral  obstacles  run  some  risk  of  being  forgot¬ 
ten  or  overlooked  by  the  casual  reader  of  history  in  the  storm  of  that 
fierce  controversy  which  his  other  enterprises  called  forth.  During  his 
few  years  of  office  he  annexed  the  Punjaub,  he  incorporated  part  of  the 
Burmese  territory  in  our  dominions;  he  annexed  Nagpore,  Sattara, 
Jhansi,  Berar,  and  Oudh.  We  are  not  called  upon  here  to  consider  in 
detail  the  circumstances  of  each  of  these  annexations,  or  to  ask  the  reader 
to  pass  judgment  on  the  motives  and  the  policy  of  Lord  Dalhousie.  It  is 
fair  to  say  that  he  was  not  by  any  means  the  mere  imperial  proconsul  he 
is  often  represented  to  be,  thirsty  with  the  ardour  of  a  Roman  conqueror 
to  enlarge  the  territory  of  his  own  State  at  any  risk  or  any  sacrifice  of 
principle.  There  was  reason  enough  to  make  out  a  plausible  case  for  even 
the  most  questionable  of  his  annexations  ;  and  in  one  or  two  instances  lie 
seems  only  to  have  resolved  on  annexation  reluctantly  and  because  things 
had  come  to  that  pass  that  he  saw  no  other  safe  alternative  left  to  lnm. 
But  his  own  general  policy  is  properly  expressed  in  his  own  words :  ‘  Wc 
are  lords-paramount  of  India,  and  our  policy  is  to  acquire  as  direct  a 
dominion  over  the  territories  in  possession  of  the  native  princes  as  we 
already  hold  over  the  other  half  of  India.’  Such  a  principle  as  this 
could  only  conduct  in  the  vast  majority  of  cases  to  a  course  of  direct  an¬ 
nexation,  let  the  ruler  begin  by  disavowing  it  as  he  will.  In  the  Punjaub 
the  annexation  was  provoked  in  the  beginning,  as  so  many  such  retribu¬ 
tions  have  been  in  India,  by  the  murder  of  some  of  our  officers,  sanctioned, 
if  not  actually  ordered,  by  a  native  prince.  Lord  Dalhousie  marched  a 
force  into  the  Punjaub.  This  land,  ‘  the  land  of  the  five  waters,’  lies  at  the 
gateway  of  Ilindostan,  and  was  peopled  by  Mussulmans,  Hindoos,  and 
Sikhs,  the  latter  a  new  sect  of  reformed  Hindoos.  We  found  arrayed 
against  us  not  only  the  Sikhs,  but  our  old  enemies  the  Afghans.  Lord 
Gough  was  in  command  of  our  forces.  He  fought  rashly  and  disastrously 
the  famous  battle  of  Chillianwallah,  The  plain  truth  may  as  well  be 
spoken  out  without  periphrasis :  he  was  defeated.  But  before  the  outcry 
raised  in  India  and  in  England  over  this  calamity  had  begun  to  subside, 
he  had  wholly  recovered  our  position  and  prestige  by  the  complete  defeat 
which  he  inflicted  upon  the  enemy  atGoojrat.  Never  was  a  victory  more 
complete  in  itself  or  more  promptly  and  effectively  followed  up.  The 
Sikhs  were  crushed;  the  Afghans  were  driven  in  wild  rout  back  across 
their  savage  passes ;  and  Lord  Dalhousio-anncxed  the  Punjaub.  He  pre¬ 
sented  as  one  token  of  his  conquest  the  famous  diamond,  the  Koh-i-Noor 
surrendered  in  evidence  of  submission  by  the  Maharajah  of  Lahore,  to 
the  Crown  of  England. 
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Lord  Dalhousie  annexed  Oudh  on  the  ground  that  the  East  India 
Company  had  bound  themselves  to  defend  the  sovereigns  of  Oudh  against 
foreign  and  domestic  enemies  on  condition  that  the  State  should  be 
governed  in  such  a  manner  as  to  render  the  lives  and  property  of  its 
population  safe  ;  and  that  while  the  Company  performed  their  part  of  the 
contract,  the  King  of  Oudh  so  governed  his  dominions  as  to  make  his  rule 
a  curse  to  his  own  people  and  to  all  neighbouring  territories.  Other 
excuses  or  justifications  there  were  of  course  in  the  case  of  each  other 
annexation;  and  we  shall  yet  hear  some  more  of  what  came  of  the 
annexation  of  Sattara  and  Jhansi.  If,  however,  each  of  these  acts  of 
policj7'  were  not  only  justifiable  but  actually  inevitable,  none  the  less  must 
a  succession  of  such  acts  produce  a  profound  emotion  among  the  races  in 
whose  midst  they  were  accomplished.  Lord  Dalhousie  wanted  one  quality 
of  a  truly  great  man  :  he  lacked  imagination.  He  had  not  that  dramatic 
instinct,  that  fine  sympathetic  insight,  by  which  a  statesman  is  enabled  to 
understand  the  feelings  of  races  and  men  differing  wholly  in  education, 
habits,  and  principles  from  himself.  He  appeared  to  be  under  the  im¬ 
pression  that  when  once  a  ruler  had  established  among  whatever  foreign 
people  a  system  of  government  or  of  society  better  than  that  which  he 
found  existing  there,  he  might  count  on  obtaining  their  instant  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  his  work  and  their  gratefulness  for  it.  The  Sovereign  of  Oudh 
was  undoubtedly  a  very  bad  ruler.  His  governing  system,  if  it  ought  to 
be  dignified  by  such  a  name,  was  a  combination  of  anarchy  and  robbery. 
The  chiefs  of  Oudh  were  reivers  and  bandits;  the  king  was  the  head 
reiver  and  bandit.  But  human  nature,  even  in  the  west,  is  not  so 
constituted  as  to  render  a  population  always  and  at  once  grateful 
to  any  powerful  stranger  who  uproots  their  old  and  bad  systems 
and  imposes  a  better  on  them  by  force  of  arms.  £  A  tyrant,  but  our 
masters  then  were  still  at  least  our  countrymen,’  is  the  faithful  ex¬ 
pression  of  a  sentiment  which  had  embarrassed  energetic  reformers 
before  the  days  of  Lord  Dalhousie.  The  populations  of  India  became 
stricken  with  alarm  as  they  saw  their  native  princes  thus  successively 
dethroned.  The  subversion  of  thrones,  the  annexation  of  States,  seemed 
to  them  naturally  enough  to  form  part  of  that  vast  scheme  for  rooting  out 
all  the  religions  and  systems  of  India,  concerning  which  so  many  vague 
forebodings  had  darkly  warned  the  land.  Many  of  our  Sepoys  came  from 
Oudh  and  other  annexed  territories;  and  little  reason  as  they  might  have 
had  for  any  personal  attachments  to  the  subverted  dynasties,  they  yet  felt 
that  national  resentment  which  any  manner  of  foreign  intervention  is 
almost  certain  to  provoke. 

There  were  peculiar  reasons  too  why,  if  religious  and  political  distrust 
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did  prevail,  tlio  moment  of  Lord  Canning’s  accession  to  tlie  supreme 
authority  in  India  should  seem  inviting  and  favourable  for  schemes  of 
sedition.  The  Afghan  war  had  told  the  Sepoy  that  British  troops  are 
not  absolutely  invincible  in  battle.  The  impression  produced  almost 
everywhere  in  India  by  the  Crimean  War  was  a  conviction  that  the  strength 
of  England  was  on  the  wane.  The  stories  of  our  disasters  in  the  Crimea 
had  gone  abroad,  adorned  with  immense  exaggerations,  among,  all  the 
native  populations  of  Ilindostan.  Any  successes  that  the  Russians  had 
had  during  the  war  were  in  Asia,  and  these  naturally  impressed  the 
Asiatic  mind  more  than  the  victories  of  France  and  England  which  were 
won  farther  off.  Intelligent  and  quick-witted  Mahomedans  and  Hindoos 
talked  with  Englishmen,  English  officers  in  India,  and  heard  from  them  the 
accounts  of  the  manner  in  which  our  system  had  broken  down  in  the 
Crimea,  of  the  blunders  of  our  Government,  and  the  shortcomings  of  our 
leaders.  They  entirely  misinterpreted  the  significance  of  the  stoiies  that 
were  so  freely  told.  The  Englishmen  who  spoke  of  our  failures  talked  of 
them  as  the  provoking  and  inexcusable  blunders  of  departments  and  in¬ 
dividuals;  the  Asiatics  who  greedily  listened  were  convinced,  that  they 
heard  the  acknowledgment  ot  the  national  collapse.  The  Englishmen 
were  so  confident  in  the  strength  and  resources  of  their  country  that  it  did 
not  even  occur  to  them  to  think  that  anybody  on  earth  could  have  a 
doubt  on  the  subject.  It  was  as  if  a  millionnaire  were  to  complain  to  some 
one  in  a  foreign  country  that  the  neglect  and  thunder  of  a  servant  had 
sent  his  remittances  to  some  wrong  place,  and  left  him  for  the  moment 
without  money  enough  to  pay  his  hotel  bill,  and  the  listener  were  to 
accept  this  as  a  genuine  announcement  of  approaching  bankruptcy.  The 
Sepoy  saw  that  the  English  force  in  Northern  India  was  very  small ;  and 
he  really  believed  that  it  was  small  because  England  had  no  more  men  to 
send  there.  He  was  as  ignorant  as  a  child  about  everything  which  he 
had  not  seen  with  his  own  eyes ;  and  he  knew  absolutely  nothing  about 
the  strength,  the  population,  and  the  resources  of  England.  In  his  mind 
Russia  was  the  great  rising  and  conquering  country;  England  was  sinking 
into  decay  ;  her  star  waning  before  the  strong  glare  of  the  portentous 
northern  light. 

Other  impulses,  too,  there  were  to  make  sedition  believe  that  its  oppor¬ 
tunity  had  come.  Lord  Canning  had  hardly  assumed  office  as  Governor- 
General  of  India  when  the  dispute  occurred  between  the  British  and 
Chinese  authorities  at  Canton,  and  a  war  was  imminent  between  England 
and  China.  Troops  were  sent  shortly  after  from  England  to  China;  and 
although  none  were  taken  from  India,  yet  it  was  well  known  among  the 
native  populations  that  England  had  an  Asiatic  war  on  her  hands. 
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Almost  at  the  same  moment  war  was  declared  against  Persia  by  proclama¬ 
tion  of  the  Govenor-General  at  Calcutta,  in  consequence  of  the  Shah  having 
marched  an  army  into  Herat  and  besieged  it,  in  violation  of  a  treaty  with 
Great  Britain  made  in  1853.  A  body  of  troops  was  sent  from  Bombay 
to  the  Persian  Gulf,  and  shortly  after  General  Outram  left  Bombay 
with  additional  troops,  as  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  field  force  in  Persia. 
Therefore,  in  the  opening  days  of  1857,  it  was  known  among  the  native 
populations  of  India  that  the  East  India  Company  was  at  war  with  Persia, 
and  that  England  had  on  her  hands  a  quarrel  with  China.  At  this  time 
the  number  of  native  soldiers  in  the  employment  of  England  through¬ 
out  Northern  India  was  about  one  hundred  and  twenty  thousand,  while  the 
European  soldiers  numbered  only  some  twenty-two  thousand.  The  native 
army  of  the  three  Presidencies  taken  together  was  nearly  three  hundred 
thousand,  while  the  Europeans  were  but  forty-three  thousand,  of  whom 
some  five  thousand  had  just  been  told  off' for  duty  in  Persia.  It  must  be 
owned  that,  given  the  existence  of  a  seditious  spirit,  it  would  have  been 
hardly  possible  for  it  to  find  conditions  more  seemingly  favourable  and 
tempting.  To  many  a  temper  of  sullen  discontent  the  appointed  and  fate¬ 
ful  hour  must  have  seemed  to  be  at  hand. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  a  conspiracy  for  the  subversion  of  the 
English  government  in  India  was  afoot  during  the  early  days  of  1857,  and 
possibly  for  long  before.  The  story  of  the  mysterious  chupatties  is  well 
known.  The  chupatties  are  small  cakes  of  unleavened  bread,  ‘  bannocks 
of  salt  and  dough,’  they  have  been  termed ;  and  they  were  found  to.  be 
distributed  with  amazing  rapidity  and  precision  of  system  at  one  time 
throughout  the  native  villages  of  the  north  and  north-west.  A  native 
messenger  brought  two  of  these  mysterious  cakes  to  the  watchman  or  head¬ 
man  of  a  village,  and  bade  him  to  have  others  prepared  like  them  and  to 
pass  them  on  to  another  place.  The  token  has  been  well  described  as  the 
fiery  cross  of  India,  although  it  would  not  appear  that  its  significance  was 
as  direct  and  precise  as  that  of  the  famous  Highland  war-signal.  It  is 
curious  how  varying  and  unsatisfactory  is  the  evidence  about  the  meaning 
of  these  chupatties.  According  to  the  positive  declaration  of  some  wit¬ 
nesses,  the  sending  of  such  a  token  had  never  been  a  custom,  either 
Mahomedan  or  Hindoo,  in  India.  Some  witnesses  believed  that  the 
chupatties  were  regarded  as  spells  to  avert  some  impending  calamity. 
Others  said  the  native  population  looked  on  them  as  having  been  sent 
round  by  the  Government  itself  as  a  sign  that  in  future  all  would  be. com¬ 
pelled  to  eat  the  same  food  as  the  Christians  ate.  Others,  again,  said  the 
intention  was  to  make  this  known,  but  to  make  it  known  on.  the  part  of 
the  seditious,  in  order  that  the  people  might  be  prepared  to  resist  the  plans 
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of  the  English  But  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  the  chupatdes  conveyed 
a  warning  to -all  who  received  them  that  something  strange  was  about  to 
happen,  and  bade  them  to  be  prepared  for  whatever  might  befall.  One 
fact  alone  conclusively  proves  that  the  signal  given  had  a  special  reference 
to  impending  events  connected  with  British  rule  in  India.  In  no  instance 
were  they  distributed  among  the  populations  of  still-existing  native  States. 
They  were  only  sent  among  the  villages  over  which  English  rule  extended. 
To  the  quick,  suspicious  mind  of  the  Asiatic  a  breath  of  warning  may  be 
as  powerful  as  the  crash  of  an  alarm-bell  or  the  sound  of  a  trumpet.  It 
may  be,  as  some  authorities  would  have  us  to  believe,  that  the  panic  about 
the  greased  cartridges  disconcerted,  instead  of  bringing  to  a  climax,  the 
projects  of  sedition. 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

THE  HUNDREDTH  ANNIVERSARY  OF  FLASSEY. 

The  news  of  the  outbreak  at  Meerut  and  the  proclamation  in  Delhi 
broke  upon  Calcutta  with  the  shock  of  a  thunderclap.  Yet  it  was  not 
wholly  a  shock  of  sui’prise.  For  some  time  there  had  been  vague  an¬ 
ticipations  of  some  impending  danger.  There  was  alarm  in  the  air.  There 
had  long  been  a  prophecy  known  to  India  that  the  hundredth  anniversary 
of  the  battle  of  Plassey  would  see  the  end  of  English  rule  in  Ilindostan ; 
and  now  the  hundredth  anniversary  was  near.  There  is  a  fine  passage  in 
Sir  Henry  Taylor’s  ‘  Philip  van  Artevelde,’  in  which  Van  Ryke  says  to 
the  hero  of  the  drama — 

If  you  mark,  my  Lord, 

Mostly  a  rumour  of  such  things  precedes 
The  certain  tidings ; 

and  Philip  musingly  answers — 

It  is  strange — vet  true 

That  doubtful  knowledge  travels  with  a  spaed 
Miraculous,  which  certain  cannot  match. 

1  know  not  why,  when  this  or  that  has  chanced, 

The  smoke  outruns  the  flash  ;  but  so  it  is. 

The  smoke  had  apparently  outrun  the  flash  in  many  parts  of  India  during 
this  eventful  season.  Calcutta  heard  the  news  of  what  had  happened 
with  wild  alarm  and  horror,  but  hardly  with  much  surprise. 

For  one  or  two  days  Calcutta  was  a  prey  to  mere  panic.  The  alarm  was 
greatly  increased  by  the  fact  that  the  dethroned  King  of  Oudh  was  established 
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near  to  tlae  city.  At  Garden  Reach,  a  few  miles  down  the  Ilooghly,  the 
dispossessed  king  was  living.  There  he  lived  for  many  years  after,  with 
his  host  of  dependants  and  hangers-on  round  him.  A  picturesque  writer 
lately  described  the  ‘  grotesque  structures  ’  in  which  the  old  man,  with 
his  mania  for  building,  ‘  quarters  not  only  his  people,  but  his  menagerie. 

‘  Tower  after  tower  rises  high  above  the  lower  buildings,  on  the  top  of 
each  of  which,  comfortably  quartered  in  a  spacious  den,  abides  a  huge 
Bengal  tiger,  whose  stripes  glisten  in  the  sun,  in  the  sight  of  the.  passer-by 
on  the  river.  He  owns  vast  flocks  of  trained  pigeons,  which  fly  or. 
alight  at  the  word  of  command — wild  but  not  unmusical  shouts  of 
coolies  stationed  on  the  housetops,  who  appear  to  direct  their  motions  by 
the  waving  of  long  bamboos.  The  inhabitants  of  Calcutta,  when  the 
news  of  the  mutiny  came,  were  convinced  that  the  King  of  O.udh  har¬ 
boured  close  to  their  city  companions  more  dangerous  than  pigeons,  or 
even  than  Bengal  tigers.  They  were  sure  that  the  place  was  the  head¬ 
quarters  of  rebellion,  and  were  expecting  the  moment  when,  from  the 
residence  at  Garden  Reach,  an  organised  army  of  murderers  was  to  be 
sent  forth  to  capture  and  destroy  the  ill-fated  city,  and  to  make  its  streets 
run  with  the  blood  of  its  massacred  inhabitants.  Lord  Canning  took  the 
prudent  course  of  having  the  king,  with  his  prime  minister,  removed 
to  the  Governor-General’s  own  residence  within  the  precincts  of  Fort 

William. 

There  is  no  recklessness,  no  cruelty,  like  the  cruelty  and  . the  recklessness 
of  panic.  Perhaps  there  is  hardly  any  panic  so  demoralising  m  its  effects 
as  that  which  seizes  the  unwarlike  members  of  a  ruling  race  set  down  m 
the  midst  of  overwhelming  numbers  of  the  subject  populations,  at  a 
moment  when  the  cry  goes  abroad  that  the  subjected  are  rising  in  rebel¬ 
lion  Fortunately,  there  was  at  the  head  of  affairs  m  India  a  man  wit  i 
a  cool  head,  a  quiet,  firm  will,  and  a  courage  that  never  faltered.  If  ever 
the  crisis  found  the  man,  Lord  Canning  was  the  man  called  for  by  that 
crisis  in  India.  He  had  all  the  divining  genius  of  the  true  statesman ; 
the  man  who  can  rise  to  the  height  of  some  unexpected  and  new 
emergency;  and  he  had  the  cool  courage  of  a  practised  conqueror.  I  he 
oreatest  trial  to  which  a  ruler  can  be  subjected  is  to  be  called  upon  at  a 
moment’s  notice  to  deal  with  events  and  conditions  for  which  there  is  no 
precedent.  The  second-class  statesman,  the  official  statesman,  it  we  may 
use  such  an  expression,  collapses  under  such  a  trial.  The  man  of  genius 
finds  it  his  opportunity,  and  makes  Ins  own  of  it.  Loid  Canning  t  ms 
found  his  opportunity  in  the  Indian  Mutiny.  Among  all. the  distracting 
counsels  and  wild  stories  poured  in  upon  him  from  every  side,  he  kept  his 
mind  clear.  He  never  gave  way  either  to  anger  or  to  alarm.  If  lie  ever 
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showed  a  little  impatience,  it  was  only  where  panic  would  too  openly  have 
proclaimed  itself  by  counsels  of  wholesale  cruelty.  Pie  could  not  perhaps 
always  conceal  from  frightened  people  the  fact  that  he  rather  despised 
their  terrors.  Throughout  the  whole  of  that  excited  period  there  were 
few  names,  even  among  the  chiefs  of  rebellion,  on  which  fiercer  denun¬ 
ciation  was  showered  by  Englishmen  than  the  name  of  Lord  Canning. 
Because  he  would  not  listen  to  the  bloodthirsty  clamours  of  mere  frenzy, 
he  was  nicknamed  ‘  Clemency  Canning,’  as  if  clemency  were  an  attribute 
of  which  a  man  ought  to  be  ashamed.  Indeed  for  some  time  people 
wrote  and  spoke,  not  merely  in  India  but  in  England,  as  if  clemency  were 
a  thing  to  be  reprobated,  like  treason  or  crime.  Every  allowance  must 
be  made  for  the  unparalleled  excitement  of  such  a  time,  and  in  especial 
for  the  manner  in  which  the  elementary  passions  of  manhood  were  in¬ 
flamed  by  the  stories,  happily  not  true,  of  the  wholesale  dishonour  and 
barbarous  mutilation  of  women.  But  when  the  fullest  allowance  has 
been  made  for  all  this,  it  must  be  said  by  any  one  looking  back  on  that 
painful  time  that  some  of  the  public  instructors  of  England  betrayed  a 
fury  and  ferocity  which  no  conditions  can  excuse  on  the  part  of  civilised 
and  Christian  men  who  have  time  to  reflect  before  they  write  or  speak. 
The  advices  which  some  English  journals  showered  upon  the  Government, 
the  army,  and  all  concerned  in  repressing  the  mutiny  might  more  fittingly 
have  come  from  some  of  the  heroes  of  the  ‘  Spanish  Fury.’  Nay,  the 
Spanish  Fury  itself  was,  in  express  words,  held  up  to  the  English  army 
as  an  example  for  them  to  imitate.  An  English  paper,  of  high  and  well- 
earned  authority,  distinctly  declared  that  such  mercy  as  Alva  showed 
the  Netherlands  was  the  mercy  that  English  soldiers  must  show  to  the 
rebellious  regions  of  India.  There  was  for  awhile  but  little  talk  of  re¬ 
pression.  Every  one  in  England  well  knew  that  the  rebellion  would  be 
repressed.  It  has  to  be  remembered,  to  the  credit  of  England’s  national 
courage  and  resolve,  that  not  at  the  worst  moment  of  the  crisis  did  it 
seem  to  have  occurred  to  any  Englishman  that  there  was  the  slightest 
possibility  of  the  rebellion  being  allowed  to  succeed.  It  is  painful  to  have 
to  remember  that  the  talk  was  not  of  repression  but  of  revenge.  Public 
speakers  and  writers  were  shrieking  out  for  the  vengeance  which  must  be 
inflicted  on  India  when  the  rebellion  had  been  put  down.  For  awhile  it 
seemed  a  question  of  patriotism  which  would  propose  the  most  savage 
and  sanguinary  measures  of  revenge.  We  shall  see  farther  on  that  one 
distinguished  English  officer  Avas  clamorous  to  have  powers  given  to 
him  to  impale,  to  burn  alive,  and  to  flay  mutineers  Avho  had  taken  part  in 
the  murder  of  English  women.  Mr.  Disraeli,  to  do  him  justice,  raised 
his  voice  in  remonstrance  against  the  wild  passions  of  the  hour,  even  when 
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these  passions  were  strongest  and  most  general.  lie  declared  that  if  such 
a  temper  were  encouraged  we  ought  to  take  down  from  our  altars  the 
images  of  Christ  and  raise  the  statue  of  Moloch  there;  and  he  protested 
against  making  Nana  Sahib,  of  whom  we  shall  hear  more,  the  model  for 
the  conduct  of  a  British  officer.  Mr.  Disraeli  did,  indeed,  at  a  later 
period  show  an  inclination  to  back  out  of  this  courageous  and  honourable 
expression  of  opinion  ;  but  it  stands  at  all  events  to  the  credit  of  his  first 
impulse  that  he  could  venture,  at  such  a  time,  to  talk  of  morality,  mercy, 
and  Christianity. 

If  people  were  so  carried  away  in  England,  where  the  danger  was  far 
remote,  we  can  easily  imagine  what  were  the  fears  and  passions  roused  in 
India,  where  the  terror  was  or  might  be  at  the  door  of  every  one.  Lord 
Canning  was  gravely  embarrassed  by  the  wild  urgencies  and  counsels  of 
distracted  Englishmen,  who  were  furious  with  him  because  he  even 
thought  of  distinguishing  friend  from  foe  where  native  races  were  con¬ 
cerned.  lie  bore  himself  with  perfect  calmness ;  listened  to  everything 
that  any  one  had  no  say,  where  time  gave  him  any  chance  of  doing  so, 
read  as  far  as  possible  all  the  myriad  communications  poured  in  upon  him, 
regarded  no  suggestion  as  unworthy  of  consideration,  but  made  his  own 
resolves  and  his  own  judgment  the  final  arbiter.  He  was  greatly  assisted 
and  encouraged  in  his  counsels  by  his  brave  and  noble  wife,  who  proved 
herself  in  every  wTay  worthy  to  be  the  helpmate  of  such  a  man  at  such  a 
crisis.  He  did  not  for  a  moment  under-estimate  the  danger ;  but  neither 
did  he  exaggerate  its  importance.  He  never  allowed  it  to  master  him. 
He  looked  upon  it  with  the  quiet  resolute  eye  of  one  who  is  determined 
to  be  the  conqueror  in  the  struggle. 

Lord  Canning  saw  that  the  one  important  thing  was  to  strike  at  Dellri_ 
which  had  proclaimed  itself  the  head-quarters  of  the  rebellion.  He  knew 
that  English  troops  were  on  their  way  to  China  for  the  purpose  of  wreak¬ 
ing  the  wrongs  of  English  subjects  there,  and  he  took  on  his  own  respon¬ 
sibility  the  bold  step  of  intercepting  them  and  calling  them  to  the  work 
of  helping  to  put  down  the  mutiny  in  India.  The  dispute  with  China  he 
thought  could  well  afford  to  wait,  but  with  the  mutiny  it  must  be  now  or 
never.  India  could  not  wait  for  reinforcements  brought  all  the  wray  from 
England.  In  Scott’s  ‘  Betrothed,’  the  soldier  of  the  knight  who  owns  the 
frontier  castle  encourages  him,  when  the  Welsh  are  about  to  attack,  by 
the  assurance  that  the  forces  of  the  constable  of  Chester  will  soon  come  to 
his  aid,  and  that  with  these  reinforcements  they  will  send  the  Welsh 
dragon-flag  flying  from  the  field.  The  knight  sadly  answers  that  it  must 
fly  from  the  field  before  the  reinforcements  arrive,  ‘  or  it  will  fly  over  all 
our  dead  bodies.’  Thus  felt  Lord  Canning  when  he  thought  of  the  strong 
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arms  that  England  could  send  to  his  assistance.  He  knew  well  enough,  as 
well  as  the  wildest  alarmist  could  know,  that  the  rebel  flag  must  be  forced 
to  fly  from  some  field  before  that  help  came,  or  it  would  fly  over  the  dead 
bodies  of  those  who  then  represented  English  authority  in  India,  lie 
had,  therefore,  no  hesitation  in  appealing  to  Lord  Elgin,  the  Envoy  in 
charge  of  the  Chinese  expedition,  to  stop  the  troops  that  tvere  on  their 
way  to  China,  and  lend  them  to  the  service  of  India  at  such  a  need. 
Lord  Elgin  had  the  courage  and  the  wisdom  to  assent  to  the  appeal  at  once. 
Fortune,  too,  was  favourable  to  Canning  in  more  ways  than  one.  The 
Persian  war  was  of  short  duration.  Sir  James  Outram  was  soon  victorous, 
and  the  Persians  sued  for  a  peace.  The  treaty  of  Peace  was  signed  at  Paris 
in  March  1857,  and  was  arranged  so  quickly  that  Outram  inflicted  a 
crushing  defeat  on  the  Persians  after  the  treaty  was  signed,  but  before  the 
news  of  its  signature  had  time  to  reach  the  seat  of  war.  Outram,  there¬ 
fore,  and  his  gallant  companions,  Colonel  Jacob  and  Colonel  Havelock, 
were  able  to  lend  their  invaluable  services  to  the  Governor- General  of 
India.  Most  important  for  Lord  Canning’s  purposes  was  the  manner  in 
which  the  affairs  of  the  Punjaub  were  managed  at  this  crisis.  The  Pun- 
jaub  was  under  the  administration  of  one  of  the  ablest  public  servants 
India  has  ever  had — Sir  John,  afterwards  Lord  Lawrence.  John  Law¬ 
rence  had  from  his  youth  been  in  the  Civil  Service  of  the  East  India  Com¬ 
pany  ;  and  when  Lord  Dalhousie  annexed  the  Punjaub,  he  made  Lawrence 
and  his  soldier-brother — the  gallant  Sir  Henry  Lawrence — two  out  of  a 
board  of  three  for  the  administration  of  the  affairs  of  the  newly  acquired 
province.  Afterwards  Sir  John  Lawrence  was  named  the  Chief  Commis¬ 
sioner  of  the  Punjaub,  and  by  the  promptitude  and  energy  of  himself  and 
his  subordinates  the  province  was  completely  saved  for  English  rule  at 
the  outbreak  of  the  mutiny.  Fortunately,  the  electric  telegraph  extended 
from  Calcutta  to  Lahore,  the  chief  city  of  the  Punjaub.  On  May  11  the 
news  of  the  outbreak  at  Meerut  was  brought  to  the  authorities  at  Lahore. 
As  it  happened,  Sir  John  Lawrence  was  then  away  at  Rawul  Pindee,  in 
the  Upper  Punjaub;  but  Mr.  Robert  Montgomery,  the  Judicial  Com¬ 
missioner  at  Lahore,  was  invested  with  plenary  power,  and  he  showed  that 
he  could  use  it  to  advantage.  Meean  Meer  is  a  large  military  cantonment 
five  or  six  miles  from  Lahore,  and  there  were  then  some  four  thousand 
native  troops  there,  with  only  about  thirteen  hundred  Europeans  of  the 
Queen’s  and  the  Company’s  service.  There  Avas  no  time  to  be  lost.  If 
the  spirit  of  mutiny  were  to  spread,  the  condition  of  things  in  the  Punjaub 
Avould  be  desperate ;  but  what  did  the  condition  of  things  in  the  Punjaub 
involve  ?  The  possible  loss  of  a  province  ?  Something  faT  greater  than 
that.  It  meant  the  possibility  of  a  momentary  collapse  of  all  British 
authority  in  India.  For  if  any  one  'will  take  the  trouble  to  cast  a  glance 
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at  a  mapof  India,  he  will  see  that  the  Punjaub  is  so  placed  as  to  become 
a  basis  of  operations  for  the  precise  military  movements  which  every 
experienced  eye  then  saw  to  be  necessary  for  the  saving  of  our  Indian 
Empire.  The  candle  would  have  been  burning  at  both  ends,  so  far  as 
regards  the  North-West  Provinces,  if  the  Punjaub  had  gone  with  Delhi 
and  Lucknow.  While  the  Punjaub  held  firm,  it  was  like  a  barrier  raised 
at  one  side  of  the  rebellious  movement,  not  merely  preventing  it  from 
going  any  farther  in  that  direction,  but  keeping  it  pent  up  until  the 
moment  came  when  the  blow  from  the  other  direction  could  fall  upon  it. 
The  first  thing  to  be  done  to  strike  effectually  at  the  rebellion  was  to  make 
an  attack  on  Delhi ;  and  the  possession  of  the  Punjaub  was  of  inestimable 
advantage  to  the  authorities  for  that  purpose.  It  will  be  seen,  then,  that 
the  moment  was  critical  for  those  to  whose  hands  the  administration  of  the 
great  new  province  had  been  entrusted.  There  was  no  actual  reason  to 
assume  that  the  Sepoys  in  Meean  Meer  intended  to  join  the  rebellion. 
There  would  be  a  certain  danger  of  converting  them  into  rebels  if  any 
rash  movement  were  to  be  made  for  the  purpose  of  guarding  against 
treachery  on  their  part.  Either  way  was  a  serious  responsibility,  a 
momentous  risk.  The  authorities  soon  made  up  their  minds.  Any  risk 
would  be  better  than  that  of  leaving  it  in  the  power  of  the  native  troops 
to  join  the  rebellion.  A  ball  and  supper  were  to  be  given  at  Lahore  that 
night.  To  avoid  creating  any  alarm  it  was  arranged  that  the  entertain¬ 
ments  should  take  place.  During  the  dancing  and  the  feasting  Mr.  Mont¬ 
gomery  held  a  council  of  the  leading  officials  of  Lahore,  civil  and  military, 
and  it  was  resolved  at  once  to  disarm  the  native  troops.  A  parade  was 
ordered  for  daybreak  at  Meean  Meer  ;  and  on  the  parade-ground  an  order 
was  given  for  a  military  movement  which  brought  the  heads  of  four 
columns  of  the  native  troops  in  front  of  twelve  guns  charged  with  grape, 
the  artillerymen  with  their  port-fires  lighted,  and  the  soldiers  of  one  of  the 
Queen’s  regiments  standing  behind  with  loaded  muskets.  A  command 
was  given  to  the  Sepoys  to  pile  arms.  They  had  immediate  death  before 
them  if  they  disobeyed.  They  stood  literally  at  the  cannon’s  mouth. 
They  piled  their  arms,  which  were  borne  away  at  once  in  carts  by  Euro¬ 
pean  soldiers,  and  all  chances  of  a  rebellious  movement  were  over  in  that 
province,  and  the  Punjaub  was  saved.  Something  of  the  same  kind  was 
done  at  Mooltan,  in  the  Lower  Punjaub,  later  on  ;  and  the  province,  thus 
assured  to  English  civil  and  military  authority,  became  a  basis  for  some 
of  the  most  important  operations  by  which  the  mutiny  was  crushed,  and 
the  sceptre  of  India  restored  to  the  Queen. 

Within  little  more  than  a  fortnight  from  the  occupation  of  Delhi  by 
the  rebels,  the  British  forces  under  General  Anson,  the  Commander-in- 
Ckief,  were  advancing  on  that  city.  The  commander  did  not  live  to  con- 
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duct  any  of  the  operations.  He  died  of  cholera  almost  at  the  beginning 
of  the  march.  He  had  lived  long  enough  to  come  in  for  much  slim  p 
censure.  The  temper  of  the  time  both  in  England  and  in  India  expected 
men  to  work  by  witchcraft  rather  than  wit,  and  Anson  was  furiously 
denounced  by  some  of  the  principal  English  journals  because  he  did  not 
recapture  Delhi  without  having  even  to  march  an  army  to  the  neighbour¬ 
hood  of  the  city.  He  was  described  as  ‘  a  holiday  soldier  who  had  never 
seen  service  either  in  peace  or  in  war.’  Ilis  appointment  was  denounced 
as  ‘  a  shameless  job,’  and  a  tribute  altogether  to  ‘the  claims  of  family  and 
personal  acquaintance.’  "We  cannot  venture  now  to  criticise  the  mode  of 
General  Anson’s  appointment ;  and  he  had  not  time  to  show  whether  he 
was  any  better  than  a  holiday  soldier.  But  it  would  appear  that  Loid 
Canning  had  no  poor  opinion  of  his  capacity,  and  was  particularly  im¬ 
pressed  by  his  coolness  and  command  of  temper.  He  died,  however,  at 
the  very  outset  of  his  march ;  and  we  only  refer  now  to  the  severe  attacks 
which  were  made  upon  him  to  illustrate  the  temper  of  the  nation,  and  the 
manner  in  which  it  delighted  to  hear  itself  addressed.  We  are  always 
rebuking  other  nations  for  their  impatience  and  fretfulness  under  diffi¬ 
culties.  It  is  a  lesson  of  no  slight  importance  for  us  to  be  reminded  that 
when  the  hour  of  strain  and  pressure  comes  we  are  found  to  be  in  most 
ways  very  like  our  neighbours. 

The  siege  of  Delhi  proved  long  and  difficult.  Another  general  died, 
another  had  to  give  up  his  command,  before  the  city  was  recaptured.  It 
was  justly  considered  by  Lord  Canning  and  by  all  the  authorities  as  of  the 
utmost  importance  that  Delhi  should  be  taken  before  the  arrival  of  great 
reinforcements  from  home.  Meanwhile,  the  rebellion  was  breaking  out  at 
new  points  almost  everywhere  in  these  northern  and  north-western  regions. 
On  May  30  the  mutiny  declared  itself  at  Lucknow.  Sir  Henry  Lawrence 
was  governor  of  Oudh.  He  endeavoured  to  drive  the  rebels  from  the 
place,  but  the  numbers  of  the  mutineers  were  overwhelming.  He  had 
under  his  command,  too,  a  force  partly  made  up  of  native  troops,  and 
some  of  these  deserted  him  in  the  battle.  He  had  to  retreat  and  to  fortify 
the  Residency  at  Lucknow,  and  remove  all  the  Europeans,  men,  women, 
and  children,  thither,  and  patiently  stand  a  siege.  Lawrence  himself  had 
not  lono-  to  endure  the  siege.  On  July  2  he  had  been  up  with  the  dawn,  and 
after  a  great  amount  of  work  he  lay  on  a  sofa;  not,  as  it  has  been  well  said, 
to  rest,  but  to  transact  business  in  a  recumbent  position.  His  nephew  and 
another  officer  were  with  him.  Suddenly  a  great  crash  was  heard,  and 
the  room  Avas  filled  with  smoke  and  dust.  One  of  his  companions  was 
flung  to  the  ground.  A  shell  had  burst.  When  there  was  silence  the 
officer  Avho  had  been  flung  down  called  out,  ‘  Sir  Henry,  are  you  hurt?’ 
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At  first  there  was  no  answer.  Then  a  weak  voice  was  heard  to  reply  in 
just  the  words  that  Browning  has  put  into  the  mouth  of  the  gallant  French 
lad  similarly  questioned  by  the  great  Napoleon.  ‘  I  am  killed,’  was  the 
answer  that  came  faintly  but  firmly  from  Sir  Henry  Lawrence’s  lips. 
The  shell  had  wounded  him  in  the  thigh  so  fearfully  as  to  leave  surgery 
no  chance  of  doing  anything  for  his  relief.  On  the  morning  of  July  4  he 
died  calmly  and  in  perfect  submission  to  the  will  of  Providence.  He  had 
made  all  possible  arrangements  for  his  successor  and  for  the  work  to  be 
done.  He  desired  that  on  his  tomb  should  be  engraven  merely  the  words, 

<  Here  lies  Henry  Lawrence,  who  tried  to  do  his  duty.’  The  epitaph  was 
a  simple,  truthful  summing  up  of  a  simple,  truthful  career.  The  man, 
however,  was  greater  than  the  career.  Lawrence  had  not  opportunity  to 
show  in  actual  result  the  greatness  of  spirit  that  was  in  him.  The  im¬ 
mense  influence  he  exercised  over  all  who  came  within  his  reach  bears 
testimony  to  his  strength  and  nobleness  of  character  better  than  any  of 
the  mere  successes  which  his  biographer  can  record.  He  was  full  of 
sympathy.  His  soul  was  alive  to  the  noblest  and  purest  aspirations.  ‘  It 
is  the  due  admixture  of  romance  and  reality,’  he  was  himself  accustomed 
to  say,  ‘  that  best  carries  a  man  through  life.’  No  professional  teacher  or 
philosopher  ever  spoke  a  truer  sentence.  As  one  of  his  many  admirers 
says  of  him — ‘  what  he  said  and  wrote,  he  did,  or  rather  he  was.’  Let  the 
bitterest  enemy  of  England  write  the  history  of  her  rule  in  India,  and  set 
down  as  against  her  every  wrong  that  was  done  in  her  name,  from  those 
which  Burke  denounced  to  those  which  the  Madras  Commission  exposed  ; 
he  will  have  to  say  that  men,  many  men,  like  Henry  Lawrence,  lived  and 
died  devoted  to  the  cause  of  that  rule,  and  the  world  will  take  account  of 
the  admission. 
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BIRD  LIFE  IN  ENGLAND.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Gs. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


ARTEMUS  WARD’S  WORKS  wnhPor.rai, 

P.  Hingston.  With  a  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. - 

A  CUTnMrTnHNri  WORKS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

AS  HMTORf  OF  THK  CHAP  BOOKi  OF  THE  18th  CENTURY  With >334  musts. 
RhflST  T  1PE  IN  THE  REIGN  OF  QUEEN  ANNE.  With  85  Illustrations. 

WIT  5ND  SATIRE  OF  SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY.  With  82  Illusts. 
ENGLISH  MRICATURE  AND  SATIRE  ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  n5IHusts. 
MODERN  STREET  BALeADS.  With  57  Illustrations. _  , 

v>  acTERIA  _ A  SYNOPSIS  OF  THE  BACTERIA  AND  YEAST 

FUNGI  AND  ALLIED  SPECIES.  By  W.  B.  Grove,  B.A.  With  87  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

X£SZSifS§&*~.  cr.svo.do.h  r.  «d. 
CURIOSITIES  OF  PURITAN  NOMENCLATURE.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6». 

BARING  GOULD  (S.,  Author  of  “John  Herring,"  &c.),  NOVELS  BY. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

RED  SPIDER. _ LJ1X51 - = - ,  ^  rtx? - 

BARRETT  (FRANK,  Author  of  ••  Lady  Biddy  Fane,  NOVELS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each ;  doth,  3s.  «d.  each 


FETTERED  FOR  LIFE. 

THE  SIN  OF  OLGA  ZASSOULICH. 
BETWEEN  LIFE  AND  DEATH. 
FOLLY  MORRISON.  |  HONEST  DAVIE. 
LIEUT.  BARNABAS. 

LITTLE  LADY  LINTON. 


A  PRODIGAL’S  PROGRESS. 

JOHN  FORD;  and  HIS  HELPMATE. 
A  RECOILING  VENGEANCE. 
FOUND  GUILTY. 

FOR  LOVE  AND  HONOUR. 


BEACONSFIELD,  LORD  :  A  Biography.  By  T  P.^O’Connor,  M.P 

Sixth  Edition,  with  an  Introduction.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ’>*- 

BEAUCHAlP^GRANTLEY  GRANGE:  A  Novel. 

Beauchamp.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 


By  SHELSLEY 


DEAUUHA.Mr.  rust  U  v  w,  inuauuivu  - —  -  -  - - - — - ; - - 

BEAUTIFULPICTURES  BY  BRITISH  ARTISTS  :  A  Gathering  of 

Favourites  from  our  Picture  Galleries,  beautifully  engraved  on  Steel.  With  Notices 
of  the  Artists  by  Sydney  Armytage.  M.A.  Imperial  4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  ed„es,  31s. 

BECHSTEIN7=AS~PRETTY  AS  SEVEN,  and  other  German  Stories. 

Collected  by  Ludwig  Bechstein.  With  Additional  Tales  by  the  Brothers  Grimm, 
and  q8  Illustrations  by  Richter.  Square  8vo,  cloth  esti  a,  fos.  6d.;  gilt  edges,  7s.  <>d. 

BEERBOHM.— WANDERIN GS  IN  PATAGONIA  ;  or.  Life  among  the 

Ostrich  Hunters.  By  Julius  Beerbohm.  With  Illusts,  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 

BENNETT  (W.  C.,  LL.D.),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp.  3s.  each. 
A  BALLAD  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND.  |  SONGS  FOR  SAILORS. _ 

BESANT  (WALTER),  NOVELS  BY. 

Cr  8vo  cl.  ex  ,  3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each ;  cl.  limp,  3s.  6d.  each. 
ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS  OF  MEN.  With  Illustrations  by  Fred.  Barnard. 
THE  CAPTAINS’  ROOM.  &c.  With  Frontispiece  by  E.  J.  Wheeler. 

ALL  IN  A  GARDEN  FAIR.  With  6  Illustrations  by  Harry  Furniss. 

DOROTHY  FORSTER.  With  Frontispiece  by  Charles  Green. 

UNCLE  JACK,  and  other  Stories  |  CHILDREN  OF  GIBEON. 

THE  WORLD  WENT  VERY  WELL  THEN.  With  12  Illustrations  by  A.  Forestier, 
HERR  PAULUS:  His  Rise,  his  Greatness,  and  his  Fall. 

FOR  FAITH  AND  FREEDOM.  With  Illustrations  by  A.  Forestier  and  F.  Waddy, 
TO  CALL  HER  MINE,  &c„  With  9  Illustrations  by  A.  Forestier. 

THE  BELL  OF  ST.  PAUL'S. 

THE  HOLY  ROSE,&c.  With  Frontispiece  by  F.  Barnard. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each. 

ARMOREL  OF  LYONESSE:  A  Romance  of  To-day.  With  12  Illusts.  by  F.  Barnard, 
ST.  KATHERINE’S  BY  THE  TOWER.  -  With  12  page  Illustrations  by  C.  Green. 
VERBENA  CAMELLIA  STEPHANOTIS,  &c.  Frontispiece  by  Gordon  Browne. 
FIFTY  YEARS  AGO.  With  T44- PTates  and  Woodcuts.  Cheaper  Edition,  Revised, 
with  a  New  Preface,  &c.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

THE  EULOGY  OF  RICHARD  JEFFERIES.  With  Portrait.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra  6s. 
THE  ART  OF  FICTION.  Demy  8vo,  Is. 

LONDON.  With  r24  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ISs. 

THE  IVORY  GATE  :  A  Novel.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 
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BESANT  (WALTER)  AND  JAMES  RICE,  NOVELS  BY, 

Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  Gd.  each  ;_post  8vo,  illust_bdSvJJs._each;j^.Jimp,  2s.  6d.  each. 


BY  CELIA’S  ARBOUR, 

THE  CHAPLAIN  OP  THE  FLEET. 
THE  SEAMY  SIDE. 

THE  CASE  OF  MR.  LUCRAFT,  &c. 
’TWAS  IN  TRAFALGAR’S  BAY,  &c. 
THE  TEN  YEARS’  TENANT,  &c. 


READY-MONEY  MORTIBOY. 

MY  LITTLE  GIRL. 

WITH  HARP  AND  CROWN. 

THIS  SON  OF  VULCAN. 

THE  GOLDEN  BUTTERFLY. 

THE  MONKS  OF  THELEMA.  *  —  — .  ------  - - 

*  *  There  is  also  a  LIBRARY  EDITION  of  the  above  Twelve  Volumes,  handsomely 
set  in  now  type,  on  a  large  crown  8vo  page,  and  bound  in  cloth  extra.  G*.  each. _ 

BEWICK  (THOMAS)  AND  HIS  PUPILS.  By  Austin  Dobson.  With 

95  Illustrations.  Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  _ _ _ _ 

BIERCE.— IN  THETmIDST  OF  LIFE  :  Tales  of  Soldiers  and  Civilians. 

By  Ambrose  Bierce.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. _ _ _ 


BLACKBURN’S  (HENRY)  ART  HANDBOOKS. 

ACADEMY  NOTES,  separate  years,  from  1875-1887,  1889-1891,  each  Is. 

ACADEMY  NOTES,  1892.  With  Illustrations.  Is.  r 

ACADEMY  NOTES,  1873-79.  Complete  xn  One  Vol.,  with  600  Illusts.  Cloth  limp,  bs. 
ACADEMY  NOTES,  1880-84.  Complete  in  One  Vol.  with  700 Illusts.  Cloth  limp,  Os. 

GROSVENOR  NOTES,  1877.  tid. 

GROSVENOR  NOTES,  separate  years,  from  1878  to  1890,  each  Is. 

GROSVENOR  NOTES,  Vol.  I.,  1877-82.  With  300  Illusts.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  «»s, 
GROSVENOR  NOTES,  Vol.  II.,  1883-87.  With  300  Illusts.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  limp,  Os, 
THE  NEW  GALLERY,  1883-1891.  With  numerous  Illustrations,  each  Is. 

THE  NEW  GALLERY,  1892.  With  Illustrations.  Is.  ,  ,  _ 

THE  NEW  GALLERY,  Vol.  I.,  1888-1892.  With  250  Illusts,  Demy  Svo,  cloth,  fes. 
ENGLISH  PICTURES  AT  THE  NATIONAL  GALLERY.  114  Illustrations.  Is. 
OLD  MASTERS  AT  THE  NATIONAL  GALLERY.  128  Illustrations.  Is.  GsS. 
ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE  TO  THE  NATIONAL  GALLERY.  2+2  Illusts.  cl.,  3s 
THE  PARIS  SALON,  1892.- With  Facsimile  Sketches.  3  s. 

THE  PARIS  SOCIETY  OF  FINE  ARTS,  1892.  With  Sketches.  j8.  Gd. 


BLAKE  (WILLIAM)  :  India-proof  Etchings  from  his  Works  by  William 

Bell  Scott.  With  descriptive  Text.  Folio,  half-bound  boards,  _ 

BLIND  (MATHILDE),  Poems  by.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  5s.  each. 

THE  ASCENT  OF  MAN.  „  „ 

DRAMAS  IN  MINIATURE.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Ford  Madox  Brown. _ 


BOURNE  (H.  R.  FOX),  WORKS  BY. 

ENGLISH  MERCHANTS  :  Memoirs  in  Illustration  of  the  Progress  of  British  Com¬ 
merce.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  ■ Gd. 
ENGLISH  NEWSPAPERS:  The  History  of  Journalism.  Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.,  iJS. 

THE  OTHER  SIDE  OF  THE  EMIN  PASHA  RELIEF  EXPEDIxION.  Crown  Svo, 
cloth  extra, 


BOWERS.— LEAVES  FROM  A  HUNTING  JOURNAL. 

Bowers,  Oblong  folio,  half-bound,  31s. _ _ _ 

BOYLE  (FREDERICK),  WORKS  BY 

CHRONICLES  OF  NO-MAN’S  LAND.  | 

SAVAGE  LIFE. 


By  George 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss.  each. 

CAMP  NOTES. 


Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  «»<!.;  post  8vo,  picture  boards,  3s. 


Oil V  AUL  Lilt  AU.  Biuvvii  ovu,  uiuiu  oauu,  - 7  _ LA _ _ _ ' - - 

B R AN D ’ S  O BSERV AT  10 N S  ON  POPULAR  ANTIQUITIES  ;  chiefly 

illustrating  the  Origin  of  our  Vulgar  Customs,  Ceremonies,  and  Superstitions.  Witu 
the  Additions  of  Sir  Henry  Ellis,  and  illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  fed. 

BRTHEEREA(dS  HANDBO^OF^IlLUSIONS,  REFERENCES,  PLOTS,  AND 
STORIES.  Fifteenth  Thousand.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  tod. 

AUTHORS  AND  THEIR  WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES:  Being  the  Appendices  to 
“The  Reader’s  Handbook,”  separately  printed.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  limp, 

A  DICTIONARY  OF  MIRACLES.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  <><8. _ 

BREWSTER  (SIR  DAVID),  WORKS  BY.  PoetSvocl.  «.  4«.  Cd.  e^. 

MORE  WORLDS  THAN  ONE:  Creed  of  Philosopher  and  Hope  of  Christian.  Plates. 
THE  MARTYRS  OF  SCIENCE :  Galileo, Tycho  Brahe,  and  Kepler.  With  Fortiaits. 
LETTERS  ON  NATURAL  MAGIC^  With  numerous  Illustrations., _ 

BRILLAT-SAVARTN. -GASTRONOMY  AS  A  FINE  ART.  By  Brillat- 

Savarin,  Translated  by  R.  E.  Anderson,  M. A.  Post  8 vo,  half-bound, -wS. 
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BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


BRET  HARTE,  WORKS  BY. 

LIBRARY  EDITION.  In  Seven  Volumes,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

BRET  HARTE’S  COLLECTED  WORKS.  Arranged  and  Revised  by  the  Author. 

Vol.  I.  Complete  Poetical  and  Dramatic  Works.  With  Steel  Portrait. 

Vol.  II.  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp— Bohemian  Papers — American  Legends. 

Vol.  III.  Tales  of  the  Argonauts — Eastern  Sketches. 

Vol.  IV.  Gabriel  Conroy.  |  Vol.  V.  Stories— Condensed  Novels,  & c. 

Vol.  VI.  Tales  of  the  Pacific  Slope. 

Vol.VII.  Tales  of  the  Pacific  Slope — II.  With  Portrait  by  John  Pettie,  R.A. 


THE  SELECT  WORKS  OF  BRET  HARTE,  in  Prose  and  Poetry  With  Introductory 
Essay  by  J.  M.  Bellew,  Portrait  of  Author,  and  50  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex..  7s.  6d. 
BRET  HARTE’S  POETICAL  WORKS.  Hand-made  paper  &  buckram.  Cr.Svo,  4s.6<l. 
THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  PIRATE  ISLE.  With  28  original  Drawings  by  Kate 
Greenaway,  reproduced  in  Colours  by  Edmund  Evans.  Small  4to,  cloth,  5s. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6<1.  each. 

A  WAIF  OF  THE  PLAINS.  With  60  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 

A  WARD  OF  THE  GOLDEN  GATE.  With  59  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood. 
A  SAPPHO  OF  GREEN  SPRINGS,  &c.  With  Two  Illustrations  by  Hume  Nisbet. 
COLONEL  STARBOTTLE’S  CLIENT,  AND  SOME  OTHER  PEOPLE.  With  a 

Frontispiece  by  Fred.  Barnard. 

SUSY :  A  Novel.  With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette  by  J.  A.  Christie. 

SALLY  DOWS,  &c.  With  numerous  Illustrations  [Shortly, 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

GABRIEL  CONROY.  I  THE  LUCK  OF  ROARING  CAMP,  &c. 

AN  HEIRESS  OF  RED  DOG,  &c. _ |  CALIFORNIAN  STORIES. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6(1.  each. 

FLIP.  |  MARUJA. _ |  A  PHYLLIS  OF  THE  SIERRAS. 

Fcap.  8vo.  picture  cover.  Is.  each. 

THE  TWINS  OF  TABLE  MOUNTAIN.  I  JEFF  BRIGGS’S  LOVE  STORY. 

_ SNOW-BOUND_AT  EAGLE’S. _ | _ 

BRYDGES.  —  UNCLE  SAM  AT  HOME.  By  Harold  Brydges.  Post 

Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6(1. 


BUCHANAN’S  (ROBERT)  WORKS.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

SELECTED  POEMS  OF  ROBERT  BUCHANAN.  With  Frontispiece  by  T.  Dalziel. 
THE  EARTHQUAKE;  or,  Six  Days  and  a  Sabbath. 

THE  CITY  OF  DREAM:  An  Epic  Poem.  With  Two  Illustrations  by  P.  Macnab. 
THE  WANDERING  JEW:  A  Poem. _ 

THE  OUTCAST  :  A  Rhyme  for  the  Time.  With  15  Illustrations  by  Rudolf  Blind, 
Peter  Macnab,  and  Hume  Nisbet.  Small  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 

ROBERT  BUCHANAN’S  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.  With  Steel-plate  Por¬ 
trait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6(1. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6(1.  each 
THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  SWORD. 

A  CHILD  OF  NATURE.  Frontispiece. 
GOD  AND  THE  MAN.  With  11  Illus¬ 
trations  by  Fred.  Barnard. 

THE  MARTYRDOM  OF  MADELINE. 
With  Frontispiece  by  A.  W.  Cooper. 


;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
LOVE  ME  FOR  EVER.  Frontispiece. 
ANNAN  WATER.  |  FOXGLOVE  MANOR, 
THE  NEW  ABELARD. 

MATT  :  A  Story  of  a  Caravan.  Front. 
THE  MASTER  OF  THE  MINE.  Front. 
THE  HEIR  OF  LINNE. 


BURTON  (CAPTAIN). -THE  BOOK  OF  THE  SWORD:  Being  a 

History  of  the  Sword  and  its  Use  in  all  Countries,  from  the  Earliest  Times.  By 
Richard  F.  Burton.  With  over  400  Illustrations.  Square  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3‘is. 

BURTON  (ROBERTA 

THE  ANATOMY  OF  MELANCHOLY:  A  New  Edition,  with  translations  of  the 
Classical  Extracts.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7js.  6<l. 

MELANCHOLY  ANATOMISED  Being  an  Abridgment,  for  popular  use,  of  Burton’s 
_ Anatomy  of  Melancholy.  Post  8vo, cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

CAINE  (T.  HALL),  NOVELS  BY.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

SHADOW  OF  A  CRIME.  |  A  SON  OF  HAGAR.  |  THE  DEEMSTER. 

CAMERON  (COMMANDER).'- THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  “BLACK 

PRINCE”  PRIVATEER.  By  V.  Lovett  Cameron,  R.N.,  C.B.  With  Two  Illustra¬ 
tions  a  cni^  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. ;  post8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s • 

CAMERON  (MRS.  H.  LOVETT),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  illust.bds. ,2s* each. 
JULIET’S  GUARDIAN,  I  DECEIVERS  EYER. 
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CARLYLE  (THOMAS)  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  BOOKS.  With  Life 

by  R.  H.  Shepherd,  and  Three  Illustrations.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Is.  6(1. 

CORRESPONDENCE  OF  THOMAS  CARLYLE  ANDR.  W.  EMERSON,  1834  to  1872. 

Edited  by  C.  E.  Norton.  With  Portraits.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  ‘-44s. 

CARLYLE  (JANE  WELSH),  LIFE  OF.  By  Mrs.  Alexander  Ireland. 

With  Portrait  and  Facsimile  Letter.  Small  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7  s.  6d. 

CHAPMAN’S  (GEORGE)  WORKS.  Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays  complete, 

including  the  doubtful  ones.  Vol.  II.,  the  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an 
Introductory  Essay  by  Algernon  Charles  Swinburne.  Vol.  III.,  the  Translations 
of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  <>s.  each. _ 

CHATTO  AND  JACKSON.— A  TREATISE  ON  WOOD  ENGRAVING, 

Historical  and  Practical.  By  William  Andrew  Chatto  and  John  Jackson.  With 
an  Additional  Chapter  by  Henry  G.  Bohn,  and  450  fine  Illusts,  Large  4to,  hf.  -bd, ,  2S». 

CHAUCER  FOR  CHILDREN  :  A  Golden  Key.  By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis. 

With  8  Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts.  Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

CHAUCER  FOR  SCHOOLS.  By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis.  Demy  8vo.  cloth  limp.  3s.  Od. 

CLARE.— FOR  THE  LOVE  OF  A  LASS  :  A  Tale  of  Tynedale.  By 

Austin  Clare.  Post  8vo,  picture  boards,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

CLIVE  (MRS.  ARCHER),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  each. 

PAUL  FERROLL. _ |  WHY  PAUL  FERROLL  KILLED  HIS  WIFE. 

CLQDD.— MYTHS  TAND  DREAMS.  By  Edward  Clodd,  F.R.A.S. 

Second  Edition,  Revised.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6 cl.  _ _ _ 

COBBAN.  — THE  CURE  OF  SOULS:  A  Story.  By  J .  M aclaren 

Cobban.  Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

COLEMAN  (J0HN)7  W0RKS~ BY. 

PLAYERS  AND  PLAYWRIGHTS  I  HAVE  KNOWN.  Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth,  24s. 
CURLY:  An  Actor’s  Story.  With  21  Illusts.  by  J.  C.  Dollman.  Cr.  8vo,  ch,  Is.  6d. 

COLERIDGE.— THE  SEVEN  SLEEPERS  OF  EPHESUS.  By  M.  E. 

Coleridge.  Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  Is.  6(1. _ [ Shortly ■ 

COLLINS  (C.  ALESTON).—  THE  BAR  SINISTER.  Post  Svo,  2s. 

COLLINS  (MORTIMER  AND  FRANCES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6<I.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

FROM  MIDNIGHT  TO  MIDNIGHT.  |  BLACKSMITH  AND  SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION.  |  YOU  PLAY  ME  FALSE.  |  A  VILLAGE  COMEDY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

SWEET  ANNE  PAGE.  I  SWEET  AND  TWENTY. 

A  FIGHT  WITH  FORTUNE.  |  FRANCES. 


COLLINS  (WILKIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Cr  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  6(1.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each ;  cl.  limp,  2s.  6(1.  each. 
ANTONINA.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 

BASIL.  Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.,  and  J.  Mahoney. 

HIDE  AND  SEEK.  Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. ,  and  J.  Mahoney. 
AFTER  DARK.  With  Illustrations  by  A.  B.  Houghton. 

THE  DEAD  SECRET.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 

QUEEN  OF  HEARTS.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. 

THE  WOMAN  IN  WHITE.  With  Illusts.  by  Sir  J.  Gilbert,  R. A.,  and  F.  A  Fraser. 
NO  NAME.  With  Illustrations  by  Sir  J.  E.  Millais,  R.A.,  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 

MV  MISCELLANIES.  With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  Wilkie  Collins. 
ARMADALE.  With  Illustrations  by  G.  H.  Thomas. 

THE  MOONSTONE.  With  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  MAURtERand  F.  A.  Fraser. 
MAN  AND  WIFE.  With  Illustrations  by  William  Small. 

POOR  MISS  FINCH.  Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  Edward  Hughes. 

MISS  OR  MRS. 7  With  Illusts.  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  Henry  Woods,  A. R.A. 
THE  NEW  MAGDALEN.  Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  C.  S.  Reinhardt. 
THE  FROZEN  DEEP.  Illustrated  by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  J.  Mahoney. 

THE  LAW  AND  THE  LADY.  Illusts.  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  Sydney  Hall. 
THE  TWO  DESTINIES. 

Illustrated  by  Arthur  Hopkins. 


THE  HAUNTED  HOTEL. 
THE  FALLEN  LEAVES. 
JEZEBEL’S  DAUGHTER. 
THE  BLACK  ROBE. 


HEART  AND  SCIENCE. 
“I  SAY  NO.” 

A  ROGUE’S  LIFE. 


BLIND  LOVE.  With  Preface  by  Walter  Besant,  and 


THE  EVIL  GENIUS. 
LITTLE  NOVELS. 

THE  LEGACY  OF  CAIN. 

Illusts.  bv  A.  Forestier. 


COLLINS  (JOHN  CHURTON,  M.A.),  BOOKS  BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  TENNYSON.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

A  MONOGRAPH  ON  DEAN  SWIFT.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 


[ Shortly . 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


CQLMAN’S  HUMOROUS  WORKS:  “Broad  Grins,”  “  My  Nightgown 

and  Slippers,”  and  other  Humorous  Works  of  George  Colman.  With  Lite  by 
C-.  B.  Buckstone,  and  Frontispiece  by  Hogarth.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s. 


CQLMORE.-A  VALLEY  OF  SHADOWS.  By 

of  “  A  Conspiracy  of  Silence.”  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 


G.  Colmore,  Author 


By  Catherine 


COLQUHOUN.— EVERY  INCH  A  SOLDIER:  A  Novel.  By  M.  J. 

Colquhoun.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. _ 

CONVALESCENT  COOKERY :  A  Family  Handbook. 

Ryan.  Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth  limp.  Is.  Od. _ _ _ _ 

CONWAY  (MONCURE  D.),  works  by. 

DEMONOLOGY  AND  DEVIL-LORE.  65  Illustrations.  Two  Vols.,  Svo,  cloth  iSs. 
A  NECKLACE  OF  STORIES.  25  IUusts.  by  W.  J.  Hennessy.  Sq.  8vo,  cloth,  Os. 
PINE  AND  PALM:  A  Novel.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ^.ls. 

GEORGE  WASHINGTON’S  RULES  OF  CIVILITY.  Fcap.8vo,  Jap,  vellum,  . 

COOK '(DUTTON),  NOVELS  BY.  '  o  ...  ,  .  _ 

PAUL  FOSTER’S  DAUGHTER.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  6d.;  post  8vo,  lllust.  boards,  2s. 
LEO.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ _ _ _ _ 

COOPER  (EDWARD  H  )— GEOFFREY  HAMILTON-  Two  V°ls. 


8s.  6d. 


Cornwall.— popular  romances  of  the  west  of  eng- 

LAND  :  or,  The  Drolls,  Traditions,  and  Superstitions  of  Old  Cornwall.  Collected 
by  Robert  Hunt,  F.R.S.  Two  Steel-plates  by  Geq.Cruikshank.  Cr.  8vo,  cl., 

COTES.— TWO  GIRLS  ON  A  BARGE.  By  V.  Cecil  Cotes.  With 

i±  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fed. _ _ 

CRADDOCK.— THE  PROPHET  OF  THE  GREAT  i SMOKY  MOUN- 

TAINS.  By  Charles  Egeert  Craddock.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. ;  cl.  limp,  ^s.Ocl. 

CRIM.—  ADVENTURES  OF  A  FAIR  REBEL.  By  Matt  Crim.  With 

a  Frontispiece  by  Dan.  Beard.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. _ _ 

BROKER  (B.TVL),  NOVELS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd,  each  ;  post 
Svo,  2s.  each  :  cloth  limp,  2s.  Oil.  each. 

PRETTY  MISS  NEVILLE.  I  DIANA  BARRINGTON. 

A  BIRD  OF  PASSAGE.  I  PROPER  PRIDE. 

A  FAMILY  LIKENESS. 

CRUIKSHANK’S 


Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 


COMIC  ALMANACK.  Complete  in  Two  Series: 

The  First  from  1835  to  1843 ;  the  Second  from  1844  to  1853.  A  Gathering  of 
the  Best  Humour  of  Thackeray,  Hood,  Mayhew,  Albert  Smith,  A’Beckett, 
Robert  Brough,  &c.  With  numerous  Steel  Engravings  and  Woodcuts  by  Cruik- 
shank  Hine,  Landells,  &c.  Two  Vols  ,  crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7s.  6d.  each. 

THE  LIFE  OF  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK.  By  Blanchard  Jerrold.  With  84 
Illustrations  and  a  Bibliography  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7  s.  Od. _ 


CUMMING  (C.  F.  GORDON),  WORKS  BY.  Demy  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  Ss.  Gd.  each. 
IN  THE  HEBRIDES.  With  Autotype  Facsimile  and  23  Illustrations. 

IN  THE  HIMALAYAS  AND  ON  THE  INDIAN  PLAINS.  With  42  Illustrations. 
TWO  HAPPY  YEARS  IN  CEYLON.  With  28  Illustrations. 

VIA  CORNYYALL  TO  EGYPT.  With  Photogravure  Frontis.  Demy  Svo,  cl.,  7s.  &S. 

CUSS  A  N S'. — ATIA'N  D  BOOKOF  HERALD  R  Y  ;  with  Instructions  for 

Tracing  Pedigrees  and  Deciphering  Ancient  MSS.,  &c.  By  John  E.  Cussans.  With 
408  Woodcuts,  Two  Coloured  and  Two  Plain  Plates.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS  of  GOLD.  Cr.Svo,  cl.  ,3s. 6d.;  post8vo,bds.,2s. 

DANIEL.— MERRIE  ENGLAND  IN  THE  OLDEN  TIME.  By  George 

U  Daniel.  With  Illustrations  by  Robert  Cruikshank.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  3s,  6<1. 

DAUDET.— THE  EVANGELIST;  or,  Port  Salvation.  By  Alphonse 

Daudet  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  61I. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

DAVENANT.— HINTS  FOR  PARENTS  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  A  PRO¬ 

FESSION  FOR  THEIR  SONS.  By  F.  Davenant,  M.A.  Post  8vo,  Is.;  cl.,  Is.  Gd. 

DAVIES  (DR.  NTIT YORKE-),  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth  limp.  Is.  Gd.  each. 

ONE  THOUSAND  MEDICAL  MAXIMS  AND  SURGICAL  HINTS. 

NURSERY  HINTS:  A  Mother’s  Guide  in  Health  and  Disease. 

FOODS  FOR  THE  FAT:  A  Treatise  on  Corpulency,  and  a  Dietary  for  its  Cure. 
AIDS  TO  LONG  LIFE.  Crown  8vo,  2s. ;  cloth  limp .  2s.  Gd. 
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DAVIES’  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  for  the  first 

time  Collected  and  Edited,  with  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev.  A.  B. 
Grosart,  D.D.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  12s. _ 

DAWSON. --THE  FOUNTAIN  OF  YOUTH  :  A  Novel  of  Adventure. 

By  Erasmus  Dawson,  M.B.  Edited  by  Paul  Devon.  With  Two  Illustrations  by 
Hume  Nirbet.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd. _ 

DE  GUERIN.— THE  JOURNAL  OF  MAURICE  DE  GUERIN.  Edited 

by  G.  S.  Trebutien.  With  a  Memoir  by .  Sainte-Beuve.  Translated  from  the 
20th  French  Edition  by  Jessie  P.  Frothingham.  Fcap,  8vo,  half-bound,  Od. 

DE  MAISTRE.— A  JOURNEY  ROUND  MY  ROOM.  By  Xavier  de 

Maistre.  Translated  by  Henry  Attwell.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  _ 

DE  MILLET— A  CASTLE  IN”  SPAIN.  By  James  De  Mills.  With  a 

Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Q<1.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  _ 

DERBY  (THE).— THE  BLUE”  RIBBON  OF  THE  TURF :  A  Chronicle 

of  the  Race  for  The  Derby,  from  Diomea  to  Donovan.  With  Brief  Accounts  of 
The  Oaks.  By  Louis  Henry  Curzon.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. _ 

DERWENT  (LEITH),  NOVELS  BY.  Cr.Svo.cl.,  3s.6d.ea.;  post  8vo,bds.,2s.ea. 
OUR  LADY  OF  TEARS. _ |  CIRCE’S  LOVERS. _ 

DICKENS  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BYT  Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

SKETCHES  BY  BOZ.  I  NICHOLAS  NICKLEBY. 

THE  PICKWICK  PAPERS. _ |  OLIVER  TWIST. 

THE  SPEECHES  OF  CHARLES  DICKENS,  1841-1870.  With  a  New  Bibliography. 
Edited  by  Richard  Herne  Shepherd.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. — Also  a 
Smaller  Edition,  in  the  Mayfair  Library,  post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Gd. 

ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.  By  Alfred  Rimmer.  With  57  Illustrations 
by  C.  A.  Vanderhoof,  Alfred  Rimmer,  and  others.  Sq.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Cid. 


DICTIONARIES. 

A  DICTIONARY  OF  MIRACLES:  Imitative,  Realistic,  and  Dogmatic.  By  the  Rev. 
E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.D.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

THE  READER’S  HANDBOOK  OF  ALLUSIONS,  REFERENCES,  PLOTS,  AND 
STORIES.  By  the  Rev.  E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.D.  With  an  English  Bibliography 
Fifteenth  Thousand.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7s.  Gd. 

AUTHORS  AND  THEIR  WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  With  Historical  and  Explana¬ 
tory  Notes.  By  Samuel  A.  Bent,  A.M.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

SLANG  DICTIONARY  :  Etymological,  Historical,  and  Anecdotal.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  6s.  Gd. 

WOMEN  OF  THE  DAY:  A  Biographical  Dictionary.  By  F.  Hays.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  5s. 

WORDS,  FACTS,  AND  PHRASES:  A  Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-of- 
the-Way  Matters,  cy  Eliezer  Edwards.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd^ 

DIDEROT.— THE  PARADOX  OF  ACTING.  Translated,  with  Annota¬ 

tions,  from  Diderot’s  “Le  Paradoxe  surieComedien,”by  Walter  Herries  Pollock. 

With  a  Preface  by  Henry  Irving.  Crown  8vo,  parchment,  4s.  Gd. _ 

DOBSON  (AUSTIN),  WORKS  BY. 

THOMAS  BEWICK  &  HIS  PUPILS.  With  95  Illustrations.  Square  8vo,  cloth,  Gs. 

FOUR  FRENCHWOMEN.  Fcap.  8vo,  hf.-roxburghe,  2s.  Gd. — Also,  a  Library 
Edition,  with  4  Portraits,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  Gs. 

EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY  VIGNETTES.  Crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s. 

DOBSON  (W.  T.)— POETICAL  INGENUITIES  AND  ECCENTRICI- 

TIES.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  _ _ _ _ _  _ _ 


DONOVAN  (DICK),  DETECTIVE  SffORIES  BY. 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each^  clothlimpjjg.  G(l.  each. 


THE  MAN-HUNTER.  |  WANTED! 
CAUGHT  AT  LAST! 

TRACKED  AND  TAKEN. 

WHO  POISONED  HETTY  DUNCAN? 


A  DETECTIVE’S  TRIUMPHS. 

IN  THE  GRIP  OF  THE  LAW. 
FROM  INFORMATION  RECEIVED. 


THE  MAN  FROM  MANCHESTER.  With  23  illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  Gd. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

TRACKED  TO  DOOM.  With  6  full-page  Illustrations  by  Gordon  Browne.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd.  


DOYLE  (CONAN).— THE  FIRM  OF  GlRDLESTONE.  By  A.  Conan 

Doyle,  Author  of  “  Micah  Clarke.”  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 
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DRAMATISTS,  THE  OLD.  With  Vignette  Portraits.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s.  per  Vol. 
BEN  JONSON’S  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and  a  Bio¬ 
graphical  Memoir  by  Wm,  Gifford.  Edited  by  Col.  Cunningham.  Three  Vols. 
CHAPMAN’S  WORKS.  Complete  in  Three  Vols.  Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays 
complete;  Vol.  II.,  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an  Introductory  Essay 
by  A.  C.  S  winburne  ;  Vol.  III.,  Translations  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 
MARLOWE’S  WORKS.  Edited,  with  Notes,  by  Col.  Cunningham.  One  Vol. 
MASSINGER’S  PLAYS.  From  Gifford’s  Text.  Edit  by  CoI.Cunningham.  OneVol. 

DUNCAN  (SARA  JEANNETTE),  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7  s.  6<1.  each. 

A  SOCIAL  DEPARTURE :  How  Orthodocia  and  I  Went  round  the  World  by  Our¬ 
selves.  With  hi  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 

AN  AMERICAN  GIRL  IN  LONDON.  With  80  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  Townsend. 
THE  SIMPLE  ADVENTURES  OF  A  MEMSAHIB.  Numerous  Illusts.  [Preparing. 

DYER.— THE  FOLK-LORE  OF  PLANTS.  By  Rev.  T.  F.  Thiselton 

Dyer,  M.A.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. _ _ 

TTARLY  ENGLISH  POETS.  Edited,  with  Introductions  and  Annota- 
■“  tions,  bv  Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  6s.  per  Volume. 
FLETCHER’S  (GILES)  COMPLETE  POEMS.  One  Vol. 

DAVIES’  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.  Two  Vols. 
HERRICK’S  (ROBERT)  COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.  Three  Vols. 
SIDNEY’S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.  Three  Vols. _ 

EDGCUMBE.— ZEPHYRUS  :  A  Holiday  in  Brazil  and  on  the  River  ] Plate. 

By  E.  R.  Pearce  Edgcumbe.  With  41  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

EDWARDES  (MRS.  ANNIE),  NOVELS  BY: 

A  POINT  OF  HONOUR.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

ARCHIE  LOVELL.  Crown  8vo,  doth  extra,  3s.  6<1.  ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  12s. 

EDWARDS  (ELIEZER).— WORDS,  FACTS,  AND  PHRASES:  A 

Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-oi-the-Way  Matters.  By  Eliezer  Edwards. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6<1. 


EDWARDS  (M.  BETHAM-),  NOVELS  BY. 

KITTY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  "2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6<l. 

FELICIA.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

EGERTON.—  SUSSEX  FOLK& SUSSEX  WAYS."  By  Rev7j“. ~C. Ege^n! 

With  Introduction  by  Rev.  Dr.  H.  Wace,  and  4  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  5s. 

EGGLESTON  (EDWARD).— ROXY  :  A  Novel.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds. ,2s. 

EMANUEL.—  ON  DIAMONDS  AND  PRECIOUS^  STONES  :  Their 

History,  Value,  and  Properties  ;  with  Simple  Tests  for  ascertaining  their  Reality.  By 
Harry  Emanuel,  F.R.G.S.  With  Illustrations,  tinted  and  plain.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 

ENGLISHMAN’S  HOUSE,  THE  :  A  Practical  Guide  to  all  interested  in 

Selecting  or  Building  a  House ;  with  Estimates  of  Cost,  Quantities,  &c.  By  C.  J. 
Richardson.  With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  600  Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  7s.  6<L 

EWALD  (ALEX.  CHARLES,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES  OF  PRINCE  CHARLES  STUART,  Count  of  Albany 
(The  Young  Pretender).  With  a  Portrait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6«S. 
STORIES  FROM  THE  STATE  PAPERS.  With  an  Autotype.  Crown  8vo  cloth  6s 

EYES,  OUR:  How  to  Preserve  Them  from  Infancy  to  Old  Age.  By 

John  Browning,  F.R.A.S. _ With  70  Illusts.  Eighteenth  Thousand.  Crown  8vo  Is 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  By  Samuel  Arthur 

A _ Bent,  A.M.  Fifth  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6<i. 

FARADAY  (MICHAEL),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6<1.  each. 
THE  CHEMICAL  HISTORY  OF  A  CANDLE:  Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 
Audience.  Edited  by  William  Crookes.  F.C.S.  With  numerous  Illustrations 
ON  THE  VARIOUS  FORCES  OF  NATURE,  AND  THEIR  RELATIONS  TO 
EACH  OTHER.  Edited  by  William  Crookes,  F.C.S.  With  Illustrations 

FARRER  (J.  ANSON),  WORKS  BY.  "  - - 

MILITARY  MANNERS  AND  CUSTOMS.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

WAR:  Three  Essays,  reprinted  from  “  Military  Manners."  Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cl.,  Is.  6il. 

FENN  (MANVILLE).— THE  NEW  MISTRESS:  A  Novel.  By  G.  ManT 

ville  Fenn,  Author  of  “  Double  Cunning,”  &c.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d« 
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FIN-BEC.— THE  CUPBOARD  PAPERS:  Observations  on  the  Art  of 

Living  and  Dining.  By  Fin-Bec.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  ‘3s.  fid. _ _ 

FIREWORKSr'THE”  COMPLETE  ART  OF  MAKING  ;  or,  The  Pyro¬ 

technist’s  Treasury.  By  Thomas  Kentish.  With  267  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  5*. 

FITZGERALD  (PERCY,  M.A.,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  WORLD  BEHIND  THE  SCENES.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid. 

LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Passages  from  Letters  of  Charles  Lamb.  Post  8vo,  cl.,  2s.  fid. 
A  DAY’S  TOUR:  Journey  through  France  and  Belgium.  With  Sketches.  Cr.4to,  Is. 
FATAL  ZERO  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  s_post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 


BELLA  DONNA. 
POLLY. 


Post  8vo,  illustrfted  boards,  2s.  each. 


.Lib,  Crtcu. 

THE  SECOND  MRS.  TILLOTSON. 
SEVENTY-FIVE  BROOKE  STREET. 


I  LADY  OF’BRANTOME. 

_ _  I  NEVER  FORGOTTEN.  _ 

LIFE  OF  JAMES  BOSWELL  (of  Auchinleck).  With  an  Account  of  his  Sayings 
Doings,  and  Writings;  and  Four  Portraits.  Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth, 

FLAMMARION.— URANIA  :  A  Romance.  By  Camille  Flammarion. 

Translated  by  Augusta  Rice  Stetson.  With  87  Illustrations  by  De  Bieler, 
Myrbach,  and  Gambard.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. _ 

FLETCHER’S  (GILES,  B.D.)  COMPLETE  POEMS  :  Christ’s  Victorie 

in  Heaven,  Christ's  Victorie  on  Earth,  Christ’s  Triumph  over  Deatn,  and  Minor 
Poems.  With  Notes  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  fia. 

FLUDYER  (HARRY)  AT  CAMBRIDGE:  A  Series  of  Family  Letters. 

Post  8vo,  picture  cover.  Is.  ;  cloth  limp,  Is*  (mI. 


FONBLANQUE  (ALBANY).— FILTHY  LUCRE.  PostSvo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 
FRANCILLON  (R.  E.),  NOVELS  BY.  .  ~ 

Crown  8vo  cloth  extra  3s.  fid.  each:  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2a.  each. 

ONR  BY  ONE?! OUEEN  COPHETUA.  |  A  REAL  QUEEN.  |  KING  OR  KNAVE? 
OLYMPIA.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  |  ESTHER’S  GLOVE.  Fcap.8vo.pict.  cover.  Is. 
ROMANCES  OF  THE  LAW,  Crown  8vo,  cloth.  <>*.  ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boaras, 

FREDERIC  (HAROLD),  NOVELS  BY. 

SETH’S  BROTHER’S  WIFE.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. 

THE  LAWTON  GIRL.  With  Frontispiece  by  F.  Barnard.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  os. 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. _ _ _ 

FRENCH  LITERATURE,  A  HISTORY  OF.  By  FIenry  Van  Laun. 

Three  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  boards,  7a.  fid.  each. 


FRERE.  -PANDURANG  HARI ;  or,  Memoirs  of  a  Hindoo.  With  Pre¬ 
face  by  Sir  Bartle  Frere.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3a.  Oil. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2a, 

FHTSWFU.  fHAIN).— ONE  OF  TWO  :  A  Novel.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

TTHOIVTASI  WORKS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3a.  fid.  each. 
CIRCUS  LIFE  0D CIRCUS  CELEBRITIES.  I  LIVES  OF  THE  CONJURERS. 
thI  old  showmen  and  the  old  London  fairs. _ 

FRY’S  f HERBERT)  ROYAL  GUIDE  TO  THE  LONDON  CHARITIES. 

ShowLg  theh  Name,  Sate  Foundation,  Objects  Income,  Officials,  &c.  Edited 
by  John  Lane.  Published  Annually.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  la.  fill.  _ 

G  ARDENING  BOOKS.  Post  8vo,  Is.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6<1.  each. 

YEAR’S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE:  Practical  Advice  as  to  the 
Management  of  the  Flower.  Fruit,  and  Frame  Garden.  By  George  Glenny. 
HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE.  By  Tom  and  Jane  Jerrold.  Illustrated. 

THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT.  By  Tom  Jerrold. 

OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN:  The  Plants  we  Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Them.  By 

BY  THERE.  B,  G.  H«„h. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6a. _ _ 

GARRETT^THFCAPEL  GIRLS:  A  Novel.  By  Edward  Garrett. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3a.  fid.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  hoards,  2a. _ 
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BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


GENTLEMAN’S  ANNUAL,  THE.  Published  Annually  in  November,  is. 
The  1892  Annual,  written  by  T.  W.  Speight,  is  entitled  “  THE  LOUOWATER 
TRAGEDY.” _ 


GERMAN  POPULAR  STORIES.  Collected  by  the  Brothers  Grimm 

and  Translated  by  Edgar  Taylor.  With  Introduction  by  John  RuSKiN.and  22  Steel 
Plates  after  George  Cruikshank.  Square  8vo,  cloth,  Os.  6d. ;  gilt  edges,  fed. 


GIBBON  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

ROBIN  GRAY.  |  LOVING  A  DREAM.  I  THE  GOLDEN  SHAFT. 

THE  FLOWER  OF  THE  FOREST.  |  OF  HIGH  DEGREE. 


THE  DEAD  HEART. 

FOR  LACK  OF  GGLD, 

WHAT  WILL  THE  WORLD  SAY? 
FOR  THE  KING.  |  A  HARD  KNOT. 
QUEEN  OF  THE  MEADOW. 

IN  PASTURES  GREEN. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 


IN  LOVE  AND  WAR. 

A  HEART’S  PROBLEM. 

BY  MEAD  AND  STREAM. 

THE  BRAES  OF  YARROW. 

FANCY  FREE.  |  IN  HONOUR  BOUND. 
HEART’S  DELIGHT.  |  BLOOD-MONEY. 


GIBNEY  (SOMERVILLE).— SENTENCED !  Cr.  8vo,  Is.  ;  cl.,  Is.  6d. 


GILBERT  (WILLIAM),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss.  each. 

DR.  AUSTIN’S  GUESTS.  1  JAMES  DUKE,  COSTERMONGER. 

-  THE  WIZARD  OF  THE  MOUNTAIN.  |  _  _ 


GILBERT  (W.  S.),  ORIGINAL  PLAYS  BY.  Two  Series,  2s.  6d.  each. 

The  First  Series  contains:  The  Wicked  World — Pygmalion  and  Galatea — 
Charity — The  Princess — The  Palace  of  Truth — Trial  by  Jury. 

The  Second  Series:  Broken  Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts — Gretchen — Dan’l 
Druce — Tom  Cobb — H.M.S.  “  Pinafore” — The  Sorcerer — Pirates  of  Penzance. 


EIGHT  ORIGINAL  COMIC  OPERAS  written  by  W.  S.  Gilbep.t.  Containing: 
The  Sorcerer — H.M.S.  “Pinafore” — Pirates  of  Penzance — Iolanthe — Patience — 
Princess  Ida— The  Mikado— Trial  by  jury.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  Od. 

THE  “GILBERT  AND  SULLIVAN”  BIRTHDAY  BOOK :  Quotations  for  Every 
Day  in  the  Year,  Selected  from  Plays  by  W.  S.  Gilbert  set  to  Music  by  Sir  A. 
Sullivan.  Compiled  by  Alex.  Watson.  Royal  i6mo,  Jap.  leather,  3s.  Od. 

GLANVILLE  (ERNEST),  NOVELS  BYT 

THE  LOST  HEIRESS:  A  Tale  of  Love,  Battle  and  Adventure.  With  2  Illusts.  by 
Hume  Nisbet.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 
THE  FOSSICKER:  A  Romance  of  Mashonaland.  With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette 
by  Hume  Nisbet.  Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. 

GLENNY.'— A  YEAR’S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE : 

Practical  Advice  to  Amateur  Gardeners  as  to  the  Management  of  the  Flower,  Fruit, 
and  Frame  Garden.  By  George  Glenny.  Post  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth  limp.  Is.  Od. 

GODWIN.— LIVES  OF  THE  NECROMANCERS.  By  William  God¬ 
win.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s. 

GOLDEN  TREASURY  OF  THOUGHT,  THE :  An  Encyclopaedia  of 

Quotations.  Edited  by  Theodore  Taylor.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7s.  $>d. 

GOODMAN.— THE  FATE  OF  HERBERT  WAYNE.  By  E.  J.  Good- 

man,  Author  of  “Too  Curious.”  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  ils.  6d. 

GOWING.-FIVE  THOUSAND  MILES  IN  A  SLEDGE:  A  Midwinter 

Journey  Across  Siberia.  By  Lionel  F.  Gowing.  With  30  Illustrations  by  C.  J. 
Ueen,  and  a  Map  by  E.  Weller.  Large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss. 

GRAHAM.  — THE  PROFESSOR’S  WIFE:  A  Story  By  Leonard 

Graham.  Fcap.  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

GREEKS”  AND  ROMANS,  THE  LIFE  OF  THE,  described  from 

Antique  Monuments.  By  Ernst  Guhl  and  W.  Koner.  Edited  by  Dr.  F.  Hueffer. 
With  545  Illustrations.  Large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  fid. 

G REENWOOD  (JAMES),  WORKS  BY.-  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Sid.  each. 
THF,  WILDS  OF  LONDON.  |  LOW-LIFE  DEEPS. 

GREVILLE  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY: 

NIKANOR.  Translated  by  Eliza  E.  Chase.  With  8  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  Os. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

A  NOBLE  WOMAN.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s.  ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards  3s. 

GRIFFITH.— CORINTHIA  MARAZION  :  A  Novel.  By  ~CeciiT  Grif- 

fith,  Author  of  “  Victory  Deane,”  &c.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 


CHATTO  &  WiNDUS,  214,  PICCADILLY. 


irABBERTON  (JOHN,  Author  of  “  Helen’s  Babies"),  NOVELS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards  Sis.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6<1.  each. 
BRUETON'S  BAYOU.  I  COUNTRY  LUCK^ 


HAIR  THE  *  Its  Treatment  in  Health,  Weakness,  and  Disease.  Trans¬ 

lated  from  the  German  of  Dr.  J.  Pincus.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  As.  6j. _ 

HAKE  fDR  THOMAS  GORDON),  POEMS  BY.  cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s.  each. 
NEW  SYMBOLS  |  LEGENDS  OF  THE  MORROW.  |  THE  SERPENT  PLAY. 


MAIDEN  ECSTASY'.  Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  8s. 


HALL. -SKETCHES  OF  IRISH  CHARACTER.  By  Mrs.  S  C  Hall 

With  numerous  Illustrations  on  Steel  and  Wood  by  Maclise,  Gilbert,  Harvey,  and 
George  Cruikshank.  Medium  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  tm. _ _ 

U  AT  l  inA^v  V  ANBP.V— F.VERY-DAY  PAPERS.  Post  8vo,  bds.,  2s_. 
HANDWRITING,  THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF.  With 

and  Explanatory  Text.  By  Don  Felix  de  Salamanca.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp.  Z - ■ 

HANKY-PANKY  :  Easy  Tricks,  White  Magic,  Sleight  of  Hand,  &c. 

Edited  bv  W.  H.  Cremer.  With  200  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s._6<_. 

TI  ARirTl T,A D Y  DUFFUS).  -  PAUL  WYNTER’S  SACRIFICE.  2S. 
HARDY  (THOMAS).— UNDER  THE  GREENWOOD  TREE.  By 

HThomas  Hardy  Author  of  <■  Far  from  the  Madding  Crowd  "  With  Portrait  and  15 
Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  gs. 

rj  A  DpiTR  _ THE  BRIGHTON  ROAD  :  Old  Times  and  New  on  a  Classic 

“SrScmLEsG Harper 'with  a  Photogravure  Frontispiece  and  90  Ulus- 
trations.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  lQs« 


HARWOOD— fHE  TENTH  EARL 

8vo,  illustrated  boards,  gs. 


By  J.  Berwick  Harwood.  Post 

bvo,  illustrated  uuaius,  ...  _ _ - - - - - — 

HAWErS'TMRS.  H.  R.),  WORKS  BY.  Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

THE  ART  OF  BEAUTY/  With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  91  Illustrations. 

THE  ART  OF  DECORATION.  With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  74  Illustrations. 
CHAUCER  FOR  CHILDREN.  With  8  Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts. 

THE  ART  OF  DRESS.  With  32  Illustrations.  Post  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is. 

CHAUCER  FOR  SCHOOLS.  Demy  8vo  cloth  limp,  gs.  6<l. _ _ _ 

H  AW  Els!  Rev.H .  R.,M.  A.). —AMERICAN  HUMORISTS  :  Washington 

Irving,  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  James  Russell  Lowell,  Artemus  Ward, 
Mark  Twain,  and  Bret  Harte.  Third  Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extiajtg. _ 

HAWLEY_SMART.— WITHOUT  LOVE  OR  LICENCE:  A  Novel.  By 

Hawley  Smart.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6.1. . ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  gs. 

H A WTHORNE;  —  OUR  OLD  HOME.  By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 

H  Amnotafed  with  Passages  from  the  Author’s  Note-book  and  Illustrated  with  31 
Photogravures.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  !.>■  . - _ — 

HAWTHORNE  (JULIAN),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Bvo,  A  ext™,  3e.  Od.  each  post  8™  illustrated :  boards,  gs.  each 


GARTH.  '  I  ELLICE  QUENTIN 
SEBASTIAN  STROME. 
FORTUNE’S  FOOL. 


MISS  CADOGNA. 


BEATRIX  RANDOLPH.  |  DUST. 
DAVID  POINDEXTER. 

THE  SPECTRE  OF  THE  CAMERA. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  gs.  each. 

|  LOVE— OR  A  NAME. 


flllOO  LADUUJimi _ '  -  ,  ^ 

MRS.  GAINSBOROUGH’S  DIAMONDS.  Fcap.  8vo.  illustrated  cover,  Is. 

HEATH  ‘  . . 


llHODV/nuuun  a  *  — r- -  - . - -  -  -  - 

rt.  r  11.— MY  GARDEN  WILD,  AND  WHAT  I  GREW  THERE. 

By  Francis  George  Heath.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6s. 


By  r  RAN  CIS  - - -  - - _ - - - - - - 

HFTWTSrR  ARTHUR),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  gs.  6d.  each. 

H  ANIMALS  AND  THEIR  MASTERS.  J  SOCIAL  PRESSURE. 

IVAN  DE  BIRON  :  A  Novel.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  Od. ;  post  8vot  lllust.  bds., 

HENDERSON.— AGATHA"  PAGE  :  A  Novel.  By  Isaac  Henderson. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«!. 


HENTYV^RUJUB,  THE  JUGGLER.  By  G.  A.  Henty.  Three  Vols. 
HERMAN  —A  LEADING  LADY.  By  Henry  Herman,  joint-Author 

HES -The  Bishops' Bible.”  Post tvo,  illustrated  boards,  gs. ;  cloth  extra,  gs.  6d. 
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BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


HERRICK’S  (ROBERT)  HESPERIDES,  NOBLE  NUMBERS,  AND 

COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.  With  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes  by  the 
Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D. ;  Steel  Portrait,  &c.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  18s. 

HERTZKA. — FREELAND  :  A  Social  Anticipation.  By  Dr.  Theodor 

Hertzka.  Translated  by  Arthur  Ransom.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. _ 

HESSE- WARTEGG.— TUNIS  :  The  Land  and  the  People.  By  Chevalier 

Ernst  von  Hesse-Wartegg.  With  22  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fill. 

HILL.— TREASON-FELONY  :  A  Novel.  By  John  Hill.  Two  Vols. 

HINDLEY  (CHARLES),  WORKS  BY. 

TAVERN  ANECDOTES  AND  SAYINGS:  Including  Reminiscences  connected  with 
Coffee  Houses.  Clubs,  &c.  With  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  Oil. 

THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  A  CHEAP  JACK.  By  One  of  the  Fra 
ternity.  Edited  by  Charles  Hindley.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Oil. _ 

HOEY.— THE  LOVER’S  CREED.  ByMrs.  Cashel  Hoey.  Post  Svo,  2s. 

HOLLiNGSHKAD  (JOHN).- NIAGARA  SPRAY.  Crown  8vo,  Is. 
HOLMES.— THE  SCIENCE  OF  VOICE  PRODUCTION  AND  VOICE 

PRESERVATION.  By  Gordon  Holmes,  M.D.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth.  Us.  Gil. 

HOLMES  (OLIVER  WENDELL),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE.  Illustrated  by  J.  Gordon 
Thomson.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Oil. — Another  Edition,  in  smaller  type,  with 
an  Introduction  by  G.  A.  Sala.  Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE  and  THE  PROFESSOR  AT  THE 
BREAKFAST-TABLE.  In  One  Vol.  Post  Svo,  half-bound,  2s. 

HOOD’S  (THOMAS)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.  With  Life 

of  the  Author,  Portrait,  and  200  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gel. 
HOOD’S  WHIMS  AND  ODDITIES.  With  85  Illustrations.  Post  8vo,  printed  on 
laid  paper  and  half-bound,  3s. 

HOOD  (TOM).— FROM  NOWHERE  TO  THE  NORTH  POLE:  A 

Noah’s  Arkaeological  .Narrative.  ByToM  Hood.  With  25  Illustrations  by  W.  Brunton 
and  E.  C.  Barnes.  Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  Gs. 

HOOK’S  ( T H EO D ORE)  C HOIC EH  UM  0  R  0  U  3  WORKS  ;  including  his 

Ludicrous  Adventures,  Bons  Mots,  Puns,  and  Hoaxes.  With  Life  of  the  Author, 
Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  6(1. 

HOOPER.— THE  HOUSE  OF  RABY  :  A  Novel.  By  Mrs.  George 

Hooper.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

HOPKINS.— “ ’TWIXT- LOVE  AND  DUTY:”  A  Novel.  By  Tighe 

Hopkins.  Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

HORNE.  —  ORION  :  An  Epic  Poem.  By  Richard  Hengist  Horne. 

With  Photographic  Portrait  by  Summers.  Tenth  Edition.  Cr.8vo,  cloth  extra.  7s. 

HORSE  (THE)  AND  HIS  RIDER:  An  Anecdotic  Medley.  By  “  Thor- 

manby.”  Crown  Hvo.  cloth  extra.  Os. 

HUNGERFORD  (MRS.),  Author  of  “Molly  Bawn,”  NOVELS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

A  MAIDEN  ALL  FORLORN.  |  IN  DURANCE  VILE.  I  A  MENTAL  STRUGGLE. 

MARVEL^ _ | _ A  MODERN  CIRCE. 

LADY  YERNER'S  FLIGHT.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

HUNT.— ESSAYS  BY  LEIGHHUNT  :  A  Tale  for  a'  Chimney  Corner, 

&c.  Edited  by  Edmund  Ollier.  Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bd  2s. 

HUNT  (MRS.  ALFRED),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  0«i.  each;  post  Svo.  illustrated  boards  2s.  each 
THE  LEADEN  CASKET.  |  SELF-CONDEMNED.  |  THAT  OTHER  PERSON. 
THORNICROFT’S  MODEL.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MRS.  JULIET.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  - 

HUTCHISON^HINTS  ON  COLT-BREAKING.  By  W.  M.  Hutchison. 

With  25  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Oil. 

HYDROPHOBIA:  An  Account  of  M.  Pasteur’s  System  ;  Technique  of 
his  Method,  and  Statistics.  By  Renaud  Suzor,  M.B.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra  Os 

IDLER  (THE)  :  A  Monthly  Magazine.  Edited  by  Jerome  K.  Jerome 
and  Robert  E.  Barr.  Profusely  Illustrated.  Sixpence  Monthly.— Vol.  I  now 
ready,  cloth  extra,  price  5s. :  Cases  for  Binding,  Is.  Oil. 


CHATTO  Sc  WINDUS,  214,  PICCADILLY. 
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INGELOW  (JEAN).— FATED  TO  BE  FREE.  With  24  Illustrations 

by  G.  J.  Pin  well.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  <>«!.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  ^s. 

INDOOR  PAUPERS.  By  One  of  Thf.m,  Crown 8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 
IRISH  WIT  AND  HUMOUR,  SONGS  OF.  Collected  and  Edited  by 

A.  Perceval  Graves.  Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  3s.  6.1. _ _ 

TAMES.— A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  QUEEN’S  HOUNDS.  By  Charles 

James.  Post  Svo.  picture  cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6<i. _ _ _ 

JANVIER.— PRACTICAL  KERAMICS  FOR  STUDENTS.  By  Catherine 

A.  Janvier.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. _ 

JAY  (HARRIETT).  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

THE  DARK  COLLEEN.  I  THE  QUEEN  OF  CONNAUGHT. _ 


JEFFERIES  (RICHARD),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  <»<!.  each. 
NATURE  NEAR  LONDON.  |  THE  LIFE  OF  THE  FIELDS.  I  THE  OPEN  AIR. 

***  Also  the  Hand-made  Paper  Edition,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.  each. 

THE  EULOGY  OF  RICHARlTjEFFERIES.  By  Walter  Besant.  Second  Edi- 
tion.  With  a  Photograph  Portrait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  _ _ _ 

JENNINGS  (H.  J.),  WORKS  BY. 

CURIOSITIES  OF  CRITICISM.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6.1. 

LORD  TENNYSON  :  A  Biographical  Sketch.  With  a  Photograph.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  <>_• 

JEROME.— STAGELAND.  By  Jerome  K.  Jerome  With  64  Illustra¬ 

tions  by  ].  Bern ard'Partripge. _ Square  Svo,  picture  cover.  Is. ,  cloJh_lirnp;_3._. - 

JERROLD.— THE  BARBER’S  CHAIR ;  &  THE  HEDGEHOG  LETTERS. 

By  Douglas  Jerrqld.  Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  papei  and  half-bound,  —  ■ - 

JERROLD  (TOM),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Oil.  each. 

THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT.  .  , 

HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE;  A  Gossip  about  Flowers.  Illustrated. 

OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN:  The  Plants,  and  How  we  Cook  Them.  Cr. 

JESSE.— SCENES  AND  OCCUPATIONS  OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE.  By 

Edward  Jesse,  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s. _ _ _ _ _ 

JONES  (WILLIAM,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.8vo,  cl.  extra,  Sts.  Otl.  each. 

FINGER-RING  LORE:  Historical,  Legendary,  and  Anecdotal.  With  nearly  300 
Illustrations  Second  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged. 
rRFDULITIES  PAST  AND  PRESENT.  Including  the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 
C  Talismans8  Word  and  Letter  Divination,  Exorcising  and  Blessing  of  Animals, 
Birds  Eea's  Luck,  &c.  With  an  Etched  Frontispiece. 

CROWNS  AND’  CORONATIONS:  A  History  ol  Regalia,  With  100  Illustrations. _ 

TAWCinN’S  fBEN)  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory, 

^ 0  ami  a  Bio  graphical  Memoir  by  William  Gifford.  Edited  by  Colonel  Cunning¬ 
ham  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. _ _ _ 

JOSEPHUS,  THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  OF.  Translated  by  Whiston. 

Containing  "The  Antiquities  of  the  Jews”  and  “The  Wars  01  the  Jews.”  With  53 
LOnidiumg  ,  x<r _ J1  np„Trt  Rvn  haK-hnnnd.  1  , 

By 


mica  JLYYO  CAAAVA  1  -m  -i  7.  1 

II hi sTrat'ions  and  Maps."  Two  Vols..  demy  8vo,  half-bound,  13s.  6.1. - 

sYEMPT  -  PENCIL  AND  PALETTE  :  Chapters  on  Art  and  Artists. 
Robert  Kempt.  Post  8vo.  cloth  limp.  3s.  6.1.  . 


KFRSHAW  -COLONIAL  FACTS  AND  FICTIONS:  Humorous 

KE?]retrhesBv  Mark  Kershaw.  Post  Svo.  illustrated  boards.  3s. ;  cloth.  3s.  <>.!._ 

'~TCU THEfY ~T  H  E  MESS:  A  Novel.  By  Arthur  Keysek. 


KFYSER  _ w  a.  ^ * _ _ 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover.  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6.1. _ 

KINBTSTSSHE),  NOVELS  BY.  Cr.  8vo, _cl.,  3s_.  ad.j«.  iPpst  8vo,  bdsj.3s.ea. 

A  DRAWN  GAME. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

PASSION’S  SLAVE.  I  BELL  BARRY’ 


■  8vo  cl.,  .3M.  o«i.  ea. ;  puaiovu,  duo.,  v-c 

“THE  WEARING  OF  THE  GREEN.” 


PASalUi’  a  aLuiniA. _  1  _ - — — - —  „  ; 

uvriruTc:  ITHFJ  OF  THE  LION  :  A  Romance  of  the  Thirteenth  Century. 
KNJdiSI  wi(th  ?n TnSoductio n,  b}"he  Mar2uess  of  Lorne,  K.T.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 
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KNIGHT.  —  THE  PATIENT’S  VADE  MECUM  :  How  to  Get  Most 

Benefit  from  Medical  Advice.  By  William  Knight,  M.R.C.S.,  and  Edward 
Knight,  L.R.C.P.  Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth  limp,  Is.  G<1. _ 

LAMB’S  (CHARLES)  COMPLETE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse, 

■*"*  including  “  Poetry  for  Children  ”  and  “  Prince  Dcrus.”  Edited,  with  Notes  and 
Introduction,  by  K.  H.  Shepherd.  With  Two  Portraits  and  Facsimile  of  a  page 
of  the  “Essay  on  Roast  Pig.1'  Crown  8vo,  half-bound,  ts.  6s!. 

THE  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.  Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  3s. 
LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Sketches  and  Characters  by  Charles  Lamb,  selected  from  his 
Letters  by  Percy  Fitzgerald.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6<I. 

THE  DRAMATIC  ESSAYS  OF  CHARLES  LAMB.  With  Introduction  and  Notes 
by  Brander  Matthews,  and  Steel-plate  Portrait.  Fcap.  8vo,  hf.-bd.,  3s. 

LANDOR.— CITATION  AND  EXAMINATION  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKS- 

PEARE,  &c.,  before  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  touching  Deer-stealing,  19th  September,  1582. 
To  which  is  added,  A  CONFERENCE  OF  MASTER  EDMUND  SPENSER  with  the 
Earl  of  Essex,  touching  the  State  of  Ireland,  1595.  By  Walter  Savage  Landor. 
Fcap.  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  3s.  Od. 

LANE.— THE  THOUSAND  AND  ONE  NIGHTS,  commonly  called  in 

England  THE  ARABIAN  NIGHTS’  ENTERTAINMENTS.  Translated  from  the 
Arabic,  with  Notes,  by  Edward  William  Lane.  Illustrated  by  many  hundred 
Engravings  from  Designs  by  Harvey.  Edited  by  Edward  Stanley  Poole.  With  a 
Preface  by  Stanley  Lane-Poole.  Three  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd.  each. 

LARWOOD  (JACOB),  WORKS  BY! 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  LONDON  PARKS.  With  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra.  3s.  6d. 
ANECDOTES  OF  THE  CLERGY:  The  Antiquities,  Humours,  and  Eccentricities  of 
the  Cloth.  Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  3s. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  Gel.  each. 

FORENSIC  ANECDOTES.  |  THEATRICAL  ANECDOTES. 

LEIGH  (HENRY  S.),  WORKS  BY. 

CAROLS  OF  COCKAYNE.  Printed  on  hand-made  paper,  bound  in  buckram,  5s. 
JEUX  D’ESPRIT.  Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  6d. 

LEYS  (JOHN). — THE  LINDSAYS  :  A  Romance.  Post  8vo.illust.bds.,  2s. 

LIKE  IN  LONDON;  or,  The  History  of  Jerry  Hawthorn  and  Cor¬ 

inthian  Tom.  With  Cruikshank’s  Coloured  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
7*.  Gd.  [New  Edition  preparing. 

LINTON  (E.  LYNN),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  Gd.  each. 

WITCH  STORIES.  _ |  OURSELVES:  Essays  on  Women. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Ss.each. 

SOWING  THE  WIND.  I  UNDER  WHICH  LORD? 

PATRICIA  KEMBALL.  |  “MY  LOVE!”  j  IONE. 

ATONEMENT  OF  LEAM  DUNDAS.  I  PASTON  CAREW,  Millionaire  &  Miser. 
THE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. _ | _ 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

THE  REBEL  OF  THE  FAMILY. _ | _ WITH  A  SILKEN  THREAD. 

FREESHOOTING  :  Extracts  from  the  Works  of  Mrs.  Lynn  Linton,  Post  8vo,  cloth. 

3s.  6d. 


LONGFELLOW’S  POETICAL  WORKS.  With  numerous  Illustrations 

on  Steel  and  Wood.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

L U C Y. — G IDE 0 N_  F LE Y C E  :  A  Novel.  By  Henry  W.  Lucy.  Crown 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. :  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

LUSlAD  (THE)  OF  CAMOENS.  Translated  into  English  Spenserian 

Verse  by  Robert  Ffrench  Duff.  With  14  Plates.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  boards,  ISs. 


ACALPINE  (AVERY),  NOVELS  BY. 

TERESA  ITASCA,  and  other  Stories.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  fis. 

BROKEN  WINGS.  With  6  Illusts.  by  W.  J,  Hennessy.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra  Gs. 

MACCOLL  (HUGH),  NOVELS  BY. 

MR.  STRANGER’S  SEALED  PACKET.  Second  Edition 
EDNOR  WHITLOCK,  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  6s. 


Crown  Svo,  cl.  extra,  5s. 


MACBONELL.-QUAKER  COUSINS 7  A  Novel.  Bv  Agnes  Macdonell. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s,  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 
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I^C  AAHISToI y(oE  OUR^bwH^TIMEsif  frM^the  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to  the 
General  Election  of  1880.  Four  Vols.  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  13s.  each.-Also 

a  estra-  f  " 

A  HISTORY  OF  THE  FOUR  GEORGES.  Four  Vols.  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
13s.  each.  _ _  ,  _  , 

Crown  8vo, cloth  extra,  3s.  6d  each;  Svo.iUustrated  boards.  3s.  eac  . 


THE  WATERDALE  NEIGHBOURS. 
MY  ENEMY’S  DAUGHTER. 

A  FAIR  SAXON. 

LINLEY  ROCHFORD. 

DEAR  LADY  DISDAIN. 


J  V  LI,  lllUSliaiou  — 

MISS  MISANTHROPE. 

DONNA  QUIXOTE. 

THE  COMET  OF  A  SEASON. 

MAID  OF  ATHENS. 

Tanv  msuftl„  CAMIOLA:  A  Girl  with  a  Fortune. 

"lSSSSss,ciB|t 

mELAND  sFnCE  THE  UNION  :  Irish  History,  1798-1886.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6  . 
HAFIZ  IN  LONDON:  Poems.  Small  8vo,  gold  cloth,  3s.  IMi. 
hIIlEQUINME:  Poems.  ^malMtoJapanes^vellum 
r.TTR  SFNSATION  NOVEL.  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is* ,  cloth  limp,  Jl  • 

EoOMS1  ANnSA™dc^rsFde.  Crown  Svo,1 'picture  cover  Is 

DOLLY:  A  Sketch.  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  1 U. ,  « cloth  ± ^ 

LILY  LASS:  A  Romance.  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  !  .  ?  .  b  tubxin  H. 

THE  THOUSAND  AND  ONE  DAYS:  Persian Wood TwoVols.™own 
McCarthy.  With_2  Photogravures  by  Stanley  l.  wood. 

8vo,  half-bound,  13s. _  - 

■  iajSsR iS.s5nra.iz- 

"  Roadside  Poems. — Poems  for  Children. 

„  IV.  Parables— Ballads.— Scotch  Songs.  The  PortenXi 

-  §r/cLUE\P°PMN^-THE  Wow  o'-Rivven.-The  Castle.-The  Broken 

„  X.  iH5  =  Vhk  Gray  Wolf.— Uncle  Cornelius. 

the  CMetltZ 

A  Edited  by  Dr.  George  Mac 

Donald.  Post  Svo,  cloth,  5s*  c  r Shortly . 

KFRTHER  AND  SNOW:  A  Novel.  2  vols.,  crown  8vo. - — - 

M  ACKAY  -INTERLUDES  AND  UNDERTONES  ;  or,  Music  at  Twilight. 

MAByCHAr;LEsMACKAY,I.I..D.  CrownSvo,  cloth  extia.G,.  LIT£R_ 

MACLISE  PORTRAIT  ^ALL^ERY  (THE)  gF^ILLU  Biographical,  Critical^ 

Sograpfcl.  and  ^“'^Wjlli'^'bItes'b  A.  ^row^Svo^clo'th 'extra* L _ 

M  A  rOTTOTn  7MRS1  WORKS  BY.  Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7  a.  M.  each, 
PICTOBM1’* B'mGMdS’  'Si”™™™!1™  BRITTANY.  With 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 

THE  EYIL  EYE,  and  other  Stories.  |  LOSi  Kuac. 
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MAGIC  LANTERN,  THE,  and  its  Management :  including  full  Practical 
Directions  for  producing  the  Limelight,  making  Oxygen  Gas,  and  preparing  Lantern 
Slides.  By  T.  C.  Hepworth.  With  io  Illustrations.  Cr.  Svo.  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6ri. 

MAGICIAN’S  OWN  BOOK,  THE  :  Performances  with  Cups  and  Balls, 

Eggs,  Hats,  Handkerchiefs,  &c.  All  from  actual  Experience.  Edited  by  W.  H. 
Cremer.  With200  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  Oil. 

MAGNA  CHARTA  :  An  Exact  Facsimile  of  the  Original  m  the  British 

Museum,  3  feet  by  2  feet,  with  Arms  and  Seals  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours,  5s. 

MALLOCK  (W.  H.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  NEW  REPUBLIC.  Post  8vo,  picture  cover,  2*. ;  cloth  limp,  2s*  6d. 

THE  NEW  PAUL  &  VIRGINIA:  Positivism  on  an  Island.  Post  Svo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
POEMS.  Small  4to,  parchment,  Ss. 

IS  LIFE  WORTH  LIVING?  Crown  8vot  cloth  extra,  6s. 

A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  NINETEENTH  CENTURY.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s. 


Stories  of 
Edited  by  B. 


MALLORY’S  (SIR  THOMAS)  MORT  D’ARTHUR  :  The 

King  Arthur  and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.  (A  Selection.) 

Montgomerie  Ranking.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

MARK  TWAIN,  WORKS  BY.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  <id.  each. 

THE  CHOICE  WORKS  OF  MARK  TWAIN.  Revised  and  Corrected  throughout 
by  the  Author.  With  Life,  Portrait,  and  numerous  Illustrations. 

ROUGHING  IT,  and  INNOCENTS  AT  HOME.  With  200  Musts  by  F.  A  Fraser 
MARK  TWAIN’S  LIBRARY  OF  HUMOUR.  With  197  Illustrations 
A  YANKEE  AT  THE  COURT  OF  KING  ARTHUR.  With  220  Musts,  by  Beard. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra  (illustrated),  7s.  6d.  each;  post  Svo,  Must,  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  INNOCENTS  ABROAD;  or,  New  Pilgrim’s  Progress.  With  234  Illustrations. 

(The  Two-Shilling  Edition  is  entitled  MARK  TWAIN’S  PLEASURE  TRIP,) 
THE  GILDED  AGE.  By  Mark  Twain  and  C.  D.  Warner.  With  212  Illustrations. 
THE  ADVENTURES  OF  TOM  SAWYER.  With  in  Illustrations. 

A  TRAMP  ABROAD.  With  314  Illustrations. 

THE  PRINCE  AND  THE  PAUPER.  With  190  Illustrations. 

LIFE  ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI.  With  300  Illustrations. 

ADVENTURES  OF  HUCKLEBERRY  FINN.  With  174  Musts,  by  E.  W.  Kemble. 

SKETCHES.  Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

THE  STOLEN  WHITE  ELEPHANT,  &c.  Cr.  Svo,  c!.,  Os. ;  post  Svo  Must  bds  2s 
THE  AMERICAN  CLAIMANT.  With  81  Illustrations  b^  Hal  Hurst  and  Dan 
_ Beard.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Sri. 

MARLOWE’S  WORKS.  Including  his  Translations.  Edited,  with  Notes 

_  and  Introductions,  by  Col.  Cunningham.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra  Os. 

MARRYAT  (FLORENCE),  NOVELrBY.  Post  Svo,  Must  boards  2  s.  each 
A  HARVEST  OF  WILD  OATS.  I  FIGHTING  THE  AjS^Doards- each’ 

OPEN  !  SESAME  i _ |  WRITTEN  IN  FIRE. 

MASSINGER’S  PLAYS.  From  the  Text  of  William  Gifford.  Edited 

by  Col.  Cunningham.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra  Os. 

MASTERMAN.— HALF-A-DOZEN  DAUGHTERS  :  A  Novel.  By  T. 

Masterman.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  '  J 

MATTHEWS.  A  SECRET  OF  THE  SEA,  &c.  ByBRANDER  Matthews 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6<I. 

MAYHEW.— LONDON  CHARACTERS  AND  THE  HUMOROUS  SIDE 

OF  LONDON  LIFE.  By  Henry  Mayhew.  With  Musts.  Crown  Svo  cloth  3s.  Odf 


MENKEN.— INFELICIA :  Poems  by  Adah 

Illustrations  by  F.  E.  Lummis  and  F.  O.  C.  Darley 


MERRICK. 

Author  of 


Isaacs  Menken.  With 

Small  4to.  cloth  extra,  7s.  Ori. 


,X^E  MAN  WHO  WAS  GOOD.  By  Leonard  Merrick, 

Violet  Moses,”  &c.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  [ Shortly . 


- = - - -  - -  10,  *  I  O  A 

MEXICAN  MUSTANG  (ON  A),  through  Texas  to  the  Rio  Grande”  By 
_ A.E,  Sweet  and  J.  Akmoy  Knox.  With  265  Musts.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra  7s  fid 

MID»LEMASS  (JEAN),  NOVELS  BY.^o^^^.-bo^is^sTeaih.  ' 

10UCH  AND  GO. _ |  MR.  DORILLION. 

MILLER.— PHYSIOLOGY  FOR  THE  YOUNG  The  Housi  rfXIfe^ 

Human  Physiology,  with  its  application  to  the  Preservation  of  Health.  By  Mrs 
F.  Fenwick  Miller.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Pest  Svo,  cloth  limp  2s.  6d.  ' 
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MILTON  (J.  L.),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  Is.  each  ;  cloth,  Is.  Od. each. 

THE  HYGIENE  OF  THE  SKIN.  With  Directions  for  Diet,  Soaps,  Baths,  &c. 

THE  BATH  IN  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 

THE  LAWS  OF  LIFE,  AND  THEIR  RELATION  TO  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 
THE  SUCCESSFUL  TREATMENT  OF  LEPROSY.  Demy  8vo,  Is. _ 

MINTO  (WM.)— WAS  SHTGOOD  OR  BAD?  Cr.  8vo,  Is.  ;  cloth,  is.  6d. 

MOLESWORTH  (MRS.)/ NOVELS  BY. 

HATHERCOURT  RECTORY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

THAT  GIRL  IN  BLACK.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  J  s.  6d.  _ 


MOORE  (THOMAS),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  EPICUREAN;  and  ALCIPHRON.  Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2s. 

PROSE  AND  VERSE,  Humorous,  Satirical,  and  Sentimental,  by  Thomas  Moore; 
with  Suppressed  Passages  from  the  Memoirs  of  Lord  Byron.  Edited  by  R, 
Herne  Shepherd.  With  Portrait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. _ 

MUDDOCK  (J.  E.)/STOR I ES  B Y .  “  ~  , 

STORIES  WEIRD  AND  WONDERFUL.  Post  8vo,  illust. boards,  2s. ;  cloth, 2s. 6d. 
THE  DEAD  MAN’S  SECRET;  or,  The  Valley  of  Gold.  With  Frontispiece  by 
F.  Barnard.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
FROM  THE  BOSOM  OF  THE  DEEP.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MAID  MARIAN  AND  ROBIN  HOOD:  A  Romance  of  Old  Sherwood  Forest.  With 
12  Illustrations  by  Stanley  L.  Wood.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. _ _ 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 

-  -  BY  THE  GATE  OF THE  SEA. 

A  BIT  OF  HUMAN  NATURE. 
FIRST  PERSON  SINGULAR. 
CYNIC  FORTUNE. 

BOB  MARTIN’S  LITTLE  GIRL.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd.  [ Shortly . 

TIME’S  REVENGES.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  _ [Shortly. 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE)  &  HENRY  HERMAN,  WORKS  BY. 

ONE  TRAVELLER  RETURNS.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  6s. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  ~s. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6(1,  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
PAUL  JONES’S  ALIAS.  With  13  Illustrations  by  A.  Forestier  and  G.  Nicolet. 

THE  BISHOPS’  BIBLE.  


A  LIFE’S  ATONEMENT. 
JOSEPH’S  COAT. 
COALS  OF  FIRE. 

VAL  STRANGE. 


HEARTS. 

WAY  OF  THE  WORLD  I 
A  MODEL  FATHER. 
OLD  BLAZER’S  HERO.  I 


MURRAY  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY. 

A  GAME  OF  BLUFF.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  5  cloth,  2s.  Gd. 

A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  2s.  6«1. _ 


By  Henry  Newbolt. 


MEWBOLT. — TAKEN  FROM  THE  ENEMY. 

Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  Gd. _ 

NISBET  (HUME),  BOOKS  BY.  „  „  ,  _  .. , 

“BAIL  UP!”  A  Romance  of  Bushrangers  and  Blacks.  Cr.  8vo,cl.  ex.,3s.t»ci. 
LESSONS  IN  ART.  With  21  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  2s.  Od. 
WHERE  ART  BEGINS.  With  27  Illusts.  Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

NOVELISTS. — HALF-HOURS  WITH  THE  BEST  NOVELISTS  OF 

THE  CENTURY.  Edit,  by  H.  T.  Mackenzie  Bell.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  3s.  6<I.  [Preparing. 

0 ‘HANLON  (ALICE),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

THE  UNFORESEEN,  I  C 


CHANCE?  OR  FATE? 


OH  NET  (GEORGES),  NOVELS  BY.  o  .  .  , 

DOCTOR  RAMEAU.  9  Illusts.  by  E.  Bayard.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  6s,;  post  8vo,  bds.,  2s. 
A  LAST  LOVE.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. ;  post  8vo,  boards,  2s. 

A  WEIRD  GIFT.  Crown  8vo,  clotb,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  boards.  2s. _ 


OLIPHANT  (MRS.),  novels  by.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  PRIMROSE  PATH.  |  THE  GREATEST  HEIRESS  IN  ENGLAND 

WHITE  LADIES.  With  Illustrations  by  Arthur  Hopkins  and  Henry  Woods, 
A.R.A.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6<1.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ 

O’REILLY  (HARRINGTON).— FIFTY  YEARS  ON  THE  TRAIL:  Ad¬ 
ventures  of  John  Y.  Nelson,  ioo  Illusts.  by  P.  Frenzeny.  Crown  8vo,  3s.  Gd. 

O’REILLY  (MRS.).— PlKEBE’S  FORTUNES.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds. ,2s. 
O’SHAUGHNESSY  (ARTHUR),  POEMS  BY. 

LAYS  OF  FRANCE.  Crown  8vo,  clotb  extra,  1 0s.  6d. 

MUSIC  AND  MOONLIGHT.  Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

SONGS  OF  A  WORKER.  Fcap.  Svo,  clotb  extra,  7s.  6d. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


OUIDA,  NOVELS  BY. 

HELD  IN  BONDAGE. 
TRICOTRIN. 
STRATHMORE. 
CHANDOS. 

CECIL  CASTLEMAINE’S 
GAGE. 

1DALIA. 

UNDER  TWO  FLAGS. 
PUCK. 


post  8vo,  illust.bds.,  3s.  each. 

MOTHS. 

PIPISTRELLQ. 

A  VILLAGE  COMMUNE. 
IN  MAREMMA. 

BIMBI.  |  SYRLIN. 
WANDA. 

FRESCOES.  I  OTHMAR. 
PRINCESS  NAPRAXINE. 
GUILDEROY.  |  RUFFINO. 


Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3s.  Gal.  each  ; 

FOLLE-FARINE. 

A  DOG  OF  FLANDERS. 

PASCAREL. 

TWO  LITTLE  WOODEN 
SHOES. 

SIGNA. 

IN  A  WINTER  CITY. 

ARIADNE. 

FRIENDSHIP. _ 

BIMBI.  Presentation  Edition,  with  Nine  Illustrations  by  Edmund  H.  Garrett. 

Square  8vo,  cloth,  5s.  .... 

SANTA  BARBARA,  &c.  Square  8vo,  cloth,  6s. ;  crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  bd. 
WISDOM,  WIT,  AND  PATHOS,  selected  from  the  Works,  of  Ouida  by  F.  Sydney 
Morris.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s.  Cheap  Edition,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ 

PAGE  (H.  A.),  WORKS  BY.  ,  ul.  _ 

1  THOREAU  :  His  Life  and  Aims.  With  Portrait.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  to«t.  ^ 
ANIMAL  ANECDOTES.  Arranged  on  a  New  Principle.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  os. 

PARLIAMENTARY^ ELECTIONS  AND  ELECTIONEERING,  A  HIS¬ 
TORY  OF,  from  the  Stuarts  to  Queen  Victoria.  By  Joseph  Grego.  A  New  Edition, 
with  93  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  t s.  Gal. _ _ _ 

PASCAL’S  PROVINCIAL  LETTERS.  A  New  Translation,  with  His- 

torical  Introduction  and  Notes  by  T.  M’Crie,  D.D.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  _ 


PAUL.— GENTLE  AND  SIMPLE.  By  Margaret  A.  Paul.  _  With  Frontis¬ 
piece  by  Helen  Paterson.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  Gel. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

PAYN  (JAMES),  NOVELS  BY.  j 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gel.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  J*.  each. 


LOST  SIR  MASSINGBERD. 
WALTER’S  WORD. 

LESS  BLACK  THAN  V/E’RE 
PAINTED. 

BY  PROXY. 

HIGH  SPIRITS. 

UNDER  ONE  ROOF. 

A  CONFIDENTIAL  AGENT. 


A  GRAPE  FROM  A  THORN. 
FROM  EXILE. 

THE  CANON’S  WARD. 

THE  TALK  OF  THE  TOWN. 
HOLIDAY  TASKS. 

GLOW-WORM  TALES. 

THE  MYSTERY  OF  MIR3RIDGE. 
THE  WORD  AND  THE  WILL. 


HUMOROUS  STORIES. 

THE  FOSTER  BROTHERS. 

THE  FAMILY  SCAPEGRACE. 
MARRIED  BENEATH  HIM. 
BENTINCK’S  TUTOR. 

A  PERFECT  TREASURE. 

A  COUNTY  FAMILY. 

LIKE  FATHER,  LIKE  SON. 

A  WOMAN’S  VENGEANCE. 
CARLYON’S  YEAR.  1  CECIL’S  TRYST, 
MURPHY’S  MASTER. 

AT  HER  MERCY. 

THE  CLYFFARDS  OF  CLYFFE. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  as.  each. 


FOUND  DEAD. 

GWENDOLINE’S  HARVEST. 

A  MARINE  RESIDENCE. 

MIRK  ABBEY.!  SOME  PRIVATE  VIEWS. 
NOT  WOOED,  BUT  WON. 

TWO  HUNDRED  POUNDS  REWARD. 
THE  BEST  OF  HUSBANDS. 

HALVES.  I  THE  BURNT  MILLION. 
FALLEN  FORTUNES. 

WHAT  HE  COST  HER. 

KIT:  A  MEMORY. 

FOR  CASH  ONLY. 

A  PRINCE  OF  THE  BLOOD. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gel.  each. 

IN  PERIL  AND  PRIVATION :  Stories  of  Marine  Adventure.  With  17  Illusts. 

SUNNY  STORIES,  and  some  SHADY  ONES.  Frontispiece  by  Fred.  Barnard. 
NOTES  FROM  THE  “NEWS.”  Crown  8vo,  portrait  cover,  As. ;  cloth,  Is.  Gel. 


PENNELL  (H.  CHOLMONDELEY),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cl.,  2s.  Gel.  each. 
PUCK  ON  PEGASUS.  With  Illustrations. 

PEGASUS  RE-SADDLED.  With  Ten  full-page  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  Maurier. 
THE  MUSES  OP  MAYFAIR.  Vers  de  Socie'te,  Selected  by  H.  C.  Pennell. 

PHELPS  (E.  STUART),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth,  Is.  Gel. each. 

BEYOND  THE  GATES.  By  theAuthor  |  AN  OLD  MAID’S  PARADISE. 

of  “  The  Gates  Ajar.” _ ^BURGLARS  IN  PARADISE. 

JACK  THE  FISHERMAN.  Illustrated  by  C.  W.  Reed.  Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  is.  6el. 


PIRKIS  (C.  L.),  NOVELS  BY. 

TROOPING  WITH  CROWS.  Fcap.  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 
LADY  LOVELACE,  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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BLANCHE  (J.  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  PURSUIVANT  OF  ARMS.  With  Six  Plates,  and  2ogIllusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  7s.  «>«• 
SONGS  AND  POEMS,  1819-1879.  Introduction  by  Mrs.  Mackakness.  Cr.  Svo,  cb^PS. 

PLUTARCH’S  LIVES  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  MEN.  Translated  from  the 

Greek,  with  Notes  Critical  and  Historical,  and  a  Life  of  Plutarch,  by  John  an 
William  Langhorne.  With  Portraits.  Two  Vols.,demy  8vo,  half-bound, . IQs.  »>«• 

POE’S  (EDGAR  ALLAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Poetry  Intro- 

duction  by  Chas.  Baudelaire,  Portrait,  and  Facsimiles.  Cr.  8^o,  cloth,  7s.  O  . 
THE  MYSTERY  OF  MARIE  ROGET,  &c.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  - 

POPE’S  POETICAL  WORKS.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. _ _ 


PRAED  (MRS.  CAMPBELL),  NOVELS  BY.  Post  8vo,  iltast.  bds.,  2s.  ea. 
THE  ROMANCE  OF  A  STATION.  |  THE  SOUL  OF  COUNTESS  ADRIAN. 
a  XHE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE.”  By  Mrs.  Campbell  Praed  and  Justin  McCarthy  , 
M . P.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  tts. _ _ — 

PRICE  (E.  C.),  NOVELS  BY.  J  u  ,  _  . 

Crown  8vo  cloth  extra,  3*.  <sd.  each  :  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 

VALENTINA.  I  THE  FOREIGNERS.  I  MRS.  LANCASTER  S  RIVAL. 

GERALD 


uonnuu.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards, jSs. _ _  — 

PRINCESS  OLGAT— RADNA  ;  or,  The  Great  Conspiracy  of  1881. 

the  Princess  Olga.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 


By 


PROCTOR  (RICHARD  A.,  B.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

FLOWERS  OF  THE  SKY.  With  55  IUusts.  Small  crown 8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fed. 
EASY  STAR  LESSONS.  With  Star  Maps  for  Every  Night  in  the  Year.  Cr.  8vo,  bs. 

FAMILIAR  SCIENCE  STUDIES.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  fas. 

SATURN  AND  ITS  SYSTEM.  With  13  Steel  Plates.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  l©s.  G<1. 
MYSTERIES  OF  TIME  AND  SPACE.  With  Illustrations.  Cr- 8V?>  =1°*  extra,  4»s. 
THE  UNIVERSE  OF  SUNS.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  clo.h  ex., 

WAGES  AND  WANTS  OF  SCIENCE  WORKERS.  Crown  8vo,  Is.  6d. - 

PRYCE.— MISS  MAXWELLS  AFFECTIONS.  By  Richard  Pryce. 

With  a  Frontispiece  by  Hal  Ludlow.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  o  .  __ - 

DAMBOSSON.  POPULAR  ASTRONOMY.  By  ].  Rambosson  Laureate 

F  of  the  Institute  of  France.  With  numerous  Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  <*«»• 

RANDOLPIL=AUNT  ABIGAIL  DYKES:  A  Novel.  By  Lt. -Colonel 

George  Randolph,  U.S.A.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6<1. 


Crown  bvo  cloth  extra,  il^stratedT 3*!^.  each;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each. 
PEG'  WOFFINGTON.  ’  Illustrated  by  S.  L,  Fildes,  R.A — Also  a  Pocket  Edition, 
set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  8vo,  half-leather,  2s.  Grt. 

CHRISTIE  JOHNSTONE.  Illustrated  by  William  Small.— Also  a  Pocket  Edition, 
set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  8vo,  half-leather,  2s.  foul. 

IT  IS  NEVER  TOO  LATE  TO  MEND.  Illustrated  by  G.  J  Pinwell. 

COURSE  OF  TRUE  LOVE  NEVER  DID  RUN  SMOOTH.  Illust  Helen  Paterson. 
THF  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  A  THIEF,  &c.  Illustrated  by  Matt  Stretch, 
LOVEAME°LITTLE,  LOVE  ME  LONG.  Illustrated  by  M.  Ellen  Edwards, 
tup  DOUBLE  MARRIAGE.  Illusts.  by  Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A. ,  and  C.  Keene. 
ThI  CLOISTER  AND  THE  hearth!  Illustrated  by  Charles  Keene. 
n&Rn  HASH.  Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Lawson. 

GRIFFITH  GAUNT.  Illustrated  by  S.  L.  Fildes,  R.A.,  and  William  Small. 
FOUL  PLAY.  Illustrated  by  George  Du  Maurier. 

PUT  YOURSELF  IN  HIS  PLACE.  Illustrated  by  Robert  Barnes. 

A  TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION.  Illustrated  by  Edward  Hughes  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 
n  SIMPLETON.  Illustrated  by  Kate  Craufurd.  _  e 

THE  WANDERING  HEIR.  Illust.  by  H.  Paterson,  S.  L.  Fildes,  C.  Green,  & c. 

A  WOMAN-HATER.  Illustrated  by  Thomas  Couldery. 

SINGLEHEART  AND  DOUBLEFACE.  Illustrated  by  P.  Macnab, 

GOOD  STORIES  OF  MEN  AND  OTHER  ANIMALS.  Illust.  by  E.  A,  Aebey,  &  . 
THE  JILT,  and  other  Stories.  Illustrated  by  Joseph  Nash. 

A  PERILOUS  SECRET.  Illustrated  by  Fred.  Barnard. 

READIANA.  With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  Charles  Reade. 

BIBLE  CHARACTERS:  Studies  of  David,  Paul,  &c.  Fcap.  8vo, 

THE  CLOISTER  AND  THE  HEARTH.  With  an  Introduction  by .Walter ^esant 
Elzevir  Edition.  4  vols.,post  8vo,  each  with  Front.,  cl.  ex.,  gilt  top,  14s.  tne  set. 

SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  WORKS  OF  CHARLES  READE.  Cr.  8vo,  buckram,  «s. 
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BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


RIDDELL  (MRS.  J.  H.),  NOVELS  BY.  J  „ 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Js.eacb. 
THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES’S  GARDEN  PARTY.  |  WEIRD  STORIES. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


THE  UNINHABITED  HOUSE. 
MYSTERY  IN  PALACE  GARDENS. 
FAIRY  WATER. 


HER  MOTHER’S  DARLING. 
THE  NUN’S  CURSE. 

IDLE  TALES. 


RIMMER  (ALFRED),  WORKS  BY.  Square  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7  s.  Gd.  each. 

OUR  OLD  COUNTRY  TOWNS.  With  55  Illustrations. 

RAMBLES  ROUND  ETON  AND  HARROW.  With  50  Illustrations. 

_  ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.  With  58  Illusts.  by  C.  A.  Vanderhoof,  &c. 

HIVES  (Amalie). — BARBARA  DERING.  By  Amelie  Rives,  Author 

of  “  The  Quick  or  the  Dead  ?  ”  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. _ 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  By  Daniel  Defoe.  (Major's  Edition.)  With 

37  Illustrations  by  George  Cruikshank.  Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2s. 

ROBINSON  (F.  W.).  NOVELS  BY. 

WOMEN  ARE  STRANGE.  Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

THE  HANDS  OF  JUSTICE.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  3s.  Gd. :  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

ROBINSON  (PHIL),  WORKS  BY.  Crown  8 vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd.  each. 

THE  POETS’  BIRDS.  I  THE  POETS’  BEASTS. 

THE  POETS  AND  NATURE:  REPTILES,  FISHES,  INSECTS.  [Preparing. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD’S  MAXIMS  AND  MORAL  REFLECTIONS.  With 

Notes,  and  an  Introductory  Essay  bv  Sainte-  Beuve.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

ROLL  OF  BATTLE  ABBEY,  THET  A  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors 

who  came  from  Normandy  with  William  the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in  this  Country, 
a.d.  1066-7.  With  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours.  Handsomely  printed,  5s. 

ROWLEY  (HON.  HUGH),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  Gd.  each. 

PUNIANA:  RIDDLES  AND  JOKES.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 

MORE  PUNIANA.  Profusely  Illustrated. 

RUNCIMAN  (JAMES),  STORIES  BY.  Post  ttvo,  bds.,  2s.  ea. ;  ci.,  2s.  Gd.  ea. 

SKIPPERS  AND  SHELLBACKS.  |  GRACE  BALIvIAIGN’S  SWEETHEART. 
SCHOOLS  AND  SCHOLARS. 

RUSSELL  (W.  CLARK),  BOOKS  AND  NOVELS  BY : 

Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Gs.  each;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  each  ;  cloth  limp.  2s.  Gd.  ea. 


ROUND  THE  GALLEY-FIRE. 
IN  THE  MIDDLE  WATCH. 

A  VOYAGE  TO  THE  CAPE. 


A  BOOK  FOR  THE  HAMMOCK. 
MYSTERY  OF  THE  ‘-OCEAN  STAR.” 
THE  ROMANCE  OF  JENNY  HARLOYYE 


Cr.  Svo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  Gd.  ea. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  ea.  ;  cloth  limn,  2s.  Gd.  ea. 

AN  OCEAN  TRAGEDY.  J _ MY  SHIPMATE  LOUISE. 

;  cloth  limp,  2s.  Gd. 
cloth  limp,  2s.  Gd. 


ALONE  ON  A  WIDE  WIDE  SEA.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  Otl 
ON  THE  FO’K’SLE  HEAD.  Post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 


QAINT  AUBYN  (ALAN),  NOVELS  BY. 

"  A  FELLOW  OF  TRINITY.  With  a  Note  by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  and  a 
Frontispiece.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3-*.  Gd. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 
THE  JUNIOR  DEAN.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd. 

Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  Gd.  each. 

THE  OLD  MAID'S  SWEETHEART.  !  MODEST  LITTLE  SARA. 

THE  MASTER  OF  ST.  BENEDICT’S.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

SALA  (GT.  A.).— GASLIGHT  AND  DAYLIGHT.  Post  Svo,  boards,  2s. 

SANSON.-SEVEN  GENERATIONS  OF  EXECUTIONERS  :  Memoirs 

of  the  Sanson  Family  (1688  to  1847).  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  3'*.  Oil. 

SAUNDERS  (JOHN),  NOVELS  BT. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«1.  each  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

GUY  WATERMAN.  |  THE  LION  IN  THE  PATH.  |  THE  TWO  DREAMERS. 
BOUND  TO  THE  WHEEL.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

SAUNDERS  (KATHARINE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd.  each;  post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
MARGARET  AND  ELIZABETH.  I  HEART  SALVAGE. 

THE  HIGH  MILLS. _ |_  SEBASTIAN. 

JOAN  MERRYWEATHER.  Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

GIDEON’S  ROCK.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd. 
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SCIENCE-GOSSIP  :  An  Illustrated  Medium  of  Interchange  for  Students 

and  Lovers  of  Nature.  Edited  by  Dr.  J.  E.  Taylor,  F.L.S.,  &c.  Devoted  to  Geology, 
Botany,  Physiology,  Chemistry,  Zoology,  Microscopy,  Telescopy,  Physiography 
Photography, &c.  Price  4*1.  Monthly  ;  or  5s.  per  year,  post-free.  Vols.  I.  to  XIX. 
may  be  had,  7s.  6*1.  each ;  Vols.  XX.  to  date,  5s.  each.  Cases  for  Binding,  Is.  0*1. 

SECRET  OUT,  THE:  One  Thousand  Tricks  with  Cards;  with  Enter¬ 
taining  Experiments  in  Drawing-room  or  “White  Magic.”  By  W.  H.  Cremer. 
With  300  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  0*1. 

SEGUTnTL.  G7>;  WORKS  BY. 

THE  COUNTRY  OF  THE  PASSION  PLAY  (OBERAMMERGAU)  and  the  Highlands 
of  Bavaria.  With  Map  and  37  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6*1. 
WALKS  IN  ALGIERS.  With  2  Maps  and  16  Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

SENIOR  (WM.).— BY  STREAM  AND  SEA.  Post  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

SHAKESPEARE  FOR  CHILDREN  :  LAMB’S  TALES  FROM  SHAKE- 

SPEARE.  With  Illustrations,  coloured  and  plain,  by  J.  Moyr  Smith.  Cr.  4to,  6s. 

SHARP.— CHILDREN  OFTO-MORROW  :  A  Novel.  By  William 

Sharp.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. 

SHARP  (LUKE).— IN  A  STEAMER  CHAIR.  By  Luke  Sharp  (R.  E. 

Barr).  With  Two  Illusts.  by  Demain  Hammond.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3$.  6*8. 

SHELLEY.— THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  IN  VERSE  AND  PROSE  OF 

PERCY  BYSSHE  SHELLEY.  Edited,  Prefaced,  and  Annotated  by  R.  Herne 
Shepherd.  Five  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  3s.  0«1.  each. 

POETICAL  WORKS,  in  Three  Vols.: 

Vol.  I.  Introduction  by  the  Editor;  Posthumous  Fragments  of  Margaret  Nicholson;  Shelley’s  Corre¬ 
spondence  with.Stockdale ;  The  Wandering  Jew;  Queen  Mab,  with  the  Notes;  Alastor, 
and  other  Poems  ;  Rosalind  and  Helen  :  Prometheus  Unbound ;  Adonais,  &c. 

Vol.  II.  Laon  and  Cythna  ;  The  Cenci ;  Julian  and  Maddalo  ;  Swellfoot  the  Tyrant;  The  Witch  of 
Atlas;  Epipsychidion:  Hellas. 

Vol.  III.  Posthumous  Poems;  The  Masque  of  Anarchy;  and  other  Pieces. 

PROSE  WORKS,  in  Two  Vols.: 

Vol.  I.  The  Two  Romances  of  Zastrozzi  and  St.  Irvyne  ;  the  Dublin  and  Marlow  Pamphlets  ;  A  Refuta¬ 
tion  of  Deism  ;  Letters  to  Leigh  Hunt,  and  some  Minor  Writings  and  Fragments. 

Vol.  II.  The  Essaj-s;  Letters  from  Abroad;  Translations  and  Fragments,  Edited  by  Mrs.  SHELLEY. 

With  a  Bibliography  of  Shelley,  and  an  Index  of  the  Prose  Works. _ 

SHERARDr-ROGUES  :  A  Novel.  By  R.  H.  Sherard.  Crown  8vo, 

picture  cover,  Js. ;  cloth,  Is.  6*1. 

SHERIDAN  (GENERAL).  —  PERSONAL  MEMOIRS  OF  GENERAL 

P.  H.  SHERIDAN.  With  Portraits  and  Facsimiles.  Two  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth, 

SHERIDAN’S- (RICHARD  BRINSLEY)  COMPLETE  WORKS.- With 

Life  and  Anecdotes.  Including  his  Dramatic  Writings,  his  Works  in  Prose  and 
Poetry,  Translations,  Speeches  and  Jokes,  ro  Illusts.  Cr.8vo,  hf.-bound,  7s.  6*1. 
THE  RIVALS,  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL,  and  other  Plays,  Post  8vo,  printed 
on  laid  paper  and  half-bound.  2s. 

SHERIDAN’S  COMEDIES:  THE  RIVALS  and  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 

Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and  Notes  to  each  Play,  and  a  Biographical  Sketch,,  by 
Brander  Matthews.  With  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo,  half-parchment,  12s.,£>d. 

SIDNEY’S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  i  nclud- 

ing  all  those  in  “Arcadia."  With  Portrait,  Memorial-Introduction,  Notes,  &c.  by  the 
Rev.  A.B.  Grosart,  D.D.  Three  Vols..  crown  8vo.  cloth  boards,  ISs. _ 

SIGNED  ARDS:  Their  History.  With  Anecdotes  of  Famous  Taverns 
and  Remarkable  Characters.  By  Jacob  Larwood  and  John  Camden  Hoiten. 
With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  94.  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7 s.  6i>. 


SIMS  (GEORGE  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each : 


cloth  limp,  2s.  6*1.  eaca. 


ROGUES  AND  VAGABONDS, 

THE  RING  O’  BELLS. 

MARY  JANE’S  MEMOIRS. 

TINKLETOP’S  CRIME.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Maurice  Greiffenhagen 
ZEPH:  A  Circus  Story,  &c. 


MARY  JANE  MARRIED. 

TALES  OF  TO-DAY. 

DRAMAS  OF  LIFE.  With  60  Illustrations. 


Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.  each  ;  cloth,  Is,  6*!.  each. 

HOW  THE  POOR  LIVE;  and  HORRIBLE  LONDON. 

THE  DAGONET  RECITER  AND  READER:  being  Readings  and  Recitations  in 
Prose  and  Verse,  selected  from  his  own  Works  by  George  R.  Sims. 

DAGONET  DITTIES.  From  the  Referee. 

THE  CASE  OF  GEORGE  CANDLEMAS. 
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SISTER  DORA  :  A  Biography.  By  Margaret  Lonsdale. 
Illustrations.  Demy  8vo,  picture  cover,  4<1. ;  cloth,  fid. 

SKETCHLEY.— A  MATCH  IN  THE  DARK. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 


With  Four 


By  Arthur  Sketchley. 


SLANG  DICTIONARY  (THE):  Etymological, 

dotal.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  fid. _ 


Historical,  and  Anec- 


SMITH  (J.  MOYR),  WORKS  BY.  ,  u  4  , 

THE  PRINCE  OF  ARGOLIS.  With  130  Illusts.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  tort. 
TALES  OF  OLD  THULE.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gut,  tos. 
THE  WOOING  OF  THE  WATER  WITCH. 

SOCIETY  IN  LONDON. 

Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  Od. 


Illustrated.  Post  8vo,  cloth,  Os. 


By  A  Foreign  Resident.  Crown  8vo, 


SOCIETY  IN  PARIS  :  The  Upper  Ten  Thousand.  A  Series  of  Letters 
from  Count  Paul  Vasili  to  a  Young  French  Diplomat.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  Os. _ 

SOMERSET.  —  SONGS  OF 

Small  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  Os. 


ADIEU.  By  Lord  Henry  Somerset. 


SPALDING.— ELIZABETHAN  DEMONOLOGY  :  An  Essay  on  the  Belief 
in  the  Existence  of  Devils.  By  T.  A.  Spalding,  LL.B.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  ex  ra, - •- 

SPEIGHT  (T.  W.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 


THE  MYSTERIES  OF  HERON  DYKE. 
BY  DEVIOUS  WAYS,  &c. 

THE  GOLDEN  HOOP. 


HOODWINKED;  and  THE  SANDY- 
CROFT  MYSTERY. 

BACK  TO  LIFE. 

each. 


A  BARREN  TITLE. 
THE  SANDYCROFT 


Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  Is.  fid 

f  WIFE  OR  NO  WIFE? 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 


MYSTERY. 


With  Illustrations 


SPENSER  FOR  CHILDREN.  By  M.  H.  Towry. 

by  Walter  J.  Morgan.  Crown  4to,  cloth  gilt,  fis. _ 

STARRY  HEAVENS  (THE) :  A  Poetical  Birthday  Book.  Royal 
i6mo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fid.  _ _ 

Staunton. -the  laws  and  practice  of  chess,  with  an 

Analysis  of  the  Openings.  By  Howard  Staunton.  Edited  by  Robert  B.  Wormald. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 


stedman  (E.  c.),  works  by.  „  .  .  t  _ 

VICTORIAN  POETS.  Thirteenth  Edition.  Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  ys. 
THE  POETS  OF  AMERICA.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  9s. _ 


STERNDALE.  —  THE  '  AFGHAN  KNIFE  :  A  Novel.  By  Robert 

Armitage  Sterndale.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s,  post  8vo,illust.  boards, 

STEVENSON  (R.  LOUIS),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  cl.  limp,  3s.  fid.  each. 
TRAVELS  WITH  A  DONKEY,  Seventh  Edit.  With  a  Frontis.by  Walter  Crane. 
AN  INLAND  VOYAGE.  Fourth  Edition.  With  a  Frontispiece  by  Walter  Crane. 

Crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  fis.  each. 

FAMILIAR  STUDIES  OF  MEN  AND  BOOKS.  Sixth  Edition. 

THE  SILVERADO  SQUATTERS.  With  a  Frontispiece.  Third  Edition. 

THE  MERRY  MEN.  Third  Edition.  ]  UNDERWOODS:  Poems.  Fifth  Edition. 
MEMORIES  AND  PORTRAITS.  Third  Edition. 

VIRGINIBUS  PUERISQUE,  and  other  Papers.  Seventh  Edition.  ]  BALLADS^ 
ACROSS  THE  PLAINS,  with  other  Memories  and  Essays. 

NEW  ARABIAN  NIGHTS.  Eleventh  Edition.  Crown  Svo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

THE  SUICIDE  CLUB;  and  THE  RAJAH’S  DIAMOND.  (From  New  Arabian 
Nights.)  With  Six  Illustrations  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.  Crown  Svo,  cloth 
extra,  5s. 

PRINCE  OTTO.  Sixth  Edition.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. 

FATHER  DAMIEN:  An  Open  Letter  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hyde.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  hand-made  and  brown  paper,  1  s._ _ _ 

STODDARD.  —  SUMMER  CRUISING  IN  THE  SOUTH  SEAS.  By 

C.  Warren  Stoddard.  Illustrated  by  Wallis  Mackay.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s,  ocl, 

STORIES  FROM  FOREIGN  NOVELISTSrwlth  Notices  by  Helen  and 

Alice  Zimmern.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s,  6d, ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s, 
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STRANGE  MANUSCRIPT  (A)  FOUND  IN  A  COPPER  CYLINDER. 

With  19  Illustrations  by  Gilbert  Gaul.  Third  Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

STRANGE  SECRETS.  Told  by  Conan  Doyle,  Percy  Fitzgerald,  Flor¬ 
ence  Marryat,  &c.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  Eight  Illusts.,  6s. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  3s. 

STRUTT’S  SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES  OF  THE  PEOPLE  OF 

ENGLAND;  including  the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations,  May  Games,  Mum¬ 
meries,  Shows,  &c.,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Present  Time.  Edited  by 
William  Hone.  With  140  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. _ 

SUBURBAN  HOMES  (THE)  OF  LONDON  :  A  Residential  Guide.  With 

a  Map,  and  Notes  on  Rental,  Rates,  and  Accommodation.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  7$. 

SWIFT’S  (DEAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.  With  Memoir^ 

Portrait,  and  Facsimiles  of  the  Maps  in  “  Gulliver’s  Travels.”  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  7s.  ©d. 
GULLIVER’S  TRAVELS,  and  A  TALE  OF  A  TUB.  Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2s. 
A  MONOGRAPH  ON  SWIFT.  By  J.  Churton  Collins.  Cr.  Svo.  cloth,  8s.  [ Shortly . 


SWINBURNE  (ALGERNON  C.),  WORKS  BY 


SELECTIONS  FROM  POETICAL  WORKS 
OF  A.  C.  SWINBURNE.  Fcap.8vo,  Os. 
ATALANTA  IN  CALYDON.  Crown  8vo, 
Os. 

CHASTELARD:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  Svo,  7s. 
NOTES  ON  POEMS  AND  REVIEWS. 

Demy  8vo,  Is. 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  First  Series. 

Crown  8vo  or  fcap.  8vo,  9s. 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  Second  Series. 

Crown  8vo  or  fcap.  8vo,  Os. 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  Third  Series. 
Crown  8vo,  7  s. 

SONGS  BEFORE  SUNRISE.  Crown  Svo, 
lOs.  6<I. 

BOTHWELL:  A  Tragedy.  Crown  8vo, 

12s.  Gd. 

SONGS  OF  TWO  NATIONS.  Cr.  8vo,  Os 


GEORGE  CHAPMAN.  (See  Vol.  II.  of  G. 

Chapman’s  Works.)  Crown  8vo,  Os. 
ESSAYS  AND  STUDIES.  Cr.  8vo,  12s. 
ERECHTHEUS:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  8vo,  Os. 
SONGS  OF  THE  SPRINGTIDES.  Crown 
8vo,  Os. 

STUDIES  IN  SONG.  Crown  Svo,  7s. 
MARY  STUART:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  8vo,  8s. 
TRISTRAM  OF  LYONESSE.  Cr.  8vo,  9s. 
A  CENTURY  OF  ROUNDELS.  Sm.  4to,  8s. 
A  MIDSUMMER  HOLIDAY.  Cr.8vo,  7s. 
MARINO  FALIERO  :  A  Tragedy.  Crown 
8vo,  Os. 

A  STUDY  OF  VICTOR  HUGO.  Cr.  Svo,  Gs. 
MISCELLANIES.  Crown  8vo,  12s. 
LOCRINE  :  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  8vo,  Os. 

A  STUDY  OF  BEN  JONSON.  Cr.  Svo,  7s. 
THE  SISTERS:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  Svo,  Os. 


OUHUO  Ui'  A  K*  xwx  A.  a.  va-x  -  ’ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

SY5T0NDS.— WINE,  WOMEN,  AND  SONG  :  Mediaeval  Latin  Students' 

Songs  With  Essay  and  Trans,  by  J.  Addington  Symonds.  Fcap.  8vo,  parchment,  fas. 

STNTAX’S~(DR.)  THREE  TOURS:  In  Search  of  the  Picturesque  in 
Search  of  Consolation,  and  in  Search  of  a  Wife.  With  Rowlandson’s  Coloured  Illus¬ 
trations? and  Liie  of  the  Author  by  J .  C.  Hotten.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

T'AINE’S  HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH  LITERATURE.  Translated  by 

A  Henry  Van  Laun.  Four  Vols.,  small  demy  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  ISOs.— Popular  Edition, 
Two  Vols. .large  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15s. _  .  _ 

TAYLOR’S  (BAYARD)  DIVERSiONS  OF  THE  ECHO  CLUB:  Bur¬ 
lesques  of  Modern  Writers.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. _ _ — 

TAYIORIDR  J  E  .  F.L.S.),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  7s.  Gd.  each. 

1  THE  SAGACITY  AND  MORALITY  OF  PLANTS :  A  Sketch  of  the  Life  and  Conduct 
of  the  Vegetable  Kingdom.  With  a  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  roo  I  lustra  ions. 
OUR  COMMON  BRITISH  FOSSILS,  and  Where  to  Find  Them.  33 1  Illustrations. 
THF.  PLAYTIME  NATURALIST.  With  a6a  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

TAYLOR’STTOM)  HISTORIC  AL~  DRAMAS.  Containing  “  Clancarty  ” 

‘■Teanne  Dire/’  “’Twixt  Axe  and  Crown,”  “The  Fool’s  Revenge”  “Arkwrights 
Wife  ”  “Anne  Boleyn,”  “  Plot  and  Passion.”  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

’  ***  The  Plays  may  also  be  had  separately,  at  Is.  eacfu 


TENNYSON  (LORD):  A  Biographical  Sketch.  By  H.  J.  Jennings. 

With  a  Photograph-Portrait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os.— Cheap  Edition,  post  8vo, 

portrait  cover,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  Q«L _ _ _ — - - — 3 - > 

THACKERAY  ANA  :  Notes  and  Anecdotes.  Illustrated  by  Hundreds  ol 

Sketched  bv  William  Makepeace  Thackeray.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Gd. 

HHBSr^rTmrFICTomirHISTpRY  OF  THE  THAMES. 

By  A  S  Krausse.  With  a40  Illustrations  Post  8vo,  Is. ,  cloth,  Es.  Od. - 

THOMAS  (BERTHA),  NOVELS  BY.  Cr.  8*o.  cl.,  3s  Gd.  ea. ;  post  Svo,  2s.  ea. 

THE  VIOLIN-PLAYER. _ I  PROUD  MAISIE, 

CBESSIDA.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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THOMSON’S  SEASONS,  and  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.  With  Intro- 

duction  by  Allan  Cunningham,  and  48  Illustrations.  Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3s. 


THORNBURY  (WALTER),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  7s.  6*1.  each. 
THE  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE  OF  J.  M.  W.  TURNER.  Founded  upon 
Letters  and  Papers  furnished  by  his  Friends.  With  Illustrations  in  Colours. 
HAUNTED  LONDON.  Edit,  by  E.  Walford,  M.A.  Ulusts.  by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.b.A, 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  12s.  each. 

OLD  STORIES  RE-TOLD. _ |  TALES  FOR  THE  MARINES. _ _ 

TIMBS  (JOHN),  WORKS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od.  each. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  CLUBS  AND  CLUB  LIFE  IN  LONDON :  Anecdotes  of  its 
Famous  Coffee-houses,  Hostelries,  and  Taverns.  With  42  Illustrations. 
ENGLISH  ECCENTRICS  AND  ECCENTRICITIES:  Stories  of  Delusions,  Impos¬ 
tures,  Sporting  Scenes,  Eccentric  Artists,  Theatrical  Folk,  &c.  48  Illustrations. 

TROLLOPE  (ANTHONY),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3  s.  Od.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  each. 


THE  WAY  WE  LIVE  ROW. 
KEPT  IN  THE  DARK. 
FRAU  FROHMANN. 


MARION  FAY. 

MR.  SCARBOROUGH’S  FAMILY. 
THE  LAND-LEAGUERS. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

GOLDEN  LION  OF  GRANPERE.  |  JOHN  CALDIGATE.  [  AMERICAN  SENATOR. 


TROLLOPE  (FRANCES  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

LIKE  SHIPS  UPON  THE  SEA.  |  MABEL’S  PROGRESS.  |  ANNE  FURNESS. 

TROLLOPE  (T.  A.).— DIAMOND  CUT  DIAMOND.  Post  svo,  iiiust.  bds„  2s. 

T.  Trow- 


TROWBRIDGE.— FARNELL’S  FOLLY :  A  Novel. 

bridge.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s. _ 


By  J. 


TYTLER  (C.  C.  FRASER-).— MISTRESS  JUDITH  :  A  Novel.  By 

C.  C,  Fraser-Tytler.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  O.l. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

TYTLER'  (SARAH),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards, 2s.  each. 

THE  BRIDE’S  PASS.  I  BURIED  DIAMONDS. 

NOBLESSE  OBLIGE.  |  LADY  BELL.  |  THE  BLACKHALL  GHOSTS. 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


WHAT  SHE  CAME  THROUGH. 
CITOYENNE  JACQUELINE. 
SAINT  MUNGO’S  CITY. 


BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEAST. 
DISAPPEARED. 

THE  HUGUENOT  FAMILY. 


yiLLARI.— A  DOUBLE  BOND.  By  Linda  Villari.  Fcap.  8vo,  picture 

*  cover,  Is. 


WALT  WHITMAN,  POEMS  BY. 

*'  William  M.  Rossetti.  With  Portrait.  < 


Edited,  with  Introduction,  by 

Cr.  8vo,  hand-made  paper  and  buckram,  6s. 

COTTQN’SCOMPLeYEANGLER;  or,  The  Con- 


WALTON  AND 

templative  Man’s  Recreation,  by  Izaak  Walton  ;  and  Instructions  how  to  Angle  for  a 
Trout  or  Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by  Charles  Cotton.  With  Memoirs  and  Notes 
by  Sir  Harris  Nicolas,  and  6i  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  antique,  7s.  6d. _ 

WARD  (HERBERT),  WORKS  BY. 

FIVE  YEARS  WITH  THE  CONGO  CANNIBALS.  With  92  Illustrations  by  the 
Author,  Victor  Perard,  and  W.  B.  Davis.  Third  ed.  Roy.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  14s. 
MY  LIFE  WITH  STANLEY’S  REAR  GUARD.  With  a  Map  by  F.  S.  Weller, 
F.R.G.S.  Post  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  Oil. _ _ 

WARNER.— A  ROUNDABOUT  JOURNEY.  By  Charles  Dudley 

Warner.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 


WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE  CHARLES  I.  A  Facsimile,  with  the  59 

Signatures  and  Seals.  Printed  on  paper  22  in.  by  14  in.  3s. 

WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE  MARY  QUEEN  OF  SCOTS.  A  Facsimile,  including 
Queen  Elizabeth’s  Signature  and  the  Great  Seal.  3a. _ 

WASSERMANN  (LILLIAS),  NOVELS  BY. 

THE  DAFFODILS.  Crown  8vo.  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 


THE  MARQUIS  OF  CARABAS. 

3  vols.,  crown  8vo. 


By  Aaron  Watson  and  Lillias  Wassermann. 
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WALFORD  (EDWARD,  M.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

WALFORD’S  COUNTY  FAMILIES  OF  THE  UNITED  KINGDOM  (1893).  Contain¬ 
ing  the  Descent,  Birth,  Marriage,  Education,  See.,  of  12,000  Heads  of  Families, 
their  Heirs,  Offices,  Addresses,  Clubs,  Sec.  Royal  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  5#s. 
WALFORD’S  WINDSOR  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  AND  KNIGHTAGE  (1893). 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  12s.  0*1. 

WALFORD’S  SHILLING  PEERAGE  (1893).  Containing  a  List  of  the  House  of 
Lords,  Scotch  and  Irish  Peers,  &c.  321110,  cloth.  Is. 

WALFORD’S  SHILLING  BARONETAGE  (1893).  Containing  a  List  of  the  Baronets 
of  the  United  Kingdom,  Biographical  Notices,  Addresses,  &c.  321110,  cloth,  Is. 
WALFORD’S  SHILLING  KNIGHTAGE  (1893).  Containing  a  List  of  the  Knights 
ot  the  United  Kingdom,  Biographical  Notices,  Addresses, &c.  32mo,  cloth,  Is. 
WALFORD’S  SHILLING  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS  (1893).  Containing  a  List  of  all 
Members  of  the  New  Parliament,  their  Addresses,  Clubs,  Sec.  32mo,  cloth,  Is. 
WALFORD’S  COMPLETE  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  KNIGHTAGE,  AND 
HOUSE  OF  COMMONS  (1893).  Royal  321110,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  5s. 

TALES  OF  OUR  GREAT  FAMILIES.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6<1. _ 


WEATHER,  HOW  TO  FORETELL  THE,  WITH  POCKET  SPEC- 

TROSCOPE.  By  F.  W.  Cory.  With  10  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6(1. 

WESTALL  (William).— TRUST:MONEY.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 
WESTROPP.—  HANDBOOK  OF  POTTERY  AND  PORCELAIN.  By 

Hodder  M.  Westropp.  With  Illusts.  and  List  of  Marks.  Cr,  8vo.  cloth,  4s.  6(1. 

Whist.-  How  to  play  solo  whist.  By  Abraham  S.  Wilks 

and  Charles  F.  Pardon.  New  Edition.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. _ 

WHISTLER’S  (MRJJTEN  O’CLOCK.  Cr,  8vo,  hand-made  paper,  Is. 
WHITE.— THE  NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  SELBORNE.  By  Gilbert 

White,  M.A.  Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  2s. _ 

WILLIAMS  (Wr  MATTIEU,  F.R.A.S.),  WORKS  BY. 

SCIENCE  IN  SHORT  CHAPTERS.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6(1. 

A  SIMPLE  TREATISE  ON  HEAT.  With  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6(1. 

THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  COOKERY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  IRON  AND  STEEL  MAKING.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  »s. 

WILLIAMSON  (MRS.' FT  H?!— A  CHILD  WIDOW.  Post  8vo,  bds.,  2s. 

WILSON  (DR.  ANDREW,  F.R.S.E.),  WORKS  BY. 

CHAPTERS  ON  EVOLUTION.  With  239  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6(1. 
LEAVES  FROM  A  NATURALIST’S  NOTE-BOOK.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6(1. 
LEISURE-TIME  STUDIES.  With  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
STUDIES  IN  LIFE  AND  SENSE.  With  numerous  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 
COMMON  ACCIDENTS:  HOW  TO  TREAT  THEM.  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  Is.;  cl I.,  Is. 6(1. 
GLIMPSES  OF  NATURE.  With  35  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  .Is.  6(1. 

WINTER  (J.  SAT  STORIES  BY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
CAVALRY  LIFE.  I  REGIMENTAL  LEGENDS. 

A  SOLDIER'S  CHILDREN.  With  34  Illustrations  by  E.  G.  Thomson  and  E.  Stuart 
Hardy.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6(1. _ 

WISSMANN.— MY  SECOND  JOURNEY  THROUGH  EQUATORIAL 

AFRICA.  By  Hermann  von  Wissmann,  With  92  Illusts.  Demy  8vo,  16s. 

WOOD.— SABINA  :  A  Novel.  By  Lady  Wood.  Post  Svo,  boards,  2s. 

WOOD  (H7  F.),  DETECTIVE  STORIES  BY.  Cr.8vo,6s.ea.;post8vo 9  bds.  2s. 

PASSENGER  FROM  SCOTLAND  YARD.  |  ENGLISHMAN  OF  THE  RUE  CAIN. 

WOOLLEY.-  RACHEL  ARMSTRONG  ;  or,  Love  and  Theology.  By 

Celia  Parker  Woolley.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth,  ~s.  6(1. _ 

WRIGHTlTHOMAS),  WORKS  BY.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.' 6(1.  each. 

rsRTrATIIRF.  HISTORY  OF  THE  GEORGES.  With  400  Caricatures,  Squibs,  &c. 
HISTORY  OF  CARICATURE  AND  OF  THE  GROTESQUE  IN  ART,  LITERA¬ 
TURE,  SCULPTURE,  AND  PAINTING.  Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A 

WYNMAN.  MY  FLIRTATIONS.  By  Margaret  Wynman.  With  13 

Illustrations  by  J.  Bernard  Partridge.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ,1s.  6d. _ 

VATFSTEDMUND).  NOVELS  "BY.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

YALAND  AT  LAST.  I  THE  FORLORN  HOPE.  I  CASTAWAY. _ 

TOLATEMITE),  NOVELS  BY.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 

"  THE  DOWNFALL.  Translated  by  E.  A.  Vizetelly.  .  _ 

THE  DREAM.  Translated  by  Eliza  Cmase.  With  8  Illustrations  by  Jeanniot. 
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LISTS  OF  BOOKS  CLASSIFIED  IN  SERIES. 

*„*  For  fuller  cataloguing,  see  alphabetical  arrangement,  pp.  1-25. 

THE  MAYFAIR  LIBRARY,  p 

A  Journey  Round  My  Room.  By  Xavier 

DE  MAISTRE. 

Quips  and  Quiddities.  By  W.  D.  Adams. 
The  Agony  Column  of  “The  Times.” 
Melancholy  Anatomised:  Abridgment  of 
“  Burton’s  Anatomy  of  Melancholy.” 

The  Speeches  of  Charles  Dickens. 
Poetical  Ingenuities.  By  W.  T.  Dobson. 
The  Cupboard  Papers.  By  Fin-Bec, 

W.  S.  Gilbert’s  Plays.  First  Series. 

W.  S.  Gilbert’s  Plays.  Second  Series. 
Songs  of  Irish  Wit  and  Humour. 
Animals  and  Masters.  By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Social  Pressure.  By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Curiosities  of  Criticism.  H.  J.  Jennings. 
Holmes’s  Autocrat  of  Breakfast-Table. 
Pencil  and  Palette.  By  R.  Kempt. 

Little  Essays:  from  Lamb’s  Letters. 

ost  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6<1.  per  Volume. 
Forensic  Anecdotes.  By  Jacob  Larwood. 
Theatrical  Anecdotes.  Jacob  Larwood 
Jeux  d’Esprit.  Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh. 
Witch  Stories.  By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 
Ourselves.  By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 
Pastimes  &  Players.  By  R.  Macgregor. 
New  Paul  and  Virginia.  W.H.Mallock. 
New  Republic.  By  W.  H.  Mallock. 

Puck  on  Pegasus.  By  H.  C.  Pennell. 
Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  By  H.  C.  Pennell. 
Muses  of  Mayfair.  Ed.  H.  C.  Pennell. 
Thoreau :  His  Life  &  Aims.  By  H.  A.  Page. 
Puniana.  By  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley. 

More  Puniana.  By  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley, 
The  Philosophy  of  Handwriting. 

By  Stream  and  Sea.  By  Wm.  Senior. 
Leaves  from  a  Naturalist’s  Note-Book. 
By  Dr.  Andrew  Wilson. 

THE  GOLDEN  LIBRARY. 

Bayard  Taylor’s  Diversions  of  the  Echo 
Club. 

Bennett’s  Ballad  History  of  England. 
Bennett’s  Songs  for  Sailors. 

Godwin’s  Lives  of  the  Necromancers. 
Pope’s  Poetical  Works. 

Holmes’s  Autocrat  of  Breakfast  Table. 

3ost  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  per  Volume. 

Jesse’s  Scenes  of  Country  Life. 

Leigh  Hunt’s  Tale  for  a  Chimney 
Corner. 

Mallory’s  Mort  d’Arthur:  Selections. 
Pascal’s  Provincial  Letters. 
Rochefoucauld’s  Maxims  &  Reflections. 

THE  WANDERER’S  LIBRARY 

Wanderings  in  Patagonia.  By  Julius 
Beerbohm.  Illustrated. 

Camp  Notes.  By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Savage  Life.  By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Merrie  England  in  the  Olden  Time.  By 
G.  Daniel.  Illustrated  by  Cruikshank. 
Circus  Life.  By  Thomas  Frost. 

Lives  of  the  Conjurers,  Thomas  Frost. 
The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old  London 
Fairs.  By  Thomas  Frost. 

Low-Life  Deeps.  By  James  Greenwood. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
Wilds  of  London.  James  Greenwood. 
Tunis.  Chev.  Hesse-Wartegg.  22  Illusts. 
Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap  Jack. 
World  Behind  the  Scenes.  P.Fitzgerald. 
Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings. 

The  Genial  Showman.  By  E.P.  Hingston 
Story  of  London  Parks.  Jacob  Larwood. 
London  Characters.  By  Henry  Mayhew. 
Seven  Generations  of  Executioners. 
Summer  Cruising  in  the  South  Seas. 
By  C.  Warren  Stoddard.  Illustrated. 

POPULAR  SHI' 

Harry  Fludyer  at  Cambridge. 

Jeff  Briggs’s  Love  Story.  Bret  Harte. 
Twins  of  Table  Mountain.  Bret  Harte. 
Snow-bound  at  Eagle’s.  By  Bret  Harte. 

A  Day’s  Tour.  By  Percy  Fitzgerald. 
Esther’s  Glove.  By  R.  E.  Francillon, 
Sentenced  !  By  Somerville  Gibney. 

The  Professor’s  Wife.  By  L.  Graham. 
Mrs.  Gainsborough’s  Diamonds.  By 
Iulian  Hawthorne. 

Niagara  Spray.  By  J.  Hollingshead. 

A  Romance  of  the  Queen’s  Hounds.  By 
Charles  James. 

Garden  that  Paid  Rent.  Tom  Jerrold. 
Cut  by  the  Mess.  By  Arthur  Keyser. 
Teresa  Itasca.  By  A.  MacAlpine. 

Our  Sensation  Novel.  J.  H.  McCarthy. 
Doom!  By  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 

Dolly.  By  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 

LLING  BOOKS. 

Lily  Lass.  Justin  H.  McCarthy. 

Was  She  Good  or  Bad?  ByW.  Minto. 
Notes  from  the  “News.”  ByjAs.  Payn. 
Beyond  the  Gates.  By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Old  Maid’s  Paradise.  By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Burglars  in  Paradise.  By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Jack  the  Fisherman.  By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
Trooping  with  Crows.  By  C.  L.  Pirkis. 
Bible  Characters.  By  Charles  Reade. 
Rogues.  By  R.  H.  Sherard. 

The  Dagonet  Reciter.  By  G.  R.  Sims, 
How  the  Poor  Live.  By  G.  R.  Sims. 
Case  of  George  Candlemas.  G.  R.  Sims. 
Sandycroft  Mystery.  T.  W.  Speight. 
Hoodwinked.  By  T.  W.  Speight. 

-  Father  Damien.  By  R.  L.  Stevenson. 

A  Double  Bond.  By  Linda  Villari. 

My  Life  with  Stanley’s  Rear  Guard.  By 

1  Herbert  Ward. 

HANDY  NOVELS.  FcaP  .  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  6<1.  each. 

The  Old  Maid’s  Sweetheart.  A.St.Aubyn  I  Taken  from  the  Enemy.  H.  Newbolt. 
Modest  Little  Sara.  Alan  St.  Aubyn.  |  A  Lost  Soul.  By  W.  L.  Alden. 

The  Seven  Sleepers  of  Ephesus.  By  M.  E.  Coleridge. 
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MY  LII 

Choice  Works,  printed  on  laid  paper, 

Four  Frenchwomen.  By  Austin  Dobson. 
Citation  and  Examination  of  William 
Shakspeare.  By  W.  S.  Landor. 

The  Journal  of  Maurice  de  Guerin. 

3RARY. 

aound  half-Roxburghe,  3$.  6<1.  each. 
Christie  Johnstone.  By  Charles  Reade. 

With  a  Photogravure  Frontispiece. 

Peg  Woffington.  By  Charles  Reade. 
The  Dramatic  Essays  of  Charles  Lamb. 

THE  POCKET  LIBRARY.  Post  8v0 

The  Essays  of  Elia.  By  Charles  Lamb. 
Robinson  Crusoe.  Edited  by  John  Major. 

With  37  Illusts.  by  George  Cruiksh  ank, 
Whims  and  Oddities.  By  Thomas  Hood. 
With  85  Illustrations. 

The  Barber’s  Chair,  and  The  Hedgehog 
Letters.  By  Douglas  Jerrold. 
Gastronomy  as  a  Fine  Art.  By  Brillat- 
Savarin.  Trans.  R.  E.  Anderson,  M.A. 
The  Epicurean,  &c.  By  Thomas  Moore. 
Leigh  Hunt's  Essays.  Ed.  E.  Ollier. 

printed  on  laid  paper  and  kf.-bd.,  2s.  each. 

White’s  Natural  History  of  Selborna. 
Gulliver’s  Travels,  and  The  Tale  of  a 
Tub.  By  Dean  Swift. 

The  Rivals,  School  for  Scandal,  and  other 
Plays  by  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan. 
Anecdotes  of  the  Clergy.  J.  Larwood. 
Thomson's  Seasons.  Illustrated. 

The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast-Table 
and  The  Professor  at  the  Breakfast- 
Table.  By  Oliver  W.  Holmes. 

THE  PICCADILLY  NOVELS. 


The  Tents  of  S’nem, 
For  Maimie’s  Sake, 
The  Devil’s  Die. 
This  Mortal  Coil. 
The  Great  Taboo. 


Library  Editions  of  Novels  by 
crown  8vo,  cloth 

By  F.  M.  ALLEN. 

The  Green  Bird. 

By  tiKANT  ALLEN. 
Philistia. 

Babylon 
Strange  Stories. 

Beckoning  Hand. 

In  all  Shades.  - - 

Dumaresq’s  Daughter.  |  Blood  Royal. 
The  Duchess  of  Powysland. 

By  EDWIN  S,.  ARNOLD, 
Phra  the  Phoenician. 

By  ALAN  ST.  Al'Bl’N. 

A  Fellow  of  Trinity. 

By  Rev.  S.  BAKING  GOULD. 
Red  Spider.  I  Eve. 

By  \\.  BE  SANT  A  J.  RATE 
My  Little  Girl. 

Case  of  Mr.Lucraft. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan. 

Golden  Butterfly. 

Ready-Money  Mortiboy 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 

’Twas  in  Trafalgar’s  Bay. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

By  WALTER  BE  SANT. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 

The  Captains’  Room.  |  Herr  Paulus. 

All  in  a  Garden  Fair 

The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 

For  Faith  and  Freedom. 


the  Best  Authors,  many  Illustrated, 
extra,  3s.  6tl.  each. 

MOKT.  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Transmigration. 

From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar. 

Village  Comedy.  |  You  Play  Me  False. 

By  WILKIE  COLLINS. 
Armadale.  |  The  Frozen  Deep. 

After  Dark.  The  Two  Destinies. 

No  Name.  Law  and  the  Lady 

Antonina.  |  Basil  Haunted  Hotel 


By  Celia’s  Arbour. 
Monks  of  Thelema. 
The  Seamy  Side. 
Ten  Years’  Tenant. 


The  Fallen  Leaves. 
J  ezebel’s  Daughter. 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science. 
“  I  Say  No.” 

Little  Novels. 

The  Evil  Genius. 
The  Legacy  of  Cain 
A  Rogue’s  Life. 
Blind  Love. 


The  Holy  Rose. 
Armorel  of  Lyon- 
esse. 

St.  Katherine’s  by 
the  Tower. 


Dorothy  Forster. 

Uncle  Jack. 

Children  of  Gibeon. 

Bell  of  St.  Paul’s. 

To  Call  Her  Mine. 

By  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 
The  Shadow  of  the  Sword.  |  Matt. 
A  Child  of  Nature.  |  Heir  of  Linne. 
The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 

God  and  the  Man.  1  """ 

Love  Me  for  Ever. 

Annan  Water. 

By  HALL  CAINE. 

The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 

A  Son  of  Hagar.  I  The  Deemster. 


The  New  Abelard. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
Master  of  the  Mine. 


Hide  and  Seek. 

The  Dead  Secret. 

Queen  of  Hearts. 

My  Miscellanies. 

Woman  in  White. 

The  Moonstone. 

Man  and  Wife. 

Poor  Miss  Finch. 

Miss  or  Mrs? 

New  Magdalen. 

By  HUTTON  COOSA. 

Paul  Foster’s  Daughter. 

By  MATT  CKOL 
Adventures  of  a  Fair  Rebel. 

By  WILLIAM  CYPLES. 
Hearts  of  Gold. 

By  ALPHONSE  S»A  I  MET. 

The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 

By  ERASMUS  DAWSON. 
The  Fountain  of  Vouth. 

By  JAMES  U>E  MILLE. 

A  Castle  in  Spain.  _ 

By  J.  EET’TIS  DERWENT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears.  I  Circe’s  Lovers. 

By  DICK  DONOVAN, 
Tracked  to  Doom. 

By  Mrs.  ANNIE  EDWARDES. 
Archie  Lovell. 

By  «.  DANVILLE  FENN. 

%HSRC*^razoraAi.j>. 

Fa%yeie‘.  E.  FBAN«ILL#1V. 
Oueen  Cophetua.  I  A  Real  Queen. 

One  by  One.  I 

Pref.by Sir BABTLE  IRLRE. 
Pandurang  Hari, 
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The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  Novels —continued. 

By  EDWARD  GAKRETX. 

The  Gapel  Girls. 

By  CHARLES  GIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  I  The  Golden  Shaft. 

Loving  a  Dream.  |  Of  High  Degree. 
The  Flower  of  the  Forest. 

By  E.  GLANV1LLE. 

The  Lost  Heiress.  |  The  Fossicker. 

By  CECIL  GRIFFITH. 
Corinthia  Marazion. 

By  THOMAS  El  A  It  »V. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

By  BBET  HARTE. 

A  Waif  of  the  Plains. 

A  Ward  of  the  Golden  Gate. 

A  Sappho  of  Green  Springs. 

Colonel  Starbottle’s  Client. 

By  JULIAN  IIAAVTIIORNE. 


Dust. 

Fortune’s  Fool. 
Beatrix  Randolph. 


Garth. 

Ellice  Quentin. 

Sebastian  Strome.  - - - - 

David  Poindexter’s  Disappearance 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 

By  Sir  A.  HELPS. 

Ivan  de  Biron.  _ 

By  ISAAC  HENDERSON. 
Agatha  Page. 

By  Mrs.  ALFRED  HUNT. 
The  Leaden  Casket.  |  Self-Condemned. 
That  other  Person. 

By  JEAN  INGELOD7. 
Fated  to  be  Free. 

By  B.  ASSIE  KING. 

A  Drawn  Game. 

“The  Wearing  of  the  Green.” 

By  E.  LYNN  i.lNI  ON. 


lone. 

Paston  Carew. 
Sowing  the  Wind. 


Patricia  Kemball. 

Under  which  Lord? 

“My  Love!”  —'-“-■0  - 

The  Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas. 
The  World  Well  Lost. 

By  HE  NBA7  \\.  LUCY. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

By  justin  McCarthy. 


Donna  Quixote. 
Maid  of  Athens. 
Camiola. 


Yal  Strange. 
Hearts. 

A  Model  Father. 


The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  Novels — continued. 

By  ©LIU A. 


A  Fair  Saxon. 

Linley  Rochford. 

Miss  Misanthrope.  - 

The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 

My  Enemy’s  Daughter. 

Dear  Lady  Disdain. 

The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  AGNES  MACD ©NELL. 
Ouaker  Cousins. 

By  D.  CHRISTIE  MURRAY. 


Held  in  Bondage 
Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under  Two  Flags. 

Idalia. 

CecilCastlemaine’s 
Gage. 

Tricotrin.  |  Puck. 

Folle  Farine. 

A  Dog  of  Flanders. 

Pascarel.  |  Signa. 

Princess  Naprax- 
ine. 

By  MARGARET  A.  PAUL. 
Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES  PAAN. 

Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 

Less  Black  than  We’re  Painted. 

A  Confidential  Agent. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

In  Peril  and  Privation. 

The  Mystery  of  Mirbridge. 

The  Canon’s  Ward 
Walter’s  Word, 


Two  Little  Wooden 
Shoes. 

In  a  Winter  City. 

Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths.  I  Ruffino. 
Pipistrello. 
AYillage  Commune 
Bimbi.  |  Wanda. 
Frescoes.  |  Othmar. 
In  Maremma. 
Syrlin.]  Guilderoy. 
Santa  Barbara. 


By  Proxy. 

High  Spirits. 
Under  One  Roof. 
From  Exile. 
Glow-worm  Tales. 


Talk  of  the  Town 
Holiday  Tasks. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
The  Word  and  the 
Will. 

Sunny  Stories. 


Life’s  Atonement. 

Joseph’s  Coat. 

Coals  of  Fire. 

Old  Blazer’s  Hero. 

By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 

A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 

First  Person  Singular.  |  Cynic  Fortune. 
The  Way  of  the  World. 

By  MURRAY  &  HERMAN. 
The  Bishops’  Bible. 

Paul  Jones’s  Alias. 

By  HUME  NISBET. 

“Bail  Up!”  _ 

By  GEORGES  OHNET. 

A  Weird  Gift.  m 

By  Mrs.  ©EIPIIANT. 
Whiteladies. 


By  E.  C.  PRICE. 

Valentina.  |  The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster’s  Rival. 

By  RICHARD  PRICE. 

Miss  Maxwell’s  Affections. 

By  CHARGES  READE. 

It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 

The  Double  Marriage. 

Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 

The  Course  of  True  Love. 

The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 

Put  Yourself  in  his  Place. 

A  Terrible  Temptation. 

Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 

Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 


Wandering  Heir. 
A  Woman-Hater. 
A  Simpleton. 
Readiana. 

The  Jilt. 


Hard  Cash. 

Peg  Woffington. 

Christie  Johnstone. 

Griffith  Gaunt. 

Foul  Play. 

A  Perilous  Secret. 

By  Mrs.  .1.  II.  RIDDELL. 

The  Prince  of  Wales’s  Garden  Party. 
Weird  Stories. 

By  E.  IV.  ROBINSON. 
Women  are  Strange. 

The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  YV.  CLARK  RUSSELL. 

An  Ocean  Tragedy. 

My  Shipmate  Louise. 

Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 

By  JOHN  SAUNDERS. 

Guy  Waterman.  |  Two  Dreamers.' 
Bound  to  the  Wheel. 

The  Lion  in  the  Path. 

By  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

Gideon’s  Rock.  I  Heart  Salvage. 

The  High  Mills.  |  Sebastian. 
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By  UKE  SHARP. 

In  a  Steamer  Chair. 

By  HAWLEY  SMART. 
Without  Love  or  Licence. 

By  R.  A.  SXEK.YBALE. 

The  Afghan  Knife. 

By  BERTHA  THOMAS. 

Proud  Maisie.  |  The  Violin-player. 

By  FRANCES  E.  TROEEOPE. 

Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 

Anne  Furness.  |  Mabel’s  Progress. 

By  IVAN  1TRCENIEFF,  &c. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 

The  Piccadilly  (3/6)  Novels — continued. 

By  ANTHONY  TROLLOPE. 

Frau  Frohmann.  1  Kept  in  the  Dark. 

Marion  Fay.  |  Land-Leaguers. 

The  Way  We  Live  New. 

Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 

By  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

By  SABAH  TY’TLER. 

The  Bride’s  Pass.  1  Lady  Bell. 

Noblesse  Oblige.  |  Buried  Diamonds. 

The  Blackhall  Ghosts. 

By  MARK  TWAIN. 

The  American  Claimant. 

By  J.  S.  WINTER. 

A  Soldier’s  Children. 

CHEAP  EDITIONS  OF 

Post  8vo,  illustrate 

By  A  RTF  MI'S  WARD. 
Artemus  Ward  Complete. 

By  EDMOND  ABOUT. 

The  Fellah. 

By  HAMILTON  AIDE. 

Carr  of  Carriyon.  |  Confidences. 

By  MARY  ALBERT, 

Brooke  Finchley’s  Daughter. 

By  Mrs.  ALEXANDER. 

Maid,  Wife,  orWidow  ?  |  Valerie’s  Fate. 

By  IS  RANT  AEEEN. 

Strange  Stories.  The  Devil’s  Die. 

Philistia.  This  Mortal  Coil. 

Babylon.  In  all  Shades. 

The  Beckoning  Hand. 

For  Maimie’s  Sake.  |  Tents  of  Shem. 

The  Great  Taboo. 

Bv  ALAN  ST.AIBYN. 

A  Fellow  of  Trinity. 

By  Rcy1.  51.  BASING  GOELD, 
Red  Spider.  I  Eve. 

By  FRANK  BARRETT. 
Fettered  for  Life. 

Between  Life  and  Death. 

The  Sin  of  Olga  Zassoulich. 

Folly  Morrison.  1  Honest  Davie. 

Lieut.  Barnabas.  A  Prodigal’s  Progress. 
Found  Guilty.  I  A  Recoiling  Vengeance. 
For  Love  and  Honour. 

John  Ford ;  and  His  Helpmate. 

Little  Lady  Linton. 

By  W.  BESANT  «Y  J.  RICE. 
This  Son  of  Vulcan.  By  Celia’s  Arbour. 
My  Little  Girl.  Monks  of  Thelema. 

Case  of  Mr.Lucraft.  The  Seamy  Side. 
Golden  Butterfly.  Ten  Years’ Tenant. 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 

With  Harp  and  Crown. 

’Twas  in  Trafalgar’s  Bay. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

By  WALTER  BES  ANT. 
Dorothy  Forster.  |  Uncle  Jack. 
Children  of  Gibeon.  I  Herr  Paulus. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 

The  Captains’  Room. 

All  in  a  Garden  Fair. 

The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 

For  Faith  and  Freedom. 

To  Call  Her  Mine. 

The  Bell  of  St.  Paul’s.  1  The  Holy  Rose. 

j 

r  POPULAR  NOVELS. 

d  boards,  Us.  each. 

By  SHE  L  SL  E  Y  BEAUCHAMP . 
Grantley  Grange. 

By  FREDERICK  BOYLE. 

Camp  Notes.  |  Savage  Life. 

Chronicles  of  No-man’s  Land. 

By  BRET  HARTE. 

Flip.  [  Californian  Stories. 

Maruja.  |  Gabriel  Conroy. 

An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog. 

The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp. 

A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras. 

By  HAROLD  BRYJ9GES. 

Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 

By  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 

The  Shadow  of  the  The  Martyrdom  cf 
Sword.  Madeline. 

A  Child  of  Nature.  Annan  Water. 

God  and  the  Man.  The  New  Abelard. 

Love  Me  for  Ever.  Matt. 

Foxglove  Manor.  |  The  Heir  of  Linne. 

The  Master  of  the  Mine. 

By  HALL  CAINE. 

The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 

A  Son  of  Hagar.  j  The  Deemster. 

By  Commander  CAMERON. 

The  Cruise  of  the  “Black  Prince.” 

By  Mrs.  LOVETT  CAMERON. 
Deceivers  Ever.  |  Juliet’s  Guardian. 

By  AUSTIN  CLARE. 

For  the  Love  of  a  Lass. 

By  Mrs.  ARCHER  CLIVE. 

Paul  Ferroll. 

Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  his  Wife. 

By  MACLAREN  COBBAN. 

The  Cure  of  Souls. 

By  C.  ALLSTON  COLLINS. 

The  Bar  Sinister. 

MORT.  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 

Sweet  Anne  Page.  |  Transmigration. 

From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 

A  Fight  with  Fortune. 

Sweet  and  Twenty.  1  Village  Comedy. 
Frances.  |  You  Play  me  False. 

Blacksmith  and  Scholar. 
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By  JT.I.  UEXUA1W-EJDWABDS. 
Felicia.  |  Kitty. 

By  EDWARD  ESGLESXOY. 
Roxy. 

By  PERCY  EIXZGEKALD. 
Bella  Donna.  I  Polly. 

Never  Forgotten.  |  Fatal  Zero. 

The  Second  Mrs.  Tillotson, 
Seventy-five  Brooke  Street. 

The  Lady  of  Brantome. 

By  PERCY  FITZGERALD 
anil  others. 

Strange  Secrets. 

ALBANY  BE  EONBEANIilJE. 
Filthy  Lucre. 

By  IS.  E.  FBANCILLON. 


5  R  ULAN. 


Olympia. 

One  by  One. 

A  Real  Queen, 


Queen  Cophetua. 
King  or  Knave? 
Romances  of  Law. 


By  HAROLD  FREDERK  K. 
Seth’s  Brother’s  Wife. 

The  Lawton  Girl. 

Prel.  by  Sir  BAR  TEE  FBERE. 
Pandurang  Hari, 


By  Mrs.  CASSIEE  HOE  A. 
The  Lover’s  Creed. 

By  Mrs.  GEORGE  HOOPER. 
The  House  of  Raby. 

By  I  SGSiE  HOPKINS. 
’Twixt  Love  and  Duty. 

By  Mrs.  HIINGERFORD. 

A  Maiden  all  Forlorn. 

In  Durance  Vile.  I  A  Mental  Struggle. 
Marvel.  |  A  Modern  Circe. 

By  Mrs.  ALFRED  HUNT. 
Thornicroft’s  Model.  I  Self-Condemned. 
That  Other  Person.  |  Leaden  Casket. 

By  JEAN  INGEEOYV. 
Fated  to  be  Free. 

By  HARRIETT  JAY 
The  Dark  Colleen. 

The  Queen  of  Connaught. 

By  M ABB  KERSHAW. 
Colonial  Facts  and  Fictions. 

By  IS.  ASHE  KING. 

A  Drawn  Game.  |  Passion’s  Slave. 

“  The  Wearing  of  the  Green.” 

Bell  Barry. 


DA550  .M3 23  v.l 

McCarthy,  Justin 

A  history  of  our  own  times 


DATE 


llOSTP:  . 


£ 


iW - 


146204 


